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Chaftbb  XXV. 

TBfe    IBON    KBLIB. 

SOME  people  are  so  clever  that  they  find  it  eaay  to  diecover  other 
men's  motives;  but  Baymond  Peanictiick  was  not  of  this 
clever  sort,  and  it  is  therefore  not  surprising  that  he  failed  to  ac- 
count to  himself  for  his  father's  behaviour  as  respected  tiie  wife  and 
daughter  of  his  dead  friend.  Hia  disinclination — nay,  his  down- 
right refusal — tu  visit  them,  on  pretence  of  engagements  in  town, 
shocked  Raymond's  sense  of  propriety ;  no  matter  how  painful 
might  have  been  the  interview,  it  seemed  to  him  downright 
cowardice  to  shirk  so  obvious  a  duty.  On  the  other  hand,  there 
was  his  father's  offer  to  benefit  them  pecuniarily,  which,  if  not 
handsome,  might  be  deemed  sufficient,  in  any  person  not  bound  to 
them  by  ties  of  blood,  and  which  he  felt  to  be  liberal  when  taken 
into  consideration  with  his  father's  views  about  money  matters. 
Under  any  other  circumstance  he  would  not  even  to  himself  have 
admitted  ao  much  to  his  parent's  detriment ;  had  the  persons  con- 
cerned been  indifferent  to  him,  he  would  have  made  excuses,  and, 
BO  &r  as  his  conscience  permitted,  even  taken  the  other  side ;  but 
when  our  feelings  are  excited  both  for  and  against,  we  are  liable 
to  have  the  operation  which  by  oculists  is  called  'couching' 
performed  on  us.  Here,  then,  was  a  man  by  nature  loth  to  part 
with  his  money,  making  a  liberal  provision  for  individuals  who  had 
no  legal  claim  on  him,  but  at  the  same  time  so  wanting  in  proper 
feeling  as  not  to  see  the  necessity  of  telling  them  with  his  own 
lips  of  how  it  had  fared  with  their  nearest  and  dearest  in  his  last 
hours. 

Nor  could  hia  son  honestly  find  an  apology  for  him  on  the 
score  of  extreme  sensibility.     That  the  subject  o£  Co'o.'fl&.'^'ft  &«&^ 
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idiould  be  diRtaateful  to  his  fother  vim  natural  fnoiigh ;  l)ut  ibat  he 
should  have  ignored  it,  aa  he  had  dune,  througliout  th«ir  lute 
interview,  was  inexplicable  to  Kaymond.  To  Aitn,  ut  least,  thu 
detaiU  might  have  been  confided ;  aod  at  all  ovont<  i>ome  hiat 
might  h&ve  been  giren  of  Conwaj's  state  of  miod  and  Wbaviour; 
abuvc  all,  tho«c  la«t  fond  woids  «]iould  have  been  repeated  to  liim, 
which,  however  fecbtv  iu  themselves,  have  vo  intenae  a  siguilicaDce 
for  tbuee  who  love  and  BUtvivo  u«.  It  wao  incredible  that  a  man 
like  Conway,  tc-udcr-buirU'd  uud  piiKsiunately  :ittacbed  to  at  least 
one  of  the  members  of  hiu  little  family,  c^iild  have  left  the  world 
without  a  word  of  farewell. 

Itsymond's  duty,  however,  was  plain  enough :  he  must  go  down  to 
Kichmoud  ;  make  out  the  be»t  case  for  bis  &th»r  that  was  poagiblo, 
and,  above  alt,  endeavour  to  persuade  the  widow  and  her  daughter 
to  receive  asaitttance  from  his  hand.  Oue  cause  of  cmhorrassmeDl 
was  upon  thin  occasion  spared  to  him ;  his  errand  was  such  that  no 
allusion  to  his  love  for  Nelly  ntsed  be  apprehended  from  him  ;  for 
though  the  subject  was  forbidden,  it  watin  bin  thoughts,  and  could 
bo  read  \^  her,  he  fancied  (and  not  without  reoson),  in  his  tcU-tale 
faoo  and  tone. 

The  house  at  Richmond  bore  externally  the  same  appearance  as 
usual ;  he  was  pleased  to  see  that  the  tiny  plot  of  ground  that  lay 
between  it  and  the  road  was  as  full  of  flowers  and  kept  as  neatly 
OB  before,  tlioiigh  be  littlo  knew  that  this  was  the  work  of  Nelly's 
own  bauds,  and  not  of  thu^Ki  of  the  'odd  man,'  who  had  heretofore 
performed  the  duties  uf  gardener.  But,  within,  the  signs  of  the 
altered  ciroumxtances  of  i%»  inmate's  were  at  once  apparent.  The 
door  was  '  answered  *  to  him  no  longer  by  the  trim  housemaid,  but 
by  a  little  maid-of-alUwork  of  tender  years,  who  held  it  half  open 
in  her  hand,  after  the  manner  of  her  kind,  oa  doubtful  whether  the 
visitor  was  to  be  admitted,  or  led  »l»udiiig  on  the  steps  outside, 
till  his  errand  should  be  made  known  tu  *  mii«i«.'  The  preaentatfon 
of  his  oanl  seemed  only  to  add  to  her  difficulties ;  Nhc  turned  it 
over  and  over  as  if  it  waa  a  cryptogram  which  nho  could  not 
decipher  (for,  indeed,  the  art  of  reading  was  unknown  to  her),  and 
then  running  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  exchiimed,  *0h,  please. 
Miss  Conway,  here  is  a  young  man  o»  want*  you.' 

It  was  <|uite  true,  but  xxaAyx  thu  circumsUnocs  a  little  em- 
bumssing,  and  doubtless  uccounted  for  Nelly's  heightened  colour 
when  she  presented  herself. 

She  greeted  him  wiUi  a  sad  smile  and  a  grasp  of  the  band, 
which,  though  eloquent  of  friendship,  somehow  seemed  to  speak  of 
love's  divorce ;  and  led  the  way  into  tlie  parlour. 

*  You  have  seen  your  father,  Raymond,'  were  ber  first  words. 
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'  Yes,  Nelly.     I  have  seen  him.     He  ie,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  far 
from  well ;  he  looks  aged  and  even  broken.     I  think,'  Xw.  Kd<iaili 
'  if  your  mother  saw  him  she  would  acknowledge,  notwitl 
her  prejudice  ngninrt  him,  that  he  lind  a  heart' 

*I>o  not  let  UD  talk  of  prfjitdiccs,  Raymond,  at  a  time  like 
this,'  said  Nelly  repiwingly ;  •  I  feel  aa  if  I  stood  beude  my 
Other's  grave.     What  word  does  Mr.  Peonicuick  bring  us  of  him  ? ' 

*He  has  little  to  say,  Nelly ;  and  it  pains  him  to  wy  even  that 
little.     I  have  oome  to-day  in  his  place ' 

'What?     Will  not  Mr.  Pennicuick  come  to  sec  ua?' 

'Kay,  it  is  not  "will ;"  be  is  reully  not  equal  to  it  jnst  at  pre- 
sent. He  is  exhausted  by  fn^ef  and  tnivcl,  and  he  has  sent  me  as 
bia  messenger  to  say  all  tliat  is  kind  and — and — firlendly,  and  to 
make  a  certain  proposition  to  yoa  which  I  hc^>e — I  do  most 
eanefitly  hofte — Mrs.  Conway  and  yourself  may  take  into  your 
favourable  c<;niiideiation.' 

It  bad  co8t  poor  Kaymond  a  good  deal  to  Kay  this  much,  and, 
though  be  was  codscioum  that  he  had  not  cxprc-wed  it  very  happily, 
it  was  a  great  relief  to  him  to  have  'got  it  over ; '  lue  disappoint 
mcnt  therefore  was  eonKidcrable  when  Nelly  only  replied,  'And 
what  have  you  to  t«U  us  about  dear  papa? '  as  though  she  bad  not 
even  beard  bim. 

'  He  met  his  &te,  it  geemx,  dear  Nelly,  very  suddenly ;  directly 
he  vas  condemned,  my  father  ^.tarted  for  f?hangbue  to  endeavour 
to  procure  hts  pardon,  or  at  least  his  reprieve,  and  when  he  got 
bock — all  was  over.' 

'  Wliat?  was  there  no  meange  ?  no  good-bye?  do  word  to  me, 
nor  to  my  mother?* 

*  Ui''  SL-nt  his  love,  his  dear  love ;  he  hade  yoit  not  grieve  for 
bim  over-miteb,  and  Uesscd  you.* 

'  And  wati  there  no  linu  of  fiin-well  ?  Even  a  scrap  of  his  hand- 
writing, be  must  have  known,  would  have  bucn  incxprossihly  dear 
to  me,  and  I  am  sure  he  would  have  tlioig;ht  of  that.' 

'  He  did  not  think  of  it,  dear  Nelly,  or  at  least  tJiere  was  none. 
Consider  the  frightful  position  in  which  he  found  himself.  The 
suddenness  of  his  calamity,  the  shock '* 

Nelly  shook  her  head.  '  It  was  not  like  p'tps,  Itaymontl,' 
iniemtptcd  she,  '  He  wa»  so  bnive,  so  carelMS  of  «flf,  and  w 
Iboitgbtful  for  other*.     Even  when  I  won  a  child,  and  liu  upon  the 

ovrof  battle,  bo  once  wrote '     llerv  she  broku  down  and  sobbed 

OS  Uiuugb  her  heart  would  break. 

•Don't  cry,  don't  cry,'  whtxp«red  llaymond  imploringly ;  *I 
can't  bear  it,  darting.' 

'^vt  ton^m  M  distressed  him  lluil  lie  naa  bimseU  uncotiSiinoviA 
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of  the  loving  epithet  he  iiaeti ;  moved  thoiigb  ah«  was,  it  did  not 
honrever  escape  Nelly's  notice,  and,  though  she  did  not  resent  it,  it 
bod  the  eflfect  of  calming  her  at  once. 

*  Korgiv«  roe  for  iny  «elfltthnon,  Raymond;  it  \%  wrong  to  give 
such  waj to  weftkneeo.  There  muHt  bo  xornc  mistake,  I  think,  about 
dear  papa,  which  will  bo  cleared  up  hereafter.  You  tiay  Mr.  Pnnni- 
cvick  ie  ill ;  he  may  have  forgotten  tilings  which,  to  uk  in  our 
forlorn  condition,  are  of  great  moment.  We  must  have  patience 
a  litUe  longer.' 

'  But  indeed  it  is  not  that,  dear  XuUy.  My  father  i#  quite 
hinuelf.  He  \ms  been  thinking  a  great  deal  about  you — ^you  and 
your  mother,'  he  added  liastily,  for  he  saw  the  colour  rush  into  the 
young  girl's  cheek  :  it  was  terrible  to  him  tliat  nhe  should  lielieve 
even  for  a  moment  that  he  waa  referring  to  his  suit.  '  What  he 
wishes  to  do— the  only  service  be  can  now  do  for  his  dead  friend — 
is  to  protect  his  dear  ones ;  he  cannot  control  fate,  but  ho  ean 
mitigate  its  harshness.     V»u  must  permit  him  to  do  that,  Nelly.* 

*  I  don't  quite  uudcretiuid,  Raymond.' 

'That  is  ray  fault;  I  am  ^iii>id  in  expressing  myself.  My 
father  winhes  to  help  you  in  a  miitt-rial  way :  an<I  yet,  so  thai  yoii 
should  feel  no  sense  of  obligation.  Three  ur  fuur  hundred  a  year 
is  a  mere  nothing  to  him ;  while  to  you,  with  your  simple  habits 
and  economical  ways,  it  would  bt-  of  some  service.  lie  wishes, 
witliout  con<lition  of  any  kind,"  added  Raymond  signiticantly, 
'to  make  you,  that  is  your  mother  and  yourself,  this  modest 
allowance.' 

'  It  is  very  kind  and  very  liberal  of  him,  Raymond,  hut ' 

*  No,  it  is  not  liberal,'  interrupted  the  young  man  cmphatio- 
ally;  *it  is  purposely  the  reverse  of  litteral,  in  order  that  you  may 
feel  no  sense  of  dependence  or  obligation ;  the  only  stipulation, 
indeed,  he  made  wa£  that  iliere  sliould  be  no  tlianks.' 

*  I  have  done  yoiur  father  wrong,  Raymond,  for  I  did  not 
think  him  capable  of  this;  I  thank  him,  or,  if  he  will  not  liave 
thanks,  I  thank  you  for  him;  itis  most  generou*  and  most  delicate; 
I  for  my  part  feel  as — as — grateful  to  blm  afl  though  we  could 
accept  it.' 

'  And  why,  in  Heaven's  name,  shotdd  you  not  accept  it?  Does 
a  man  owe  nothing  to  his  best  frii-nd  when  he  is  dead?  no  debt 
which  a  sigh  or  a  tear  cannot  discharge  ?  Is  it  not  as  cruel  to 
deny  him  nicb  a  motu-nful  pleasure  as  to  refuse  to  allow  him  to 
pay  him  tlic  butt  rites,  to  follow  him  to  his  grave  ?  I  cannot  think 
you  will  be  so— so ' 

'  So  churlish,  if  you  will,  Raymond,'  put  in  Nelly,  with  a  ad 
nnile.    '  It  is  one  of  the  many  diwdvantages  of  poverty  that  it 
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ofl^Q  nukn  one  appear  iingracioiw.     For  my  own  inrt,  I  miist 
needs  ray  tJint  1  prefer  tn  keep  my  indepciidt-nce.      But  tbis  U  a  j 
DHtter  to  which  1  Imro  no  right  to  reply  foe  oeitnin.    It  is  vij\ 
mother  who  must  dccido.' 

'  And  you  will  use  your  ioflucnoe  to  induce  her  to  decline  this 
offer?' 

*  No :  xint-e  yoii  niiih  it,  Kaymoud,  I  will  lie  quite  ptusive,' 

'  Thnt  IK  h<;cAiii)e  you  have  «ucli  confidence  in  her  prejudice* 
that  you  arc  sure ' 

'Hush!  h*ro  is  mamma,'  Baid  Nelly  hurriedly:  and  at  the 
mme  moment  Mrs.  Conway  entered  the  room. 

Among  the  many  ills  to  whidi  nlie-iity  is  iiubject  there  is  this 
peeulinr  misfortune,  ttiat  wh(*u  in  Harrow  tlic  vory  fitmit  and  florid  j 
do  not  evinc4>  it  by  their  apiH-nrance :  wv  are  ni-customcd  to  nsso-f 
ciate  mi'laDcholy  with  n  Imn  frame  and  a  pale  face,  and  fat  pcopio 
cannot '  bring  tiicmsvlve*  down,'  like  jockeys,  to  ouiltlicuxigeaciee 
of  the  occasion. 

The  roifiurtuDc  that  had  befiiUen  Mr&  Conway  had  not  one 
whit  reduced  her  ample  proportiooF,  or  robbed  her  cheeks  of  a 
Ritigle  rose — or  peony.  It  was  only  to  a  close  obaenrer  that  the 
sigiw  of  trouble  were  manifest,  in  the  lack-liutro  eye  and  tJieJ 
trembling  hand.  Her  voiw,  too,  had  lo*t.  ittt  former  te^itiness,  and  \ 
b«oomo  fofl  and  gentle.  '  \  am  glad  to  see  yoii,  Raymond,'  die 
began  ;  tbpn  suddenly  etoppod  as  though  she  read  hiit  ornuid  ;ind 
in  u  Itarfh.  almost  defiant  tone.  inquin.-d,  *\^1iat  iH  yutir 
news  'i ' 

*  My  fatJicr  has  come  home,  Mrs.  Conway." 

'1  concluded  as  much,'  said  she.  closing  her  eyes  and  pressing 
her  Up5  together  like  one  in  pain.     *  Well  ?  ' 

He  knew  this  was  no  inquiry  about  bis  father's  health,  for  she 
lun'er  gave  heraolf  the  trouble  to  alTect  an  interest  in  him.  It 
waj  Mm])ly  a  nign  to  him  that  she  wan  prepared  to  listen  to  what- 
ever  he  might  have  to  say. 

*TIm  steamer  will  arrive  at  Southampton  on  Tuesday,  SIiv. 
Cbnway,  my  lather  having  bei^u  oblige)  to  leave  it  from  ill  health, 
and  return  oveil&nd.  It  will  bring  four  large  eaecs,  I  was 
instnicted  to  tell  you,  directed  hither.  I  believe  nothing  has  been 
left  behind  of  your  poor  husband's  properly.  Hi^  own  ser\-ant, 
who  was  deeply  attached  to  him,  assisted  hy  my  father  himself, 
uadertiwk^-^' 

*  What  does  your  fother  say  ? '  The  interruption  was  not 
violent,  tliough  abnipt,  hut  the  tone  of  it  was  dngularly  keen  and 
■earching. 

*U«  has  little  to  xay,  dear  Mni.  Conway.    The  c«hVulio^\\«,\t 
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Menu,  was  vprj  tiudden  and  tineKpi>ctAd,  ami  my  futher's  mind 
wholly   tiikeu    up    with    efTorU — rain,   a\\\s\    ia   livert    it.     Ho 
sturt^d  for  8han^ha«  nft«r  but  ii  brief  iuterriew — ^it  vfiw  all  that 
was  allowed  him — and  except  that  your  dear  hn^ibuod  nent  you  a 
loving  ferewell,  and  invoked  God's  blessing  upon  you  both ' 

*  That  is  false,'  put  in  Mrs.  Conway,  in  a  terrible  voice  ;  '  there 
VM  more  tlian  that.' 

*  Indeed,  dear  madam,  my  father  aasuiM  me  that  there  was 
nothing  elite.* 

'  He  lies; 

There  was  a  painfiil  silenw.  It  was  plain  that  argument  with 
the  poor  lady  was  out  of  the  ([iieiition.  Her  fece  was  the  very 
incarnation  of  obstinate  conviction. 

*  Di^r  mamma,'  wiid  NtOly  noftly,  '  pray  remember  that  you 
are  speaking  to  Mr.  Pcnmcuick's  son.' 

Mre,  Conway  did  not  seem  to  hoar  her ;  her  eyes  were  rivetted 
upon  Raymond's  fiioe,  but  her  thoughts  were  fiir  away. 

'Why  does  he  not  come  here?"  inriiiirr^d  she  presently  in 
ehorp,  indtjvo  tones.    '  Why  does  be  keep  iu  hidinf^  ? ' 

*My  fcther  is  greatly  exhanated  with  his  journey,  and,  lis  I 
have  told  you,  very  unwell.  He  did  not  feel  equal,  just  at  present, 
to  flonvene  with  you  on  so  nd  a  subject.' 

*Not  equal  ?    }iah\  he  had  not  oourag(^  enough.' 

There  was  another  painful  pause. 

'  Perhaps,'  said  Nelly  hesitatingly,  *  thero  may  be  a  letter,  or 
something,  in  dear  papa's  travelling  desk  ;  I  know  he  look  it  with 
him  wbernvftr  it  wa<  powible." 

She  looked  incptiringly  at  R.tymond,  so  that  lie  was  obliged  to 
speak. 

•Indeed,  dear  Nelly,  I  am  afVnid  there  was  nothing  of  the 
Jdod.  My  father  made  search  everywhere,  as  it  was  liis  duty  to 
do,  in  case  there  should  Iw  a  will."  » 

'  We  are  beg^rs,  of  course,'  observed  Mrs.  Conway  calmly. 

*  No,  indeed,  madam,'  began  Ravmond ;  and  he  was  about  atfl 
Mice  to  mention  his  father's  offer,  when  Nelly   restrained   him. 
She  was  right,  he  felt ;  it  was  a  roost  inopportirae  time  to  speak  to 
Mn.  Conway  upon  such  a  subject.  M 

'We  are  not  beggars,  mamma,  unless  we    beg,"  said   Nelly' 
quietly;  'and  there  is  no  need  to  liog.' 

*  It  ia  as  well  to  V>eg  as  to  slave  oncjuilf  to  death  as  you  uo 
doing,'  replied  Mis.  Conway  bitterly.  Then  she  burst  into  tears 
and  began  to  rock  herself  to  and  Ua  upon  her  chair,  quite  regard- 
less and  perhaps  unconscious  of  the  presence  of  her  visitor. 

*  Oo,  Baymood,  go,'  whi^>ered  Nelly ;  and  the  young  maa  roi 
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wiUi  tlte  intootion  of  vitlidnwing  nt  orc«  without  Dsciting  the 
widow's  obdfirviition.  Hn  .was  distressed  and  allocked  to  an  rz- 
tremc  dc^fTM',  not  only  nt  the  poor  lady's  condition,  but  at  the 
words  8h«  had  iq>okcn  to  lier  daiiKht«r,  whicti  oonfirmbd  hitt  worst 
stupicions  as  to  the  efTurtH  »liv  uan  makiug  to  maintain  the  little 
household.  It  was  pajnful  to  him  thnt  Nolly  lehould  work  at  all 
for  her  daily  bread ;  but  that  sho  should  be  ovcnrgrkiDg  beraelf 
was  terrible.  And  yet  Ihc  reception  that  his  father's  proposition 
had  met  with,  even  Xhve.  far,  and  froin  her  whom  he  had  thought 
the  less  likely  of  the  two  to  oppowt  hvrsolf  to  it,  was  most  diwou- 
ragiiog.  In  his  hurry  to  escape  be  trippod  in  the  carpet,  and  over- 
ttUTDcd  a  chair.  J 

'What  \*  that?'  exclaimed  the  widow  excitedly.  J 

'  Nothing,  tnamma  !  Raymond  is  going  away.'  J 

'  Wliy  does  he  not  wish  ine  good-bye  ? '  said  Mrs.  Conway  in  her 
old  fretful  manner.  *And  yet,  why  should  he?  Why  should 
anyone  care  for  an  ^d  and  beggared  woman  ? ' 

*  Indeed,  Mrs.  Conway,  you  must  not  talk  like  that,'  said 
Baymond  softly.  *  There  are  bright  da^*^  in  store  for  you  yet,  I 
hope.'  I 

<  Bright  days !  for  m»  ?  No,  lad,  do.  I  might  have  had  them 
onoe,  perhaps ;  hut  that  ii«  all  ov&r  now."  Slie  murmured  some- 
tiling  to  herwlf  that  «oundcd  like  ^  the  night  cometh,  the  night 
comeih,'  and  Raymond  noted  for  the  firKt  time  how  old  and  ill  she 
looked.  *  H«  wa«  fond  of  you,  lUiy,  when  you  were  a  child,'  8h« 
t-ontiiiuod  carcMingly :  *  he  was  alwayH  fond  of  children.  He  had 
a  kind  hnrt  before  I  turned  it  into  stone.' 

A^Di  at  an  appoaliog  look  from  Nelly*  the  young  man  was 
alimit  to  leave  the  room,  when  the  widow  cnllrd  him  back. 

'Don't  send  Uaymond  awtiy  without  a  good-byo,  Nelly,  though 
tliat  is  all  we  have  to  give  him.  He  is  a  good  lad,  though  of  an 
(nil  stock.  I  mind  thi;  duyK  when  I  have  dandled  you  in  my 
iniUi  boy,  and  strove  to  be  to  you  what  your  mother  might  have 
been  bad  not  H*.-avou  boon  kinder  to  jmr.  f^he  died  ere  she 
reached  your  ago.  I  was  young  then  myself;  and  Arthur — that 
waa  your  father,  girl — he  was  my  lovor  and  my  busbaod  too.  Do 
you  think  I  turned  his  heart  to  stone,  Nelly  ? ' 

*  Indeed,  mamma,  you  did  not.  Vou  cannot  be  conscious  of 
your  own  words.     He  was  the  kindest,  gentlest  being  U>  the  last.' 

'  Right,  right,  Nelly ;  so  he  was.     Not  one  to  leave  us  without 
,  woni,  without  u  line,  to  die  without  a  sitni  of  love  to  those  be- 


ing to  bim.    No,  no.    No, 
f^eonicuick's  won,  lad.    Well,  welt 
tVound  you.    Do  you  mind  if  1 
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—    But  yoa  are    Ralph 
would   not  say  a  word  to 
ki&icd  you,j\ufc  on<» — «&  o\&. 
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ffom»n  \i\p  ue — for  the  Mke  of  old  Umai  wlien  you  cared  to  kin 
mo  ?  The  old  times — the  old  times  that  were  ho  «hort  bec^auM  I 
tumcd  my  Arthur'*  heart  (o  stone  1 ' 

Raymond  vould  bear  tlie  scene  no  longer,  but.  having ufTc^tion- 
ately  embnoed  the  poor  lady  and  preosvil  NcllyV  hand,  flod  from 
the  hoiiBf.  If  he  h*d  been  nlono  with  the  widow  his  position 
would  have  been  sufficiently  distrt'sdnK ;  but  that  her  daughter 
Hhould  b?  present  while  &be  thus  reproached  hofBcIt'  for  what 
might  he  altnoet  termed  the  conduct  of  her  life,  was  intolerable. 
What  made  it  the  more  impre-iRive  wa-t  that  thin  wn«  the  first 
oocosIoD  on  which  either  he  or  N.>lly  had  heard  Mrs.  Conway  own 
herself  in  the  least  to  blame  as  rf  spHcttsI  the  e«iruig<-inent  between 
herself  and  her  luiibiiod.  She  must  have  been  moved  indeed  to 
have  made  Huch  an  admission ;  and  the  burst  of  alfectioo  with 
which  she  had  bidden  f;ood-bye  to  Raymond  had  been  scarcely  lem 
surprising  than  her  aeif-reproach. 

In  after  days  when  subsequent  eventR  had  made  that  interview 
memoraMe,  Raymond  ofton  pondered  on  it :  how  fiid  ami  Ktrnnge 
that  condfinuiition  had  sounded  f^om  the  lip:*  of  the  t>elt'-iitfcui^cd  I 
bow  unexpected  had  lieen  that  outbreak  of  nffi^otiou  and  remorse! 
It  was  as  though  the  barrier  tlmt  had  shut  in  the  poor  woman's 
feelings  for  twenty  years  had  given  way  beneath  the  pressure  of  her 
love,  and  Laid  bare  her  broken  heart. 


Chaiter  xxvr. 
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Oh  the  afternoon  after  Kaymond's  visit,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wardlaw 
pretentcd  themi-elves  at  the  Cedars,  to  pay  their  first  formal  call 
on  the  widow  since  her  bereavement:  and, much  to  their aatoniah- 
ment-,  found  her  from  home.  Sw  wot  wont  to  go  abroad  but 
seldom,  even  before  her  late  miHfortiiiip,  and  rarely  without  being 
aeoompanied  by  her  daughter ;  hut  on  this  oceasioo  she  had  left 
t})c  bouMC,  while  Nelly  was  '•  marketing '  in  the  morning,  leaving 
word  with  the  little  maid  that  she  had  bosiness  in  London,  and 
might  not  be  back  till  late  in  tlie  day.  Nelly  was  not  ab<iohitely 
alarmed  at  her  absence,  but  she  had  a  sense  of  disquiet  which 
made  the  arrival  of  the  friendly  couple  a  great  relief  to  her. 
They  endeavoured  to  allay  her  anxiety  by  offering  a  number  of 
reasons,  more  or  less  ingenious,  but  all  improbable,  for  her 
mother's  leaving  home ;  an<l  though  the«e  carried  no  conviction 
with  them,  the  very  exprofwou  of  their  contidence  that  all  was 
right,  was  ragiiely  comforting.  They  wipplied  that  need  of 
*eompaDy' — where  the  company  is  sympathetic — whidi  we  ffU 
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feel  vheD  in  nervous  sui(pen»e ;  and  their  convvntaUon  prereDted 
her  from  dwelling  upon  th«  mnitor,  and  helped  to  paoii  tlic  tints  j 
until  Iter  »pprelient>ion»  (as  fthe  hoped)  thoiild  bo  removed  by  herl 
mother'*  return.  ■ 

*  I  am  come   here,  my  dear  jounj;  Iftdy,'  Raid  Mr,  WardUw* 
gravely,  *  upon  «  busini:-)^  errand.     I  want  to  get  the  advantaj^  of 
you  in  a  HtCle  biirgiiin  or  two.' 

*  Ves,'  put  in  Mtb.  Wardlaw,  '  and  you  must  lie  very  firm,  mj 
dear  Nelly,  and  if  possible  gratiping.     Vou  miiitt  not  be  taken  in 
by  John's  apparent  frankness.    He  bas  been  all  hiit  life  oonneetodfl 
with  oommeroe,  and  has  been  suc-oemful  in  it,  and  you  may  bill 
quite  certain  therefore  ihat  lie  will  cheat  you  if  he  can.' 

To  see  thi'<  buiiif^t  merchant  luiigb  and  roll  in  enjoyment  of 
this  nbaineful  accusation — which  bo  did  not  attempt  to  combat — 
was  a  speclacle  that  drew  a  smile  trom  Nelly  is  spite  of  all  her 
troubles. 

'1  know  your  husband's  character  well,  dear  Mrs.  Wardlaw/ 
she  replied,  'and  lielieve  him  capable  of  anything;  but,  agfl 
flaymoiid  used  to  <iU0te  from  the  clawics  when  we  remonstrated' 
with  him  for  crossing  Hyde  Park  so  late  at  niglit  in  tlie  gnrottin^ 
Umes,  "  he  who  has  empty  pockrte  cun  afford  to  laugh  ut  the  foot- 
pad : "  I  lukve  nothing  about  whieb  to  bargain  with  Mr.  WaidlaW} 
and  thereforo  cannot  be  overreached.'  fl 

*Wliat!     Have  you  sold  all  yotir  pictures?*  ^ 

*0h,  my  pictures  1 '  said  Nelly,  laughing ;  '  veil,  I  am  afraid  I 
have  still  one  or  two  on  han<l.  Btil  Mr.  .lonejt,  the  print^eller  in 
the  High  Street,  has  got  more  in  his  window  tliaii  he  can  accom- 
modate, and  if  you  roatly  wish — the  prices  arc  marke<l  on  thorn ! ' 
Here  she  stopped  short  with  a  little  blush. 

'  Wbatl  you  don't  mean  to  say  those  beautiful  views  of  the 
river,  that  Jones  has  had  these  three  weeks,  are  yours  ? '  continued 
Ito.  Wanllaw. 

*  They  are  my  little  attempts  at  water-oolour*,'  said  Nelly 
shyly ;  '  but  I  should  be  sorry  that,  out  of  mere  good  Datiire, 
Mr.  Wardlaw  should  disfigure  the  walls  of  Coromondel  House 
with  them.' 

'But  I  tell  you  they  are  beauti/jU,'  continued  Mrs.  ^^'ardblw; 
*T  was  nying  so  to  John  the  other  day;  only  he  answered,  '* Stuff 
and  ntHuense!  do  you  siippooe  any  pictures  can  be  worth  buying 
at  those  price*  'f  " ' 

*  My  dear  young  lady,  don't  Ixtlievc  her,'  cried  Mr.  Wardlaw, 
turning  a  de«p  purple,  *I  known  good  thing  when  I  see  it,  as 
well  as  anv  man  thai  ever  mode  a  bid  at  Giri^tic's,  Said  I  to 
myself,  *'  'I'hose  are  Miss  NelJ_y's,  and  abe  ift  veij  fooVuV^  Xa  \*A. 


VJ<aM  «xhlbit  thcon  at  lo  lovia  figure ; "  but  I  wbs  not  going  to 
*  Bay  Bcs  for  my  wife  would  ha,v»  «iUd,  **  Buy  'em,"  wbicb  would  have 
depreciated  your  valuable  works  in  the  market,  and  at  tbe  same 
I  time  put  a  commission  into  Jonea'a  pocket.  Mow,  I  am  oome  here 
'  exprcMly  to  oaTe  tbe  commission.  Si^  let  »»  go  up  to  tbe  studio, 
and  get  to  l>ueinc»)i  at  once.' 

'  Woll.  I  nevor  I '  cried  Mrs.  Wiirdlaw,  boldiug  up  her  baode. 
'  I  did  not  believe  it  waa  in  tlie  man  to  tell  sucb  a  tale.  If  you 
can  talk  like  that,  John — witli  euch  hypocrisy  and  deceit — ^why, 
how  do  I  knoiF  that  it  i«  busiiK#i<  tok'-s  you  up  to  town  so  regular, 
cut  tfou  sa^,  and  Homctimcs  until  tho  Fmall  hours?  Ob,  Nelly, 
Nelly,  what  a  revelation  have  you  been  tbe  means  of  making  of 
the  depravity  of  man  ! " 

'  Well,  1  didn't  think  your  huslxtntt  was  such  a  diplomatist,  I 
must  aay,'  said  Melty,  smiling. 

*  Ah  I  he"fl  all  that  and  worse,'  put  in  Mrs.  Wardliiw  gravely. 

'  Nay,  if  it  oomcs  to  long  words,  let  us  see  the  pictures,'  es- 
elaiiDefl  tbv  euljirit ;  '  there  i«  something  in  canvas  aa  seems  to 
draw  'em  out..  Kvvn  a  eensibln  man,  when  be  gets  opposite  a 
picture,  begins  to  talk  outlandi»hIy ;  it's  "  delicacy  of  tone,"  or 
"  refinement  of  treatment,"  or  "  cheery  Hkewcro,"  or  such  like;  I 
sometimes  tliink  it's  something  in  the  oil  as  draws  it  out,  though 
it's  almost  as  bad  with  the  water- colours.' 

'  It  is  plain  you  are  not  an  art-critic,'  said  Nelly,  as  she  led 
the  way  lo  her  litti<i  Ktudio, '  and  I  am  afraid  you  bav«-  not  a 
raverent  mind.' 

*  Y"ct  John  knows  what's  what,'  whispered  Mrs.  Wardlaw,  who 
thought  perhaps  that  bcr  bnsluitid  had   been  '  run  down '  enough. 

*  He's  got  an  eye  in  his  heud.* 

Which  was  true  enough,  although  he  could  not  have  put  an 

*  h'  before  the  latter  to  save  his  life. 

'  Oh,  ho !  wo  these  are  the  slmdovers  are  they  ? '  obeerved 
Mr.  WardUw,  as  he  looked  round  the  room,  the  walla  of  which, 
notwiUistanding  her  contributions  to  Mr.  .loner's  shop,  still 
•bowed  wane  half-dozeu  iip«N;imen8  of  Nelly 'n  handiwork.  '  Why, 
here's  tlie  "'oii»c"  it«lf.  A  very  pretty  little  thing,  upon  my 
word.' 

'  It's  lovely,'  observwl  Mrs,  Wardlaw,  enlhuMBstieally, '  and  as 
like  as  like ;  why,  there's  the  creeper  as  though  it  was  a-growing, 
and  the  balcony  with  the  flowers  looking  as  if  one  could  smell  'cm, 
and  the  kitchen  window  looking  as  nat'ral ^' 

'Hush!  hold  yoiu-  tongue,  silly,'  interrupted  her  lord  and 
mngt«r ;  '  tlmt  aint  the  way  to  cheapen  a  picture,  ^^'hy,  the  wall 
is  out  of  dmwing,  miss ;  and  th«  top  of  the  house  too  big  for  the 
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Inttom;  and  as  for  the]  cheery  ekewero '  — here  he  stepped  back 
and  made  a  telescope  of  his  hand — *  why,  it's  evident  it's  the  work 
of  a  beginner.' 

'John,  for  shame  I'  exclaimed  Mrs.  Wardlaw  indignantly  ;  *I 
Bay  it's  all  lovely.' 

'  Indeed,  Mrs.  Wardlaw,  your  husband  is  quite  right,'  said 
\ellj.  '  Mamma  herself  pointed  out  that  the  perspective  was 
amiss ;  and  of  course  it's  true  that  I  am  but  a  be^nner.' 

'  Nay,  I  don't  say  I  dont  admire  it,'  observed  Mr.  Wardlaw  in 
leas  critical  tones.  '  There  are  many  points  about  it  that  1  do  ad- 
mire. And  it's  like  the  house,  or  how  should  I  have  known  it  at 
the  first  glance  ?  The  garden,  too,  if  it  wasn't  so  confoundedly 
Eteep ' 

'  I'm  afraid  it's  rather  like  a  hanging  garden,'  put  in  Nelly 
good-humouredly . 

'  What,  for  clothes  ?  Indeed  it's  not,  my  dear,'  said  Mrs. 
Wardlaw  encouragingly.  '  Nobody  would  mistake  it  for  a  place  of 
that  kind.' 

'  Well,  I  tell  you  what,  Miss  Nelly,'  cried  the  merchant,  *  TU 
gi?e  you  ten  guineas  for  it  as  it  stands,  without  the  frame.' 

Nelly  smiled  sadly,  and  shook  her  head. 

'  Quite  right  I '  exclaimed  Mrs.  Wardlaw  vehemently ;  '  it  is 
worth  twenty  if  it's  worth  a  guinea.' 

'I  doubt  very  much,  dear  Mrs.  Wardlaw,  if  it  i«  worth  a 
guinea,'  observed  Nelly  quietly.  '  I  am  sure  your  good  husband 
bid  at  least  five  times  its  value.  But  the  fact  is  the  little  sketch 
is  not  for  sale.' 

'  She  understands  all  about  it,'  said  Mr.  Wardlaw  admiringly. 
'  That  is  exactly  the  right  thing  to  say,  my  dear.  Come,  I  will 
give  you  five-and-twenty  guineas  for  it.'  The  honest  merchant 
was  really  in  earnest ;  he  felt  as  though  in  his  favourite  atmo- 
sphere of  the  auction  room,  and  it  excited  him  prodigiously. 

*  Indeed,  Mr.  Wardlaw,  I  was  quite  serious,'  aaid  Nelly  gravely ; 
*  that  sketch  was  done  for  my  dear  father,  when — when  we  little 
thought  that  he  was  to  be  taken  from  us  ;  it  was  painted  for  him 
as  a  birthday  gift,  at  the  very  time,  alas  !  that  he  was  doomed  to 
death,  and  it  seems  somehow,  as  it  were,  a  part  of  him.  So,  you 
see,  it  can  never  be  for  sale.' 

'  Oh  lawks  I '  cried  Mr.  Wardlaw  under  his  breath,  and  wiping 
his  face  with  his  pocket-handkerchief.  'This  is  what  comes  of 
fancy  prices,  a  thing  I  always  set  myself  against  on  principle.' 

*  I  am  so  sorry  we  have  hurt  your  feelings,  darling,'  said 
Mrs.  Wardlaw  soothingly ;  then,  turning  sharply  round  upon  her 
haband, '  How  could  you  be  such  a  tool,  Jo^u^    It^^Ntsr^Vn^ 
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you  can  do  is  to  tukc  nil  the  other  pictures,  at  dmr  Nelly's  own 
«Btiiiiat«  of  their  value.' 

'  Indeed,'  laughed  Nelly,  through  her  tears,  'if  Mx.  Wardlaw 
did  that,  he  would  not  ruin  himself.  I  am  conscious  that  they  are 
hut  very  poor  thingv.  Do  you  «iii»po*e,'  dhc  continued  with  deep 
feeling, '  that  I  do  not  know  why  you  two  aro  iicre  to-day?  You 
with  to  eucouFBgc  me  in  the  calling  to  which  I  have  ventnrcid  to 
apply  mj-sclf.  You  want  to  pemuadt'  mc  that  thewe  iiidifiViCBt 
productions  of  mine  are  really  worth  tlic  lavish  sums  you  are  pre- 
pared to  offer  for  them.  You  are  not  ray  true  patrons  hut  Goroe> 
thing  infinitely  belter  and  dearer — my  truff  friends.  I  am  not  bo 
blinded  by  self-conceit  oh  not  to  know  that  1  have  everything  to 
learn— exct.'pt  yonr  kindnt^t^,  which  I  kiii?w  Ix-furHiitnd.' 

'  I  will  give  five  hundred  pounds  for  th«>  lot,'  murmured 
Mr.  Wiirdlaw  fiO  hitntelf ;  '  I  must  givo  it  .'ind  »!»■  must  tjikr  it." 

'  But  indeed.  Nelly,"  cried  Jlrs.  Wardlaw, '  you  arc  much  mis- 
taken. I  really  want  to  possess  your  pictures ;  they  arc  far  more 
valuable  in  my  eyea  than  the  things  John  buys  at  the  London 
sale*,  painted  hy  the  greutert  mgiiters.  What  do  1  care  about  a 
tall  street',  and  a  straight  8tJV4^im,  without  a  tree  to  be  seen  near 
it- • 

'  She  means  my  Canalcttis,'  groaned  her  hushan<l ;  '  I've  got 
1,S00^.  worth  of 'em— go  on.' 

'  I  say,  what  do  I  care  al>out  those  hideous  pictiire^  of  out-of- 
the-way  plucGB,  hy  a  forei^-neering  artist,  compared  witfi  these 
bright  sketches  of  scenes  that  1  know,  by  a  hand  that  1  love?  I 
protast,  Nelly,  that  these  lialf-doxen  little  pictures  of  yours  give 
me  a  greater  ])leasure  than  all  the  grand  collection  that  we  have  got 
at  home.  And  sinc<?  thLi  is  so,  why  sliouldn't  John  make  m<!  a 
present  of  the  whole  of  them  ?  Thi;y  will  give  me  more  «itis:fo«tion 
than  any  diamond  Hug  ho  can  buy  me,  and  will  not  cost  half  the 
price.' 

Upon  this  there  commenced  a  Dutch  auction  of  the  works  in 
question;  Mr.  Wardlaw  or  bis  wife  proposing  some  preposterous 
bid,  and  Nelly  insiiiting  on  a  much  smaller  and  more  reasonable 
figure. 

'I  don't  want  'em  home  jiut  now,  ray  dear  Nelly,'  wild  Mrs. 
Wanllaw,  whcu  the  purohaKcs  had  been  complete] ;  *  I  mu»t  make 
room  for  "em  as  I  can.' 

*  What  you  are  thinking  of,  dear  Mn).  WardUw,  is  that  the 
abeenoo  of  the  sketches  would  leave  my  walls  bare.' 

'No,  no,' cried  the  old  merchant,  *of  oourw  yon  keep  '«n. 
When  I  buy  a  pictur  at  the  Hoyal  Academy,  do  yoii  think  I  get  it 
home  at  once:  not  a  hit  of  it,  it's  not  the  custom  of  the  trade. 
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ktA  when  I  do  get  it  home,  do  yoti  thi&k  I  keep  it  ?  Certainly 
not.  I  liave  to  loan  rij"  picture  to  the  artist  who  painted  it.  He 
^j<  be  want^  it  again  for  h  few  rctouclicfl,  which  means  perhaps 
to  take  a  copy  of  it  for  anmebody  else;  what  Ae  calls  a  '>  replica  " ; 
if  it  wan  in  any  other  line  of  hiuineuii  than  tlie  Fine  Artu,  /  should 
eall  it  n  fraud.     Hvillo,  what's  the  matter?* 

It  wa«  the  little  maid  with  a  tclogriuii,  which  Nelly  took  fixMn 
her  with  a  white  face. 

*  It  ia  for  yow,  Mr.  Wardlaw,  thank  heaven,'  faltered  she; 
'they  Iiave  sent  it  on  from  your  lionse.  .My  nerves  are  unstrung; 
and  telegramfi  have  been  so  fatal  of  late,  that  I  almoxt  fvurcd 

iC  had  newit  altoiit  dear  miunma." 

*Tlt(it  IK  not  like  you  tu  bu  80  nervous,  my  diurltng,*  said 
3Ire.  WnrdLaw  soothingly.  '  It  is  hut  five  o'clock,  and  it  i«  only 
natural  that  your  mother,  who  fccLs  the  heat  so  mu<^,  should 
defer  lier  return  till  the  cool  of  the  day.  Besides,  she  left  word 
ehe  might  he  late.  If  I  was  to  be  frightened  by  every  telegram 
that  comes  to  John —  I  hope  it  isn't  about  those  tambourines,  by 
the  by.' 

>lr.  Wardlaw  had  glanced  hia  eye  over  the  telegram,  and  then 
crumpled  it  up  in  his  pocket.  He  now  walked  to  tlie  window  and 
lotted  out,  80  that  hia  tutok  was  turned  to  the  two  ladie#. 

*  .Something  luu  gone  down  that  ought  to  have  gone  up,'  whi»- 
jHTpd  Mrs.  Wardlaw  to  Nelly,  'or  mmetliing  has  gone  up  that 
ought  to  have  gonv  dovm.     They're  always  doing  it,  ItleM  ye.' 

'I  think  we  had  l«tter  be  going,'  said  Mr,  Wardlaw,  still 
keeping  his  face  averted.  Tlie  change  from  kindly  banter  to 
gravity  in  hia  tone  wa«  very  marked. 

*  You  can  go,  of  courw,  John,  but  I  shall  stay  with  Kelly  till 
her  mamma  comes  back.     I  am  sure  she  will  be  glad  of  company.' 

*  Very  good,'  said  Mr.  Wardlnw  slowly.  '  Can  I  have  a  word 
with  ray  wife,  Nelly,  before  I  go  ? ' 

'  Then  it  «  the  tambourines,'  murmured  Sirs.  Wardlaw  ;  '  he 
haB  foimd  out  he  has  but  one  gross  iniitead  of  two.'  Nelly  had 
into  the  next  room,  and  closed  the  door,  leaving  her  Tisitont 
alone  together. 

*0h  wife,  wife  I  this  is  a  dreadful  buiiinew,'  aid  Mr.  Wardlaw 
boanely.     'That  poor  girl  yonder  is  an  orphan.* 

*  Good  heavens,  what  do  you  mean,  John  ?  I  know  ot  course 
that  she  has  tost  her  father.' 

'  And  her  mother  too.  Thia  mcasoge  oomn  from  Itaymond 
Pennicuick.  "  Mn.  Conway  ka»  fiditm,  down  tUad  >n  a  fit  of 
apofhx^  whU*  at  myfatht^B  roomt  in  (A«  AU/any.  Your  wtfe 
^U  I/O  to  y«Uy  at  oiw,  /  httow" ' 
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FICB  TO  riCK. 

Nbllt  never  knew  that  it  wa*  uwing  to  her  own  words  that 
her  mother  had  undertaken  that  riait  to  London  which  liad  ended 
w)  diaaatronaly.  Aftej-  Itaymond's  depajturc  on  the  preceding 
day,  and  when  Airs.  Conway  liad  oomewhat  rwcovcred  from  her 
pnwlonate  despair,  tjie  had  pressed  her  daughter  for  i-very  detail  of 
his  coDTeitation.  '  Was  slie  sure,'  she  asked, '  that,  he  wa*  himself 
convinced  from  lii»  father's  miinner  that  the  dead  man  had  lofl  no 
word  of  farwwfll ;  or  wiijt  he  only  dntifnlly  repeating  Mr.  Penni- 
cuick's  word«  without  faith  in  their  veracity?' 

'  I  think  Raymond  believes,  manimu,  that  there  was  no  eupecial 
message  from  dear  papa.' 

*  And  yoUy  put  in  her  mother  quickly,  '  what  do  you  think  ? ' 

'  I  don't  know  what  to  think,'  answered  Nelly  sadly ;  *  it  was 
very  unlike  dear  papa ;  ho  was  not  accustomed  to  use  vogue  terms 
in  eipreaxing  liia  allection ;  and  as  a  dying  man,  h«  would,  one 
would  imagine,  have  sent  some  particulur  message.' 

'  You  think  he  would  have  forgiven  your  motlier  ? '  said  Mrs. 
Conway  slowly. 

*01i,  indeed,  dear  mamma,  I  was  not  thinking  of  that;  at 
such  an  awful  time,  it  is  prohable  that  his  mind  never  dwelt  on 
the  unhappy  estrangement  between  you.  He  must  bave  wished 
to  die  in  love  and  peace  with  all,  and  above  all  with  you." 

'That  is  what  I  am  trying  to  believe,  Nelly.  The  shortest 
time,  it  is  said,  is  suificient  for  man  to  reconcile  himself  with  his 
Maker.    I  read  a  verse  once  over  some  one's  grave  ^^ 

Botwopn  \\iB  Btlrrtip  and  tlic  gniund 
Mercy  I  iDUf;lit,  tautcy  1  found ; 

,  surely  oven  a  loss  tjm«  tihould  suffice  for  reconciliation  between 
and  wife.' 

'  Jt  should  indeed,  dear  mother,  and  no  doubt  it  was  so.  What 
I  am  most  surprised  at  in  poor  papa's  silence  is  that  he  s>hould 
have  said  noticing  of  tlie  circumstances  that  led  to  his  cruel 
puoishtneDt',  I  should  have  thought  he  would  havecomtniin^ioncd  Mr. 
Pennicuick  to  explain  ihem  ;  to  my  mind  tfaey  (uted  explanutioo.' 

*  And  to  mine,'  answeri-d  Mm.  Conway  hoursriy. 

'  It  was  so  contrary  to  d«ar  papa's  charncter,*  continued 
Nelly,  preferring  to  dwell  otod  On  so  sad  a  topic  rather  than  on 
the  more  distressing  one  of  the  alienation  between  her  parent*, '  to 
commit  any  outrage  upon  people's  feelings,  let  them  be  who  tbtf 
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mi|*ht  i  Dot  to  nMDtion  th«  ri«k  he  miiiit  lutve  been  conscious  of 
iuGurrinj; ;  aiid  lie  viK  not  ont-  lo  run  twlitih  risks.' 

'  Nofr  of  that  sort,'  uoswercd  her  molbor  ttiou(;titfulIy.  '  Your 
frood  Bcnse  goes  all  th«  way  with  my  omi  coavielione.  Ralph 
Peonicuick  is  lyinK  to  us — that  is  certain.     He  bas  »omG  telfiKh 

DD,  some  wicked  motive,  for  keeping  us  in  the  dark.' 

*  Nay,  nay,  dear  matiimn,  1  cau  no  louger  follow  you,'  remoo- 
gtnited  N«]ly.     '  What  im>kmI>]c  motive  can  'Wx.  PoDniuiiiok  Itave 

depriving  d«  of  lliv  mdiuwliuly  eutisfnction  of  hearing  tlic  lust 
my  poor  &Uier  ?  Bccunse  wu  tin;  miiwrublv,  we  liavr  uo  right 
to  discard  both  reason  and  charity.  Indeed  you  arc  doing  Mr. 
Pennicuick  wrong.' 

'  Vou  arc  speaking  to  one  who  knows  him,'  said  licr  mother 
bitterly,  sad  with  a  preoccupied  air.  Her  head,  hea\'y  with 
thought,  was  leaning  on  her  liand  ;  she  looked  like  one  without  a 
future,  and  whose  weary  brain,  o'orladen  with  vain  regrets, 
searches  the  past  in  vain  for  oti<^  bright  spot  wlieieon  to  linger. 

'  Nay,  since  you  are  so  v«ry  hard  upon  Mr.  Pennicuick,  mamma, 
I  must  t«ll  you  something  to  his  credit.     He  has  made  a  certain 
^.offer — you  will  probably  rvfiitic  it — but  it  is  due  to  him  that  it 
lould  not  bu  rejected  ungraciouHly.' 

*  Ac  offer  ?  Vr'bat  sort  of  an  offer  ?  Has  it  i;nything  to  do 
wlUtBaymond?' 

'  Nothing  at  all,  mamma,'  answered  the  girl  firmly,  though  the 
red  ro«e  in  her  check.  '  It  is  a  proposition  entirely  of  his  own, 
and  I  must  aty  a  generous  one.' 

'Generous?  and  from  Kalph  Pconioiiick  ?  that  is  impocsible I 
uVe  have  good  authority  for  believing  lliat  gnpes  do  not  grow  on 
[thoniR,  oor  ^  on  thiitle;.' 

*  Indeed,  mammn,  if  I  may  tay  so,  the  same  authori^  lias 
jht  US  to  impute  no  evil- — and  especially  where  only  good  can 
intended.     Mr.  Pennicuick  has  i>D'ured~and  I  must  add  iu  a 

v«iy  delicate  way' — to  allow  us  three  hundred  pounds  a  year.* 

'  What ! '  Jlre.  Conway  rose  from  her  ehair  with  a  quickness  of 
which  her  stout  frame  would  hare  seemed  incapable,  and  stared 
incredulously  io  her  daughter's  face. 

*  There  was  only  one  stipuhitJon,  mamma,'  continued  Nelly ; 
*  that  there  should  be  "  no  tlianka.'" 

■  That  means  that  he  does  not  wi»)i  to  see  ue,*  mid  Mr#.  Conwny. 

■  So  much  we  already  know,  dt'or  mother ;  and  indeed,  if  he  ut 
IDl,aa  Raymond  tells  us,  that  is  intelligible  ooough.  The  offer, 
ibowever,  is  certainly  a  gimuine  one  and  must  bo  cuilnbly 
polraoiriedged.  I  am  sorry  I  spoke  of  it  ju^t  at  prea-nl,  but  you 
nvemnl  Buxious  that  1  should  tell  you  nil  that  posaed.' 
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*  Quite  rtglit,  quite  right,  Nelly — und  dow  let  \\i  talk  of  »omc- 
tliinp  fW.' 

There  was  very  little  talk,  however,  between  them  ;  .Mrs. 
Conway's  manner  was  thoughtftil  and  abstracted,  and  she  retired 
earlier  than  was  her  wont^  on  the  plea  of  fatigue.  She  had  aot 
ciuitted  her  room  the  next  morning  when  Nelly  went  into  tbo 
lawn,  and  her  aurprise  ww  great  indeed  on  her  return  to  find  that 
her  mother  had  left  the  house  for  London. 

That  livelong  night  no  sleep  had  visited  Mm.  Conwaya  pUlnw. 
She  did  not  even  attempt  to  sleep.  It  wus  only  n  pOTtion  of  her 
life,  so  far  as  her  mere  (TXiHtuncc  wiu  concemvd.  Htir  thoughts, 
her  heart,  licr  soul  were  fixed  upon  the  Piist ;  and  not  even  upon 
her  own  Pa^t .  The  t|iieation  that  presented  itself  again  and  again 
to  her  wu»,  Whut  had  happened  to  h<!r  hmbund  ? 

Tlio  offer  of  the  allowance  from  Ualph  Pennicuick  had  re- 
awakened all  her  suspicions,  all  her  tears — though  without 
rekindling  a  single  hope.  What  could  have  induced  a  man  so 
maan— except  where  hiii  own  pleastun*!!  or  vices  were  concemed^to 
have  mode  nueh  a  propositi  ?  That  it  was  no  teuderness  for  the 
memory  of  hin  friend,  slio  folt  well  usgured.  It  must  be  some 
miserable  attempt  iit  compensation — ut  iicutniU«ation  of  the  stings 
of  coa8C)«nce.  The  ghost  of  her  dead  husband  seemed  to  stand 
beside  her,  whispering, '  Foul  play,  foul  play.'  Even  th«  morning 
light  had  no  power  to  exorcise  it.  The  question  that  had  im- 
portuned her  when  she  lay  down  in  her  bed  was  roitcrutyd  Mill 
when  she  arosr?  from  it, '  What  did  in  truth  happen  to  my  husband  ? ' 
There  wa:i  only  one  man  in  England — and  as  she  imagined  in  the 
world — wlio  could  an:tvrer  tt  for  her;  and  that  man  was  Ralph 
Pennicuick.     To  him  tlicrcforo  she  renolvfd  to  go. 

Mrs.  Couway,  though  itlie  had  so  long  been  poor,  was  un- 
rMBBltomed  to  the  indopendcnt  ways  which  art?  common  among 
panous  of  scanty  income.  She  was  not  used  to  travel,  nor  of  late 
years  to  go  indeed  anywhere,  alone.  Even  the  short  railway 
journey  to  Waterloo  Station  would  under  ordinary  circumstances 
hava  bftOn  quite  an  ordeal  to  her,  and  it  fliuried  her  now  notwith- 
stonding  the  importance  of  the  matter  that  occupied  her  thoughts. 
Then  there  was  the  cab  from  Waterloo  to  '  the  Albany,'  and  when 
she  got  there  the  doubt  as  to  how  to  enter  that  mysterious,  though 
fashionable,  establishment.  All  these  things  agitated  the  poor 
lady,  as  small  things  agitate  the  rest  of  us  when  we  are  ill  and 
weak  and  helpless,  and  rendered  her  especially  unfit  for  the  inter- 
view on  which  she  had  sot  her  mind. 

\  more  unfit  antagonist  to  deal  witli  *  Steel '  Pennicuick  upon 
a  mutter  in  which  it  was  necessary  that  be  should  bold  his  owd. 
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could  hardly  be  imagined.  The  widow,  however,  was  not  afraid  of 
him.  She  was  too  fiill  of  suspicion  and  anger  to  fee!  fear.  Dame 
Fartlet,  the  hen,  who  haa  lost  her  mate  and  has  suepicion  that 
Reynard  knows  what  haa  become  of  him,  will  Sutter  np  against 
his  sharp  nose  and  glittering  teeth  with  reckless  importunity. 

The  Albany  porter  was  rather  puzzled  by  Mrs.  Conway's 
appearance.  He  had  general  directions  about  the  admission  of 
ladies,  none  of  which  seemed  quite  to  apply  to  her  particular  case. 
She  was  neither  young  nor  pretty  ;  she  did  not  look  like  a  dun, 
though,  on  the  other  hand,  he  was  not  sure  that  she  was  a  lady; 
however,  Mr.  Pennieuick  had  a  janitor  of  bis  own,  and  he  left 
him  to  decide  upon  Uie  advisability  of  admitting  her  to  his  master's 
presence. 

'  Letter  X,  mum,  first  floor,'  was  all  he  thought  it  necessary  to 
say  to  her. 

On  arriving  at  Letter  X,  Mrs.  Conway,  had  she  been  acquainted 
with  the  usages  of  the  place,  would  have  gone  away  and  deferred 
her  errand  for  a  better  opportunity,  for  the  outer  door  was  closed  ; 
but,  not  being  aware  that  this  meant '  not  at  home,'  she  used  the 
knocker  sharply,  which  at  once  produced  Mr.  Hatton. 

'  Mr.  Pennieuick  ia  not  at  home,  Mrs.  Conway,'  said  he  blandly. 
'  That  is  not  true,'  said  she  (for  the  porter  had  told  her  other- 
wise), *  and  I  mean  to  see  him.' 

If  this  audacious  visitor  had  been  quite  outside  the  'oak,'  per- 
haps the  valet  would  have  ventured  to  close  it,  even  in  her  face  ; 
but  she  had  already  crossed  the  threshold,  and  he  could  hardly 
push  the  poor  lady  out, 

'  Please  to  wait  here,  madam,  one  moment.' 
It  was  his  loyal  intention  to  give  his  master  the  chance  of  fly- 
ing to  his  bedroom,  from  whence  escape  was  possible  by  another 
door,  for  he  was  a  fox  whose  earth  had  more  than  one  outlet ;  hut 
ihei  widow  was  too  quick  for  him.  Ere  he  could  give  his  warning, 
Salph  Pennieuick  caught  sight  of  the  woman's  face  which  of  all 
others  he  most  feared  to  see  glowering  behind  his  valet's  shoulder. 
'  Dear  Mrs.  Conway,  this  is  moat  uneipected,  Hatton,  you 
may  leave  us,'  added  be  quickly  ;  for  there  was  that  in  his  visitor's 
eye  which  presaged  a  stormy  scene,  and  a  scene  before  a  servant 
is  unendurable. 

He  held  out  his  hand,  but  the  widow  waved  it  away  with  an 
impatient  gesture,  nor  would  she  even  take  the  chair  which  he 
pushed  forward  for  her  accommodation  ;  she  stood  with  one  shaking 
hand  upon  the  back  of  it,  and  the  other  pointing  at  him,  while  her 
white  lipa  strove  to  articulate  in  vain. 

'  You  are  angry  with  me,  I  perceive,  Mrs.  Coaw&^^'  eaidL^et^- 
Toi;,  zzxiT,   mo.  cxxxm,  C 
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cuick  in  conciliittor^  tooes, '  though  I  havti  knowinply  Aaxie  nothing 
to  arouse  jour  anger.  If  it  seoms  Strang  tbat  I  have  not  visited 
you,  mere  physical  inability  to  do  eo  must  be  my  excuse.  I  sent 
my  son  to  explain  to  you ' 

'  Balph  Pennicuicb,'  iuterrupted  Mm.  Conway  hoarsely, '  I  am 
come  here  to  know  the  truth.' 

'  Tho  truth,  my  dear  madam  ?  ' 

*  Ye«,  the  truth  about  my  huHband,' 
Pcnnicuick's  swarthy  face,  pale  vrith  fear  imd  hate  and  care, 

quailed  before  her  searching  glance,  but  ho  answered  calmly 
enough : 

'  What  Raymond  baa  told  you  he  heaid  from  my  own  lips.  I 
cau  only  repeat ' 

*That  is  why  I  disbelieve  it,'  broke  in  the  other  veliementiy. 
'  It  is  your  lips  that  I  mistrui^t,  Itecniue  they  are  used  to  lying. 
Did  tht^y  not  lie  to  hiw-  when  he  wiw  alive  ?  What,  do  you  sup- 
pose I  hfive  forgotten  when  your  Ravmond  wa*  but  a  few  months 
old,  niirl  I  a  second  motiier  to  him.  and  my  hu«bimd  your  best 
i'fii^d,  how  you  set  all  those  sacred  ties  at  naught,  and  dared  \o 
ofTer  me  your  love  ? ' 

*That  was  a  long  time  ago,  my  dear  trtdam,'  answered  Penai- 
euiok,  with  a  banh  laugh. 

*  It  was  so,  hilt  I  have  not  forgotten  it.  Tho  nature  of  the  man 
who  could  so  oiitiage  frieud»Jiip  and  tbo  memory  of  the  dead  has 
never  altered  j  now  as  then,  there  is  no  sacrifice  of  others — eren 
of  your  own  son — which  vou  would  hesitate  to  make,  to  gratiQr 
one  selfish  pleasure.' 

'  You  are  severe,  madam;  I  admit  that  you  were  a  very  dragon 
of  virtue,  and  1 — well,  anytliing  you  pleane — but  there  in  »  eitatulo 
of  limitations  for  offencest  oonimitted  n  lifetime  ago,  and  at  in 
tbis  case  nothing  came  of  it ' 

'  That  is  laUc !  Everything  came  uf  it.  It  cost  me  my  hu«> 
band'x  lovfc' 

'  You  n«v«r  lolil  him  'i ' 

*  No,  or  you  would  not  haw  Ix-en  nlive  to  ask  the  queetion,  hut 
the  honor  (the  cauRe  of  which  I  might  not  tell)  with  which  I  saw  ■ 
his  friendship  for  you,  lircrl   qunrrels  between  us,  and.  thanks  to 
you,  thi-  bn-Jich   grew   to  wide  that  love  could  not   reci'oss  it.      It 
was  you  that  neparated  us  and  you  that  kept  us  asunder.' 

'  Indi^,  iiiiidam,  yon  ovcrnitc  my  infiuence.     Of  counw  I  wiu 
not  pleat>v«l  at  the  contempt — merited.  1  will  confess— with  wbieh 
you  tiealfld  my  devotion  ;  btit  as  to  your  domestic  diffttrenoo*,  I 
think  they  can  be  otherwise  acooimted  for.' 
.   . .  *  I  was  to  blame,'  said  Mn.  Conway  gravely ;  ■  I  was  much  ta 
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blame  ;  thoi]gli,if  you  bad  not  come  Between  ub,  matters  would  not 
have  been  so  bad.  I  was  liard  and  bitter  and  cold,  though  Heavea 
knoTE  that  through  it  all  I  loved  him.  I  read  your  sneer,  "  You 
hid  it  well,  madam,"  but  it  is  true,  and  you  shall  find  it  so.  K 
I  proved  it  not  while  he  lived,  I  will  prove  it  now.  If  be  never 
knew  it  in  tbie  world,  he  shall  know  it  in  heaven,  if  Bpirita  have 
any  iw^nisance  of  things  on  earth.  I  will  devote  myself  henc^ 
forth  to  redress  his  wrongs.' 

'  Your  grirf  has  weakened  your  judgment,  Mrs.  Conway,'  ob- 
served Ralph  Pennicuick  quietly.  '  That  your  husband  has  met 
with  a  most  cruel  fate  is  true — so  cruel,  that,  to  spare  you,  I  have 
sealed  my  lips  concerning  it.' 

'  I  spoke  of  wrongs,  broke  in  the  other  harshly ;  '  falsehood, 
where  we  have  a  rigbt  to  look  for  truth  ;  treachery,  where  loyalty 
should  be ;  betrayal  of  trust — ah,  you  have  betrayed  him  ! ' 

Her  words,  swift  as  lightning,  seemed  to  blast  their  object ; 
Kalph  Pennicuick  literally  shrank  before  them  and  grew  deadly 
pale,  though  he  still  faced  the  speaker  with  his  eyes,  the  expre^ion 
of  which  was  finn  and  venomous. 

'  Who  says  I  have  betrayed  him  ? '  inquired  be  hoarsely, 

'  Your  face,'  answered  she  quietly,  '  which  speaks  truth,  and 
gives  the  lie  to  your  tongue.  I  was  sure  it  was  so  all  along,  but 
now  I  am  doubly  sure.' 

Her  passion  was  frightful  \a  witness ;  her  large  frame  trembled 
and  quivered ;  her  face  waa  purple ;  her  eyes,  always  prominent, 
seemed  to  leap  at  him  from  their  sockets. 

'  Do  you  suppose,'  she  went  on, '  that  I  was  deceived  by  your 
lying  telegram  ?  that  I  did  not  know  Arthur  Conway  better  than 
to  believe  him  capable  of  the  oSence  you  imputed  to  him  F  He 
was  not  one  to  defile  temples  and  break  down  images ;  or  to  risk, 
for  a  mere  whim,  a  life  that  was  precious  to  another.  You  alone, 
Balph  Pennicuick,  were  with  him ;  you  alone  know  how  and  why 
he  met  bis  death.' 

'  You  know  all  that  I  know,  madam,'  answered  Pennicuick 
sullenly.  '  I  was  in  Sbanghae,  doing  my  best  to  save  him,  when 
he  perished.  The  matter  does  not  rest  upon  my  testimony :  two 
English  officers  accompanied  me  to  the  scene  of  his  execution.' 

'  Is  that  the  way  an  innocent  man  defends  himself? '  cried  Mrs. 
Conway.  '  "  If  you  don't  believe  me,  there  are  two  others— credible 
witnesses."     Every  word  you  speak  is  a  confession  of  your  guilt.' 

'  I  do  not  understand  you,  madam,'  said  Pennicuick. 

'  Then  I  will  speak  plainer.  I  see  there  has  been  foid  play. 
I  suspect  the  worst  of  you.  He  never  committed  the  offence  for 
vfaich  he  suffered.     It  waa  you  who  committetl  it.     WUat, -sVaS-V 
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liave  r  found  yoii  out?    Murderer,  murderer !'    Sb*  ttuw  up  her] 
hands  and  fell  forward  on  the  floor  with  a  heavy  thud. 

PcQiiicnick  did  not  move ;   it  seemed  aa  though  her  I«t  wonU 
bad  turned  him  into  »tone ;  lie  utood  and  stared  at  the  prostiattf 
woman  without  an  effort  to  a^hiat  her,  without  an  attempt  to  sum- , 
mon  others  to  her  assistance,  though  he  was  dimly  aware  of  thai 
presence  of  Hatton  on  the  other  side  of  the  door. 

Mr*.  Conway's  voic«  hod  Ik-cii  niised  loud  enoug:h  to  summoaj 
him  from  a  much  i^reutcr  dietuncc  than  the  nervantK'  room  he  occu- 
pied,  and  most  persons  would  have  answered  a  cry  which  must] 
Imvft  sounded  very  like '  Murder ! '  hut  Mr.  Hatton'tt  charactcristio  j 
waa  discretion. 

At  Inst,  neeing  that  his  visitor  still  lay  without  motion  at  his ' 
feet,  Knlpli  Ponnioiiick, moved  byanew  terror, pulled  tha  hell-ropo 
furiougly,  which  at  once  siimmooed  the  valet. 

*  SomethiD|if  ha«  happened  to  yir*.  Conway ;  an  apoplectic  fi( 
ae  I  should  imagine ;  send  the  porter  for  Dr.  Green,  and  return 
me  immediat«ly.' 

Uis  mind  had  reoovcred  from  the  rudo  shock  of  Mt«.  Conway't 
vehement  accusation,  and  was  getting  into  its  usual  excellent  work- 
iof;  order.  At  the  same  time  he  felt  like  one  in  front  of  a  bait 
Uiathae*  got  tlie  range,' and  whose  only  hope  lies  in  its  ummunitionl 
being  exhausted.  If  Mrs.  Conway  bad  drawn  her  last  breath  he 
would  bo  safe,  but  otherwise  the  ranoour  of  her  tongue  would  piu'-n 
sue  him  everywhere.  The  shaft  sbe  had  shot  at  a  venture  appeared^ 
to  him  to  have  had  a  definite  aim;  for  though,  in  ber  hate  and 
rage,  her  suspicions  had  far  outstripped  the  trutJi,  there  had  been 
moments  when  he  had  actually  incensed  hiniiwlf  of  hi.-<  friend's 
death,  and  the  word  '  murdenrr'  \vi.K\  scarcely  feemed  misplaced  to 
bim.  It  wiiA  uo  time  for  such  morbid  and  remorscrful  fnelings 
sow  ;  it  behoved  him  to  stand  upon  his  guard  against  a  charg^i 
less  serious  indeed,  but  by  no  means  fanciful  or  groundless.  This 
woman,  lying  dead  or  alivo  l><_'fore  him.  had  seized  the  very  weapon 
utwd  by  bis  conseiencc,  the  barb  of  wliicb  he  was  ever  striving  to 
pluck  out  from  his  own  Iwsom.  .She  had  called  him  Hetrayer  of 
Tnuit ;  it  was  true  there  was  no  proof  of  that,  nor  ever  would  be ; 
but  the  knowledge  that  another  person  beside  himself  had  become 
possessed  of  this  tact — though  it  was  only  by  intuition — would  be 
intolerable. 

To  know  oneself  to  bo  a  Koundrel  i*  one  of  the  bitten-st  iVuita 
of  the  treeof  knowlcilgftiyetnot  n>  bitter  as  to  know  another  knows 
it,  and  'another  'in  i\&%  cuee  Rnlph  Pennicuick  felt  but  too  sore 
meaot  all  who  hiul  n  right  t^)  know  it.  Reckless  of  consequenoea, 
u  deaf  to  menAeu  us  to  reason,  this  woman  would  proclaim  ^i^ 
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infamy  upon  the  housetops,  and  as  coofidently  as  though  she  pos- 
sessed the  proofs  of  it,  as  long  aa  she  lived.  But  would  she  live 
even  to  repeat  her  accuaatiou  once  ?  He  leant  over  the  prostiate 
body  and  regarded  it  attentively,  taking  care,  however,  not 
to  disturb  a  limb.  He  foresaw  that,  if  matters  were  as  he  hoped, 
there  must  be  an  inquest ;  and  though  to  no  mortal  eye  could 
he  seem  to  have  any  interest  in  the  woman's  death,  yet  it  was  well 
U)  be  on  the  safe  side.  It  struck  him  that  it  might  have  been 
better  perhaps,  if  it  were  apoplexy,  to  raise  her  head,  but  he  let 
it  lie  (the  puq)le  face  staring  upwards  with  apathetic  eyes) ;  not 
that  he  wished  to  kill  her  (though  he  wished  her  dead),  but  simply 
that  none  should  say  he  had  had  any  hand  in  the  matter. 

She  lay  quite  still,  nor,  bo  far  from  the  stertorous  breathing 
that  he  had  understood  took  place  under  such  circumstances, 
could  he  discera  she  breathed  at  all.  It  was  indeed  a  sorry  sight, 
and  had  he  been  quite  sure  that  all  was  over,  it  might  have 
aroused  his  pity.  The  contrast  between  what  lay  before  him  and 
the  recollection  of  what  she  bad  been  years  ago,  when  he  had 
thought  it  worth  while  to  have  run  risks  to  win  her,  might  in  that 
case  have  struck  him  ;  but,  as  it  was,  the  desire  of  self-preservation 
overpowered  all  other  feelings  and  obliterated  them.  He  kept  his 
place,  like  a  sentinel  on  guard,  till  his  valet  reappeared.  '  This  is 
a  sad  business,  Hatton,'  said  he.  '  I  am  afraid  of  doing  anything 
till  the  doctor  comes  for  fear  it  should  do  more  harm  than  good.' 

'  That  is  the  safest  plan,  sir.  I  noticed  the  poor  lady  was 
very  excited  when  I  let  her  in — or  rather,  when  she  let  herself  in — 
for  she  would  take  no  denial.' 

*  It  was  natural  that  she  should  wish  to  see  me,'  answered  the 
other  quietly. 

Then  master  and  man  both  stood  on  guard — revolving  their 
own  thoughts — till  the  doctor  came,  who,  stooping  down,  busied 
himself  for  a  few  seconds  with  his  lancet,  and  then  rose,  shaking 
his  head  in  the  manper  with  which  we  are  most  of  us,,  alas  I  ac- 
quainted, and  which  thus  appeared  in  the  reports  of  certain  subse- 
quent proceedings, '  Dr.  Green  at  once  pronounced  life  to  be  extinct.* 

This  gentleman  was  an  eminent  physician  living  hard  by  in 
Piccadilly,  and  professionally  known  to  Mr.  Pennicuick. 

'  How  did  this  sad  business  come  about  ? '  inquired  he. 

'  It  was  from  intense  excitement  I  believe,  doctor.  It  is  Mrs. 
Conway,  wife  of  the  poor  fellow  who  was  killed  when  travelling 
with  me  in  China,  and  she  came  here  insisting  upon  having  the 
whole  particulars.  I  had  avoided  her  for  that  very  reason — for 
they  were  of  a  nature  to  shock  any  woman ;  but  she  compelled  me 
to  be  explicit,  and  this,  alas  I  is  the  result.' 
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*  I   am   not.   Hiirjiriited   at    il,'  answered   the   doctor    ^ym 
'  There  vfas  a  sti-oiig  preditpodtion  to  apoplexy,  no  doubt,  and  any  ' 
sudden  shock,  v^pccially  if  she  was  exoited,  raii»i  have  been  daa- 
j^erotK  to  ber.'  h 

'  She    was  inti-nscly  excited,'  reiterated  Pcimieuick ;  '  HattoQ  % 
thcrt-  I'umiirkcd  it  i-ven  befoi*  she  entered  the  room.     When  I 
spoke  of  what  had  hnppened  to  her  husband,  «hc  cried  out,  speak-  _ 
ing  of  the  ChinefiL'  who  had  put  him  so  barbdrously  to  dejith,^ 
"  Murderers  !  murderers  I "  and  tlien  fell  down  upon  the  floor  just 
as  you  found  her.' 

*  I  heard  the  Lady  cry  out  them  very  words,'  put  in  Hatton  | 
r^apeetfully. 

*  The  whole  aflfeir  in  clear  as  daylight,'  observed  Dr.  Green ;  1 
*but  it  will  bo  necessary  to  inform  the  coroner.  I  am  very  sorry] 
to  inconvenience  you,'  bo  added,  swinfj  the  cloud*  gather  ouj 
Pcnnicuick's  face,  ■  but  an  int^uest  is  intUspcnBublc.' 

'I)o  not  speak  of  inconvenience,  doctor.  1  will  go  to  soma 
hotel  for  the  present — perhaps  Itatchett'a.* 

*  ITiere  is  no  reason  why  the  poor  lady  should  not  be  token 
home.' 

'  Tliere  iit  only  a  daughter  left ;  t>ie  shock  would  be  too 
terrible.  No,  it  bad  better  remain  here.  I>t  e\'erythiiig  be 
done,  Hntttin,  that  should  be  done.' 

'  And  about  Ihlitw  Conway,  sir  ?  had  not  Mr.  Raymond  better 
he  communicated  with  ?' 

*\V'liy?'  The  ([ucstion  was  short  and  sharp;  but  immediately 
bis  voice  altered  to  a  t;eutlcr  tone,  'Yes,  you  are  right;  I  will 
go  to  him  myself,  and  be  will  arrange  matters,  at  least  if  I  can 
bo  spared,*  continued  be,  looking  inquiringly  at  tlie  doctor. 

'  You  can  be  of  no  sort  of  use  here,'  annwrered  that  gentleman. 
•  If  you  take  my  advice,  you  will  at  onw  remove  to  Hatcbett'?. 
Town  is  very  full,  and  the  sooner  you  secure  rooms — and  especi- 
ally the  sooner  you  leave  these  rooms — the  better.' 

Bolph  Ponnieuiok  took  thu  bint  and  his  hat,  and  left  at  once. 

'Your  maEter  is  not  looking  well,'  «aid  the  doctor  to  the  valet. 

*  He  is  for  from  well,  air ;  ho  has  been  very  nervous  and  out  of 
sorts  ever  eince  he  came  home  from  China.  Captain  iJonway'a 
death  baa  nhaken  him  n  great  deal,  I  think.' 

'  Ah  I  And  this  is  not  a  nice  sort  of  thing  to  happen  to  a  man 
in  his  state.  You  must  »tay  here,  and  I  will  send  some  people  to 
look  after  mattem," 

Mr.  Hatton  did  not  care  to  stay  by  himself  whore  he  was,  but 
followed  the  doctor  out,  and  remained  outride  the  door  of  the 
apartment  imtil  th«  '  people  *  alluded  to  arrived.     The  whole 
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oocmrance  was  distaetefiil  to  him  ;  he  had  not  contemplated  being 
■sked  to  remain  with  corpses  when  he  entered  upon  hia  situation ; 
bnt,  on  the  other  hand,  he  felt  that  the  bond  between  himself  and 
his  master  had  been  aoniehow  strengthened  by  this  unpleasant 
event.  He  was  conscious  tbat  be  had  been  diBcreet,  and  that  his 
diBcretion  bad  not  escaped  fialph  Pennicuick's  observation.  Very 
few  things  that  concerned  tbat  gentleman  did 

CHAPTEn  XXVIII. 

ALONS    IN     THE     WORLD. 

Though  poor  Nellj'e  home  waa  left  desolate  on  that  terrible 
day,  it  was  not  deserted.  Mrs.  Wardlaw  left  her  home  and  the 
husband  from  whom  she  had  never  been  separated  for  a  quarter 
of  a  centnry,  to  take  up  her  quarters  for  tbe  night  with  the 
orphaned  girl. 

'  You  have  got  a  mother  yet,  my  darling,'  she  wbiepered  fondly 
in  her  ear, '  if  you  would  only  let  it  be  so.' 

But  for  the  time  Nelly  was  hardly  sensible  of  her  kindness. 
She  had  lost  father,  mother,  and  all  that  belonged  to  ber,  and 
seemed  to  herself  utterly  alone  in  the  world.  If  Raymond  had 
been  her  accepted  lover,  and  could  have  come  down  in  person  to 
give  his  loving  sympathy,  it  would  ju^'t  then  have  hardly  availed 
her,  though  the  consciouHneBH  that  i.3  was  hers  would  without 
doubt  have  been  an  unspeakable  comfort ;  but,  as  it  was,  it  was 
forbidden  her  even  to  think  of  him.  There  was  no  green  spot  in 
all  the  desert  of  Life  that  lay  before  ber  on  which  to  fix  her  eyes. 
She  waa  unhappy  befc  a,  and  full  of  apprehension  for  the  future, 
but  far  worse  bad  befiiuen  her  than  she  bad  dreamed  of.  '  I  was 
not  in  safety,  neither  was  I  quiet,  yet  trouble  came,'  were  the 
words  of  Scripture  that  seemed  to  her  to  have  tbe  most  proper 
application  to  herself;  its  promises  and  recommendations  to  be  of 
good  cheer,  were  not  for  her.  Even  tbe  excellent  woman  who  had 
come  to  sustain  her  in  her  tribulation  failed  in  ber  errand  of 
mercy.  There  waa  no  faculty  of  consolation  in  her ;  for  sympathy 
^-except  BO  far  as  pity  and  kindliness  went — was  wanting.  She 
had  never  so  much  as  seen  Captain  Convray,  and  only  knew  of  him 
as  a  man  who  had  been  estranged  from  his  family,  partly  by  bis 
own  act ;  it  was  impossible  for  her  to  understand  the  bond  that, 
stretching  across  the  globe,  had  united  father  and  daughter  of  late 
yeara  so  nearly.  Her  knowledge  of  Mrs.  Conway  had  been  more 
personal,  but  it  had  only  made  her  acquainted  with  the  poor 
woman's  faults  and  follies ;  and  Nelly  could  not  but  be  aware  of 
this.    She  bad  herself  been  acquainted  with  them,  Wt  a^so  '«\V!b. 
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th«  love  and  t«nderneiui  that  lay  at  the  root  of  ber  mother's 
chunctttr,  and  which  were  hidden  from  MrH.  Wardlaw  as  from 
thtr  rest  of  tlie  world,  and  tOie  niaent^d  tlie  fact  thtit  Uiis  kind  friend 
had  hcun,  although  Iiy  in^c(r»>tit_v,  tliux  i^ionuit  of  lier  mother's  vir- 
tues. HowcouldsJioimdun'taiKi  lh<;Kri-utnoMof  bi-rtiorrow.wbodid 
not  understand  tho  k'^''^*'"-'^*  "^  '"^''  '''"^  '  Nelly  was  very  nensible, 
however,  of  hor  good  inloutioug,  nor  did  her  commoii  sense  »o  far 
daaert  ber  in  ber  wretcbcdaeKS  as  to  cause  ber  to  fail  to  rvcogniM 
the  rarity  as  wi-ll  as  tbe  value  of  sucb  a  friendship.  Word.*  of 
gratitude,  stct-ped  in  tears,  were  not  wanting  to  her,  and  elio  did 
al£i)  what  she  could  in  the  shape  of  acknowledgment  by  giving 
way  to  her  friend's  wishes  in  variou^i  material  jiarticuUre.  If  Avb 
had  had  her  own  way,  she  would  have  gOD«  up  to  town  at  onoe, 
and  kept  companionship  with  all  that  Trmained  of  her  poor 
mother  till  it  was  committed  t*>  the  grave ;  but  «he  suffered  herself 
to  be  overruled  in  this  piirticidar. 

'  Vim  surely  believe  irif,  Nelly,'  JIni.  Waidlaw  had  reasoned, 
*  wbcu  I  say  that  your  dear  mother  is  dead,  and  can  derive  no  pos- 
sible solace  from  your  presi-nce.' 

'  I  know  you  got  the  telegram — but,'  added  she  with  «ad 
signilicauw;, '  one  cannot  always  l>elieve  telegrams.' 

'Ttly  darling,  Raymond  has  been,'  retturned  the  other  sofUy. 
'  He  followed  his  mesidige  to  our  houxe  in  person;  only  b«  told 
my  husbimd  nut  to  tell  you  unlrgii  you  inquired ;  be  is  not  one 
of  those  to  parade  bis  kindncf^,  and,  he^iden,  it  really  seoms  u 

though ' ' 

'  1  understand,'  put  in  Nelly  gravely.  *  What  did  he  t«U  Mr, 
Wanllaw  ?     hex.  me  know  all.' 

'  Well,  darling,  he  told  him  enough  to  mak«  mc  sure  that  it 
would  only  shook  you  to — to  do  what  you  propone.  It  is  better  to 
rememlwr  your  poor  rnotber  aa  you  saw  ber  last.' 

There  was  a  long  puus'e,  during  which  Nelly  shed  tbo»e  teari 
whoso  Milent  flow  is  deeper  and  more  sad  than  the  wildf»t  bunts 
of  grief. 

'Raymond  saw  her,  darling,  and  everything — tbe  littlo  that 
now  can  be  done — has  bevn  done  just  ns  tliongh  you  had  been  there 
yourself.  It  may  be  neceiwtary,  but  bf  hopes  not,  tliat  you  should 
be  at  the  in()ue»>t.'  Hero  Nolly  bad  been  unable  to  repress 
shudder.  'There  must  be  one,  it  seems,  though  I>r.  (ireen,  wbt 
saw  your  poor  mother  within  a  few  minutes  of  ber  seizure,  pro 
nounood  it,  for  certain,  apoplexy.' 
'  Where — wlicre  is  she  ?  ' 
*  At  the  Alb^my,  at  Mr.  Peunicuick':*  chambers.  That  is  wbaSI 
makes  it  so  impossible  that  you  should  go,  even  if  there  wcro  not 
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other  reasons.  He  has  gone  himself  to  some  hotel ;  but  the  place 
will  be  gireD  up  to  the  officials — the  jury  and  that — and  afterwards 
she  will  be  brought  to  Richmond.  John  -will  make  arrangements. 
Pray  be  reasonable,  darling.' 

So  Nelly  (consented,  and  never  saw  her  dead  mother's  face — 
just  as  it  bad  happened  with  her  in  the  case  of  her  father.  There 
is  much  painfulness  in  such  farewells,  but  also  a  melancholy  satis- 
fitction,  and  to  forego  it,  was,  in  Nelly's  case,  an  act  of  self-denial. 
It  is  a  tost  (though  a  rough  one,  and  \s^  no  means  without  ex- 
ceptions) of  the  genuineness  of  our  love,  when  we  wish  to  take 
such  sad  leave-takings  in  person,  and  not  to  have  our  dead  put  out 
of  sight — and,  too  often,  out  of  mind — as  quickly  as  may  be. 

On  another  point,  also,  Nelly  felt  herself  constrained  to  give 
way  to  ber  good  friend's  argument.  If  her  own  ideas  had  been 
consulted,  she  would  have  preferred  to  dwell  alone  in  her  present 
habitation,  at  all  events  for  a  little,  albeit  her  bereavement 
had  robbed  it  of  all  the  attributes  of  home.  But  Mrs.  Wardlaw 
had  put  it  to  her  John,  that  it  would  never  have  done  to  let  the 
dear  girl  'eat  her  heart  out  with  thinking  of  tbem  as  she  had  lost' 
in  that  death-stricken  abode,  and  she  contrived  to  rescue  her  from 
that  fate  by  help  of  arguments  borrowed  from  the  Proprieties. 

'  I  care  nothing  for  what  people  think  of  my  staying  here 
alone,'  Nelly  had  said,  not  audaciously,  but  from  that  callous  in- 
difference to  the  opinion  of  '  people '  which  always  accompanies 
genuine  woe. 

'  But  your  poor  dear  mother  would  have  cared  for  it  fov  you, 
Nelly,  under  such  circumstances.  I  am  sure,  if  she  can  look  down 
from  heaven  and  see  you  now,  she  would  say,  "  Make  Coromandel 
House  your  home,  my  darling,  until  you  find  yourself  better  suited 
somewhere  else." ' 

A  remark  the  sublunary  tone  of  which  could  only  be  attributed 
to  the  very  recent  arrival  of  its  supposed  utterer  in  the  Celestial 
Regions ;  but  Nelly  understood  what  was  meant,  and,  urged  also 
by  the  wish  to  gratify  her  friend,  was  moved  to  take  up  for  the 
present  her  quarters  with  the  Wardlaws. 

There,  in  seclusion  of  course  from  all  save  her  host  and  hostess, 
and  with  a  sense  of  loneliness  and  isolation  beyond  the  power  of 
words  to  tell,  she  remained  for  some  time,  save  for  a  few  hours  of. 
painful  publicity.  It  was  found  necessary,  after  all,  that  she 
should  give  evidence  at  the  inquest.  She  pleaded  against  it  as 
8ome  half-blinded  creature  might  have  implored  not  to  be  dragged 
into  the  glare  of  noon,  but  declined  to  take  advantage  of  a  doctor's 
certificate  to  excuse  herself.  It  could  easily  and  with  propriety 
have  been  obtained,  for  she  was  very  far  from  ■fleii.',  Wi  ^ft  "^lai 
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t>f#ii  ^vpn  to  unrfersttfttKi  tlial  tu  aliw-nl:  Iiprself  vould  be  to 
a  public  dutT.  TbJii  informiitiun  ;ilii-  had  n-ceived,  atnoge  to  n^,' 
in  a  i>ot«  from  Mr.  Pcnniculclc,  murkod  *  Private und  oosfidMitinl/ 
X\w.  oimUnitK  of  whicli  she  hml  llnTufun-  kept  to  lientulf ;  but  there 
is  uo  rvavMu  wh}-  my  reuderii  i>liould  vxtrrciite  &  xiaiilar  delicacy. 


\ 


M)-  d(«r  Miw  Conn-fty,— Id  «ptte  of  my  utmost  elTorte  to  iht«  yoD  ftom 
ntU'ndin^  ilie  iMul  foniuiiiiv  llut  iiiiul  iioeda  toks  plsco  on  Wednwdiiy,  it  iiewiis 
your  }ire*oneD  con  liardly  Iw  diitpMiMid  witli.  To  loom  ihnT  any  net  in  a  iluly  is, 
I  know,  IB  your  coi?.  tu  «i>piin>  itn  )>i?rr<iniinnco :  but  orsr  ud  nbovn  thnt  con- 
dd«mtion  I  tJiinh  Ihrn^  i*  ti  iiociiliAr  propriaty  in  ynur  nutldnir  tliis  Mcrillce. 
You  Uiil  I  DM  wcU  uvnn^  that  it  wa*  your  iiiothor'ii  nio'KtiTn  ■oiiHlivonuw  nitd 
■onww  for  }Dur  falhur'*  liiw ,  nclinfr  n]u>n  n  lynteni  nlraady  diikitiintud  nnd  littlo 
llltod  1u  sustain  wi  tt-rriUu  n  nhock,  tlinl  luu  liOL>n  tlio  cntiM  of  Imr  d(<eoiiM ; 
biit  it  in  juri  pottuble  tliat  huuib  quMtiou  tuny  be  put  umbuTMnni;  \a  n  inoiv 
frioad  (howuT«r  dnvotnlV  like  mywlf,  but  aiuily  sonmod,  and  with  mucb  ' 
gRkUir  iroigLl  of  Hulbority,  by  yourMlf  Voiir  potn-  mothci'v  piujudicc*  were 
■tnm^^aho  wa«  ejuLly  &ii|,-«rvd  and  Kipswlint  dlllicult  li>  c^uncitiate^but  wo 
know  how  1oy»l  iind  loving  wm  her  benrt.  It  swdih  Iu  uii-  llint  no  lilnt  of  J 
wlint  was  after  all  a  canatiluUoDol  weobii^u  xliould  1w  ulluwcd  to  liuik  out  in  s  ^ 
men  furoial  inquiry  sucb  rh  lliit.  ami  your  praMom  would  prvi-i'ut  il.  or  nip  it 
iu  tbb  bud.  I  bope  I  knve  made  mj'  ineaning  cltw:  but  at  all  evente  I  am 
qultft  cortain.  my  dear  Miu  CouwAy,  yon  will  not  luixuudtirBlaud  my  uotivM. 
For  tbe  pi'etvDt  I  write  iiotllny:  unue.  for  1  feid  lb»  subji^ut  uf  my  oote  !■  too 
^lare  and  Mid  to  admit  of  the  compaiiiuuBbip  of  auoibor  topic. 

Your  T«ry  aincuro  flienil, 

Rau-h  l^sirncuicK. 

Mr.  Pc-nniouick'K  tiKUining  wa«  qiiit«  civar  to  Nelly,  und  sfaej 
understood  wen  Iiiit  motives  Ijetter  thiin  tio  imagined.  She  did 
not  dislike  him  as  Mrs.  Conway  had  done,  but  she  could  not  give 
him  credit  for  iinselfishni'ss.  That  paragiapli  about  her  mother'a 
*  prejudices '  had  reference,  she  was  persuaded,  to  the  feeling*  sbo 
had  ent*'rtained  towards  himself:  and  tbe'hint "of  nhidi  he^poke 
in  all  prol)ability  was  an  alUiaiou  tu  tliu  enmity  bctncMi  them. 
She  was,  however,  a&  anxious  an  liinii'clf  thiit  no  recurd  of  wt-Akncss 
ahould  mdiy  her  mothei-'ii  meinorj* ;  and  mon-over  it  uppt^^jired  her 
duty  that  she  should  do  hi*  1)iddiu{r,  and  m  *bo  wrote  Lim  a  few 
wordii  of  iiG(iiueen-n<'e.  It  di<l  not  scom  strange  to  her,  imder  the 
oircumstunccs  that  he  hud  not,  as  usual,  mode  Uaymood  his  ■ 
mwBonger,  but  other  facts  corroborated  her  view  of  tbe  object  of 
hia  communication.  Perhaps,  if  she  had  been  lesii  nearly  interested 
in  its  pnioeediDgH,  iLe  intiutiit  would  havi-  boi-n  an  ordeal  uven 
more  suverc  than  it  proved  to  be.  An  it  was,  her  thoughts  were 
too  much  wrappe<l  up  in  the  Dofid  to  admit  of  her  being  disturbed 
by  minor  matber«,  and  moreover  she  was  spared  as  much  aa  poteible 
in  considcratiDn  of  her  poiition. 

One  juryman,   indeed — there  is  always  one  Huch   individual 


SY  PROXY.  if 

among  the  twelve — did  put  Eome  searching  queBtiona  to  her  as 
respected  Mr.  Fennicmck,  which  arose  from  the  circumstance  that 
the  notion  had  found  its  waj  into  his  head  that  that  gentleman 
had  murdered  the  deceased. 

*  Were  Mr.  Pennicuick  and  your  mamma  upon  good  term?,'  he 
bad  inquired,  *  at  the  time  when  she  called  at  the  Albany  ? ' 

*  They  had  not  met  for  nearly  a  year,  in  consequence  of  Mr. 
Pennicuick's  absence  abroad,' she  had  replied;  'but  he  was  my 
fiither's  most  intimate  friend,  and  had  just  made  a  propoeition 
throogb  a  third  person,  which  testified  to  bis  good  feeling  towards 
her.' 

'  Your  mamma  bad  no  pecuniary  claim  upon  him  of  any  kind  ? ' 
perBisted  the  juror. 

'  None  whatever,'  answered  Nelly  emphatically,  and  not  with- 
out a  sense  of  recognition,  in  her  very  emphasis,  of  the  generosity 
of  the  offer  she  had  in  her  mind. 

'  I  think  there  is  no  need  to  pursue  our  inquiries  in  that  direc- 
tion,' the  coroner  had  observed,  and  so  the  matter  had  dropped. 
She  waa  unaware  at  the  time  that  Mr.  Pennicuick  himself  bad 
already  suffered  &om  that  hostile  and  suspicious  juror,  though  she 
guessed  something  of  it  from  what  she  read  in  subsequent  reports  of 
the  proceedingB.  Mr.  Pennicuick  had  schemed  in  vain  to  get  Nelly 
examined  first,  and,  failing  in  that,  had  given  his  own  evidence 
with  characteristic  clearness;  perhaps  the  juror  bad  thought  him 
too  clear,  and  at  once  built  up  an  hypothesis  of  murder,  and  then 
clung  to  his  hobbyhorse,  in  a  manner  which,  if  it  could  be  practised 
with  real  horses,  would  ensure  a  man's  never  being  thrown. 

'  You  say  the  object  of  the  deceased's  visit  to  your  chambers, 
Mr.  Pennicuick,  was  to  receive  from  you  an  account  of  her  late 
husband's  death.     Why  had  you  withheld  this  from  her  ? ' 

•I  had  not  withheld  it ;  I  had  communicated  the  particulars 
to  ber  through  my  son  Baymond,  but  it  seems  she  wished  to  have 
them  from  my  own  lips.' 

'  She  was  not  satisfied,  then,  witb  your  version  of  the  matter  ? ' 

'  On  the  contrary,  she  desired  to  have  my  version  without  those 
alterations  which,  1  suppose,  belong  to  every  narrative  when  it 
passes  through  fresh  bands.' 

'  Your  interview,  however,  seems  to  have  been  a  somewhat 
stormy  one  P ' 

'  It  was  so ;  through  the  natural  excitement  with  which  Mrs. 
Conway  received  tiie  recital  of  her  husband's  fate,  and  of  the 
atrocities  that  were  committed  upon  him.' 

'  You  had  no  sort  of  advantage  to  derive,  of  course,  from  the 
death  of  the  deceased  lady  ? ' 
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Good  heavenii,  no '.      What  benefit 


<  AdvBQta^ 
have  bfien  to  me? ' 

Tliia  was  a  little  inditcreet.  Tiio  Scriptiiml  precept  of  coafin- 
injj  our  rvmark^  to  '  Yea,  yea,' and  '  Nay,  ii«y,'  lian  iU  Iwst  «- 
emplilicatiun  iu  tlie  witDce&-box.  \\1iBtovcr  |^-»  bcyuud  tlii^, 
contains  the  clpmcnt  of  danger.  The  reply  'Cerlainly  not'  would 
have  satisfied  thejuior;  but,  as  it  was,  an  opportunity  was affoT(l«:d 
him  of  ptirHuing  hie  investigationti. 

*  Well,  it  wovild  have  been  a  beneiit  ty  you  if  she  was  an 
annuitant  upon  your  estate,  for  example ;  we  are  to  understand, 
however,  that  she  had  no  »ort  of  claim  upon  you  ? ' 

Italph  Fennicuiok  lieut-tt«d.  If  the  question  could  have  been 
foreseen,  he  would  hitvc  replied  to  it  with  the  promplest  brevity, 
but  he  had  only  made  pruviniou  ajj^alnvt  iuquirieii  rvRpecting  bi« 
social  relation.*  with  Mrs.  Conway  :  bo  had  not  tliouglit  it  possible 
that  nllu«ioii  would  be  miidc  to  pecuniary  matters  between  them, 
and  for  the  mumcnt  it  fairly  stag|;ered  him.  The  claim  iibout 
which  he  was  thus  iut«rrogated  hat!  been  for  weeks  the  chief  topic 
of  bis  waking  thoughts,  as  of  his  feverish  dream?,  but  that  only 
made  this  sudden  reference  lo  it  from  su  unexpected  a  ipiarler  the 
more  startling.  It  was  an  a  blow  on  an  open  wound.  He  knew 
that  lie  was  changing  colour,  and  wa«  even  con«cioiui  of  a  faint 
trembling  iu  his  limbf^  w*  he  replied  at  last,  and  cob  before  liia 
jiliiicfi  hud  cxeit4.'d  curiosity: 

'  Mn<.  Conway  bail  no  «urt  of  claim  upon  mc  xvhatever.' 

The  answer  wua  decioive  enough;  yet,  as  wc  Imve  seen,  Xelly 
was  enllcxl  upuii  to  earmboratc  it. 

The  circumstance  made  hut  little  impression  upon  her  at  the 
lime ;  her  heart  was  too  full  for  that ;  and  the  sad  cer.^mony  at 
Uichmond.  which  immediately  succeeded  the  official  proceedings, 
bi'Ipcd  lo  bbit  it  from  her  remembraurc.  Knymond  of  course  nt- 
leiid"^!  I  he  fimeral,  but  »be  wnn  only  dimly  oiiMsioiui  of  the  fact. 
Through  the  dtirkne^ii  of  that  day  she  fell  I'ather  ibim  »aw  certain 
gloauis  of  light.  Her  host  and  Inx-t^sa  were  standing  by  her,  and 
woidd  stand  by  her,  she  knew,  in  other  trials  to  come ;  and  there 
was  auotbcr  prcspuec  equally  faithful  and  more  t«nder,  but  »tiidt- 
oiisly  luidomonstrative  and  unpresiiming,  and  which  she  knew  it 
behoved  her  not  to  recognise  at  snch  a  time,  even  thoujjli  all  her 
nature  yearuo<l  for  sympathy  and  her  he;iit  was  weary  within  her. 
She  could  not  triisl  licrsclf  even  to  pre**  Kaymond's  bund.  As  to 
Ilia  father,  she  was  not  even  aware,  luilil  nO^crwiirdgi  informed  of 
lh«  fact,  that  he  had  nut  been  present  at  Ibc  funeral. 
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Clie  l^ome^  anb  l^unt^  of  ti}e  %ta\ian  ^oet^. 

IV.  ARIOSTO. 

BT  T.  ADOLFSUB  TSOLLDFE. 

Peteabch  and  Boccaccio  died,  ae  has  been  seen,  almost  within  a 
year  of  each  other  at  the  beginning  of  the  last  quarter  of  the 
fi>nit«enth  centniy.  And  we  have  to  travel  over  a  space  of  as 
nearly  as  possible  one  hundred  years  before  we  come  to  another 
name  in  the  list  of  Italian  Poets  which  merits  mention  elsewhere 
than  in  those  wonderful  lengthy  catalogues  which  Quadrio  and 
Crescimbeni,  the  historians  of  Italian  poetry,  have  compiled  with 
such  untiring  industry  and  perseverance.  We  pass  by  the  foi^otten 
names  of  dozens  of  lyric  rhjmiesterB,  who  tagged  sonnets  to  their 
mistresses'  eyebrows  with  a  dulness  where  decency  was  frigid  and 
warmth  indecent,  and  scores  of  romanticists,  who  almost  invariably 
took  for  their  subjects  the  stock  heroes  of  chivalry,  and  whose 
monstrous  inventions  resemble  nothing  so  much  as  the  nightmare 
creations  of  indigestion-begotten  dreams,  till  at  last,  just  as  the 
century  since  the  muse  veiled  her  face  at  the  death  of  her  favourite 
on  the  Tuscan  hill  above  the  Elsa  was  completed,  we  come  upon  the 
name  of  Arioato,  who  was  bom  in  1474. 

It  was  a  very  different  world — that  into  which  Messer  Ludovico 
Ariosto  was  bom — from  that  which  Giovanni  the  son  of  Boccaccio 
had  quitted.  The  sap  which  was  to  produce  the  bloom  of  the 
renaissance  was  just  rising  after  the  long  winter  deadnesa,  at  the 
former  time.  The  blossom  was  out '  on  every  tree,  and  making 
every  part  of  earth's  surface  gay  with  colour,  at  the  latter  period. 
And  the  author  of  the  *  Orlando  Furioso '  had  the  good  fortune  to 
be  bom  in  what  was  at  that  moment  perhaps  the  most  favourable 
spot  in  all  Italy  for  securing  all  the  advantages  of  the  new  time. 

Lying  low  among  the  swamps  and  rice  grounds  of  the  lower 
valley  of  the  Po,  a  rich  but  unlovely  and  scarcely  quite  healthy 
district,  the  traveller  from  Padua  '  the  learned  '  to  Bologna  '  the  fat 
comes  upon  the  ancient  city  of  Ferrara.  For  nearly  five  hundred 
years,  from  shortly  after  tin;  beginning  of  the  twelfth  century  to 
nearly  the  end  of  the  sixteenth,  Ferrara  was  governed  by  a  series 
of  rulers  of  the  House  of  Este— first  as  beads  of  a  Kepuhlic ;  then 
as  Vicars  for  the  Pontiffs;  then  as  independent  So\eieVgQ.\>\:^e»,-, 
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till  ID  the  war  1597,  wht^n  Alphomo  died,  I&aving  no  direct  heir, 
the  Roman  Stv,  tlit-n  guverned  by  f'lement  VIH.,  set  aside  liy 
hiKh-hiinded  virtlurn-e  thf  will  of  Alphonso,  which  appointed  hin 
cousin  CosJirc  liia  Kiicci?«*>r  in  tin*  Dtii'liy,  and  Kerrara  liecama 
tlMsnwforwiinl  u  part  of  tht;  Pupal  dominion*,  till  Uie  rt^voluUon 
aecompli«hcd  tho  othiM-  day.  Thv  Hovereignti  of  thi!  HO1190  of  Krte 
were  on  the  whole,  nnd  bh  th«  limo  went,  good  nnd  binneficent 
rulers — more  bo.  at  all  evcnli*,  l-hiin  almost,  any  otlivr  of  tho  Prinocw 
of  Italy.  And  Fenara,  their  capital,  prospered  midt'ir  lliuir  nile, 
and  waa  th«  re8idencc  of  a  brilliant  Court,  orniunentcd  nt  various 
periods  of  itii  eiiatence  by  the  presence  of  men,  the  romemlimnoa 
of  whom  will  nevpr  permit  its  story  to  fall  into  oblivion. 

But  from  the  death  of  Alphonso  in  1597  all  was  changed; 
an<l  l-'errara,  ar  the  paiisin^  traveller — ^for  none  now  slays  there  I— 
isix^j.  it.,  ii>  the  result  oij^  and  an  eloquent  comnientary  upon,  eaeerdotnl 
^vcmmcnt.  Th«  pliioe  vxaa  to  have  been  fraitten  by  the  numb- 
inf;  hand  of  paralyjii*.  Tliere  nre  the  huge  palacex  built  from  (he 
rent4  of  tbow*  ti\>  fat  and  teeming  plains  which  lie  around  the  city. 
But  they  tiru  «il>.>iit>  tfionu,  and  ghost-like.  In  many  of  tJioin 
rou^ti  hotrtU  supply  the  places  of  window*  whieh  iJii'  hi-ir  i;ither 
impoverished  or  ut  all  cvent«.  thinking  tlmt  he  can  e|H';Dd  hit'  moooy 
eUewbore  better  than  at  I-enara,  will  not  repair.  There  nro  the 
enormous  hollowly  reeounding  cliurohefl,  once  filled  to  overflowing 
by  the  crowds  who  flocked  to  bear  pre&chen>  celebrated  in  their 
day.  There  are  the  vast  desert  xpace^  large  enough  for  tboiiMuida 
of  troops  to  man<puvre  in  Iheiu.  uselessly  enclosed  hy  the  enonnoufl 
circuit  of  the  cnimblin^  city  walls  a  world  loo  wide  for  the 
shrunken  life  within  them.  There  are  the  lArge>  silent  gnia^ 
gioirn  streetA,  where  solitude  ix  emphaAxcd  perhapti  by  a  crippled 
lieggar  IdiiJcini;  in  the  Min,  or  a  wtmdcring  gntmt  dog  eloiiohing 
along  under  the  wait.  And  lh<-Te  o<jnc<-nt rated  in  the  stroebt  im- 
inediat^dy  Mirrounding  t)i<!  Aid  palace  of  tiio  Dukes  .ind  the  neigh-  ■ 
boiiring  nithi'«lral,  nhioh  form  the  heart  of  the  city,  is  the  popula-  \ 
tton,  Hc|uali<).  Ix-f^arly,  Mirdid.  niguctl.  and  dirty  to  a  degree 
eqtuillty]  only  by  the  towns  of  the  far  South.  Xcvor  was  tliere  a 
place  which  spoke  so  plainly  and  »>  loudly  the  tale  of  decudence. 
Even  the  pbyaical  conditions  of  the  district  have  l^een  suffered  to 
become  gravely  deteriorateri.  For  the  fatal  system  of  buildiog  up 
ever  higher  from  generation  to  generation  the  dyke*  which  prevent 
the  To  from  inundating  tlie  whole  rlistriet,  instead  of  dredging  (ho 
^It  ever  Hccumuhiting  and  raising  the  l)cd  of  Iho  river  to  a  higher 
level,  has  at  length  eati»e<l  the  stream  to  flow  in  an  artificial 
ohnnitol  raised  above  the  adjoining  country,  to  such  an  extent 
tJlo  tope  of  the  church  lowers  of  Fernira.  al  u  distune?  of 
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tbree  or  four  milea  from  the  southera  bank  of  the  Po,  are  lower 
diaii  the  Burface  of  the  water  ja  the  river  when  it  is  at  flood. 

Soch  is  Ferrara  at  the  present  day.  But  changed  as  it  is,  as 
regards  the  dull  life  that  still  pulses  feebly  within  its  walls,  it  is  in 
its  outward  and  visible  form  sufficiently  unchanged  for  us  to  be 
able  very  readily  to  imagine  what  it  was  when  Ludovico  Ariosto 
valked  iis  streets  at  the  end  of  the  fifteenth  century.  He  waa 
bom  in  1474,  as  has  been  said,  not  at  Ferrara,  to  the  chagrin  of 
the  Ferrarese  chroniclers  and  biographers,  but  at  the  neighbouring 
city  of  JReggio,  of  which  his  mother,  the  noble  dame  Doria  Mala- 
gnzzi,  was  a  native,  and  his  &ther,  the  ferrarese  patrician  Niccolb 
Ariosto,  was  Governor  for  Duke  Herculee  the  First.  At  a  very 
early  age,  however,  he  was  brought  to  Ferrara,  and  there  received 
not  only  his  earliest  but  his  subsequent  education.  For  it  cannot 
be  true,  as  some  of  his  biographers  have  said,  that  he  was  sent  to 
the  University  of  Padua,  inasmuch  as  Duke  Hercules,  by  a  law 
made  in  1485,  forbade  any  subject  of  his  to  study  at  any  university 
save  his  own  at  Ferrara ! — by  which  it  is  seen  what  a  provident 
and  patriotic  prince  was  Duke  Hercules  I 

The  young  Ludovico,  we  learn,  was  a  very  precocious  lad,  and 
an  indefatigable  student.  His  first  literary  attempt  was  a  dramatic 
rendering  of  the  fable  of '  Pyramus  and  Thisbe  '  in  Italian  verse. 
It  has  not  been  recorded  exactly  at  what  age  this  work  was  pro- 
duced, further  than  that  it  was  in  his  childhood.  And  we  are  told 
that  whenever  his  father  and  mother  left  the  house,  he  would  seize 
the  opportunity  of  ransacking  the  wardrobes  for  the  purpose  of 
dressing  up  his  four  younger  brothers  and  five  younger  sisters  with 
anght  that  he  could  find  there  with  a  view  to  the  theatrical  per- 
formance of  his  drama. 

Once  again  in  the  case  of  this  predestined  poet,  as  in  so  many 
a  subsequent  one,  the  marking  of  him  by  the  Muses  for  their  own 
proved  too  strong  for  parental  wishes '  and  ambitions.  The  old 
Governor  thought,  rightly  enough  no  doubt,  that  the  surest 
path  to  high  and  profitable  employment  under  bis  sovereign  was 
the  study  of  the  law.  And  for  five  years — from  his  fifteenth  in 
1489  to  his  twentieth  in  1494 — Ludovico  attempted  with  more  or 
less  of  earnest  endeavour  and  utter  want  of  success  to  make  him- 
self  learned  in  the  law.  But  it  was  of  no  use ;  and  Niccolb  Ariosto 
seems  to  have  been  more  easily  convinced  than  some  other  fathers 
that  *  Natoram  expellas  furcn,  tamen  usque  recurret,'  and  that  it 
waa  useless  to  continue  the  attempt  to  make  a  lawyer  out  of  a  bom 
poet.  For  at  the  end  of  the  five  years  no  further  opposition  was 
made  to  the  young  Ludovico's  pursuit  of  the  career  to  which  his 
own  inclinations  and  instincts  impelled  him. 
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Perhaps  this  convicliou  »f  the  iuolc«8iic«s  of  fnrtlwr  opposition 
to  his  Eon'tt  wishes  wiis  compli'ted  by  a  littlv  domi^^ti?  incideat 
which  occurred  jiist  about  the  end  of  the  iibovo-m«itioned  five 
j-dars.  Ltidovico  had  incurred  his  fathers  di«plca»ure  on  some 
gMiiiid  or  other,  from  a  iniivlake  of  the  facts  of  the  caw  on  the 
pari  of  the  i^enior,  an  the  sequel  of  the  story  ehows,  and  was  sum 
montMJ  to  tJie  paternal  presence  to  receive  a  lecture,  which  wat 
administered  with  much  »(^verity  of  tone  and  manner,  and  at  couii 
siderable  length.  The  joung  man  listened  to  it  with  the  most 
markvd  attention,  and  without  the  smallest  attempt  to  interrupt 
the  flow  of  the  parc-ntal  cIoi|iienoc  or  to  exculpate  hini»elf ;  and 
when  the  old  Governor  hud  at  KtuKth  madu  an  end,  he  went  off, 
leaving  l]ii<  uppareutly  penitent  Hon  dimply  iinprt^^wed  and  mo- 
ditaling  on  the  lesson  that  had  been  given  him.  And  h«  waa  etill 
immersed  in  the  thoughts  which  his  fisthor  had  with  no  little  mlf- 
oomplacency  perceived  that  he  had  awakened  in  lii$  mind,  when 
one  of  his  brothers  joined  him. 

*  How  was  it,'  asked  the  sympathising  younger  brother, '  thut^ 
you  got  into  such  a  scrape,  and  made  our  father  so  angry?'  ^ 

'Pooh! 'quoth  the  lectured  and  still  thoughtful  lad;  <[  did 
nothing  of  th*'  kind.     I  wa.s  never  near  the  pLoce  \ ' 

'  Good  heavens  I '  reiunii-d  the  younger, '  why  did  you  not  tell 
him  to  at  once  ?  He  wotdd  haro  Kct-n  directly  that  it  was  all  a 
mistake !' 

'  Ay  t     But  that  would  have  spoiled  cv-ciything !     The  fact  i: 
Oabriello'  (that  was  the  brot.licr*H  namc)i  'that  I  hax'e  an  angi 
father  in  my  new  phiy,  and  T  wa:<  ju»t  in  want  of  exactly  such 
jobation  us  f  have  liceii  ItHteniii);  to.     I  would  not  have  in 
nipted  it  for  the  world !     It  was  ju»t  the  very  thing !     &ad  pa[ 
did  it  excellently  well !     I  must  run  and  write  it  down  while  tt  is 
in  my  head  !  *  ^ 

The  play  in  question  was  the  '  Cassaria,'  Ariottto's  earliest  pub^ 
lished  work;  and  there,  in  the  scolding  given  to  Eropilo  by  his 
&ther,  may  be  found,  preferred  like  a  fly  in  amber,  t^e 
Governor's  diecourw. 

The  ftntt  occasion,  however,  on  whii^  the  young  poet  ap 
in  public  before  hi^  fellow-townsmen  was  more  quaintly  charac- 
teristic of  the  ways  and  mamiers  of  that  not  very  reverential  tiiiu- 
than  of  the  man  himself.  He  was  about  twenty  at  the  time, 
and  cannot,  therefore,  <leHpit«  the  wonder  and  admiration  of  his 
cont«mporarieP,  be  compared,  in  point  of  ])rcciM-ity  of  intellect, 
with  our  Abraham  Cowley,  who,  making  Ida  first  uttompt  nt  ten 
years  old  on  '  Pyramua  and  ThisW,'  a»  Ariosto  before  him  had 
done,  had  at  twelve  written  venw  which  the  coutemporaiy  world 
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admired  and  eagerly  read !  The  first  performance  offered  to  the 
jHibUc  by  Ludovico,  ahoost,  as  it  would  seem,  immediately  after  his 
&ther  bad  consented  to  his  following  the  bent  of  his  own  genius, 
was  an  oration  in  Latin  hexameters  on  the  praises  of  philosopby, 
which  was  recited  before  a  large  and  applauding  audience  vn.  thx 
Cathedral  I  Think  of  the  outcry  that  would  be  raised  by  the  ec- 
deeiaabics  of  the  present  day  against  such  a  sacrilegious  outrage  on 
all  the  proprieties  of  the  place  and  its  associations !  Neither  lay- 
man nor  clerk  dreamed  of  any  impropriety  in  permitting  the 
yonog  student  to  use  the  cathedral  pulpit  for  the  pronouncing  of 
bis  hexameters ;  and  so  great  was  the  meed  of  applause  which 
they  won  for  him,  that  there  was  hardly  a  father  in  the  city,  we 
are  told,  who  did  not  strive  to  excite  the  ambition  of  his  son  by 
pointing  out  to  him  the  example  of  Ludovico  Ariosto. 

There  is  the  huge  vaulted  nave,  which  the  young  scholar  filled 
with  his  voice  I  It  is  very  silent  now,  very  empty,  very  dreary, 
and  damp  from  neglect  and  desertion.  A  feeble  voice  may  be 
heard  firom  some  distant  comer  of  the  edifice,  perfunctorily  droning 
the  prescribed  words  in  dreary  monotone  to  three  or  four  old  women. 
And  it  needs  a  strong  effort  of  the  imagination  to  repeople  the  same 
scene  with  a  richly-dressed  and  various-coloured  crowd  of  all  that 
was  noblest,  fairest,  most  learned,  and  most  famous  in  Ferrara, 
eagerly  listening  to  the  clear  young  voice  that  was  filling  the  church 
with  his  Pagan-modelled  verses  on  a  secular  Pagnn-trcated  theme  I 
The  contrast  between  that  youthful  and  that  aged  voice  and  figure, 
of  the  youth  and  decrepitude, — of  how  many  other  things  is  it  the 
symbol  I 

The  old  Governor  died  in  1500,  when  Ludovico  was  in  his 
twenty-eiith  year.  And  Duke  Hercules  lived  five  years  longer  to 
be  succeeded  by  his  son  Alphonso  in  1505,  And  these  years,  the 
Tcry  prime  of  our  poet's  youth,  and  the  first  of  his  entire  emancipa- 
tion from  the  atatus  pupilarid  of  the  parental  household,  were, 
according  to  all  the  accounts  of  the  chroniclers,  one  long  carnival 
time  to  the  citizens  of  Ferrara.  For  Duke  Hercules  was  a  veritable 
Old  King  Cole  of  a  sovereign.  He  had  immense  revenues  besides 
those  of  the  State ;  but  he  taxed  his  subjects  heavily  all  the  same, 
and,  nevertheless,  seems  to  have  made  himself  exceedingly  beloved 
by  his  people.  He  never  hoarded  his  money,  but  spent  it  fieely, 
and  almost  entirely  among  the  citizens,  in  making  his  Court  and 
capital  the  gayest  and  most  splendid  in  Italy.  It  was  always 
*  festa,'  always  carnival  at  Ferrara.  '  Tournaments,  races  of  horses, 
of  oxen,  of  asses,  of  girls,  of  boys,  shooting  matches,  and  hunting 
parties  succeeded  each  other  without  interruption.' '  Then  the 
'  Fiird,  Hilt,  q/ Ferrara,  toI.  it.,  p.  217. 
VOL.  zxxiT.   m.  aaxui,  '9 
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good  Duke  wouM'sally  forth  o'  nights,  and,  looking  in  quite  unex- 
pectedly, take  pot- luck  with  his  aubjects  in  genuine  Caliph  Haroun 
Alraschid  fashion.  Neither  then  nor  at  any  other  time  was  any 
Court  in  Italy  bo  thronged  with  men  of  learning  and  genius.  For 
Buch,  come  from  what  nation  they  might,  there  was  always  a  warm 
welcome,  and  assistance  if  they  needed  it.  Tlien,  again,  the  Court 
of  Ferrara  was  a  noted  resort  of  noble  knights  who  had  differences 
touching  their  honour  to  put  to  the  arbitrament  of  the  sword.  For 
the  sport-loving  Duke  was  always  ready  to  aflfbrd  a  tilting-ground 
and  the  countenance  of  his  august  presence  to  champions  in  need 
of  such  accommodation.  Many,  accordingly,  were  the  celebrated 
duels  which  came  off  at  Ferrara,  to  the  infinite  satisfaction  of  the 
Duke  and  his  subjects.  Then  as  for  his  piety,  if  all  the  churches 
and  monasteries  he  built  were  not  enough  to  vouch  for  it,  says 
chronicler  Frizzi  devoutly,  it  is  abundantly  proved  by  his  habit 
of  going  to  various  churches  accompanied  by  all  his  famous. bandt 
there  te  have  Mass  celebrated  with  all  the  attractions  of  music. 

It  was  at  this  time,  December  1501,  tiiat  bia  son  Alpbonso 
became  the  third  husband  of  the  notorious  Lucrezia  Borgia,  a  most 
extraordinary  match,  the  marvel  of  the  making  of  which  is  eclipsed 
by  the  yet  greater  marvel  that  it  turned  out  happily  and  satisfac- 
torily to  all  parties  concerned  I  Wonderful  are  the  accounts  which 
have  been  preserved  of  the  gala-doings  and  festivities  with  which 
all  Ferrara  celebrated  the  coming  of  the  bride  from  Rome  to  her 
new  home.  For  mouths  previously  nothing  was  to  be  seen  or  heard 
in  Ferrara  but  preparations  for  tlie  great  e\-ent ;  and  a  sum  pretty 
nearly  equal  to  the  immense  dower  which  the  infamous  Alex- 
ander VI. 's  daughter  bi-onght  with  ber  from  Kome  must  have 
been  expended  in  adorning  and  beautifying  the  city,  in  preparing 
splendid  processions,  pageants,  toumamentK,  and  theatrical  repre- 
sentations, and  in  Gargantuan  cooking  for  colossal  feasting.  The 
ducal  palace  was  kept  open  to  all  loyal  subjects  who  came  with 
anything  eatable  or  drinkable  to  assist  their  sovereign  in  tho 
coming  tremendous  call  on  his  hospitality.  It  was  counted  that 
up  to  the  evening  of  the  27th  of  that  December  1501,  fifteen 
thousand  bead  of  poultry,  among  other  things,  had  been  brought  in 
as  presents.  Indeed,  the  zeal  of  the  Ferrarese  outran  the  necessitj 
of  the  case,  great  as  that  wa.^,  for  a  few  days  later  we  find  that  b 
large  quantity  of  game  and  poultry  had  to  be  thrown  into  the  Po 
because  it  had  become  imfit  for  use. 

Then  at  thi*  Epipliany-tide  of  that  year,  1.502,  Id  order  te  aid 
a  little  in  finding  tin;  means  to  meet  all  this  inimea«e  expenditure, 
the  young  prince  rides  forth  through  the  city  '  per  la  sua  ventura ' 
— to  see  what  luck  would  send  him,  in  shape  of  gifts  of  the '  Beffaija,' 
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the  beBeficent  fairy,  who  personates  in  Italian  nursery  mythology 
the  Epiphany,  and  brings  all  sorts  of  good  things  to  good  children. 
To  Prince  Alphonso  the  Beffana  was  very  generous.  He  got,  as  he 
went  through  the  city  accompanied  by  twenty-four  horsemen  with 
drums  and  trumpets — '  di  sua  ventura,'  as  the  chronicler  aaya ; 
for  bia  fairing,  as  we  should  say — three  hundred  head  of  oxen, 
an  equal  number  of  large  cheeses,  upwards  of  a  thousand  couple 
of  capons,  and  other  things  to  the  estimated  value  of  a  thousand 
docats. 

In  that  the  Beffana  was  something  like  a  good  fairy  in  the 
good  old  times,  especially  when  a  gallant  young  prince  sought  her 
&vour. ' 

Such  was  the  world  and  the  scene  on  which  the  young 
Lndovico  Ariosto  was  launched  at  twenty-six  years  old  in  the 
character  of  bis  own  master.  Though  it  was  not  till  probably  a 
couple  of  years  later  that  he  became  officially  attached  to  the 
aervice  of  the  young  princes  of  the  House  of  Este,  especially  and 
nominally  to  that  of  the  younger  brother  of  Alphonso,  the  Cardinal 
Hippolito,  though  in  truth  they  both  availed  themselves  of  his 
services,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  he  was  among  the  gay  and 
gallant  throng  who  rode  out  from  Ferrara  to  meet  Lucrezia,  and 
that  he  took  part  in  all  the  subsequent  festivities.  He  was  well 
fitted,  too,  at  that  time,  to  figure  advantageously  on  such  an  occasion. 
He  was  tall,  well-made,  and  active,  with  regular,  somewhat  aquiline 
features,  and  large,  handsome,  well-opened  eyes.  Most  of  his 
coatemporaries  speak,  too,  of  his  ready  wit  and  pleasant  conversa- 
tion, and  we  are  told  that  Duke  Alphonso  especially  delighted  in 
his  companionship.  Nevertheless,  he  does  not  seem  to  have  been 
feshioned  altogether  of  the  clay  of  which  courtiers  are  made, 
although  he  lived  fifteen  years  or  more  at  Court.  In  general 
conversation  he  was  apt  to  be  among  the  least  talkative,  and  was 
liable  to  fits  of  absence  of  mind.  All  those  who  knew  him,  and 
have  left  us  anymemorial  of  him,  agree  in  praising  his  uprightness, 
truthfulness,  kindness  of  heart,  and  temperance  of  life.  Tbey 
commend  him  for  the  moderation  of  his  wishes  in  respect  to 
honours  and  distinctions,  for  his  contentment  with  a  moderate 
competency,  his  aversion  from  courtly  dignities  to  be  obtained  only 
by  servility,  and  enjoyed  only  by  submission  to  restraint,  and  for 
the  simplicity  of  his  tastes. 

The  fact  that  our  poet  was  the  father  of  two  illegitimate  sons 

'  Some  senlencas  of  tha  forsgoing  description  of  l''errsre«o  nociiil  conditions  at  tlio 
outlet  of  tbe  niteenth  century  hnve  been  talien  from  >i  Kkct«ll  of  tlio  life  of  Olympiit 
MotbU,  writlfln  by  Iho  nnthor  many  ycara  nco.  Thitt  very  remsrli.iblo  Ferrarcse 
llgw,  boweTTC,  did  Dot  eoine  upon  the  scene  till  Arioelo  had  left  it. 
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wa£  ia  the  oyi^:<  "f  lii»  c<)iil'-iii]>i''nirii-v  ii.>  more  »  )>lf'mifih  ' 
moral  exwIk-Hi-o  "f  liin  life  ;iml  chnnu'lj-r  thiin  thi-  licontioiuoeea 
which  berv  and  th<.-n;(to  a  k-s(^  dt'i^ivti,  however,  tlinii  in  the  case  of 
almoflt  any  of  his  foUow-pocts  of  that  age),  disfiguree  his  writings. 
The  ono  and  the  otht-r  pt-ccadillo  were  too  entirely  in  aecurdaiUN' 
with  the  tiniversul  halite  and  maonera  of  the  time  not  t<>  be — J 
him^ly  »o  much,  one  coiUd  say,  condoned,  as — considered  as.  quite  " 
mattent  of  course.  The  eld('r  of  the-^e  .wni),  G^iambattikta,  was 
bom,  as  it  woidd  seem,  while  the  poet's  father  wofi  still  living,  and 
Ltidovico  waa  an  inmate  of  tlic  paternal  house,  the  inotJier  baving 
boon  n  certain  Maria,  a  servant  living  in  the  family.  Tbic 
GiuniljAtUsta  was  brought  tip,  we  are  trOd,  altogether  by  tho 
family  of  the  mother.  He  became  a  wildier— and  u  very  good 
one — and  nothing  mortt  ih  ht^ard  of  him  save  a  mention  in  a  lcf;a] 
document  concerning  u  partition  of  properly  between  him  and  hit) 
brother  in  154'J.  The  other,  Virginio,  was  bom  in  1509,  hid 
mother  beinfj  one  Orseoln,  a  country  girl  of  the  environs  of 
Kerraia,  who  aftcrwunls  became  the  wife  of  one  Antonio  Catiinelli. 
Virginio  wa«  carefully  educated  hy  his  father,  who  afterward* 
Ifgitimatised  him,  and  made  l)im  his  heir.  He  has  lef).  ili  a  few 
notioeK  of  his  fathi-i',  which  have  lieen  printed  by  one  of  hiit 
biographera,  and  will  furnish  us  with  a  oharacterivtJc  trait  or  two 
prwiontly.  ■ 

Subw^ucntly,  a/Cor  1523,  i!ays  Frizzi  the  historian  of  Ferrara,V 
the  preciiie  datu  not  bi'^ing  dicco\'orablc,  Ludonco  married  a  wife, 
when  he  waii  nearly  if  not  quito  fifty  year*  old.  She  was  Aleiandm 
Benucci,  the  widow  of  Tito  Strowti,  u  brother  poet,  and  ehc  mir- 
vived  her  second  poet-htislHiud  nearly  twenty  years,  dying  oa 
September  12,  1552.  And  this  is  all  we  know  about  her!  We 
have  notices  more  or  less  substantial  of  Ariosto  by  dosens  of  Iiis 
contemporaries ;  letters  from  him  and  t^  him  ;  hiiigra])hies  many 
refcrcuceii  to  him  and  his  affairs  in  the  familiar  corre^randeoec 
hia  friends  and  acquaintances ;  and  yet  it  was  left  for  the  arohi' 
hunting  historian  Frimci,  who  died  in  1800,  to  discover  the  fiut 
that  Ariosto  had  a  wife!  The  facts  are  singularly  and  curiously 
charaoteriatio  of  the  life  and  social  habits  of  the  time.  It  bu 
been  suggetted,  indcud,  that  tbu  marriage  wa«  kept  n  secret, 
becsuM  the  poot  held  a  certain  ^^ccleviaxtical  preferment,  which 
did  not  necesiitate  entering  into  orders,  but  did  require  the 
colibney  of  the  ineuml>c'iU.  And  it  is  further  remarked  that  the 
poet  was  habitually  reticent  und  close  respecting  tdL  his  conueo> 
tioDfi  with  tho  other  sex.     So  much  so,  that  one  of  his  biograpbcnfl 
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curiously  enough  remarks  that  the  figure  of  Cupid  with  Hoger  on 
his  lips,  on  the  poet's  favourite  bronze  inkstand,  which  may  atill 
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le  wen  prewrved  in  Uie  public  library  at  l'vmni«  wu  probBU; 
due  to  thio  Hpfcialtjr  of  his  toD«  oi  itzcha^  und  thiuking. 

Btit  tho  fiict  tliat  bin  coDtomporehets  living  fainiliarlj  with 
in  the  same  city,  knew  nothing  ae  to  wh«ll)er  be  was  a 
man  or  not,  will  appear  less  extraonliiutry  to  those  wbo 
are  tborou^bly  acquainted  with  middle-claina  Italian  society  as  it 
stiU  U  even  at  the  present  day,  than  it  will  tu  untiavelled  English- 
men. So  entirely  outside  tlie  walk  of  the  domitftlic  bonw  an;  the 
tires  uf  very  many— -the  majority,  piolmblv — ttf  Italiau  mon  of  all 
dasKR  save  the  higher  even  to  our  own  timi^;  fu  wholly  is  coid- 
panionsbip  an<l  intiuiaey  ^fitb  tbe  men  they  live  with  carried  on 
elsewhere;  ao  )>erfeclly  pOMibh^  i.i  it  »1ill  to  iiii:<-l  and  talk  vrtth 
A  man  continually  for  ycar«  together  willioul  knowing  whether 
lie  in  married  or  i>iiiglu  1 

Nic<:ol(>  Ariostu,  thepoet'8fatber,dicd,  adbafibconsaid,  in  1500. 
But  the  iiniucdiut«  effect  was  iiot  Ibiit  Ludovico  was  more  &rce 
to  pursue  bis  favourite  litudies ;  but  rather  leas  lio,  because,  being 
ihu  eldest  of  bis  lather's  numerous  family,  it  iKcamu  incumbent 
Vfou  him  to  attend  to  the  niiinagement  of  the  family  property 
kod  afiairs.  Nevertheless,  it  was  principally  ainut  this  period  ot 
Ilia  life  tliat  his  Lutiu  and  Italian  lyrical  piect:^  weiv  written. 
And  it  wa»  much  about  th«  same  time,  perhaps  earlier,  but  cer- 
Uiuly  uiit  later  than  1:303,  when  he  was  twenty-niue,  and  hit 
Githpr  bad  \K:ea  dead  three  years,  that  the  (Cardinal  Hijijiolita 
d'Emo,  tlte  socoiid  sou  of  l>uke  Hercules,  invited  bim  to '  enter  into 
liii  Krvico,*  114  the  ])hraiie  tlieu  wa&  Thi«  service,  a#  it  would 
vatm,  iinpliud  living  in  tbe  Cardinal'^  botue,  and  making  put  of 
luH  iiuuily.  Rut  the  MrvSce  whldi  the  |K>fi  wu«  called  on  to 
rtwdvr,  uot  only  to  thu  Cardiuid  but  to  lii»  lirother  tliu  Duke 
Alpboneo,  was  uf  tlio  liMwt  iinporttnit  and  conRdential  ohnraoter. 
However  changeti  tbe  limes  may  have  hevn  from  the  days  wben 
Petruvb  find  lloccaccio  were  travelling  over  Kurope  as  ambossadort 
from  utie  potentate  to  another,  the  practice  of  selecting  men  of 
^^■Cbm  and  poeta— men  who,  it  was  supposed,  could  speak  per- 
^Hhuivcly — for  such  offices  was  not  yet  extinct.  And  the  principal 
•erviee  which  the  princes  of  tlie  Hotii«  of  E»t«  demauded  of 
Arioeto  was  to  go  on  tbeir  Ix-balf  on  misxiouii  wliieh  involved  tbe 
necessity  of  much  diplomatic  talent  and  Ibf  confronting  of  no 
little  danger. 

JuliuN  II.,  tliat  great  warrior  Pope,  who  dreamwl  the  drram — 
tohe  oucr;  again  drt«med  in  a  very  different  diiv  and  by  a  very 
difforrnt  ituin — of  a  united  Italy  under  the  bi'wlship  of  the 
RoBUUi  Pontiff,  reigned  fn^m  1503  to  1fil3.  The  constantly  shift- 
ing needs  of  bis  policy  and  ambition  omde  him  tbefroftAte^  tcuoA 


notm 


TIf£  HOMES  AND  HAUNTS  OF 

and  itlly  of  the  Enle  jirince^  in  1509.  Kut,  deiipite  Utis  frie 
and  uUiAiio.-,  It  viiriely  of  iiT.ti(.-r  pliiiii^  nnil  twlK-nifH  tuad«  Jiilhu  ii 
willing  at.  thnt  tiiiiu  to  iimisl  the  Diiku  of  Fvmun  with  llw  troops 
and  mouciy  wliich  tho  wur  waged  ugaingt  him  liy  thi*  lU'puMtc  of 
Venice  rt'B<lerod  very  Dbcwflaiy  bo  htm.  It  was  under  thfwi-cireujn- 
Ktari«t4  th»t  Ariostn  wao  sent  to  plead  tJie  cattee  of  his  patroua  at  the 
Court  of  Home.  It  waaa  very  difftireiil  Oomt  indeetl  from  that 
wliioli  it  no  .lO'itiiifterwardshecaiiie  under  the  iminediat«ciucc«Morof 
JuliiiK,  I'Oo  X.  Warrion*  were  mure-  hi  JuUim'it  line  thnn  pofiU.  Nevei> 
thvltnv,  diffioult  a^  the  Uisk  of  p(tn>tuidiug  t)u^  sLniii^  iind  ohntinute 
will  of  that  high-h«iidwl  i'oiitiff  to  chiiDgLMt«  direct  ion  notonouslj 
wiis  'ho  H<MiiK-n<:i;  of  Ww  ]j<iet-.ninhu!is(idiir  iKvomplii?.hi-d  Ihnt  feat. 
Jiditie  mudcagnint of  mouvy,  aiidprnnii^i-d  troo[)#.  which,  huwever^j 
thf  nipid  victory  of  Alphonxo  rendered  eventually  uunecosary. 

The  circunuituiiuce  of  hiM  «uuond  miBsion  miidt?  it  a  far  mor 
difficult  one.     It  was  af^in  to  the  Bume  Pontiff,  .luliiu;  11.,  that 
sent,  and  this  eocond  journey  to  Uomo  was  separated  from 

'ifirst  by  a  apac«  of  lesB  than  twelve  months.     He  went  on  the  fiwt' 
nceasion  in  December  1.509,  and  on  the  second   in  August  1510. 
Rut  in  this  short  interval  the  shitting  poUey  of  Julius  hiu)  \cv\ 
to  a  jwaitiun  of  open  hostility  to  the  Duke.     Alplionwo  luu),  at 
wi»]i  iu«l  following;  the  example  of  t  hit  Pope,  heoomo  the  ally  of  tl 
ing  of  France,  and  liud  mftipwt  lo  he  false  to  tlint  alliance  wl 

^a  few  mouths  later  the  Pontii}'  wi^ihud  him  t»  l>e  so.     Juliug  gai 
vny  to  one  of  those  esoeasefl  of  pnwuon  to  which  he  was  subject^ 

Land  Ariosto's  business  at  Rome  was  if  poiMiblo  to  appeaw  him. 
_J«t  this  ttimed  out  to  he  beyond  the  power  of  his  eloquence. 
Juliux  1 1.  was  a  terrible  man  in  his  wruth,  which  on  tliis  occasioaj 
WW  none  tJie  lej;s  dan^rous  heeiiuw  it  wiw  wholly  imressonabl**. 
The  envoy  found  that  \\v*  Wic.  via*  in  danger  from  the  fierce  old 
n's  ungi-r.  and  tlmt  it  behoved  him,  if  he  would  reach  Kernira 
safety,  to  make  aa  much  hitsbe  to  leave  Konieashecouhl,  facing 
tlie  daugers  of  the  rouds,  then  in  a  very  diuturU^l  and  unmfe  con- 
dition, rather  thun  the  enraged  Pontiff. 

Ariosto  icmaiucd  in  'the  service  of  the  Cardinal  Ilippoltt 
d'Eiste  till  tbtr  dL-sth  of  the  latter  on  September  3,  15S0.     But  tfc 

LlBBt  tliree  years  of  this  period  were  such  m  left  n  ptunfid  memory" 

rlnhis  mind.  Ou  October  20,  1. "5 1 7,  the  Oanlinal  went  to  Mun-_ 
gaiy,  uud  wished  Aiiosto  to  accompany  lum.  This  the  poet 
oliiuxl  to  do,  giving  aa  tho  motives  of  bis  refuml — as  they 
eiprostud  ut  length  in  his  first  Satire — the  ear*!  whieli  hi«  faealt 
requiriH).  and  the  duties  he  owed  to  his  fiimily—  meaning  perhaps 
liis  mother,  but  more  probably  menly  hi.-*  Iirotht-rs  iuidfl»terf.wbo, 
lUch  08  tbe  poet  was  then  in  his  forty-tluid  your,  must  surely 
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have  been  able  to  take  care  of  themselves.  To  these  impediments 
one  of  hia  biographers  suggests  aa  an  additional  one,  that  he  had 
Dot  yet  completed  the  revision  of  his  great  poem,  according  to  his 
wishes ;  as  if,  remarks  a  subfiequeiit  writer,  be  could  not  have  done 
that  in  Hungary  as  well  as  in  Italy  I  Not,  perhaps,  quite  so  well. 
Nevertheless,  I  feel  it  difficult  to  believe  that  the  poet's  refusal  to 
sccoinpany  his  patron  was  based  on  any  of  the  motives  assigned. 
There  must,  I  think,  have  been  something — perhaps  a  crowd  of  very 
httle  things— which  rendered  the  relationship  between  the  Car- 
dinal and  his  proUgS  not  so  pleasant  as  it  had  been  when  they 
were  both  young  men  together.  Partly  it  may  have  been,  as  seems 
not  unlikely  from  various  expressions  to  be  met  with  here  and  there 
ia  his  Satires,  that  he  was  tired  of  leading  a  dependent  life,  and 
longed  for  his  liberty.  But  he  does  not  speak  in  kindness  of  the 
CardinaL  In  one  place  in  the  sixth  Satire  he  speaks  of  the  number 
of  years  during  which  he  was  '  oppressed  by  the  yoke  of  the  Cardi- 
naL' Other  phn^es  may  be  found,  also,  which  seem  to  indicate  that 
the  hopes  he  had  conceived  from  the  friendship  of  his  princely 
friend  had  ended  in  disappointment.  Possibly  he  may  have  dis- 
covered that  the  Cardinal  was  scarcely  fitted  to  be  the  friend  and 
patron  of  a  poet,  when  His  Eminence,  on  being  presented  with  the 
'Orlando  Furioso '  for  the  first  time,  showed  his  sense  of  the  value 
of  the  offering  by  saying, '  Why,  Messer  Ludovico  I  Where  in  the 
world  have  you  scraped  together  such  a  parcel  of  nonsense?' 

It  is  certain,  however,  that  the  Cardinal  Hippolito  was  seriously 
offended  at  Ariosto's  refusal  to  accompany  him  to  Hungary.  He 
does  not  seem  to  have  altogether  broken  with  him,  however,  at  the 
tnomtent,  and  three  years  later  he  died.  It  was  dining  the  years  that 
he  passed  in  the  Court  of  the  Cardinal  Hippolito  that  he  composed 
the  immortal  'Orlando  Furioso,'  which  must  have  been  begun  very 
shortly  after  he  entered  into  his  service.  For  it  was  in  1516  that, 
after '  ten  years  bestowed  upon  his  poem,'  he  resolved  to  allow  it  to 
be  published,  not  because  he  conceived  it  to  be  as  perfect  as  he  still 
hoped  to  make  it,  but  because  he  thought  it  desirable  to  hear  the 
judgments  and  opinions  of  the  world  of  readers.  And  it  was  not 
till  1532,  that,  having  profited  by  the  criticisms  of  the  reading 
world,  and  by  his  own  matured  reflection  and  study,  he  caused  it 
to  be  again  printed,  with  innumerable  corrections,  alterations,  and 
additions,  to  such  an  extent  that  the  poem  now  consisted  of  forty- 
aiz  cantos  instead  of  forty  as  before.  That  the  octave  stanzas, 
which  run  so  fluently,  and  seem  to  the  reader  to  have  been  com- 
posed so  easily,  were  in  fact  produced  with  much  laboiu'  and  care, 
that  they  were  polishetl  and  repolished,  and  that  no  amount  of 
liwfiB  labor  was  spared,  may  be  seen  by  anybody  wUo  '^n)L^  "miX.  ^C&n 
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kpublic  library  nl  Kerrara,  and  lliere,  under  xXw  courteous  guiduiee  i 

rtlie  director  of  thitt  iiiMitiitton,  examino  tliv  inuniucrtpU  of  tt; 

*  Oriando  Fiirioeo '  iire^ierx'ed  there. 

NeverlhelesB,  even  the  seoond  improved  MlitiOD,  wbidi  indeedl 

aliiioel  may  be  coimidcrod  a  »ew  vt^reioQ  of  tlie  poem,  wiu  wrj  &E 

from  RatUfyin};  ttie  jtulgment  of  the  poet.     We  coiiiplains  that  notj 

only  his  (loiii(.-slic  troubles — Inwsiuts  alwut  his  little  property  t,x\i 

tlKi  liki-^ljiit  tlic  doiiiuDdit  luatlc  upon  his  time  by  the  Duke,  int 

wlioso '  wrvice "  lio  entered  after  k-aviiig  tliat  of  the  Duke'*  ymiiij 

brother  the  Cardinal  (i.e.  about   15'.iO),  had  prevented  him 

giving  tbttt  nmount  of  time  and  can'  to  tlie  perfection  of  liis 

that  he  hud  wished  to  do.   How  mueh,  however,  he  did  acoouplish' 

in  tiiat  i-espcct  is  shown  from  B  curious  piii^itge  in  the  vork  of  bis 

intimate  friend  Cinzio  Giamhatti^ik  Giraldi,  on  the  *  CompotRJUa 

of  Romances,'  which  nina  thus: — 

'  First  of  all,  he  (AriosLo)  read  and  revised  bis  poem  for  tli 

(space  of  sixteen  yeora  after  the  first'  edition  of  it  (i.c.  the 

itova.  ISIfi  to  1532).     Nor  did  he  ever  pass  a  day  during  ntl 

time  without  working  at  it  eitlier  pen  in  hand  or  in  his  tliought 

(Three  years  must  at  least  be  deducted  from  this  time,  according 

to  liis  own  showing  (SaLii'es  4  and  5j,  as  liis  biographer  Baiotti 

remarks,  these  years  having  been  employed  in  a  manner   to  beij 

mentioned  presently,  which  niade  all  literary  labour  impossible.) 

At  length,  when  it  was  lii-utight  to  such  a  ooudition  of  correotoeas 

uid  increased  bulk  as  seemed  fitting  to  him,  he  carried  it  to  many 

men  of  excellent  genitu  in  different  parts  of  Italy  to  have  llieir 

judgment  on  it — to  ^lonsigDore  Heinho,'  in  Molza,*   to   Andrea 

Nuvogcro  the  learned  Venetian  couimentalor,  historian,  .-md  poet, 

and  to  many  olhen>,  whom  he  meiitienK  in  lii«  \va\  eanU*.     And, 

having  received  their  cnticisms,  he  took  liis  work  heme;  nnd  as 

ApelU-:<  •Kva  wont  lo  do  with  lii«  picture)^  so  likewise  did  he  witli 

his  poems.     For  during  two  whole  years  before  sending  the  work  to 

preas  ho  exposed  it  in  a  room  of  his  house,  and  there  loft  it  to  be 

judged  of  by  anybody.     And  finally,  having  gathered  thus  opinions 

in  great  numtier  lM>th  williiu  the  city  and  nhroiul,  he  mode  c^lBB 

of  tboie  which  appeared  to  him  the  NjundeHt.'  ^^H 

'  The  nodDT  rvrioiu  in  luch  mattcn  iniut  not  1w  deccired  \ff  ihc  dnce.  lAlfi, 
giren  in  on  tdiljou  [riutad  at  V«i)ic(.  Tha  Itm  «liiioQ  i*  Ihnl  uf  IQIO.  ltiblt»- 
Itnphen  rMkcD  Mh  uliti«M  printMl  •luring  iliu  lirctimo  of  ihu  (wtt.  Onuov  twaof 
UiM*  (Mm  lo  havo  btim  nwntK)  imder  hit  itip rtitlMidcisT^.  itnil  miut  lo  mppofd 
to  li«r«  bc«n  fatthpF  Mmji  toHiitda  thai  pi-rfpcciuu  whidi  lie  ww  ftlmtji  bii|iln|[  M 
iMrch.  bnl  norn  lo  tha  ImL  racetedNl  in  rrAchicft  lo  lin  ':«ti  MtWiiciloii. 

*  Tlio  rtUbntxl  UUtntUmr  aiul  CanJIiml,  li*  wh»  wtt,lt^  tu  llu  nvthuii  of  Ckr^n- 
Itn*.  Sudaletot  bp^gin;  tiim  for  liGann'*  nk^  nui  1»  tu  1  tli;  Kpiitl<B  of  .' :.  Pinl,  m 
thojr  iruuJj  uUrrlj  tpul  liis  Latin  Mjrte. 

*  A  bmLcr  poet,  a  Modouuio. 
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Hw  domestic  troubles,  of  which  wl-  hciur  umch,  fW>in  the  poet's  1 
Ismentatioos  on  Uiig  ccon;  in  Oiil^eroiit  pus5tigv8  of  Iilj  iiatirea,  seem 
to  have  all  Uinied  oa  the  '  res  angusta  domi,'  and  Uw  failure  of 
(CTtaiu  K>urc««i  of  K-venue,  which  eked  out  the  smaUDCM  of  u  patri- 
moDy  which  luul  heen  lethictnl  t>y  <irawing  on  il  for  the  supply  of 
the  needs  of  a  family  of  tun  children.  It  would  seem  that  be  was, 
after  the  death  of  tlie  Cardiiiul,  iu  the  receipt  nf  what  he  calls  n 
■  ttiipendio '  from  tJic  Duke,  iind  tfiat  thi*  wiis  in  some  way,  or  for 
KKoe  reason  or  other,  *  suppressed.'  It  Ao^s  not  appear  that  the  mis- 
fodune  anwe  from  any  ill-will  of  thu  I>uku.  And  Barotti  suggests 
that  prolnthly  Ariosto's  uUowanco  conMstud  of  an  alignment  on  some  I 
ouslora  duty,  which  may  huvo  Ihh-u  itself  nbolijilK-d,  and  the  poet's 
'  itipendio '  tluis  not  forthcoming.  \Kv  held  uUu  iuiotlicr  auiirce  of  in- 
come, which  i»  Worth  montiouiii;;  \\&  a  specimen  of  ttie  ineradicable  ] 
jobb«i7  and  abuses  which  alTordcd  the  ineuns  of  providiii};  for  the 
hu^ers-OD  of  princes,  whetJier  poets  and  men  of  Icaxuiii;;,  or  other 
Itaa  cieditablo  dependents.  Arioitto  received  iu  partnerehip  with  one 
Coetabili  (the  well-known  name  of  a  Ferriiresepiitrifian  fiimily,  now 
extinct)  the  thiid  pail,  nf  the  noturyV  ivv.  dtn^  in  a  certain  office  in 
Milan  on  every  contract  drawn  up  there.  Thix  hrf>ught  him  in 
leventy-tive  crowns  a  year,  hut  it  was  conliniinliy  liable  to  laispen- 
iii>u  from  war  in  Ijomburdy  or  other  disturlvmcen. 

At  any  rate,  it  1.1  abiiiiduiitly  cleur  that  Ariosto  wa^  discontented 
*ilb  his  patrutiB^  an<l  iloemed  that  idl  that  he  had  ever  received 
ftom  them  very  ini<ufficicntty  romiiiioratcd  hi8  services.  This  is 
•xpreaaed  with  sofficii-ni  jningeiicy,  and  with  luarked  intention  to 
make  tJw complaint  a  pcinianeiit  and  unfur^xtti^uoue,  by  the  poet's 
atsumptiou  of  a  device,  consisting  of  ft  bee-hive  from  which  a  rustic 
il  driving  away  the  bees  with  lire  and  i^moke,  with  the  motto  yra 
hono  maZuTfi,  uid  it  may  be  found  pnut<-d  ul  the  end  of  the  poem 
iu  many  editions,  especially  in  that  of  XhZ'l. 

There  is  eituut,  however,  a  curious  Latin  letter  from  Paulo 
Maurixiu  to  the  second  HippoUto  i^ardinal  d'Kste,uephaw  of  Ariosto's 
[lution,  which  shows  tliat  others  thought  themtvlvcs  worse  treated 
tli&n  the  poet,  and  which  is  at  all  events  worth  quoting  as  u 
curious  indication  of  the  sort  of  reUtioiuliip  then  existing  between 
'the  learned '  and  '  the  great.' 

■  Your  mind,'  he  writes  '  wos  offended  by  llic  liberty  I  took  in 
my  letten.  For  I  complained  that  whereas  your  fallier's  brother, 
n  young  man  of  high  intelligence,  inflamed  with  tlie  love  of  immor* 
lalily,  gave  a  golden  chain  worth  200  crowns  for  (he  fables  about  tli« 
madncts  of  Orlando,  printed  with  dedication  to  him,  you,  ihi  great 
•  nuui,  M)  celuhrutvd,  and  so  wealthy,  did  not  acnd  me  so  much  a« 
a  bnu6  button  for  my  book  on  Kcmau  laws,  to  wtudi  those  au4J 
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storied  of  Orlando  oaniiot  in  any  wise,  aa  it  seenis  to  me,  be  ooni- 
pared.' 

Our  Ludo\-ioo  was  much  troubled,  too,  b;  a  Inwiqiit  re*)pecting 
a  family  t'sUte  held  by  him  in  Iht^  nciijlilifmrhood  of  Kerrara,  in 
which   the   Diikc's  fiscal  oBicL-r  ■mw  his  irpp^iDciit-      It  dof-s   not 
apptmr  that  the  Duke  himself  uioddl«d  in  ihv  mntter  in  uny  way,  ■ 
and  we  have  no  means  of  knowiuj^  what  may  have  bc«n  the  merita 
of  the  diMpute.     But  the  poet  tliou;;lit,  a»  it  lihoidd  Hcem,  that  the 
Duke  iiii;(ht  tiave,  and  oti^iit  to  liavi-,  intcriitred  iti  him  behalf;  and 
this  was  nnother  source  of  iliscontttnt,  which   in  1522,  about  two   _ 
years  after  ho  had  entered  the  Duko's  turrvico,  inipelktd  him  to  w  I 
monstrate  with  Alphoiiso,  hogffinK  him  either  to  provide  for  him 
more  effectually,  or  to  suB'er  him  to  leave  his  service,  in  order  to 
better  hiit  fortune  elsewhere.     The  Duke  was  unvrilUng  to  accept 
tJie  lultvr  iiltt-m:il ivt?,  and  iie  a  means  of  providing  for  his  poet 
oourtit^r  t^vc  hiiii  1 1n?  :i|i]x>iutiDi--Dt  uf  Uovemor  of  the  Gnrfiigmtna, 

Btiioiiiitiun  district  i»  tJie  Apennines  to  the  westward  of  Iklock'na, 

^  which  I'ontrt-moli  \*  in  modi^rn  timed  the  capital. 

Such  an  appointment  wa'^  hy  wi  meausi  what  t\w  poet  wanted. 
It  was  to  him  veiy  much  like  leoeivin^  ii  otone  in  retutn  for  a 
request  for  bread.  The  region  in  (juestion  is  still  to  a  gicat  decree, 
and  was  in  those  days  to  a  very  much  jiiKiater  degree,  a  wild, 
remote,  and  roujjh  count  rj',  where  it  was  little  likely  that  the  (joet 
would  tind  one  conj^nial  soui  to  speak  to  in  the  whole  length  and  _ 
breadtli  of  hiti  *  government ! '  The  task  propnsed[to  him  was,  moro  M 
over.  It  spi-eially  diffieult  and  dissgreeahle  one  at  thai  }inrticulBr 
coujtutctiire,  Itt-tri-nt  wnr  had  lilWI  thoiie  hillt  witJi  dtTikinifed 
suldiorv,  who  were  in  fact  nothing  else  than  mere  lianditti,  and  the 
whole  district  was  in  a  mo«t  dUturbeJ  nn<l  Hiuignous  condition. 
And  the  ]«M.-t's  disf^l  at  having  to  ^  thitlUM-,  the  discomforts  of 
his  life  tliere,  and  his  own  opinion  of  his  own  unfitness  for  the  task 
entrusted  to  him,  may  be  read  at  length  in  the  foiurth  Satire. 
Neverthel«8B,  hd  Buooeeded  in  it,  as  a  '  Governor '  of  more  ordinary 
mould  mi(;ht  proluibly  not.  have  succeeded.  My  a  mixture  of  kind- 
new,  pc-n(Ut>sioii,  and  ttrmneK^,  nut  a  little  .lided  prolmbly  (iitid  it 
i»  very  ehanict4<riHtie  uf  It^ly  and  Italian  ways  even  to  the  present 
day  limt  it.  (ihtmld  hove  Ix't-n  so)  by  his  reputation  sw  a  pin't,  which 
had  already  reiiclietl  the  lawless  ImuuIh  iiil'i-:>ting  tlie  dixtricl,  he, 
bofOTc  the  threv  yecire,  for  which  his  appointment  was  to  htst,  wore  ■ 
at  an  end,  succeeded  in  restoring  a  dcgivi.*  of  order  and  tranquiUity 
such  ae  had  not  been  known  iu  the  country  tor  years.  And  one  of 
bis  early  biographers  has  preserved  an  uceoimtof  an  incident  which 
afiimrds  a"  a  sini^lorly  vind  and  picture.'^qae  peep  at  the  life  of  that  a 


1 
I 


THE   ITALIAN  POETS.  ^^^^ff 

The  OnvftTOor  vraui  riding  ou<?  day  uu  eome  btisilieis  connMited 
villi  hill  Dltivv,  Uiroiigli  n  wild  pnrt  of  his  mountiun  territory,  wiili  a 
tuit«  of  six  ur  suven  men  on  boiBobaok,  wlien  on  a  hill  side  the 
party  came  upon  a  quantity  of  armed  men  diamounted,  and  lying 
about  in  tho  shade  of  the  oaks  tliat  were  scattered  among  the  rocks  ■ 
aod  the  short  scanty  herb^«  of  the  moiuitains,  while  their  lioraon 
futm  titrd  Lu  tlui  neigUbouring  busbps.  Vbo  cannot  exactly 
iiDsgino  a  h:cd«  which  is  lamiliui-  on  bo  many  a  canvas  of  Salvalor 
BoBa  or  Jan  Both  ?  To  our  poefc-govemor,  however,  the  scene 
iWggefitMl  other  ideas  than  those  of  the  picturesque.  There  were 
koown  to  be  in  the  neighlkourbood  two  iVcu-lancc  chieftains  nuined 
Morotto  and  PncK^hionv,  mort-ul  oiipmira  of  oadi  othi-r,  whu««  rC!>pvo>  j 
tiv«  follow^n  made  ihoir  Icjidcr'x  feud  a  eatisbctory  pretext  for 
Very  imporlially  followiug  thv  profeusion of  cut-tbroateaiid  highway 
robbciv.  It  was  not,  therefore,  n-ithaut  very  ooofiderable  tnifgiviog 
that  tho  Governor  and  his  following  kept  quietly  on  ibeir  way, 
which  led  them  through  tlie  midst  of  the  brigandH.  They  had 
passed,  however,  unchallenged,  all  but  one  man,  who  happened  to  be 
a  little  behind  the  others,  when  the  chief  <>f  I  he  armed  men  called 
to  thv  lagging  iiervnut  t^  n»k  whu  wan  the  gontk-mnii  that  hud  juat 
panMl.  '  That  is  tliu  Gov<t»ut  ! '  siiid  the  mau.  ^  What,  Ludovico 
ArioMto!'  cried  the  brigand  ohivf,  jumping  up  from  the  grouod, 
where  hr  was  hixity  taking  bi«  xvtX.,  and  running  to  overtake  J 
Ariosto  at  thti  bead  of  the  litllu  cuvulcade.  The  pwt,  spcing  him-  ^ 
»ir  thtis  pursued,  felt  no  little  mis^ving  as  to  the  issue  of  the  ad- 
vflDture.  Puttiiit;,  however,  a  good  fuce  upon  the  matter,  he  drew 
bridle,  and  waited  till  the  armed  man  came  up  to  him.  The 
brigand,  imcovering  and  bowing  low,  l)e^^^  to  assure  him  that  if 
be  Iwd  known  who  \w  was  he  should  not  have  let  him  pass  un- 
atlut««l,  and  addml  that  it  was  a  great  pleasure  to  hiui  to  make 
tbtr  pt^moiial  aoquaiiiljinoe  of  one  whom  be  had  so  long  known  by 
reputation  !  Hik  lumie,  he-  Mid,  wiw  I-\lip))o  I'acduone,  and  so, 
again  bowing  low,  took  leave  of  him,  somewhat  no  doubt  to  Uio 
Governor's  ri-lief. 

It  must  have  been  in  1625  or  1526  that  he  returned  to  Fer- 
rora  from  the  Uarfagnana,  not  a  little  glad  that  the  term  of  his 
service  as  Governor  had  eipired.     And  proliahly  the  seven  years  of  ' 
life  which  remaim-d  lohim  nfU'rtbnl  r-tum  home  were  the  happiest  j 
nf  hiiUfv.     Itweniao^rtiiin  that  fVoni  rame  cause  bin  circumstances  1 
nnul  have  boon  impmved,  for  he  not  only  bought  th<<  house  which  ^ 
ia  still  shown  ro  visitors  as  his  rasideucK.-  at  Fi-rrarn,  but  .■>e«:ins  to 
ha^v  sfM-tit  a  good  deul  of  money  in  utteniig  und  improving  it. 
His  priodpal  literary  employment  on  his  return  appears  to  have 
beeo  revising  and  impruviog  his  live  oonu:dies>  the  ^  Caaeom^  ^^ 
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■  Suppositi,'  the  ■  Lcnn,'  the  '  X«groiiiante,'  and  the  '  Scolastietir 
Vie  know  tliat  llie  lin>t  hatl  tx-t^n  composed  many  yean  preriously. 
How  far  tlic-  otht^rs  wt-ro  writtvn  at  tbitt  time,  or  only  re^'isod  and 
iinprov(Hl,ig  tintrrrtiuii.  His  luain  o)>jcct  in  prvpuring  these  works 
for  roprrM^liUilion  vni^  to  plrtitto  tlic  Tliikc,  who  wiu  K  KTWll 
amutvur  of  t!io  thcutrv.  And  it  is  pretty  clcur,  therefore,  thati 
whatever  little  clouds  id  ay  bavo  passed  between  tbem,  the 
Sovereifii)  and  the  Poet  remained  on  pleasant  terms  together  till 
the  end.  The  toiir  finished  comedies  wore  frequently  porfonned, 
as  the  manner  of  (bat  day  wak,  by  amateur  companies  of  the  nobis 
gentlemen  of  Ferrara ;  and  Uod  Fiaucesco,  a  younger  son  of  the 
Duke  himself,  spoke  Iba  prologue  to  the  *  I^ena,'  on  the  oooaBion 
of  it«  first  performance  in  1 538. 

It  would  tixxa  thKt  it  was  dtiring  tliiM  portion  of  bis  life— the 
Ifoiog  between  Vw  return  from  the  Garfagnaoauid  hia 
B%e  oorapoficd  five  otlier  cantos  in  tlie  octavo  stanxii, 
vfaioh  an;  usually  printed  at  tho  end  of  the  *■  Furioso.'  Rut  with 
what  view  be  did  fw.  wh^-tber  with  the  intention  of  incorporat- 
ing tliom  with  the  '  Ktiriooo '  in  a  new  edition, im  hit  friend  Giraldi 
dcelaret;  that  Ariortw  biniHolf  told  bini,  or  wbeWicr  he  purposed 
writing  a  new  and  tie|iurate  poem,  as  others  of  his  biograpbcn^ 
Bnrotti  espceially,  buvo  thought,  is  a  very  difficult  question.  Cer- 
tainly the  former  hypi>lbesis  would  imjily  llie  necessity  of  great 
chuigea  in  the  constjniction  of  the  •  Kurioso  ; '  but  upon  the  whole 
I  am  disposed  to  thinic  tliat  Giraldi  was  right,  and  that  the  poet's 
intention  must  be  considered  a^  indicating  bis  continued  discon- 
tentment with  his  great  poem  as  it  stands — a  circiunstance  that 
need  by  no  means  be  considered  as  derogatory  to  the  excellenoe  of 
tli«  work,  but.  rather  as  a  characteristic  Irait  of  tliat  active  and 
mobile  temp<;r»inttnt  of  mind  whieb  a  varitfiy  of  detail*  related  of 
\\i»  life  at  tbi.1  period  of  ii  ubiiw  to  Imvc  di»tingimbv(I  hini. 

I  have  spoken  of  the  memorials  of  her  great  poet,  wbicb  Forrara 
lovingly  prosorves  in  the  public  library  of  the  city — bis  manuscripts, 
bristling  with  erasures,  blottings.  corrections— fMiittm«nf*,  SB  the 
Italians  picturesquely  call  second  thouglits — his  beautiful  broQia 
inkstand,  his  cliair,  his  bust,  &x:.  But  by  &r  the  more  interettiing 
memorial  is  U)e  little  house  in  the  Via  Mirasole,  now  Inhabited 
only  by  the  e'i»tus  placed  there  to  take  eare  nf  it,  and  ^bow  it  to 
risitor*.  Tile  Lntin  distich,  which  he  placed  there  in  tbe  bumble 
pride  of  ownership,  may  still  be  read  on  the  cornice  of  the  facade : 

I'nrvn  ncd  aptn  niilii,  aed  milli  (ibrnciiiii,  icd  non 

Soiiliila :  {larta  meo  sud  tamoD  Kn'  ilnmuii. 
'  Tliia  iejti  mull  Iii(E  uiilti>i>ltvt]  iy  tlia  uulli'v.  for  nhnt  iui>uri  i»  ikii  known. 
'  Small  it  my  houtii<,  liut  fllt*d  for  mf;  ixtiii'iiag  iii  iiu  mun'i  way:  not  lariUlf 
poor ;  but  fst  paid  for  witii  my  own  noDv;. 
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Certainly  the  house  is  by  no  means  '  sordid.'  It  ie  a  very  neat 
and  comfortable-looking  little  house,  kept  in  perfect  repair  by 
the  muaicipality  of  Ferrara.  The  door  of  entrance  ia  in  the 
middle.  There  ia  a  good  rectangular  room  aome  eighteen  feet 
square  or  thereabouts,  on  either  side  of  the  entrance  passage  in 
front,  a  good  smaller  room  behind  on  the  left-hand  side,  and  a 
kitchen  behind  that  on  the  right  hand.  The  best  room  to  the 
front  on  the  6rat  floor,  which  is  larger  than  the  room  below  by  all 
the  size  of  tJie  passage,  ia  spoiled  to  modern  English  notions  by 
the  stair  opening  into  it.  Probably  the  two  rooms  on  the  first 
floor  behind  this,  looking  into  the  garden,  were  deemed  the  best 
and  pleasantest,  and  were  the  principal  living-rooms  of  the  dwelling. 
The  old  unconcealed  beams  of  the  ceilings,  constructed  on  the  old 
Italian  plan,  remain  as  they  were  when  Ariosto  sat  beneath  them, 
casting  a  thoughtful  eye  up  at  them  ever  and  anon,  with  an 
amused  smile  on  his  mouth,  as  we  may  conjecture,  as  his  pen 
paused  over  his  paper.  The  old-&shioned  little  round  panes  of 
glass  remain,  too,  in  the  casement  windows,  and  contribute  much 
towards  the  statu  quo  look  of  the  dwelling.  The  garden  at  the 
back  is  now  small,  being  no  wider  than  the  house  itself,  and  per- 
haps about  hve  times  as  much  in  depth.  But  in  the  poet's  day  it 
was  much  larger,  extending  considerably  behind  the  other  houses 
in  the  street,  as  they  now  stand. 

It  would  seem  from  some  notes  left  by  his  son  Virginio  that  he 
originally  bought  the  ground  on  June  30, 1 526,  on  his  return  from 
bis  governorship,  with  the  intention  of  building  on  it  as  an  invest- 
ment ;  which  would  indicate  that  he  could  hardly  at  that  time 
have  been  in  any  stress  of  poverty.  '  He  inherited  his  father's 
bouse,'  says  Virginio, '  but  subsequently  betook  himself  to  live  in  a 
little  house,  which  he  bought.  He  was  anxious  to  make  it  what 
he  wished  by  adding  to  the  building,  and  spent  upon  it  all  that  he 
could  spare  from  his  income.'  He  bought  several  small  pieces  of 
land  also,  and  added  them  to  the  garden,  and  in  the  process  of 
these  improvements  became  so  much  attached  to  the  place  that 
he  determined  to  give  up  his  paternal  bouse  and  make  it  his 
home  for  the  rest  of  bis  days. 

'  But,'  says  his  son, '  not  having  intended  to  live  there  when 
be  began  to  build,  the  improvements  he  had  made  did  not  alto- 
gether suit  his  taste,  and  he  often  used  to  regret  that  bricks  and 
mortAT  could  not  be  changed  as  easily  as  manuscripts.  And  when 
people  told  him  that  they  wondered  that  he,  who  could  describe 
such  delicious  palaces,  had  done  nothing  better  for  himself,  be 
would  say  that  the  difference  was  that  the  magnificences  referred 
to  cost  no  money.' 
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Bnt  there  i»  oii<'  little  noM  in  Ihwe  brirf  noW  of  Virftinu 
that  goOB  to  dhftw  liMli  thii!  thf  p<jct.V  ImilcIiRg*  iiml  improvcnient 
absorbed  nil  Ilia  meians.  und  timt  his  writin^^  vere  pTofltahlo 
bim.     In  spcakini:;  of  the  cauKir«  which  btl  bis  father  to  rraiime 
pen  at  bis  return  fi-om  the  Oarfa<:Daiia,  ho  says  that '  bo  ms  led  to 
do  so  to  please  the  Dulce'g  boh.  who  atVerwards  succeedeti   him 
HerouleH  the  Secoud,  and  perhaps  aUo  for  tho  sake  of  building.' 

But  Uie  garden  »t  the  new  house  was  Mn-war  Liidovico's 

(ieliptht,  thowgb  he  miwt  have   been  but  »  very  .sorry  gardon 

*  In  hie  K^nlcntng,'  8aj'K  hi»  w>n,  '  ho  went  on  in  the  inime 

that-  h«  did  with  hix  verges — never  lotting  anj-thing  alone.     II 

lerror  conld  let  unythinfc  he  had  planted  stand  three  month;  in  the' 

^Bftmo  plaoc     And  when  he  put  in  p<-ar)i  keroelR.  oranv  other  seeds, 

be  went  so  often  to  eeo  whether  Ibey  were  sprouting  that  he  ended 

bj  killing  them.     And  as  he  had  very  little  knowledge  of  planta, 

when  any  weed  grew  up  near  the  place  where  be  had  sown  seed,  be 

^took  it  for  granted  that  it.  wa*  the  product  of  his  seed,  and  would 

e  all  possible  care  of  it,  till  it  gi-ew  big  enough  to  show  what  it, 

I  tteyond  the  possibility  of  tniflake.    1  remember  liia  sowing  i 

|<eapers  onee ;  he  went  every  day  to  see  if  they  were  coming  up. 

rlengtli  Komelhing  began  to  show  itself  alxtve  the  soil,  and  he 

y*xcef9dingly  delighteil,  till  at  Iwigtb  they  turned  out  to  be  spr 

of  an  elder  bush,  and  of  caper*  theiv  wa«  not  a  trace.' 

'  He  waa  not,'  cont  inues  Virj^inio,  •  a  great  reader,  and 
not  for  many  books.    \''irgil  delighted  bim,  and  Tibullus  in  resf 
^to  his  style.     Of  Horace  and  Catullus,  I.00,  be  waa  a  groat  adtnir 
but  not  mueb  of  Propertiiis,' 

'He  had  a  good  appetit*-'— it  i«  always  Virginio  who  spefth 
'and  iisod  to  eat  very  fiutt. and  without  hei'iliiii;  wlisthcato.  Wl 
h«  came  homo  to  dinner,  if  lit^  found  the  table  prepared  with  the 
^<bread  upon  it,  ho  would  take  a  roll  imd  eat  it  as  he  walked  about, 
lien,  when  the  dinner  was  served,  he  called  for  water  for  his  hande, 
late  whatever  happened  to  be  nearest  to  bim.  Very  often  he 
"would  eat  a  bit  of  bread  after  he  bad  finished  his  dinner.  )  think 
thai  very  often  he  was  not  conscious  of  what  be  was  doing,  hanng 
his  mind  full  either  of  bis  verses  or  his  building*.  Once,  when  a 
visitor  came  to  the  hou«t,«ime  refreshments  were  brought  for  him, 
which  my  fiither  imraftdiately  ate  up.  while  the  xtrangcr  continued 
talking  to  him.  \\'hen  he  wax  gon*!  my  undo  took  his  brother  to 
task  for  what  he  had  done.  Hut  lio,  without  being  in  the  leujit  dis- 
concerted, said  it  was  the  stranger's  own  &ult.  He  ought  to  have 
btlen  to,  and  taken  his  share.' 

He  was  not   pennitt»'d  to  enjoy  his  home,  and  hl«  leitnre,  ai 
fUe  gnrdemng,  for  as  many  ycai»  n»,  looking  bnek  at  his  life 
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ve  could  have  wtsh<'d  for  bint.  Ho  woa  taken  ill  on  Dcoomber  30, 
1532,  HtH  miilady,  a»  vns  iMlievtnl,  wuk  tomv  iutcrnal  ob«tn»ction, 
'which  the  |»hysicinii*  att''in)it(-<l  t-i  mmivf  l>y  purgntivo  waters. 
But  iu  doiug  so  they  riuni-d  hii^  stoinscti:  nod,  oDtlcavouring  to 
remedy  that  uvil  by  other  medicines,  they  bo  harassed  him  that 
be  fell  into  ii  hectic  dcoline,'  and  died  on  Jttoe  (J,  1533,  in  the 
fifty-niuth  year  of  his  ajje. 

Upon  the  whole  our  Ludovico  miist  be  considered  to  have  l)«en 
a  hflppy  man,  and  to  have  had  \\i*  lincf  Cii.«1  in  pleaKiint  and 
fortunate  jiLict-s.  Ho  was  perliapK,  liko  tnost.  of  the  leholunc  and 
literary  men  nf  that  day,  which  produced  such  ^mt  nnmbcnt  of 
them,  tomcwhnt  iinroaxonably  ;;iv('ii  to  rail  u^^inot  fortune  and  his 
patrons.  Neither  he  nor  hiit  InograiilicrM  Hoem  to  havp  been  etnick 
1^  the  fact  lliut  li<;  vtL6  fortunate  in  biunn^  any  patrons  at  all. 
Very  insufficiently  provided  for  by  his  paternal  inheritance,  as  was 
likdy  to  be  Uw  cue  with  one  of  a  &mtly  of  ten  children,  he 
slined  to  pursue  any  lucrative  pmfession,  preferrinj;  to  give  him- 
'up  to  study  and  literature  in  entire  lil)erty,  If  it  were  to  in- 
talve  the  loss  of  his  lilierty,  he  tellsi  t»  in  his  oecond  Satire,  he 
ooukl  not  accept  the  richest  (.Virdinal's  perferment  in  Home. 
And  it  was  a  favourite  saying  with  him,  a.4  one  of  liis  liiographers 
trocirdis  that  it  is  Itctter  to  enjoy  a  httle  tn  peace  than  to  wtisfy 
great  doiiireti  al  the  cost  of  ioil.  And  the  wiwloniand 'gen«rotity' 
of  tboK  sentiments  is  commended  to  the  skies  hy  the  liiogmphors. 
But  Dr.  PangloM  made  tlic  xaino  philosophical  discoroi?,  sod  one 
ft  two  more  of  nx  nro  pcrhajw  capable  of  reaching  to  the  same 
liei^htA  of  wiMtom.  His  patrons,  who  became  such  merely  by 
virtue  of  hii>i  repiil-ittion  a«a  poet,  did  mnki^thi)i''iiau*4i£iiJp(Mdb)e 
lo  him.  No  doubt  the  Cardinal  Kippolilo,  and  in  a  somewhat  less 
degree  the  Oiikc.  wished  to  utiliM^  the  talents  of  their  protfffi  Jo 
Hxao  way  more  valuable  to  them  than  the  production  of  pootry. 
And  no  doubt,  the  poet  served  them  in  their  uccds,  better  probably 
than  they  could  ha^e  been  served  by  any  other  le«>  gifted  with  the 
fire  of  native  genius.  Jlul  upon  the  whole  it  does  not  seem  that 
he  had  so  much  cause  to  complain  of  lh<Hn  as  he  appears  to  have 
imagined.  It  is  probable  that  had  he  Imwu  Ixim  in  that  but 
decade  of  the  fifteenth  century  in  any  other  of  the  states  of  Italy 
his  lo4  would  have  been  a  les*  forttmalc  one.  It  is  a  mistake  on 
tiir  part  of  generations  who  feel  righlly  enough  that  no  riches 
rnuld  1«  a  milhcit'iit  n>eonipense  for  tb>-  production  of  an  '  Orlando 
Purioso'  to  imagine  tiiat  the  poet's  eontemporaries  should  have 
Attempted  to  pMy  him  for  it  by  a  little  more  wealtJi. 

Wp  may  bo  very  glad,  however,  that  be  did  obtain  enough  to 
make  for  himself  thutliomv  in  the  Via  Minttole,  in  which  he  vxxoa 
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to  have  delighted  so  much.     Aod  as  we  picture  him  to  ourselves, 
in  the  enjoyment  of  the  iriendsfaip  and  goodwill  of  all  tiiat  was 
best  and  noblest  in  Italy,  pulling  up  the  plants  in  his  garden  to 
see  if  they  were  growing,  with  his  head  so  full  of  verses  and  biidi. 
and  mortar  that  he  forgot  what  he  was  eating,  we  only  wish  ' 
the  days  in  the  little  house  so  fitted  for  him  had  been  more  iftj 
number.  '■a 


31  ^ucjJerp  Aomtincc 

Not  a  duet," 

Xhu,  but  ft  trio  I 
M&mnia  and  Pet, 

Pet  and  her  Dollie  t 

Such  a  lerzet, 

Sung  with  tuch  brio, 
Makes  one  for^t 

Fiuhioa  fpd  folly. 

DoUie's  unwell ! 

Dollie  is  naughty  I 
Ordered  to  bjkiIT, 

Breaks  luto  laughter! 
Likes  to  rebel ! 

Sulks  and  is  haughtv ! — 
Which  is  it,  Nell  P 

What  is  she  after  P 

Never  miud  what ! 

Everything's  over 
Now,  is  it  not  F 

Scolded  or  shrivau, 
Poor  little  Dot, 

Wicked  wee  rover, 
Nell  has  formt 

AU,  and  forgiveo  I 

General  delight  1 

Mamma's  declaring 
Dollie  all  right. 

Haa  she  Tepented  P 
Boey  and  bright. 

Dainty  and  daring, 
Golden  and  white, 
Nellie's  contented. 

Take  her  away, 

TeU  her  a  story. 
Teach  her  to  plaj*  1 — 

/Vfter  a  wooing, 
Nell,  I  Bhoiild  say, 

Will  in  her  glory 
Do  as  to-day 

Mamma  is  doing ! 


.Some  Bauboni  0ott^  of  an  31&Ic  «C.rriir£iioii, 
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II. 


r  dinner,  six  o'clock,  the  Mtnio  people  ajtuomliled  whom  we  had 

Iked  mUi  on  deck  and  xccn  at  luncht-on  uiid  breakfast  this  second 

ifont,  and  At  dinner  the  vvcaing  Ix'fon;.    Tliat  it  to  say,  three 

nmejiiig  shtp-innitton,  a   Boston   merchant,   and   a   retuniing 

eratiKliikD  who  hud  hci3a  ubseutfrom  his  Bermuda  thirteoD  ycAn; 

lem  aat  on  the  ^tuiboard  side.     On  the  port  side  sat  the  reverend 

ui  th«  aeat  of  honour ;  the  pale  young  man  nost  to  him ;  I  next ; 

next  to  me  an  aged  Bormiidian,  returning  to  bis  nmny  islands 

iiftflr  an  abiwncie  of  twenty-seven  jeare.     Of  course  oiir  captain 

WM  at  the  head  of  the  table,  the  ptir^^r  at  the  foot  of  it.     A  lunall 

company,  but  ginall  companies  are  ptt?A«anti»t. 

No  mck«  upon  the  Inble ;  the-  sky  cloudlet',  the  Min  brflllnnt, 
the  bliio  Km  warcoly  niffled:  then  whiit  had  Income  itf  thi-  fo«r 
tuarrtud  oouploj<,  the  thrtri:?  bachelor«,  and  thr  aclivi-  iind  oblijipng 
doctor  from  the  rural  districts  of  Ponnsylviiniii? — -for  all  these 
wore  on  deck  when  we  sailed  dovm  New  York  harbour.  This  is 
the  explanation.     I  quote  from  my  note-book  : — 

Thursday,  3.30  p.h.  Under  way — psuising  the  Battery.  The 
largo  party,  of  fonr  married  cmipli,'^,  dirt-c  bncOK-lon,  and  a  ehi?<ery, 
exhilarating  doctor  from  the  wildn  nf  Peiini-ylvanin,  nn>  evidently 
travelling  togi-lhi-r.  All  but  the  doctor  grouped  in  camp-cliaini  ou 
deck. 

P.issing  principal  fort.  The  doctor  is  one  of  those  people  who 
luvoan  infallible  preventive  of  sea-aickness;  is  flitting  from  friend 
to  friend  administering  it  and  saying, '  Don't  you  be  afraid ;  I 
btou' th)«  medicine ;  uhsoliitoly  infallible:  prepaivd  under  my  own 
npervisioD.'     Takes  a  diMc  himself,  iutrepidly. 

4.lfi  P.M.  IVo  of  those  ladies  have  struck  their  colours,  not- 
ttithrttindtng  the  *  infallible.'  Tfaey  have  gone  below.  The  oUier 
two  begin  to  ahow  di»1reiiti. 

5  r.u.  Exit  one  husbund  and  one  luiehclor.  ThcM  still  had 
(heir  *  infallible'  in  cargo  when  tbuy  started,  but  arrived  at  th« 
companiiU)  way  without  it. 

5.10  r.u.  I>udy  No.  3,  two  bachelors,  and  one  marriod  man 
liavo  gone  below  with  their  own  opinion  of  the  infallible. 

v«C*  xsxtT.   M.  cuaua.  'ft 
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I  done  Lbe   ■ 
and  tbe    I 


5.20.  Passinjr  Qimmntine  Hulk.  The  infallible  bM 
biuineiut  for  iill  the  party  except  the  Scot«hmiili'M  wife 
author  of  tliat  formidable  remedy. 

Ncwiug  tlie  LigliUliip.     Kxit  the  ^cotchmaD's  vnSe,  h«ad 
drooped  on  stewsnless's  slioiilder. 

Entering  the  open  *ko,,    Rxit  doctor! 


I 


The  rout  seems  permauent;  hQucotbosmullDew  oftbcvompaDj 
at  table  since  the  voyage  began.  Ourcaptuin  \«  a  |:;rarc, hnnd»omo. 
Hercules  of  thirty-&vo,  with  a  brown  hand  of  sucb  majestic  tizv 
that  one  cannot  eat  for  admiring  it  and  wondering  if  a  Ginglo  kid 
or  oalf  coiUd  furnish  materiiil  for  gloving  it.  _ 

Conversation  not  general ;  drones  along  bet  ween  oniipleA.  One  ^ 
catcheM  a  sentence  here  and  there.  Like  this,  from  Berinudian  of 
thirteen  years'  absence:  '  It  u  the  nature  of  wouii'n  to  a-tk  tnvial, 
irrelevant,  and  ptircuing  (iuestionM,~()tii-sUonK  Uiat  pursue  j-ou  from 
a  bcj^nuing  in  nothing  to  u  run-to-covt-r  in  nowhere.'  firply  of 
Bermudiitn  of  twenty-ncieu  years"  ubs«nce  :  '  Yen  ;  and  1o  think 
they  have  logical,  analytical  minds  and  argumentative  ability. 
You  800  'cm  begin  to  whet  up  whenever  they  smell  argument  in 
the  air.'     Plainly  these  be  philosophers. 

Twice  since  we  left  port  our  engines  have  stupped  for  a  couplo  | 
of  minutes  at  a  time.     Now  tbey  ittop  again.     Sityt  tho  palo  youag  < 
mtxt,  meditatively,  'Thirre  !  that  cagiueer  is  sitting  down  to  rest 
again.' 

Grave  stare  from  tho  captain,  whose  mighty  jaws  cease  to  work,  1 
d  whose  harpooned  potato  stops  in  mid-air  on  its  way  to  hiti  open,  \ 
paralysed  montli.     Presently  says  he  in  maiaiired  tl1nI^'l,  *■  \i  it  your 
idm  that  tbe  engineer  of  thi*  ship  ])to])i;U  her  by  a  crank  turned 
by  hiK  own  hands  ? ' 

The  pale  young  man  xhidie^  over  this  a  moment,  thoo  lifts  iipl 
his  guileless  eyt'n,  wid  wiyn, '  Don't  he?' 

Thus  gently  fallii  lbe  death-hlow  to  further  conver^tion,  and 
the  dinner  drags  lo  its  close  in  a  reflective  silence,  disturbed  by  no 
foundit  but  tho  murmurous  wash  of  the  sea  and  the  subdued  clash  J 
of  t4^eth. 

After  a  unoko  an<l  n  promt^nade  on  deck,  where  is  no  motion  ' 
todiscouipoee  our  cteps,  we  think  of  a  game  of  whist.     ^Ve  ask  tlie  I 
brisk  and  capable  stewardess  from  Ireland  if  there  are  any  cards  in 
the  ship. 

*  Bless  your  sold,  dear,  indeed  there  iR.  Not  a  whole  pack,  true 
for  ye,  but  not  enough  niiiitiing  to  idgnify.' 

Howuver,  I  happened  by  looldent  to  bethink  me  of  a  new  pack 
in  morocco  cneu  iu   my  trunk,  which  I  had  placed  tlure  byJ 
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mistake,  tluDking  it  to  be  a  flask  of  Eomethiiig.  So  a  party  of  us 
conquered  the  tedium  of  the  evening  with  a  few  games,  and  were 
ready  for  bed  at  six  bells,  mariner's  time,  the  signal  for  putting  out 
the  lights. 

There  was  much  chat  in  the  smoking-cabin  on  the  upper  deck 
after  luncheon  to-day, — mostly  whaler  yarns  from  those  old  sea- 
captains.  Captain  Tom  Bowling  was  garrulous.  He  had  that 
garrulous  attention  to  minor  detail  which  is  bom  of  secluded  farm 
life  or  life  at  sea  on  long  voyages,  where  there  is  little  to  do  and 
time  no  object.  He  would  sail  along  till  he  was  right  in  the  most 
exciting  part  of  a  yam,  and  then  say,  'Well,  as  I  was  saying,  the 
rudder  was  fouled,  ship  driving  before  the  gale,  head-on,  straight 
for  the  iceberg,  all  hands  holding  their  breath,  turned  to  stoue, 
top-hamper  giving  way,  sails  blown  to  ribbons,  first  one  stick 
going,  then  another,  boom  I  smash  I  crash  I  duck  your  head  and 
stand  from  imder  I  when  up  comes  Johnny  Rogers,  capstan  bar  in 
hand,  eyes  a-blazing,  hair  a-flying  ....  no,  'twan't  Johnny 
Rogers  ....  lemme  see  ...  .  seems  to  me  Johnny  Rogers 
wan't  along  that  voyage  ;  he  was  along  07i£  voyage,  I  know  that 
mighty  well,  but  somehow  it  seems  to  me  that  he  signed  the 
articles  for  this  voyage,  but — but — whether  he  come  along  or  not, 
or  got  left,  or  something  happened——' 

And  so  on  and  so  on,  till  the  excitement  all  cooled  down  and 
nobody  cared  whether  the  ship  struck  the  iceberg  or  not. 

In  the  course  of  his  talk  he  rambled  into  a  criticism  upon  New 
England  degrees  of  merit  in  ship-building.  Said  he, '  You  get  a 
Tewel  built  away  down  Maine-way ;  Bath  for  instance ;  what's 
resolt  ?  First  thing  you  do,  you  want  to  heave  her  down  for  repairs, 
— fAof 8  the  result !  Well,  sir,  she  hain't  been  hove  down  a  week 
till  you  can  heave  a  dog  through  her  seams.  You  send  that  vessel 
to  Bca,  and  what's  result  ?  She  wets  her  oakum  the  first  trip !  Leave 
it  to  any  man  if  'tain't  so.  Well,  you  let  our  folks  bnild  you  a 
TeBsel — down  New  Bedford-way.  What's  the  result?  Well,  sir, 
you  might  take  that  ship  and  heave  her  down,  and  keep  her  hove 
down  six  months,  and  she'll  never  shed  a  tear  I ' 

Everybody,  landsmen  and  all,  recognised  the  descriptive  neat- 
Den  of  that  figure,  and  applauded,  which  greatly  pleased  the  old 
man.  A  moment  later,  the  meek  eyes  of  the  pale  young  fellow 
heretofore  mentioned  came  up  slowly,  rested  upon  the  old  man's 
face  a  moment,  and  the  meek  mouth  began  to  open. 

*Shet  your  head  I'  shouted  the  old  mariner. 

It  was  rather  a  startling  surprise  to  everybody,  but  it  was 
(ffective  in  the  matter  of  its  purpose.     So  the  conveiastiou  %crac& 
on  inatead  of  perishjo^'. 

Til 
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^niere  was  some  talk  about  the;  pt-rila  of  the  sea,  and  a  lands*! 
inan  delivered  himself  of  the  tustomary  nonBeiue  about  Lbc  puor 
mariaer  waudering  in  far  oceaoM,  tcmpi^t-tossed,  pursued  by  dan- 
gem,  every  atom  blast  and  tbunderbolt  in  the  borne  skies  moving 
the  fricucU  by  snug  iirasides  to  compassion  for  that  poor  maritier, 
and  prayerii  far  hii<  ituccour,  Captiiin  Ititwling  put  up  with  this  for 
a  while,  and  then  bur«t  out  with  a  new  view  uf  the  matter. 

'  Come,  belay  there  1     I  ha.vc  read  tliin  kiud  of  rot  all  my  life 
in  poetry  and  titlett  and  sucli   like  rubbage.     Pity   for  tlic  poor 
innriner!  @ym{>atliy  for  tbc  poor  mariner!     All  right  enough,  but 
not  in  the  way  tbo  poetry  piita  it.     Pity  for  the  mariuer'«  wife !  all 
right  again,  but  not  in  the  wn.y  the  poetry  puts  it,     Louk-a-liere  « 
whose  life's  the  safest  in  the  wLole  world?     The  poor  mariner'tf. 
You  look  nt  the  statistics,  you'll  sec.     So  don't  you  fool  away  any 
sympathy  on  the  poor  mariner's  dangers  and  privations  and  suGTer-fl 
ings :  leave  that  to  the  poetry  muffs.     Now  you  look  at  the  other™ 
side  a  minute.     Here  is  Captain  Brace,  forty  years  old,  been  at  sea 
thirty.    On  his  way  now  to  take  command  of  liis  ship  and  sail  south 
from  llermuda.  Next  week  lie'U  be  under  way  :  eo^y  times;  comfort- 
able quartern;  pasiiengors,  sociable  company  ;  just  enough  to  do 
keep  his  ihIikI  healthy  and  not  tire  him  ;  king  over  hiii  xhip. 
of  evrrytliiii-;  iuid  everybotly ;  Uurly  yeais'  cafuty  to  Iwirii  bim 
his  profession  ain't  u  dangerous  one.     Xow  you  look  back  at  his 
home.     His  wife's  n  feeble  wom)in :  she's  a  strangtr  in  New  York; 
shut  up  ill  bhixing  hot  or  fri.-e2iiig  oold  lodgings,  HccordiD>{  to  the 
season i  don't  know  anybody  hardly:  no  company  but  her  loiu^fl 
E0mene«s  and  her  thoughts ;  husband  gone  six  months  at  a  time.™ 
She  has  borne  eight  children ;  five  of  them  she  has  buried  without 
her  hu»l>and  ever  setting  eyes  on  I  hem.     She  watched  them  all  the 
long  nights  till  they  died, — ho  comfortable  on  the  sea ;  she  followed 
them  to  the  grave,  she  heard  the  clods  fall  that  broke  her  lieart,' 
he  comfortable  on  the  sea ;  she  mourned  at  home,  weeks  and  weoloif 
missing  them  every  day  aud  every  hour.^be  cheerful  at  sea,  know*, 
ing  nothing  about  it.     Now  look  at  it  a  minute, — turn  it  over 
your  mind  and  size  it :  five  children  liorn,  she  among  strangers,  and 
bim  not  by  to  hearten  her ;  buried,  and  him  not  by  to  comfort  her; 
think  of  tbatl     Sympathy  for  the  poor  manner's  perils  is  rot; 
gi\'e  it  to  bis  wife's  bard  tine$,  where  it  belongs  I     Poetry  makes 
out  that  all  the  wife  worries  alxutt  is  the  dangers  her  husband's 
running.     She's  got  substantioler  things  to  worry  over,  i  tell  you. 
Poetry's  always  pitying  the  poor  mariner  on  account  of  bis  perils 
at  sea ;  better  a  blamed  sight  pity  him  for  the  eiglits  be  can't 
sleep  for  tliinking  of  how  he   had  to  leave  his  wife  in  her  very 
birtli  pains,  lonesome  aud  frieudlets  in  the  Lbick  of  dioeoee  am 
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trouble  and  dctth.  If  thcrt^V  one  tliin);  tliul  cAn  m»ke  mc  nutdiJor 
than  anotlier.  it's  this  sappy,  damned  maritime  poctryl' 

Captain  Brace  was  a  patient,  gentle,  soldom-epcakiu);  man, 
with  a  pathetic  something  in  his  bmnzed  face  that  had  brwn  a 
myirtftPr'  up  to  this  time,  but  stood  interprt'twl  now,  since  we  had 
bnird  hia  story.  He  had  \'oyaged  eighteen  times  to  the  Mediter- 
mn<^an,  seven  times  to  India,  once  to  the  arctic  polo  in  a  diwovery- 
ship,  i»nd  'lictwcen  times 'had  visited  all  the  remote  seas  and 
ocrJin  coriii-ni  i>f  the  glolie.  But  he  said  that  twelve  years  ago,  on 
account  vf  hii  family,  ho  'settled  down,'  and  ever  since  then  had 
oeawd  to  roam.  And  whatdoyou  ■<iipposi-  was  thissimple-henrted, 
life-long  wandtrer'R  idea  of  sf-ttliiig  down  iind  ceasing  to  roam? 
Why,  th<^  niiiliiiig  of  two  live-iiiontli  voyages  a  year  between 
Stirinam  and  Boston  for  ?iigar  and  mohusjtr*  1 

Among  other  talk,  to-day,  it  came  ont  thiit  whale  dhipx  carry 
no  doctor.  T)iv  esiptain  adds  the  doctorship  to  his  own  dutii.-«. 
lie  not  only  gives  mc<licines,  hut  sets  broken  limb*  nft^-r  notions 
4>f  hit  own,  or  saws  them  ofTand  ectm  the  Ktump  when  amputation 
ii>  bent.  The  captain  is  provided  with  a  medicine-cheet,  with 
the  medicines  numbered  instond  of  tinmed.  A  book  of  direetionsJ 
goes  witb   tliis.     It  describes  di3<?asea  and  symptoras,  and  «ay»," 

*  Gite  a  to«-«poonftd  of  Ko.  9  onee  an  hour,'  or  '  Give  ten  grains 
of  No.  12  every  half  hour,' v%c.  One  of  our  Kco-captains  ciime 
acmes  a  skipper  in  the  North  Pacific  who  was  in  a  state  of  gitnt 
auTfmse  and  perplexity.    Said  he :  1 

'  There's  lumething  rotten  about  this  medicine-chest  biifineaaJ 
One  of  my  men  was  sick, — iiolliing  much  the  matter.  1  lookedl 
in  the  book :  it  .aaid,  give  him  .-v  tca-epoonful  of  No.  15.  I  went 
to  the  medicine-chest,  and  I  sec  i  was  out  of  No.  15.  I  judged 
I'd  got  to  get  up  a  combination  somehow  that  would  till  the  hill ; 
I  liove  into  the  fellow  half  a  tea-spoonful  of  No.  8  and  iLilf  a 
nful  of  No.  7,  and  I'll  be  hanged  if  it  didn't  kill  him  in 
fiftc«n  miuu1o«1  There  a  something  about  this  medicine-chest 
ajFtcm  tluit's  too  many  for  me ! ' 

Tbere  was  a  good  deal  of  pleamnt  gossiji  about  old  OoptaJn 

*  Hurricane '  Jones,  of  the  Pacific  Ocenn,^peace  to  his  .-i«hes!  TwM 
or  ihretr  of  iis  prcAent  had  known  him ;  I,  particularly  well,  for  n 
had  made  fotir  itca-Toyages  with  hiu).     He  was  »  very  remarkablo^ 

mian.     He  was  l>orn  in  a  ship ;  h«  picked  up  what  little  oducalion 

')to  )iad  among  his  shipmates ;  W  began  life  in  the  forecastle  audi 

climbed  grade  by  grade  to  the  captaincy.     More  than  tiny  ycamj 

of  bin  nixty-five  were  spent  at  sea.     He  had  sailed  all  oceans,  Men 

all  tandit,  and  Iwrrowed  a  tint  from  all  climates.     When  a  man  lias 

[Iweo  filly  yean  at  »ea,  he   necessarily  knows  nothing  ot  m«%t 
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nottiingofthcvforWImt  ita  Mirfacp,  nothing  of  the  world's  I 
nothing  of  th«  world'0  leuriiitig  but  itii  A  K  C,  and  that 
an<t  tltstortccl  by  the  iinfocussud  lcu«ct(  of  »n  iintruiiied  mind.  Such 
a  man  u  only  u  gray  and  beurdcd  cbittl.  Tbiit  it  whxt.  old  lluiri-j 
i'one  Jones  was, — simply  an  innocent,  lovable  old  infant.  Wbeai 
hU  xpirit  w^s  in  repoie  he  waa  as  swcf-t  and  gentle  as  a  girl ;  wb1^a 
biK  wrath  vrnit  up  he  was  a  hiirrirane  thai  made  hi^  nickniuue  seem 
tamely  descriptive-.  Hv  yn»  formidiible  in  n  light,  for  he  ww  of 
powerful  build  and  daiiiillwiB  coiirugc.  He  wiin  frescoed  from  bead 
to  heel  with  pictures  uud  mott«c«  tuttooud  in  red  nud  bluo  ladia 
ink.  I  yittz  with  him  ono  voyage  when  h«  got  liis  \m\.  vacant  space 
tattooed;  this  vac&iit  itpaee  was  nround  bis  left  ankle.  Uuring 
three  daya  be  stumped  around  the  ship  with  his  ankle  bare  and 
swollen,  and  this  legend  gleaming  red  and  angry  out  from  a  cIoud> 
ingof  India  ink:  *  Virtue  is  its  own  Il'd."  (There  was  a  lack  of 
room.)  Hi-  wan  deeply  and  sineen-ly  pioii*,  and  swore  like  a  fiah- 
woman.  He  couHidcrcd  i<wenring  blunielcs*,  bL-cauMO  »ulorfi  would 
not  undeiiitand  an  order  unilliimined  by  it.  Ho  was  a  profound 
Biblical  scholar, — that  is.  he  thought  he  was.  lie  believed  every- 
tbiug  in  (he  Bible,  but  he  had  hia  own  methods  of  arriving  at  hts 
beliefs.  Ho  was  of  the  '  advanced '  school  nf  thinkers,  and  applied 
natural  laws  to  the  int^^rpretation  of  all  miracles.  Made  thom 
work,  too, — at  li^st,  to  his  ownBiitistaelion.  Witliout  being  nwitre 
of  it,  he  was  a  rather  severe  siitire  on  modern  scientific  religionista. 
Such  a  man  as  1  have  Inh-u  describing  u  mbJdly  fond  of  disquia- 
tion  and  iirgumont ;  one  knowt  that  without  being  told  it. 

One  trip  tlm  cnpt;tin  h^d  n  clt-rgyman  on  board,  but  did  nc 
Iniow  be  wa«  a  clergyman,  since  the  pafMongcr  list  did  not  betrajf 
the  fact.  He  took  a  great  liking  to  this  Rev.  Mr.  Pet«ra,  and^ 
talked  with  him  a  great  deal :  told  liim  yarns,  gave  him  tootlutoine 
Hcmp«  of  personal  history,  and  wove  a  glittering  streak  of  profaoity 
through  his  gairulous  fabric  that  was  refreshing  (o  a  spirit  weary 
of  tliR  dull  noutjalities  of  undecorated  speech.  One  dity  the 
captain  said,  *  Peters,  do  you  ever  road  the  Dible  ?'  ^ 

'Well—yes.'  V 

'  I  jndge  it  ain*t  ofVcn,  by  tlie  way  you  say  it.    Now,  you  tackle 
it  in  dead  earnest  once,  and  you'll  find  it'll  pay.     Don't  you  get 
discouraged,  but  hang  right  on.     First  you  won't  understand  it ; 
but  by  and  by  things  will  begin  to  clear  up,  and  then  you  woiildntj 
lay  it  down  to  eat." 

*  Yce,  I  have  heard  that  said.' 

'  And  it's  so,  ton.     There  ain't  a  l)ook  that  begins  with  it.     It! 
lays  over  "era  all,  I'e'-ers.     Thero's  some  pretty  tough  thiugs  in  it, 
— there  ain't  any  getting  around  that, — but  you  stick  to  them  and 
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Uiink  Lbem  out,  &n<)  when  onoe  you  get  on  Uie  iasitle  e^'erytbing's 
plain  as  day.' 

*  Titi'  miraoleK,  too,  captain? ' 
'Vbr,  nit!   th»  mirnck-8,  Ujo.     Every  one  of  thttm.     Now, 

t  there's  thnt  htuincM  witli  tlio  praplic(«  of  Bnal ;  likv  enough  thnt 
Hpunped  you  ?  * 
*         '  Well,  I  don't  know  but ' 

*  Own  up,  now,  it  stumped  you.  WcU,  I  don't  wonder.  You 
liadn't  bad  any  experieooe  in  ravelling  Bucb  tbinga  out,  and 
natiirully  it  wiu^  too  many  for  you.  Would  you  like  to  have  me 
eiplntn  tliat  tbiug  (o  ymi  and  tihriw  you  how  to  get  at  Xha  meat  of 
Ummc  mattcn  ? ' 

'  Indeed  I  woald,  captain,  if  yo\t  don't  mind.' 

Tbvu   tb(^  oaptiiin    proceeded  \\«   followm:    Ttl    do   it   with 

plMsune.    First,  you  •!(.■«,  I  read  and  read,  and  thought  and  thought, 

till  I  got  to  understand  whiit  ttort  of  people  they  were  in  tho  old 

Bible  times,  and  then  aftor  that  it  was  all  clear  and  easy.    Xow, 

lUs  wa*  thfi  way  I  put  it  up  concerning  Isaac '  and  the  prophets 

of  Baal.     There  was  some  mighty  sharp  men  amongst  the  public 

ebuaclr>rH  of  that  old  ancient  day,  and  leaac  was  one  of  them. 

laae  hai.1  bin  failingn, — pl<^nty  of  them,  too :  il  ain't  far  me  to 

ijnfcigitn  for  Isaac:  he  playtfd  it  on  the  prophets  of  llaal,  and  tike 

eHngh  ho  was  justifiahle,  couKidering  the  odtb)  that  was  against 

Wot  No,  all  I  «*y  ii»,  'twa'n't  any  miracle,  and  that  I'll  nhow  you 

Wt  you  am  mc  it  yourself. 

'VTdl,   times    had   been   getting   rougher    and    rougher  for 

pDphets, — that  is,  prophets  of  Isaac's  denomination.     There  was 

(>ur  liundred  and  fifty  prophets  of  Itoal  in  the  community,  and 

"nlf  ont*  Presbyterian  ;  that  is,  if  Isaac  vtas  a  Fresbyterian,  which 

I  teekou  he  want,  but  1  don't  say.     Naturally,  the  prophet*  of  Baal 

l*ok  alt  the  trade.     Isaac  was  pretty  low-spirited,  I  reckon,  hut  he 

Na  a  good  deal  of  a  man,  and  no  doubt  he  went  a-propbmyjng 

•nund,  letting  on  lo  tie  doing  a  bind-otGce  business,  but  'twa'nt 

ay  iwc ;  he  couldn't  run  any  oppoaition  to  amount  to  anytliiog. 

By  and  liy  tilings  gvt  deipcrate  with  him  ;  tic  8et«  his  bend  to 

•Dfk  an<l  thinks  it  all  out,  and  tlim  wliat  dot^s  he  do?     Why,  he 

bigiiu  to  throw  out  hint«  ttukl  the  other  parties  arv  this  and  that 

ud  t'other, — nothing  very  definite,  may  be,  but  just   kind  of 

nodermining  their  reputation  in  a  quiet  way.     Ttiis  made  talk,  of 

eoBfie,  and  finally  goL  to  the  king.     The  king  asked  I»b6  what  he 

iMaai  by  hit  talk.     Says  Isaac,  "  Oh,  nothing  particular,  only  can 

Uioy  pray  down  fire  from  heaven  on  an  altar?    It  ain't  much,  may 

In,  your  majcMy,  only  ciiti  they  tlo  it  ?     That'H  the  idea."     So  the 

'  1U*  if  tbe  optAJo'it  owa  "r'*'*Vir 


k 


S6  SOUS  RANDOM  NOTES  OF 

king  was  a  gootl  deal  dialiirbncl,  and  be  went  lo  the  prophets  of 
Buul,  and  they  nnid,  pretty  nirv,  rbat  if  he  had  an  altar  ready,  _ 
they  were  n-iidy  ;  and  they  intLiimtiid  li«  K-tter  get  it  inatired,  too.^ 

'So  next  morning ali  tJic  cliiWren  of  \ttiax\  and  their  pcu«nt~4 
and  the  othor  people,  gathorud  themselves  togcthor  to   »c«   the  _ 
natch,  aud  bet  on  it, — that  ie,  if  they  did  hot  iii  that  old  ancientfl 
time :  nnd  like  enough  they  did, — it'e  humnn,  you  know. 

'  Well,  here  wum  that  great  erowd  of  prophets  of  Baal  packed 
together  on  one  Hide,  and  Isauc  walking  up  und  down  all  alone  oi 
the  other,  putting  up  his  job.  When  time  was  called,  Isaac  let  on 
to  be  comfortable  and  indifferent ;  told  the  other  team  to  take  the 
first  innings.  So  they  wt*nL  at  it,  the  whole  four  hundred  and 
fifty,  {iraying  around  the  altar,  very  hopeful,  and  doing  their  level 
l)eat.  They  prayed  an  liour,  -two  hour.-*,— tlirei?  hount, — and  to 
on,  plump  till  Hoon.  ft  wii'n't  imy  uau  ;  they  liudn'l  t^>ok  a  trick. 
Of  courjK^  ihey  felt  kind  uf  a.-«humed  before  nil  thoM;  people,  aud 
well  they  might.  Now,  what  would  n  magnanimotu  man  do? 
Ki^ep  rtill,  wiiuldn't  he?  Of  course.  What  did  Isaac  do ?  Ho 
gravelled  the  prophets  of  Baal  every  way  he  could  think  of.  Saya; 
he,  **  You  don't  speak  up  loud  enongh ;  your  god's  asleep,  like' 
enough,  or  may  he  be*a  taking  a  walk  ;  you  want  to  holler,  you 
know," — or  worda  to  that  effect ;  I  don't  recollect  the  exaot 
language.     Mind,  I  don't  apologise  fur  Isaac ;  he  had  his  faults. 

*  ^^'ell,  the  prophets  of  Itaal  prayed  along  the  best  they  knew^ 
how  all  the  afternoon,  aud  never  rai^etl  a  :i[)ark.  At  hvt,  iihoutf 
sundown,  they  were  all  tuckered  out,  and  they  owned  up  and  quit. 

'  What  doea  Isaac  d<i,  now  ?  Ho  stop*  up  and  siys  to  tome— 
friends  of  his,  there,  "  Pour  four  Itarrvls  of  water  on  the  altar!  **■ 
Everybody  was  astonished  ;  for  the  other  side  had  prayed  ut  it  dry, 
yo»  know,  and  got  wbitcwaghed.  They  poured  it  ou.  Says  he, 
"  Heave  on  four  more  barrels."  Then  lie  saye,  "  Heave  on  tow 
more."  Twelve  barrels,  you  see,  altogether.  The  water  ran  all  over 
thi;  altar,  and  all  down  the  sides,  and  filled  up  a  trench  around  it 
that  would  hold  a  couple  of  hogsliefids — "  measures,"  it  says ;  I 
reckon  it  means  about  a  hogshead.  Some  of  the  people  were 
about  to  put  on  their  things  and  go,  for  they  allowed  he  was  craxy. 
They  didn't  know  I$aac.  Isaac  knelt  down  and  began  to  pray ;  he 
strung  along,  and  strimg  along,  alwut  the  heathen  in  diftwit  Iaud«, 
and  about  the  sister  chiirclies,  and  about  tlie  state  and  the  countiy 
at  large,  and  about  those  that's  in  authorily  in  the  government, 
and  all  tJie  usual  programme,  you  know,  till  everybody  had  got 
tired  and  gone  to  thinking  about  something  else,  and  then  all  of  ■ 
Hidden,  when  nobody  was  noticing,  he  outs  with  a  match  and  rakes 
Jt  on  the  under  side  of  his  leg,  and  pff  I  up  the  whole  thing  bluM 
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like  a  house  afire !  Twelve  barrels  of  water  ?  Water  yoiir  grand- 
mother I     Petrolev-m,  sir,  pbtboledm  !  that's  what  it  was  I ' 

'Petroleum,  captain  ? ' 

*  Yes,  sir ;  the  country  was  full  of  it.  Isaac  knew  all  about 
that.  You  read  the  Bible.  Don't  you  worry  about  the  tough 
places.  They  ain't  tough  when  you  come  to  think  them  out  and 
throw  light  on  them.  There  ain't  a  thing  in  the  Bible  but  what 
is  true  ;  all  you  want  ia  to  go  prayerfully  to  work  and  cipher  out 
how  'twas  done.' 

At  eight  o'clock  on  the  tbiid  morning  out  from  New  York, 
land  was  sighted.  Away  across  the  sunny  waves  one  saw  a  faint 
dark  stripe  stretched  along  under  the  horizon, — or  pretended  to 
see  it,  for  the  credit  of  his  eye-sight.  Even  the  reverend  said  he 
taw  it, — a  thing  which  was  manifestly  not  so.  But  I  never  have 
seen  anyone  who  was  morally  strong  enough  to  confess  that  he 
could  not  see  land  when  others  claimed  that  they  could. 

By  and  by  the  Bermuda  Islands  were  easily  visible.  The 
principal  one  lay  upon  the  water  in  the  distance,  a  long,  dull- 
coloured  body,  scalloped  with  slight  hills  and  valleys.  We  could 
not  go  straight  at  it,  but  had  to  travel  all  the  way  around  it, 
sixteen  miles  from  shore,  because  it  is  fenced  with  an  invisible 
coral  reef.  At  last  we  sighted  buoya,  bobbing  here  and  there,  and 
(hen  we  glided  into  a  narrow  channel  among  them,  '  raised  the 
reef,'  and  came  upon  shoaling  blue  water  that  soon  further  shoaled 
into  pale  green,  with  a  surface  scarcely  rippled.  Now  came  re- 
turrection  hour :  the  berths  gave  up  their  dead.  Who  are  these 
pale  spectres  in  plug  hats  and  silken  flounces  that  file  up  the  com- 
panion-way io  melancholy  procession  and  step  upon  the  deck? 
These  are  they  which  took  the  infallible  preventive  of  sea-sickness 
in  New  York  harbour  and  then  disappeared  and  were  forgotten. 
Also  came  two  or  three  faces  not  seen  before  until  this  moment. 
One's  impulse  is  to  ask,  '  Where  did  you  come  aboard  ? ' 

We  followed  the  narrow  channel  a  long  time,  with  land  on  both 
sides, — low  hills  that  might  have  been  green  and  grassy,  but  had  a 
faded  look  instead.  However,  the  land-locked  water  was  lovely,  at 
any  rate,  with  its  glittering  belts  of  blue  and  green  where  moderate 
toundings  were,  and  its  broad  splotches  of  rich  brown  where  the 
rocks  lay  near  the  surface.  Everybody  was  feeling  so  well  that 
even  the  grave,  pale  young  man  (who,  by  a  sort  of  kindly  common 
consent,  had  come  latterly  to  be  referred  to  as  '  the  Ass ')  received 
frequent  and  friendly  notice, — which  was  right  enough,  for  there 
was  no  harm  in  him. 

At  last  we  steamed  between  two  island  points  whose  rocky 
jam  allowed  just  barely  room  enough  for  the  veaaeVft  \yA'^)  %Ck^ 
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now  before  us  loomed  Hamilton  on  her  clustered  hill-sides  and 
summits,  the  whitest  mass  of  terraced  architecture  that  etists  in  the 
world,  perhaps. 

It  was  Simday  afternoon,  and  on  the  pier  were  gathered  one  or 
two  hundred  Bermudians,  half  of  them  black,  half  of  them  white, 
and  all  of  them  nobbilj  dressed,  as  the  poet  says. 

Several  boats  came  o£f  to  the  ship,  bringing  citizens.  One  of 
these  citizens  was  a  faded,  diminutive  old  gentleman,  who 
approached  our  most  ancient  passenger  with  a  childlike  joy  in  his 
twinkling  eyes,  halted  before  him,  folded  his  arms,  says,  smiling 
with  all  bis  might  and  with  all  the  simple  delight  that  was  in  him, 
'  You  don't  know  me,  John  !  Gome,  out  with  it,  now;  you  know 
you  don't  I ' 

The  ancient  passenger  scanned  him  perplexedly,  scanned  the 
napless,  threadbare  costume  of  venerable  fashion  that  had  done 
Sunday-service  no  man  knows  how  many  years,  contemplated  the 
mar\'ellouB  stove-pipe  hat  of  still  more  ancient  and  venerable 
pattern,  with  its  poor  pathetic  old  stiff  brim  canted  up  '  gallusly ' 
in  the  wrong  places,  then  said,  with  a  hesitation  that  indicated 
strong  internal  effort  to  '  place '  the  gentle  old  apparition,  '  Why 
...  let  me  see  .  .  .  plague  on  it  .  .  .  there's  aometkmg  about 
you  that  .  .  .  er  .  .  .  er  .  .  .  but  Fve  been  gone  ftom  Bermuda 
for  twenty-seven  years,  and  .  .  .  hum,  hum  ...  I  don't  seem  to 
get  at  it,  somehow,  but  there's  somethiog  about  yon  that  is  just 
as  familiar  to  me  as ' 

'  Likely  it  might  be  his  hat,'  murmured  the  Ass,  with  innocent, 
sympathetic  interest. 
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BI  COTHBEBT  BEDS. 

Tee  fairies  had  always  a  great  taste  for  beauty  in  mortals,  and 
were  ever  on  the  look-out  for  lovely  maidens,  with  the  intent,  if 
possible,  to  carry  them  off  and  to  make  them  their  own.  A  West- 
■  Highlander  told  me  of  a  water-kelpie  {Ech  Uiaque)  who  shared 
in  this  fairy  &iling,  and  persuaded  a  maiden  to  come  and  look  at 
his  coral  cave  beneath  the  sea.  When  she  had  gratified  her 
curiosity,  she  desired  to  return  to  her  owu  home  and  her  own 
lover ;  and  when  the  kelpie  requested  that  she  would  remain  with 
him  and  be  his  wife,  she  told  him  that  she  could  not  do  so  until 
she  had  got  her  spinniug-wheel.  He  trusted  to  her  word,  and 
took  her  up  through  the  waves,  and  conducted  her  to  that  part  of 
the  sea-shore  where  he  had  first  seen  her  walking.  Soon  aft«r  her 
lover  found  her  lying  there  in  a  swoon ;  ao  he  took  her  home, 
and  she  told  him  of  the  kelpie.  After  they  were  married  they 
ibund  three  trout  placed  outside  their  door,  every  morning — a  daily 
^ift  from  the  kelpie  for  their  breakfast. 

This  incident  of  the  trout  figures  in  another  story  that  was 
told  to  me  in  Gantire.  There  was  once  a  kelpie  who  lived  in  an 
inland  lake,  and  carried  on  an  intrigue  with  a  beauteoiis  maiden. 
She  bore  him  a  son ;  but,  repenting  of  her  acquaintance  with  the 
-Leamian  Shee,  or  fairy-lover,  she  desired  to  leave  him,  and  re- 
vqueeted  that  he  would  take  their  child  into  his  own  charge.  But 
the  kelpie  would  not  do  this ;  and  to  make  his  refusal  the  more 
acceptable  to  her  he  qualified  it  with  a  bribe.     He  said  to  her — 

Mo  njgbean  cniin  don,  gabh  ri'd  bbacan, 
S'bheir  miae  dhuitee  god  breachdan : 
Thich  signifies — 

Maiden,  deck'd  with  aubuni  tressei. 
Take  thy  son  to  th;  emhraces ; 
And  sadi  taonuHg  whilst  I  live 
Spotted  trout  to  thee  111  give. 

Either  the  trout  or  the  maternal  feelings  prevailed ;  the  young 
mother  took  her  son,  and  reared  him  as  requested,  calling  him 
by  the  name  of  Duaith,  which  means  '  the  Fairy-man.' 

Whatever  may  have  been  the  history  of  the  birth  of  Dusith,  he 
grew  iqi  to  be  a  remarkable  character.  Of  his  personal  appearance 
we  may  fona  some  idea  &om  his  nickname  Shigaoh,  *■  'iba  \yw&^ 


two  founders  of  the  family  wo*  llw  ulJor,  t>ot!i  the  T>iiart  and 
liodibiiy  MacluauiH  claimod,  vespectivelyt  to  be  tii«  bead  of  the 
wholo  clan. 

We  now  oome  to  tliiit  Sir  Lncliliii]  Mor  IkEack-an,  of  Duart,  in 
whose  Iii.ttory  figurod  Dusith,  the  Fairy-man,  the  son  of  the 
maiden  nnd  the  water-kelpie.  But,  as  Sir  Laohlan's  mother  had 
also  met  with  a  most  remarkable  experience  of  the  aea,  which  ob- 
tained for  her  the  name  of  'The  Lady  of  the  Kock,'  I  must  here 
tell  that  romantic  epiiiode,  in  which,  as  U  Uaual,  it  in  Mmewhnt 
difficult  to  divide  Highland  history  from  Highland  legend,  fn 
fact,  one  version  of  th«  rtory  mnken  the  l-ndy  to  he  a  daughter  of 
Macdougal  of  I^om ;  but  tlie  balance  of  ti>.ttimoiiy  is  in  favour  of 
lier  Wing  the  Lady  Elizabeth  Campboll,  daughter  of  Archibald, 
second  Karl  of  Argyll.  On  tlu^  jubjugjition  of  tht-  Macleans  by 
Argyll,  the  latter,  in  order  to  cement  ihi-  jteiicc,  consented  to  give 
hiR  daughter  in  uiarriiigc  to  8ir  Lncblun  Cattanach  MaclcaD. 
Thin  was  done,  and  a  eon  was  bom  to  them  in  Mull.  It  is  pro> 
Imble  that  the  clantimca  of  Maclean  looked  upon  thio  union  with 
abhorrence,  and  that  they  may  have  urged,  or  compelled,  their 
oliieftain  to  get  rid  of  her.  Any  way,  the  was  taken — as  it  is  said, 
on  a  dark,  winter  night — in  a  boat  to  a  small  rock,  at  the  entrance 
of  the  Hound  of  Mull,  midway  lietween  Duart,  Castle  and  the 
Island  of  Lifmnrc.  The  rock,  which  is  ntill  known  by  the  name 
of '  The  la<ly's  Rock,'  i*  cover™!  by  the  Rca  at  high  wnlcr.  There 
the  haploKji  lady  wiu  lelt  lt>  mert  her  fate.  Providentially,  when 
the  wiitor  hiid  riiien  i^o  high  that  it  wn*  up  to  her  breast  on  the 
very  top  of  the  rock,  her  cries  were  hcurd  l>y  eome  boatmen  who 
were  midway  between  the  rock  and  Linnore.  One  legend  rap 
that  this  boat  was  commanded  by  her  fost«r-father,  who  at  once 
knew  the  cry  of  his  drtU,  or  foster-daughter.  They  took  her  safely 
from  the  rock,  and  carried  her  to  her  father.  Meanwhile,  Mae- 
lean  was  ignorantof  her  safety,  and  was  permitted  to  hypocritically 
bewail  bcr  loss  with  a  mock  funeral ;  having  done  which,  Nemcsia 
came  in  the  shape  of  the  lady  and  her  relatives,  who  slew  Maclean. 
The  child  grew  up  to  manhood  as  Sir  Lacblan  Mor  Maclean,  of 
Duart. 

This  ramantic  utory  wan  told  to  Miis  Joanna  Bailllc  by  the 
Hon.  Mrs.  Dnmer,  who,  through  her  mother,  was  descended  from 
the  MavlcAns  of  Duart ;  and,  nt  her  Mf^^tion,  Joanna  Raillie 
constructed  from  the  story  n  tragedy  in  five  acts,  called  'IHm 
Family  Legend.'  The  original  is  followed  with  as  much  cloMOOM 
aa  could  bo  ospect«d.  The  biHve,  but  weak  and  irresolute  Maclean 
is  shown  as  yielding,  imwillingly,  to  the  pressure  put  upon  him  by 
his  elan,    ills  wife — Helen,  as  ahe  is  colled — ii  a  true  and  IJutb- 
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fill  wife,  although  she  has  been  married  to  him  for  family  reasons, 
and  not  for  love.     The  man,  indeed,  who  has  really  won  her  affec- 
tions is  Sir  Hubert  de  Grey,  the  friend  of  her  brother,  the  Lord  of 
Lome,  both  of  whom  pay  her  a  visit  in  diBguise.     The  second  act 
ends  with  the  vaasalB  dragging  her  away  from  her  bed-chamber  to 
the  boat.     The  third  act  opens  with  her  exposure  on  the  rock,  and 
ends  with  her  rescue,  which  is  effected  chiefly  through  Sir  Hubert. 
The  fourth  act  is  occupied  with  her  arrival  at  her  father's  castle, 
and  the   measures   that   are   taken   for  the   punishiQent  of  her 
husband.     In  the  fifth  act,  Maclean  and  his  followers  arrive  at 
Argyll's  castle,  and  there  is  mutual  bewailing  as  to  the  supposed 
death  and  funeral  of  the  wife,  who,  as  the  husband  aaserts,  breathed 
ier  last  enfolded  in  his  arms.     Argyll  gives  a  grand  banquet  to 
his  guests,  and  a  lady,  magnificently  dressed,  but  deeply  veiled, 
takes  a  chair  beside  him.     Maclean  rises  to  drink  to  her  health  ; 
and,  as  he  and  his  followers  stand  with  the  wine-cups  in  their  hands, 
Belen  throws  off  the  veil,  and  Maclean  recognises  his  wife.     The 
3Iacleans  quit  the  hall,  followed   by  Argyll's  retainers ;  and  the 
scene  passes  to  the  last  of  all, '  before  the  gate  of  the  castle.'     Out 
of  the  gate  pour  the  throng  that  had  been  in  the  banquet-hall ; 
and,  now  that  they  are  outside  the  walls,  and  are  host  and  guest 
BO  more,  Lome  challenges  Maclean  lo  mortal  combat.     A  fierce 
fight  ensues,  and  Maclean  falls  dead,  as  Helen  enters,  and  kneels 
"by  hia  body.     Her  pity  for  his  fate  is  changed  to  terror,  on  hear- 
ing his  chief  follower,  Benlora,  say,  that  his  aged  mother,  to  whom 
3tfacleaD's  babe  had  been  entrusted,  had  swom  to  kill  it  if  he  re- 
turned not  in  safety  to  Mull ;  and,  as  he  has  been  mortally  wounded 
ty  Argyll's  followers,  he  knows  that  his  mother  will  avenge  his 
death.     Helen  is  in  despair,  when  Sir  Hubert — who,  in  the  previous 
act,  had  ascertained  where  the  child  was  placed,  and  had  at  once 
taken  measures  for  its  safety — appears  upon  the  scene,  '  carrying 
Bomething  in  his  arms,  wrapped  up  in  a  mantle.'     The  something 
is,  of  course,  Helen's  child,  and  the  curtain  descends  upon  her 
maternal  joy.     According  to  the  fashion  of  those  days,  Helen  had 
lo  reappear  in  the  actress's  '  ordinary  dress,'  to  speak  an  Epilogue 
of  a  lightsome  and  flippant  character,  that  might  weU-nigh  be 
suitable  for  a  modem  bwlesque.     This  Epilogue  was  written  by 
that   unsuccessful   playwright,    Henry  Mackenzie,  '  the  Man   of 
Feeling ; '  and  the  Prologue  to  the  play  was  penned  by  no  less  a 
person  than '  Walter  Scott,  Esq.'   I  extract  the  following  passage : — 

— whoe'er  has  rwsed  the  sail 
Bj  Mull's  dark  coast  has  heard  this  evenbg's  tale. 
The  plaided  hoattuau,  tusting  od  hia  oar, 
Pointe  to  the  fatal  rock  amid  the  roai 


THE  FAIRY-MAN  AND 

Of  whitening  vrtren,  (tod  blU  wbata'er  to-nigbt 
Outhtuutite  HtWK  olinll  ofTwr  to  four  alghl ; 
PiiiiuUj  jiKfurreil,  Itial  fint  mir  cflbrt*  givg 
Smiim glowing-  from  Iier  peo  to  bitvthe  nnd  Uva: 
Morejitoudly  jet,  should  Cnlodon  npprora 
The  ^ftl  token  of  a  daughtor'i  Ioto. 

Tliis  Prologue  was  spoken  by  Mr,  Terry ;  and,  t»  may  be  ooa- 
cliiclei!  from  tlie  words  just  quoted,  'The  Family  Legend '  was  firet 
produut^tl  (tlirough  the  influence  of  Walter  Scott)  ut  the  Edin- 
burgh Theatre,  in  1809,  vrhere  it  was  performed  with  grvattuccese. 
Tlirt'e  yeiira  after,  it  was  placed  on  the  London  Klogo;  und  I 
xhould  imagiuu  that  it  tni^ht  even  now  I>e  played  to  uppn-ciutiw 
Audiences,  if  it  were  produced  with  tlw  abridgments  and  alt«r- 
atfonM  tlml  it  r<;(^iv(Hl  when  iict«(l  in  Edinburgh,  with  Mr.  and 
Mr*.  Henry  Siddouit  in  th«  two  chief  cliaraett^rs.  Hi-,  1  may 
remind  thti  reader,  wa»  the  «ou  of  (Ah  Sidd"iis,and  appears  to  bare 
been,  like  lii«  fnther,'  but  u  second •nil<;  nctor.  He  married  Mias 
Harriet  Mnrmy,  n  beautiful  and  tnlcnted  autrc«<,  who  played 
Desdemona  to  Kcnible's  Otbello  ;  and  ^liss  Joanna  Buillie,  in  her 
preface  to  'The  Family  Legend,'  expresses  her  thaiilu  to  Mr.  and  ^ 
Sire.  Siddons  for  their  great  and  successful  exeHiooc,  and  also  ^9 
Mr.  SiddonB,  \\.t  *an  abl«  actor'  and  llii:  adapter  of  ibo  tragt'dy  for 
the  !itag<'.  It  will  be  »een,  from  thl*  account,  that  tbo  romantic 
rtory  of  '  The  Lady  of  the  Rook '  attracted  considerable  notice  io 
the  early  part  of  tie  present  ctntury ;  and  touriils  to  Mull  bave 
still  pointed  out  to  them  the  scene  of  thv  attumptctl  murder  of  the 
mother  of  Sir  LachUn  Mor  Mucloan,  of  Duoit.  fl 

The  Lady  of  the  Rock  had  one  other  child,  a  daughtvr,  who,  ^ 
it  is  to  ho  presumed,  was  born  after  the  death  of  ht-r  faUier.  She 
nurried  Sir  Angus  JklacdonaUl,  of  Islay  and  Cuntire,  Hr  bad  a 
cousin,  Donald  Uorm  Macdonald,  of  ^leat,  in  Skye,  who,  whca 
on  bis  way  to  visit  his  kinsman,  at  Dunyveg,  in  Islay,  was  wind- 
bound  in  a  harljour,  near  to  some  possessions  of  Sir  Laehlan. 
Two  of  that  clan — or,  as  some  say,  two  of  the  Macdoualds — made 
it  to  appear  that  Macdonald  bad  '  lifted '  some  of  tbe  cattle  be* 
D|^ng  to  Sir  Laehlan,  who,  in  revenge,  fell  upon  the  Macdonalda^' 
id  ilcw  from  sixty  to  eighty  uf  thctii.  Macdonald  c»».-apeil,  with 
the  nrmnaiit  of  his  followers,  to  8kyc,  and  informed  hi«  brothei^ 
in-law,  Sir  Angus,  of  thu  treatuiL-nt  that  he  had  received.  There- 
upon Sir  Angus,  taking  with  him  bis  son  James,  and  bis  Iirotber 
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^^^iBwdf  vent  to  Duaiii  and  the  difficulty  was  arrangod.  Now 
it  bappctml  ''.At  Sir  Lachlan  rcDt«d  from  Sir  An^s  tb&t  souUk> 
weatem  vitr  mity  of  Islaj  called  the  Rinait,  where  there  is  now 
a  ligbtbouse  ADd,  as  lie  cuvistcd  tlic  land,  and  had  now  Kir  Angit* 
in  Us  posseation,  be  refusi'd  to  let  his  brotlior-in-law  go  udIcm  h*H 
made  the  Kinns  over  to  Iiim  by  a  formal  deed.  Sir  Animus  van 
fei^  to  comply  with  this  demand  ;  and  quitted  Mul),  leaving  his 
SOB  nnd  brotber  behind  bim  as  hostages. 

In  doe  Lime  Sir  Lachlan  went  to  Islay  to  take  po8S>eesioo  of 
the  KiniLs  having  with  him  the  lad  James  Macdonald.  ]io  took 
up  his  quarters  at  the  fort  of  Klan  I<och  Gonue,  from  whence,  at  the 
itputed  iitvitiLtions  of  Sir  Angus,  and  the  solemn  promise  that 
be  sboulr  oot  be  harmed,  he  removed,  witJi  his  eighty-Mfx  followers, 
to  Mullin:rea.  Sir  Angus  made  a  great  feast  in  bonoiu-  of  his 
brother-in-law,  and,  <:liiirHCti!rii;ticaIIy,  wound  up  the  c-ntcrtuin- 
jueai  by  urrounding  thv  lodgings  of  the  Maelcan^  with  tbreo  to 
Cdqt  hundred  of  the  Alacdonnlds,  and  making  his  eighty-scvca 
guests  hi  j  prisoners.  It  is  snid  that  the  two  who  had  lold  of  ibe 
cattle-lifting  were  burnt  in  their  quarters.  When  Sir  Lachlan 
had  quitted  Mull,  he  had  entrusted  the  management  of  his  affairs 
to  bis  kinnoan,  Allan  Maclean,  who  no  sooner  heard  of  the  result 
of  the  IsUy  entertainment,  than  he  thought  it  would  be  a  famous 
stroke  of  business  on  his  own  part  if  be  could  secure  the  deatii 
of  Sir  Inioblan,  and  obtain  the  guardianship  of  bis  young  children. 
With  this  idea,  he  sent  word  to  Sir  Angus  that  his  brother  Ranald, 
who  had  been  left  as  a  hostage,  hod  been  put  to  death.  The  lie 
was  believed;  Sir  Angus  was  so  enraged  that  he  swore  be  wottld 

Lslay  his  brother-in-law  and  bis  eighty>four  men ;  and,  to  make  his 

l^venge  the  more  sweet,  and  to  xpreod  the  pleasure  over  o-t  long  a 
period  lilt  posHihle,  he  announced  his  intention  of  killing  two  men 
each  day,  and  retterving  their  chieftain  lo  the  lost.  But  thia 
game  of  tlie  period  that  Sir  Angus  proposed  to  play  for  forty-lwo 

^COOBecutivc  days  wn.t  ruthlcMxIy  interrupted  by  the  higher  powers. 

■Borne  of  the  MttcU-au:<  had  .ipplied  to  the  young  Earl  of  Argyll's 
repreoeatative,  tlic  chief  of  the  Campbells,  to  intercede  with  the 
King  OD  behalf  of  Sir  Lachlan.  They  were  successful ;  and  Sir 
Angus  agreed  to  stay  liis  hand,  and  forego  his  promised  pleasure 
of  murdering  bis  brother-in-law,  on  condition  of  receiving  a  full 

fe  pardon  for  tbe  previous  mtmleni,  and  also  receiving  as  iMStageu 

PCir  Lachlan'g  eldest  >ton,  and  seven  other  sons  and  brothers  of 
chieftains.  So  Sir  Lcicblan  went  back  to  Mull,  and  Sir  Angus 
went  to  Ireland  for  a  little  more  Bgbting. 

But  Sir  Lachlan  was  not  the  man  to  nurse  bis  wrath.     No 

LHoner  had  he  got  back  home  again — greatly  to  tbe  annoyance 
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ctoubtlew,  of  bia  loving  coiisin,  Allan  Maelean — thui  he  sumnmned 
all  liiH  clan,  am)  sailed  viUi  tliem  to  Islay*  which  be  waite<]  wiUi 
fire  and  sword,  regardless,  of  course,  of  Iiik  v<»wi;,  and  of  tin*  safety 
of  liiit  Min  :m<l  the  rvvt-n  other  lio»l3gc«.  8ir  AngUB,  bearing  of 
thi»,  canu;  buck  nith  bot  spc»il  from  Ireland,  and  (wottderful  to 
ny)  dlttdaining  to  revenge  himself  on  \\iv  helpleas  hostagea,  t>ailed 
for  MutI,  niid  ilid  to  tho  land  of  the  Macleans  what  they  had  just 
been  doing  to  the  land  of  the  Msedonalds.  Meanwhile  Sir  ■ 
Lachlan  vtvis  not  idle;  for  he  had  crossed  from  Islay  to  Cantire, 
where  he  ravaged  and  plundered  his  enemy's  potw^ons.  Ai>d 
tliiiH,  says  Sir  R,  Gordon,  'for  awhile  they  did  eontinuallj  v«x 
'  one  another  witli  shiughter  and  mitragt'S,  to  Ihe  di-trtruction 
ftlmost  of  their  eountries  and  people,'  Tho  Mik^  Neill)«,  of  the 
Island  of  Uigha,  and  many  otlier  clan^,  wt-rc  also  involved  in  thes^ 
feud»,  which  kept  the  Sontbern  Hehridf*  in  ii  perpetual  fcnncDt, 
and  again  called  for  the  King's  int«arfcreDre.  .  Ho  demanded  the  ■ 
obedience  of  the  clana;  and  an  Ael  of  Piirliaiumt,  called  the 
*  Gmcnil  Band,'  or  '  Bond,'  was  pasMsd  for  roitintatning  good  order 
in  tho  WcKtero  Highlands  and  luln.  But  the  Macdonalds, 
MacUinnii,  Mue  Ncill«,  and  all  the  other  .Macs,  great  and  nmallf 
treated  the  royal  proclamation  with  contempt;  and,  refusing  to 
have  their  private  oujoyments  interfered  with,  went  on  in  their 
old  outting  and  hewing  style.  They  even  gnt  it  little  foreign  aid 
in  their  fighting ;  for  the  Macdonalds  were  lusitttwl  by  a  b«nd  of 
Engli«b  mcrconaries;  and  the  Macleans  had  the  help  of  a  hundred 
SpaniMh  KoldierM,  who  bad  been  no  bosird  the  '  Florida,'  when  that 
vefisel  of  the  Armada  was  driven  into  the  harbour  of  Tobcrmoiy, 
in  Mull,  whon^  nhe  was  afterwards  blown  »p  by  Sir  Lachlan,  who 
bad  succc!=*ifully  plotted  to  gain  {KM^et^Mioti  of  her.  For  thid  deed 
he  obtained  a  rcrniNtion  unilcr  tlie  Privy  Seal,  the  reconU  of  which 
are  dated  March  20,  1 68tt-9. ' 

Aud  here — aa  is  so  commoDly  the  case  in  the  Western  High- 
landf^  and  Isles — the  historical  narrative  is  crossnd  by  n  Mtory,  tlwt, 
on  the  face  of  it,  ia  evidently  a  popular  legfn<].  T«  begin  with, 
it  ignorw  the  Sjianish  Annada  and  the  fitorm  that  hlew  n  portion 
of '  Ca»ttle'M  black  Heet '  upon  the  coartn  of  Ireland  and  Scotland. 
This  is  the  story,  8j»  told  by  the  pcAsantry :  '  There  wa»  a  lovely 
Spanish  princco,  and,  En  ber  drMims,  she  tnir  a  handsome  man, 
with  whom  she  fell  violently  in  love.     Nothing  could  appease  ber 

■  Fra4n»t^t3  of  ^0  *  tloriil*  *  hav*  b«<<u  mohed  aibure,  frpqnenily,  vitlni  th* 
imwnt  ocntut^.  In  Uio/Mr  lASSi  Soehevcr*!.  governor  of  i)id  Iila  uf  M>n,  T««nud 
■ameof  I  he  Utannk  I17  Himuis  of  divins-bctU,  nt  Um  dopth  of  teu  fiUiooii.  In  17(9 
KFAnhibaU  Onnt  wd  Ckptsia  Riw  mdi  davD  miiiBn,  with  wK'i&ataj,  Mid  r«- 
eoTorol  loiiM  gniM.  When  Oeoi^  IV.  riiittd  EdiDbnrgh  he  ynt  ptMMfd  b;  SJr 
WaltvcScoctlwitfa  Mm*  wood  Ihon  tbo  ■  Flomln.' 
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vsMX  she  could  meet,  in  re&l  fleeb  and  blood,  with  th«  petsno  of 

'whoo  Hhe  luid  twt'Q  tho  vision.    Sbe  eougbt  for  liim  fur  und  widis 

'through  hiT  fuUicr'it  dominions,  but  ahe  coidd  not  find  hiui.     Tlicn 

f4bu  ilctvrmiDvd  to  nxV  for  him  in  foreign  Initd)*:  and  lh«-  King, 

lier  faUiiT,  f^rantcd  her  a  vessel  for  that  purpose.     Sho  »ot  nail 

from  Spain,  and  in  the  ooiifst;  of  her  travels  drew  nigh  to  tbo 

••hopreo  of  tfcotland.     A  Htonii  ciirrii^l  the  fhip  to  Tohennory,  and 

sJie  waa  Land«l  on  the  inland.     A  <rhi(-ftiiin  advanced  to  meet  her — 

at  wu  Sir  I^iohlan  Macli-jui,  of  Diiart,  and  in  hiio  Hhe  recognised  , 

thR  hero  of  her  dream,     i^ho  Udd  him  of  the  object  of  her  voyage,  I 

nnd  oj»fid8e<l  hi-r  romantic  Httuctiiiicnt.     Hi»  wife  get  to  know  of 

S.C,  und,  in  order  to  retain  IIil-  aSt-ctiou  of  ht-r  huobitnd,  nhe  laid  a 

plot  for  tli«  dmtruction  of  her  rival.    She  caused  the  ship  to  be 

blown  up,  wlu*n  the  princess  was  on  boani,  and  tliu*  R'nirwl  hrr 

deatbt  togcllivr  with  the  lose  of  tlie  sc^nA  and  mun;  of  the  crew. 

But  the  body  of  tbo  Spanish   princess  was  noshed  ashore,  and 

■wraa  laid  in  a  stone  coffin,  in  the  burial-ground  of  Kicl-Colum-Kill, 

where  it  may  be  »en  to  this  day,  near  to  llio  tomb  of  Mac-Mbic- 

lan,  who  was  shot  dead  with  an  arrow  by  Locbiel,  at  Leachd-nam- 

•Saighid,  or  the  ''  ledge  of  arrows." ' 

Such  is  the  popular  story,  and  aa  the  tomb  is  pointed  out,  thfi 
tala  Uwrehy  recftives '  confirmation  strong  an  Holy  Writ.'  I'trhapi  • 
Uu)  legend  may  have  had  some  Rltght  aid  from  tlie  popular  old  ' 
ballad  of  '  The  Spanish  Lady'n  I-ove,'  where  the  Englishman  \% 
ipoocd  by  her,  and  has  to  conft-MS  that  ho  \vx»  already,  in  England,  j 
'a  fweet  woman  to  my  wife ;'  an  insunuuuntublv  impi^diment  to  I 
ttw  Spanish  lady's  designs. 

After  the  blowing-up  of  the  •  Florida,'  by  Sir  I,nchlan  Mor 
Maclean,  the  fighting  between  the  clans  of  himself  and  tits  brotlter- 
iI^4aw  waa  coutiniied,  accompanitKJ  witli  Micli  out  mgct^iin  cruelties 
tliat  the  feeble  interference  of  the  King  was  onw  inoro  brought  , 
in  <|ueittion.  Though  Hit;  monarch  may  have  had  one  eye  to  jitdice,  I 
he  had  tho  other  fixed  upon  the  \-nliuible  herring  fi^hiTies;  so, 
Dot  wiHhing  to  injure  his  own  revenues,  he  forgave  the  two  brolhen* 
it-law  on  very  easy  terms.  The  patched-up  truce  did  not  continue 
long!  they  quarrelled  and  fought,  and  after  various  adventureti  and 
Ticinitudea,  which  it  would  take  too  much  space  to  speak  of  hero 
in  detail,  the  feud  arose  in  which  I>usit)i,  the  Kairy-man,  pUyed 
la  important  part. 

Jamm  .^Ltcdonald,  the  son  of  Sir  Angus;,  had  now  grown  to  he 
twouty-two  years  of  age,  and  it  was  high  time,  therefore,  that  h^j 
ibould  distinguivh  biuuelf  by  some  deed  that  sbotihl  harmonise  ' 
with  thu  cuatom4  of  the  day,    Thu  opportunity  offered  itself,  and 
via  promptly  »eiied  by  him,  of  setting  tire  to  the  house,  at  Aakft^ 

si  J 
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mill,  on  tlie  nortli  side  of  Campbcltoii  Harbour,  in  which  his  &tb 
snci  roiitlier  were  then  staying.  .Sir  Angus  escaped,  tialf-roiuled, 
from  the  n^mes,  and  was  promptly  conveyed  liy  his  son,  tno  iniM 
ofl',  to  Sini-rliie,  uii  Killtrannon,  where  he  was  clapped  in  irons 
Having  thus  duly  cnrvd  for  hit  father,  he  had  leisure  Sm  attend  to 
his  uncle,  Sir  Lachlnti,  who,  not  content  with  taking  poesoHsion  of 
the  Kinus,  was  desirous  to  drive  all  the  Macdonalds  out  of  isky, 
and  to  get  the  whole  island  under  his  own  sway.  As  this  wu 
rather  a  tougli  piece  of  business,  I  he  triends  of  both  parties  inter* 
fered,  and  proposed  that  the  matter  sbnuld  he  settled  by  u  con- 
ference at  Loch  (THiinart^  in  Islay.  Sir  Lnchlan  was  perfectly 
aatisfifd  with  thii  arranfjcinpnt,  provided  ftnly  that  the  memben 
of  the  conference  would  ratify  hiit  claim  to  the  entire  ]«Iiind  ;  and, 
when  they  refused  t«  do  so,  he  said  they  would  fight  for  it. 
Thereupon  ensued  the  buttle  of  Loch  Gruinarl  (or  Traigh  Gruinoril 
fought  on  August  5,  1598.  (in  the  morning  of  the  battle,  tlie 
dwarf  Dusith,  the  Fairy-man,  came  to  .Sir  Lachlan  and  oiTercd 
him  his  services.  Maclean  roughly  spumed  him,  and  bade  him 
take  his  services  elsewhere.  The  dwarf  promptly  did  so,  and  went 
over  to  the  enemy,  and  Macdonatd  gave  him  a  friendly  welcome. 
Then  (he  battle  liegan,  and  waged  hotly  with  vaiying  Suc>ceRB  for 
the  Space  of  some  hoars.  The  Macdonalds  were  getting  the  wont 
of  it,  when,  opportunely,  a  luind  of  their  Cantire  friend*  arrived, 
and  turned  llit-  lidt-  of  lutttlo  in  their  favour.  Tlie  Macleans 
rallied  for  II  hut  treniendouit  effort;  when  l)urtith,the  dwiuf,  who 
bad  been  crtwping  about,  wnitiug  his  opportunity  to  avenge  the 
insult  of  the  morning,  >hot  an  arrow  ctrnight  lo  the  heart  of  Sir 
Lachlan.  The  Maclean^  on  seeing  their  chieftain  fall  dead,  Sed 
tumultuously  and  sought  their  own  safety.  A  portion  of  them 
made  good  their  escape  to  their  galleys,  and  sailed  away  safely 
to  Duart;  but  the  rest  took  refuge  in  the  church  of  Kilnave. 
Their  opponents,  disregarding  the  sanctity  of  the  place.,  forthwith 

I  turrounded  it,  and  lired  the  building,  destroying  every  Macleui 
therein,  with   the  exception  of  one,   who— at  least,  *o  niM  the 

'traditionary  tale — contrived  to  get  through  the  roof  and  escape. 
The  church  was  never  restored,  and  itx  blackened  walls  remain  to 
this  day. 

Two  hundred  and  eight;  of  the  Macleans  are  said  to  hai 
perished  in  the  engagement  and  massacre;  while  Sir  Jami 
Macdonald,  who  was  himself  severely  wounded,  had  thirty  of  hi 
followent  killed,  and  sixty  wounded.  Tlio  btdy  of  Sir  Lachlan 
was  found  among  the  slain,  pierced  by  Dusith's  arrow  ;  and 
woman  of  the  Alaoleans  took  it  on  a  ear  to  the  church  of  Kilohi] 
man,  in  which  sacred  building  the  only  sou  of  '  The  Lady  of 
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Ibck'wu  htii-ksl.  Sinoc  llivii  Uic  church  hiu  \)etn  rr1>iiilt>  nnd 
it«  ate  has  l>eeu  partially  chan^i^d,  io  Ihat  Sir  Locbliio  Mor 
Bbclean'is  gravestone  will  now  Iv  found,  not  iii»-i<Ii.^  the  chiiroh, 
but  oatsidp,  elosc  by  the  soutli-ca'^t  corner.  Tbo  lociil  Imdiliou 
nuK,tbat  UM  tht-  woman  conveyed  her  clik-nnin'H  corpi^t;  l>i  the 
cbtirch  his  head  was  shaken  to  and  fro  by  the  jolting  of  tbe  cart ; 
at  which  her  eon,  a  youth  of  eighteen,  who  vas  driving  the  horse, 
nude  aport.  This  so  enraged  the  woman  that  she  endeavoured 
toftah  her  son  for  his  minplaci-il  levity,  Anotlier  tradition  relates 
km  Sir  LrAchlaa,  l^efore  proceidin^  aa  his  fatal  expedition  to 
lilty,  coDKuItcd  a  witch,  who  -pn-Kiimalily  without  knowing  who 
lient — warned  him  ncit  to  land  on  tho  inland  on  a  Thursday; 
M  to  drink  of  the  water  of  a  wolt  noar  Gruinart ;  and  that 
MicUan  should  I10  slain  at  Gniinart.  The  first  warning  he  trans- 
grcwed  imwillinRly.  for  he  was  driven  by  a  tempest  on  the  island 
«  I  Tbursday ;  the  second  warniup  he  disobeyed  unwittingly, 
by  drinking  of  thv  Well  before  he  knew  that  it  was  nwtr  to 
Gmintirt :  and  the  witch'i>i  prophecy  was  fulfilled  by  Sir  Lachlan's 
death  by  the  arrow  of  the  Fairy-maa. 


^f)f  ^-oiiff  of  rt»c  Mip  '  3)lrffo.* 


To-KORBow  will  be  a  rooming  i>f  scorning, 

A  lightsome,  brtghlNome  wint<>rV  day, 
Wlien  *  Aigo '  plunges  with  Mdclong  lungot 

Through  the  vnvev,  like  a  sea]  nt  play: 
When  tlie  clear  cold  wind,  from  its  north-west  home, 
Comes  out  til  gather  the  harvest  of  foam  ; 
^To  catch  the  waveji,  in  their  pride  that  tower, 
'  And  beat  them  down,  till  they  hurry  and  cower 
To  bide  from  their  master,  who  liendi<  each  tiack 

lades  his  slaves  with  the  gath(<red  wrack  ; 
fokes  tlio  white  horses,  and  sheers  each  crc«t 

'  the  snooth  white  hair,  and  with  broud  gn>cn  breast 
They  plunge  by  tlie  ship,  and  they  moan  and  sigh. 
But  he  follows  them  still,  and  the  foam  crests  fly 
Abroad  and  across  fair  ■  Argo's '  decks. 
We  vrill  q>eed  by  his  might,  there  is  none  may  vex  I 

X  HOKTQtniim  UUHLUQ. 


I   Iff      illSlUVUl^/E 

Fknng  for  her  visit  to  the  United  8tatl 
,be  iDciduitt-t  of  Iier  artistic  career  wliicli  fcl 
J>Uovring  »tctol),  whose  only  recuinmimdalil 
rathenticity,  and  the  fuel  tliut  the  iiot«H  frul 
HMftd  were  rnul  by  tlio  wrilor  to  the  (^^t  ur^ 
!Orr«ct  any  error  whicti  mt<;ht  have  crept  intl 
written  under  tbeec  circunistanccis — it  ended  tl| 
ion  of  success  for  the  giftwl  subject  of  it  in  tlit 
aid  aside.  It  has  )K.-cn  lakeu  out  of  its  porl 
iiidreamed  of  at  tlio  time  it  was  written,  to 
he  past  the  feme  of  Tiii^rt'sc  Tiotjons  [  to  ha\ 
uttire  suppressed,  and  the  bright  home  pictv 
vuiitured  to  (h-aw — for  tJie  home  of  which 
I  the  head  and  tliv  heart,  fiimi»h(,Hl  ample  i 
std.  So  shora  nud  maimed,  tbiii  brief  Kkot 
lublic  by  whom  Tht'ri-Bn  Tietjcnw  was  so  fcni] 
l)lom  she  is  6o  truly  re^^rettcd,  in  the  belief  th 
^teresting  as  what  it  is — an  exact  record,  th 
lises  only  excepted,  of  the  story  that  was  ti 
sumtiier  day  two  year*  ago,  in  ht*r  preti 
|iuaut  villa,  when  Klie  wits  full  of  life  &n<l  spi 
Jtb,  and  when  the  last  feui-  tJiat  would  have  c 
1  bearer  was  LLut  the  and  of  that  story  could  1 


Irh^r^fie  Tietjens  was  born  at  Hamburg.     H 
pt^  uppt-r  mercantile  class,  and  her  fatlitr^ 
Ibirth.   a   nrositerciM 
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recognised  by  one  at  least  of  those  vbo  heiird  it,  as  more  tlian  the 
Ktnirnpiing  of  a  child.  IV  needlewoman  emploj-ed  by  the  family 
t'urly  di-<^larr«l  that  little  Th<^r^e  wn^  born  to  Ix!  an  arliiit,  and 
would  promise  her  that  ebe  sboiild  l>e  taken  to  Heir  Kurnet,  tlie 
IKroclor  of  tlw  Stadt  ThcaU-r  of  Hiimbnrg.  When  Tht'riJsc  was 
nine  yt-are  old,  lliu  ^ti&t  misfortune  of  her  Eatber'it  death  beiell 
his  fsmily ;  and  her  mother,  burthciKx)  with  many  oliildreu  and 
many  carea,  found  the  latter  au^jmented  by  thw  oppotijtion  on  nil 
■ides  of  the  family  which  her  youngest  daughter's  pronounced  and 
namiatakable  artLitic  taiiteH  and  inftlncte  excited  two  or  thrtto 
years  later.  Tb4r^  Tietjeni  retained  a  distinct  and  aSectionate 
mnMnbnnce  of  her  fathor.  wbotie  worth  Bhe  was  not  too  yoimg  to 
ncogniae,  and  whose  uppnu-iat.ion  of  her  geniuti  would  have  bocu 
the  bwt  reward  of  her  brilliant  nod  laborious  career.  It  wn»  her 
great  prit-ilego  to  have  ber  mother  iipared  to  her  until  three  ycara 
before  bar  own  death  ;  her  mother,  whoae  persevemnco  in  curylng 
«at  ber  visfaefi  secured  for  her  their  full  frnitiou. 

During  the  years  immediately  succeeding  her  father's  death, 
lli^rdw;  played  and  wing  incej^antly,  and  made  it  plain  that  she 
would  be  an  jurti.->1,  with  or  without  the  sanction  of  her  relatives^ 
thouf^h  the  absence  of  iniitruetion  might  make  her  talent  unavail- 
ing, Rtvc  as  a  source  of  plvasurc  to  bcrtielf.  Ultiinatcly,  her 
mother  rceolvcd  to  have  bci  taught,  if  a  good  authority  should 
pronounce  bvourably  upon  her  voice.  She  took  the  young  girl, 
then  just  fourteen,  to  a  certain  Madame  Delerie.,  in  the  town  of 
Hamburg ;  and  that  lady,  having  heard  the  timid  ^rl  mng  an  air 
from  '  Det  Kreyschutr^'  pronounced,  in  an  off-hnnd  an<i  dwi^ive 
maoDer,  tluit  '  she  bad  wry  l^\«  voice  indited  t  It  would  never 
eome  to  anything  remarkable ;  with  good  tcnehing,  the  Praulein 
tta/ght  make  a  tolerable  concert  singer,  but  she  could  not  undci^ 
take  to  say  so  pcwitively.'  To  increase  tlie  effect  of  tbia  blow,  a  pet 
pupil,  one  I'b^r^ee  Ihfa^er  (xince  quite  unknown  to  fame)  was  sliown 
off  triumphantly  to  the  diitcoocerted  candidate,  and  the  mother  and 
daughter  witlidrew,  the  one  perplexed,  the  other  erying  bitterly, 
it,  fortunatdy  for  the  world,  imconvinccd.  When  tbey  bad 
ned  the  street,  Madame  Tiotjens  waa  ho  much  distressed  by 
her  daughter's  grief  that  sbe  said :  '  We  will  go  and  ask  Madame 
Kemet,  she  is  »t  the  other  comer  of  the  street.'  T)icy  went  to 
hw  house — thus  taking  the  fimt  step  tiiwards  the  fulfilment  of  the 
needlewoman's  promise — and  Madame  Komet  bade  Tb€rdte  sing 
to  ber.  The  selected  air  wa«  the  well-known. '  When  tlje  swallows 
homeward  fly.'  Very  diffvrent  was  Madame  Kornet'a  estimate  of 
the  voice  wbiirh  tltrillt^  her  at  once  with  a  conviction  that  genius 
dwdt  tu  the  girlish  form  liefore  ber.     The  eyes  of  the  yoimg  \       \ 
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kvem  still  wet  witli  teai-R,  and  her  mother  frankly  pxpUiiK^  lS 
pBUse.     '  Not  onlj  can  something  be  done  with  her  voice,'  atn 
Hdbdame   Kornct,  *  hut   something   very  grand ;   and    that   aDt 
twelve,  or  perhaiu  only  mix    Ios»oii*.'     That  day,  that  interview 
laid  the  foondation  of  a  friendship  bctwo-n  Madame  Kornet  am 
Th^riea  Tietjena,  which  eubsiiitHl  unbroken  to  the  last,  and 
deeply  cherished  by  botJi  parties  to  it.     The  wife  of  the  Directo 
of  the  Stadt  Theater  recognised  the  latent  histrionic  ahility  in  til 
girt,  an  veil  as  the  glorious  posnibiUties  of  her  voice,  und  wS 
ifiRpecially  struck  with  the  '%'eileir  tone  of  the  middle  notes,!) 
hrhlch  exquisite  qimlity  it  resembled  that  of  Jenny  Lind,      3<] 
rauickly  and  deeply  wns  she  interested,  that  she  spoke  of  Th^r^ 
iTJetjeos  to  Herr  Babnifjg,  a  fumoita  tenor  from  Dresden,  who  wg 
'then  residing  at  Hamburg,  and  entreat«'d  him  to  give  lier  lemon 
in  singing.  He  consented  to  do  so,  and,  discovering  at  once  tltat  *b 
had  histrionic  powers  of  no  mean  order,  in  addition  to  a  voio 
which  he  speedily  declared  to  be  quite  wonderful,  Ite  gave  her  fort 
singing  lessons,  and  instructed  her  in  acting  alter  a  method  p«-cidia 
to  him,  and  most  effective.      He  was  delighted  with  her  nutura 
depth  of  expression  both  in  voioe  and  countenance,  and   devolopo 
it  thus : — He  would  make  her  sing  and  act  with  her  hack  turned  t^ 
him,  exactly  as  if  she  had  been  alone,  no  tlwit  she  was  imdiiiturhed 
by  his  ga7#,  and  the  piny  of  feature  and  gesture  responded 
to  the  oonoeption  of  the  singer,     .So  admirably  did  this  meth 
Lnnnver,  that  on  her  very  first  appearance  onony  «tage — which  tO' 
place  in  1646,  when  she  took  the  part  of  Irmn,  in  Aulx-r's  operetta 
'LftMapOD.'on  the  occasion  of  Herr  UahniggVbcnetit^ — sliedi«pla 
a  Belf-pos»e»fion  and  entire  absorption  in  the  business  of  her 
which  would  hnve  done  credit  to  an  actress  and  singer  with 
of  stage   training  behind  her.     With   this   performance — d 
which  site  concealed  an  error  of  the  orchestra  (tliey  had  missed 
' Bymphonj  of  four  ban*),  and  calmly  twgan  agiiin  to  sing  her  part— 
^^  fiiture  greatest  singer  in  the  world  comtni-nci'd  her  professional 
earcer.     It  was  almost  n  fett  rfe  /amilte ;  evcryl«xly  knew  evcpf 
body  else,  and  the  ACcInmntion:<i  which  hailed  the  brilliant  sticoea 
of  the  tUbntttnte,  had  tn  them  something  to  warm  her  henrt'  al 
well  ax  (o  raise  her  hopes,  und  stimulate  her  ambition.     Prolongn 
and  vehement  applause  greeted  her,  the  first  deep  dnuight  of '  tJi 
wine  of  life,  succesK,*  bad  been  offered  to  her  girlish  lips.     I 
strengthened  and  encouraged,  hut  it  did  not  intoxicate  her. 

Not  verj'   long  after  tliis  her  fir*t  triumpli  in  the  art  wfaoa 

devoted  and  faithful  servant  the  wac,  until  she  became  its  mistivfl 

[jiumI  queen, — her  first  deep  sorrow,  her  first  experience  of  the  bitUi 

Maoeptioiu  of  life,*eame*  to  Th^r^  Tietjeos.    She  had  mad*  i 
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iMttt  wbieh  satisfied  her  friends  tbat.  ehe  had  vithin  ber  reach  sll 
the  tfiarophs  of  an  artist's  »iicco!i!i,  thiit  success  woiiltl  aecnmpnny 
her  deparhire  from  the  Wadn  tnicl(«  of  a  wnman'H  lifi^-,  snd  wmild 
jvutify  her  oppotiitioD  (o  th<-ir  opiiiionK  and  prcgiidicen.  But  nowj 
there  aro*e  anotlK-r  inRui-nce  Id  her  life,  and  iihe  prnpoced,  not 
iiidi<i-d  without  many  n  pauff,  to  rcnoimco  bi-r  fornwr  wislM-«.  8ho 
became  betrotbcd  to  an  officer  in  tbe  OcnnnD  army,  wbon?  family 
mre  ns  much  oppoced  as  ber  own  to  tbe  idea  of  hor  bccomiuff  a 
jKiMic  singer.  For  some  time  before  the  marriage,  Thcr^  was  to 
reside,  accordiog  to  the  custom  of  tbe  country,  with  the  parents  of 
her  betrotiiedi  at  Jlolstein,  for  the  purpose  of  leanuDg  housewifery 
in  all  its  branches  on  the  admirably  complete  tierman  system  which 
teaches  housekeeping  as  at  once  a  science  and  a  tine  art,  and  lays 
thereby  the  foiindntioiiji  of  .in  many  bappy  and  frugal  homes. 
Tb^r^  Tietjensi  ^ubmitlod  to  tbi«  ciu>t(>m,  and  applied  Iiemlf  tcj 
lewm  houw-ki-cping  with  thr  thoroughiioiis  wbicb  vt\\»  characteriKtie  ' 
of  Iht;  nipidlybcoomiug  mistress  of  the  art  in  all  it»  details.  She 
bec.imenu  :u'(ximpIiH)]ed  proficient  in  needlework,  ami  wns  very  fond 
of  that  occupation  wliicii  is  so  erroneously  supposed  to  be  iocom- 
patiMe  with  high  artistic  tastes  and  pursiniits. 

Hut,  umid  all  thii-  dutiful  oli^rvanee.    tbe  girl  pined   for  tbe 
music  which  was  tbe  true  element  of  ber  soul.     Her  ambition  and 
ber  former  hopes  were  jirofouud  secrets ;  the  family  of  her  affianced 
lover  were  full  of  old-world   prejudices  and  notions,  and  would 
have  regarded  her  with  diMtppruval  lind  they  suspected  her  of  the 
giftof  genius.     Hidd«n  away  among  her  little  lielonging*,  Tlt^rtee 
Tie^eas  trea.iured  up  n  morsel  of  tbv  costume  of  Irma  in  'I^ 
Ha^n  ' ;  tbt^  dress  which  she  hod  worn  on  tlie  occasion  of  her  first 
and  only  triumph.     This  she  looked  iit  and  wept  over  in  secrecy,^ 
with  all  the   sentiment  of  ber  age  and  temperucpeut,  and  with' 
some  fear  tliat  the  marriage  she  wils  about  to  make,  would  have 
in  it  00  real  ompcnntion   for  tbe  price  she  would  have  to  pay 
in  saerifii-e  und  relinquisbmenU     At  length,  one  day,  ber  guardian 
inived  at   Holstein.      This  gentleman   was  associated  with  her 
mother,  by  ber  falber'n  will,  in  the  can^  luid  governanoe  of  ths  J 
family,  and  was  more  (ban  any  mi-mlH-r  of  it  strongly  opposed  1 
to  tbe  idea  of  a  stage  career  for  Theri^e.     His  mit«ion  to  her 
ou  tbf«  ocaision  was  a  swl   one.      It  was  nothing   lc«:(  than  to 
aniioimce  to  lurr  that  her  inteudinl  marriage  could  not  lake  place. 
Cerlnin   foots  connected    witii    tbe    character  and   conduct  of  ber 
b<)tr»t)ie<t  lover  bad  conio  to  the  koowlcdge  of  her  guardian,  and  , 
Um  marriage  must  bo  renounced.     The  young  man  b  parents  weiQj 
informed  of  t  be  sud  truth,  and  made  no  opposition  to  the  rupture  ofl 
the  engagement,    Tb^r^  rettimed  toHunbUTgVith\u!t  f|;aax4uaJ 
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vho  took  lier  to  live  at  hu>  owd  hotisu.  Ht^rc  bIic  iiDderwcnt  M>m#> 
thing  whicU  may  fairly  be  called  persecution,  oa  account  of  her 
artittEo  proclivities  and  ber  renewed  determinatioD  to  embnioe  an 
operutio  career.  Her  frictiidM  wijoynd  the  mii-iic  which  Am  made  for 
tbem  lit  homu,  but  (Ley  would  not  permit  her  t<>  follow  tbe  roaiiifcit 
bent  of  bor  goniuii  and  bor  cbaracter.  It  ncbd«  no  very  itronf; 
effort  of  ima|?ination  to  conceive  tltc  pain  and  discomfort  of  this 
period  of  the  life  of  Th^r^ae  Tietjons,  It  came  to  an  end  in  con- 
sequence of  a  Beries  of  provocations  which  roused  the  younf;  girl 
to  an  act  of  overt  rebellion. 

Things  came  to  a  climax  thu».  I'h^r^ae  persisted  in  singing  at 
a  concert  given  fur  a  charity,  ;uid  .sli<-  knew  tbnt  the  Mep  was  final. 
She  went  straight  home  to  ber  motlu-r's  lioiiae  in  the  drceit  wbich 
she  wore  at  tbe  conoert,  and  her  guiirdian,  as  a  final  mark  of 
reprobation,  refused  to  allow  hur  clothes  to  be  sent  to  her.  With 
TbJrtee'a  rotum  all  kesitation  vani»bud  from  the  mind  of  Ttladame 
Tictjcna;  ber  daughter  \nu  to  be  an  artist.  In  September  IS49, 
TlicrdMc  entered  upon  a  small  cngnfjement  in  Altona,  where  she  made 
bor  dihvX  as  Aji^tlia  in  '  Der  Freyechutx.'  Her  success  was  im- 
mediate  and  groat ;  the  versatility  of  her  talents  was  the  source 
of  astonishment  as  well  as  admiration ;  the  adaptability  of  ber 
voice  was,  as  it  remained  to  the  end,  as  marvellous  as  its  power. 
No  music  came  amiss  to  her,  no  matter  for  what  order  of  voice  it 
bad  been  written,  i^he  sang  the  mnsio  of  Rossini's  '  UiulettA '  (in 
German);  she  sangthe  music  of '  Nancy '  and  of  *  Miirtha'on  alternate 
»ight« ;  she  sang  in  operettas  and  in  vaudevilles ;  in  tact,  sbo  mng 
everything.  It  may  not  be  utniM,  at  this  point  of  our  brief 
memoir,  to  remark  tliat  in  tbia  respect  at  least  tbero  con  ciist  no 
doubt  of  the  superiority  of  Tb4r^  Tietjens  to  every  opera  singer 
prior  to  or  during  bor  career — not  one  has  ever  had  bo  extensive  a 
rfporfoirc,  not  one  has  combined  such  variety  with  such  scope  of 
))owors.  }[or  first  engagement  came  to  an  end,  fortunately,  before 
she  bad  permanently  injured  beraelf  by  thf  orer-taxatioa  of  her 
extraordinary  talents.  She  was  taken  ill  with  a  serioun  affection 
of  tbe  chest  and  spitting  of  blood,  wbich  excited  considerable 
alarm.  Her  strong;  (■■•Ti^titution,  both  mental  and  physical,  came, 
however,  to  lier  assistance,  and  she  surmounted  the  attack.  In  the 
foUonii^;  summer  she  accepted  an  engagement  at  the  Stadt 
Theater  of  FrankfortK>n-the-Maine,  to  sing  what  are  called  in 
Qermaoy  the  '  Ju^rengliick  '  parts,  and  during  that  engagementabe 
wag  the  music  of  the  '  Hug»cnot«  '  and  of  the '  Noisxe  di  Figaro," 
and  took  alternately  the  parts  of  Elvira  and  Zcrlina  in '  II  Kurbiere," 
I'he  nine  months  during  which  she  thus  exercised  and  tixod  ber 
powers  increased  her  confidence  in  her  own  futiu'e,  and  satiafiod 
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nUvbo  beard  her  that  ooe  of  thu  f^^iitf^t  Hiiigera  the  world  bldl 

tnrkiiowti  w.(-     -I  M  _'  thein.     H«r  nvxt  onf^agcnncDt  introduced 

kfftu  AiL-tlrui.     .-\-'    -iin^  »t  liniti  for  two  yean,  and  th(>re   in- 

tNdooedt  for  tb«  fint  time  in  any  Germuii  district,  '  Kigoletto,' 

iawhicli  tihc  performed  Gildu's  r&lt  to  absolute  perfeclioD.     She 

w  «iiiidly  Kr^fd  >"  tbc  grand  rauaic  of  '  Le  Prophite.'     Her 

Rnpng  iD  the  r^^  of  Berta   so  astoniabed  and   deligbted  the 

Htft  Kappcl-meieter  ADder  from  Vienna,  that  ho  Bcot  a  wonderful 

diieription  of  the  young  prodig>'  from  flamburg  to  \'i(-nna,  whero 

Mr<  Komet   was  director  of  tlin  Opera  Jfoufle.     ThiiK  wnrti  Ihu 

ffDDUM  and  prophecy  of  the  old  needlewoman  in  tho  old  bomu 

bnnifbt  very  near  to  their  fultilnient.     Alt  tbiit  time  tbe  «ag«r 

«io  vas  A>  Qenr  to  greatneHtt  was  an  indefatigable  student.  Kv«ry- 

■boe  elie  went  ^e  tiad  lesiianii  frotn  tlie  rpo^t  eminent  profi^ssore, 

aod  she  shrank  from  no   exertion  ;   to   u«o  bur  own  words,  shu 

■M'alwavii  iiingiiig.'     'WHiile  ebc  wiut  at  Brtin,  Madame  Snchoska 

Stiilceusi,  a  well-knowii  public  binj^'r  of  that  day,  who  had  io- 

tauted  her  formerly,  wiis  at  Vienna,  and  wrote  to  ber, '  Come  over 

bete  for  on«  day,  juol  to  be  beard — you  can  stay  witli  me.'     It  was 

a  tempting  proposition ;  to  necopt  it  mijfht  tuni  TherAsa'a  pto- 

vJDcial  into  n  metropolitan  reputation  j  but  bow  was  she  to  go  to 

Vi«ima  ?     She  had  no  permission  from  the  director  at  Briin,  and 

ibe  had  no  passport.     She  triumphed  over  these  obstacles.     Her 

tfldest  oiatcr  bad  marrittd  Captain  KriiU,  an  Austrian  ofBcerf  aomtt 

time  before,  ud  Thcr^  ]M)rrowvd  lier  puHKport,  and  after  tJic 

evening'K  work  (no  Uf^ht  one,  for  tbe  opera  wa« '  William  Tell '),  tlic 

jwing  eingor  started  by  the  train  for  Vienna.    She  arrived  in  the 

nwrning,  and  aang  Alice's  part  in  '  Robert  le  I)iabk-,'  in  the  pn- 

HBM  of  th«  director,  in  tbe  middle  of  tho  day,  Hcrr  Kornct  being 

pment.  Immediately  on  the  concluaion  of  t^e  porformanee  she  was 

requested  to  walk  upetairx  to  the  council-room  of  the  Direction,  and 

they  then  and  there  made  a  contract  with  her  lor  tJiroe  yeare,  at 

a  yearly  inoreaeing  salary.     The  firtt  year  she  was  to  receive  2,00U 

l^u/dtffh  the  second  year,  3,(>00,  tbe  third  year,  4,000.     This  wa« 

inrinnd  a  *(rol«!  of  fortniw^,  how«vrr  well  dm*  to  ber  detiert*,  to  the 

yiMBg  finger  wtio  was  Uien  receiving  only  lOOjIvriim  jwr  month. 

Oke  left  for  Briin  immediately,  and  reached  tbe  xtatJon  tn  duo' 

time ;  but  not  before  the  new.i  of  her  escapade  and  iU  result*,  which 

bad  been  flashed  thither  by  telegraph.     On  ber  arrival  ehe  whs 

in«l  by  thi!  din'ctor,  who  accoNted  ber  witJi  a  frowning  face,  and  in 

a  ngry  tones  tbruiteUMJ  her  with  the  penalty  of  ber  unauthorised 

pnoeodiog — a  fine.    The  trick  succeeded  for  a  moment;  the  next 

moment,  the  actor  liroke  down  in  bis  roU,  and  with  te 

Hnilet  heartiij  congmtahted  the  heroine  of  that  eveatSS 


is 


TIltRkSE  TFETJENS, 


About  this  time.  Jcntiey  Key,  wlio  wus  n  great  flingcr  of  tJiat 
day,  left  Vienna  for  Dresden,  and  Th^r^se  Tietjcns  went  to  Vienna 
to  fullil  ber  first  engagement  tbere.     She  sang  altenutely  with 
MaderooiBellQ  Lagnia   (who   had   also   a   great   reputation),   and 
TTOTkodaaonly  ebe  baa  over  worktrdin  her  laborious  profeBsion.    Her 
BUCcesH  vaa  immense,  and  the  interest  of  the  occasion  was  enlianced 
by  the  fact  tiiat  ttftiuU  were  made  in  Viimiia  simultaneously,  by 
singer*  under  the  diroclion  of  Herr  Komet,  nnd  that  nil  ihreo 
wiTO  succewful.     The  throe  WL-re,  Thcr^sc  Tietji-ns ;  Bach,  a  bari- 
tone; and  Stcgcr,  n  tenor.     Of  tlic  two  latter,  Bacb  if  Mill  singing 
at  Vienna,  nnd  Steger  liae  had  a   dietinf^ui^hed  ludian  camr. 
Th^rto  matl«  au  eictraordinary  jmpre8.«ion  in  the  part  of  Mntbilde 
in  'William  Tell.'  and  from  that  time  forth   her  fame  steadily 
increased  at    Vienna,  and  wax  spread  abroad  in  other  Kiiropcaa 
capitals.     Site  was  ahvav.*  i-endy  nnd  always  helpful :  her  manifold 
powers  were  the  admiration  of  all ;  iuid  the  jn-rlect  ease  wilh  which 
she  produced  great  I'lTiHrU  both  in  nctirKand  :iingingwa:<  recognised 
08  a  vpocinl  chanLcleriHtic  of  llio  arlist  in  whom  tdl  the  traditional 
liualitim  of  fierioos  trn^c  opera  were  revived,  and  indceil.  ns  it  was 
soon  to  he  universally  aeknowledged,  magnified.    8he  sang  in  opera* 
during;  her  Vienna  engagement,  regularly  fourteen  times  n  month, 
but  between  operas  and  concerts  almost  always,  in  reality  six  times 
a  week.     Her  voice  jjrew  marvt>lluusly  in  power,  and  <Ieepened 
in  melody ;  and  her  ph/ntque^  whieh  so  admirably  Htted  her  for 
the  grand  rdUit  of  serious  opcm,  the  *  heavy  parU'  as  they  are 
technically  called,  asiiumed  its  perfect  development.     While  Ae 
was  singing  alternately  with  Mademoiselle  r^ogruu,  she  was  veiy 
inadequately  rcnmnemled   in    comparison   with   that  lady,   who 
received  16,000  gidden,  and  snng  considerably  Kv<s  in  reality,  but 
nominally  their  work  wax  the  samo.   ThA*^  aaked  for  an  increase  of 
■Mlaty.   She  bad  been  offered  1 ,000  gulden  per  month,  and  a  month's 
oon^,  to  go  to  Berlin :  but  she  had  already  signed  her  contract, 
and  had  promised  Herr  Komet  that  she  would  not  go  anywhere 
without  letting  him  know.     When  the  Viennese  Direction  Ik-ard  of 
the  Berlin  ofTer,  they  wrote  to   Herr  Von  HuUsen  that  be  waa 
spoiling  the  market.,  by  offering  Kuch  terms  to  young  artists  ;  and 
he   withdrew   the   proposal.     An    imperial   decree  restricted  the 
highest  salaries   for  opera  singers  at  Vienna  to  9,000  gulden ; 
and  Tb^r^e  found  bcnelf  oblige-d  to  put  up  with  the  6,000,  which 
,  wus   the   amount   of    Joanna   Wugnt^r's    salary    also.     Infinitely 
i  greater  than  had  been  expected  us  ber  success  had  proved  to  be, 
[  much  below  the  value  of  her  services  as  the  sum  paid  to  lier  was, 
she  was  obliged  to  remain  at  Vienna  until  the  term  of  ber  eogag»> 
ent  should  expire.    Vexatious  as  this  was  in  certain  Kaptiu, 
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it  served  to  oat«l»liKh  ln-r  fitiiir.  In  thu  *off'  season,  Th^rfise 
*sUtiTMt'  lit  Berliu,  Iluinburf^,  Drctklen,  ajid  Lcipsicund  aehi«YWl 
va  uu<JifipuU>d  triumph  in  tra-^c  opora. 

Our  oecessaiily  brief  clironicle  of  the  career  of  Mudcinoiwlk- 
TMrtjens  now  approacbes  a  most  important  epoch  ia  her  life^tbo 
n'eat  which  wait  lo  prtK-cdi!  hi^r  intrixhict ion  to  the  scene  of  her 
highest  imd  ino>it  undisputod  tritimph»,  and   ht-T  long  ni^  an 
ftma   donrM   asaolnta  at  >Icr  Majcsty'n   0])cra.     During  her 
KJoutn  in  Vienna,  Thorpe  Tietjenp  had  inau(^nitod  that  rcptit.i- 
tion  for  charity  which  will  long  keep  her  memory  green  ;  ehc  had 
repeal«dlj  sung  at  cnneerU  far  the  benefit  of  the  poor;  and  her 
ncial  (uecesH  t^nallcd  her  profNUiioiul  eninenoe.    I^e  went  into 
tlu  hot  »ociety,  and  fr<!r|u«nted  it  constantly;  she  was  exceedingly 
(bod  of  dnncing,  and  Vienna  is  the  city  nf  all  Europe  when!  {>et)ple 
dance  most  and  host.     Her  strength  and  cnirrgy  enabk-d   her  to 
oonbine  her  artistic  and  social  purmiite,  ae  few  persons  could  do  ; 
ibe  would  dancv  until  three  in  the  morning,  and  learn  at  nine  tliat 
>be  liad  to  rchcan^e   for  the   performance  of  a  '  henry '  opera ; 
but  it  madu  no  difference  to  her ;  nothing  frightened,  tired,  or 
ditcouraged  ber.     It  was  white  life  was  thus  bright  and  busy,  and 
(uU  oftniimph  for  her,  that  Mr.  I.uiuley,  the  well-known   London 
Wifrtaario,  heard  her  sing  at  Vienna,  just  l>efore  the  ('bristmas  of 
1857.    The  opera  was  *  [phlgenia,'  by  Gliick  ;  and  her  performance 
taniinced  the  liesl  judgo  of  itin^'in^  in  thi«  world,  probiilily,  that  s 
prodigy  of  wng  was  before  him.     Mr.  Lumlcy  sought  thu  prc«euoe 
of  MademoiMelle  Tietjenx,  and  immciliati^ly  oHered  to  engage  her 
for  Her  Majorty's  Opera.     One  obstacle  stood  in  the  way.     Could 
ib,*:  liing  in  ItJiliau  ?     '  No,'  she  replied,  '  but  I  can  learn  the  lan- 
goage.*     It  was  ogTfH.'d  that  she  should  do  so,  but  that  the  stricti'st 
Mcreey  should  bo  maintained,  that  absolutely  no  on*.-  should  know 
^tum  was  any  project  ou  foot  for  her  going  to  London ;  and  timt. 
she  ihould  at  once  commence  the  study  of  'II  Trovatore,'  '01' 
UgODotti,'  and  '  Le  Nozze  di  Figaro,'  in  Italian.     To  that  study 
ah«  devoted  her  three  raontho'  congf,  and  she  succeeded  in  maaler- 
iag  the  stnuigi'  tcmgrie.     It  was  in  the  spring  of  18A8,  during 
a  congi  of  six  wei-k<,  that  Tii^-rfete  Tieljeiw  made  her  first  appear- 
ance in    JiODdon,  in  tlie  prcsenoe  of   u  brilliant,  but  notori- 
oosly  cold  and  critical  nudi<.<nco,  as  ^^alentine,  in  'Les  Huguenots,' 
at   Her   Majesty's    Theatre.     Mademoiselle    Piccolomini,   whose 
career  in  ]»ndoQ  was  very  brief,  sang  with  her  on  that  occasion. 
Hot  miccesi  wns  unequivocal,  and  sulMet^u^mtly  the  Queen  and  Prince 
Cooaort  came  to  h«ar  her  five  times.     On  the  si^cond  occasion,  the 
Queen  threw  bur  bouquet  to  tlic  iifw  ^'alentinc,  and  the  crowded 
theatre  ran^  vith  tueli  applause  as  had  seldom  \}eelLV^««^i^^u«\ 
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nerer  tince  OJulia  Gn«i  vms  in  lier  prime.     At  this  poiut  li«fpn« 
the  history  of  Th^i^ac  Tictjous'  sovereignly  of  «ong.     Site  was  im- 
mediately enga(;c(l  la  sin^f  at  three  Court  cnnoertu,  and  Iter  DSma: 
was  in  every  moutli.     The  riiitl].  for  placet:  to  sett  and  hear  tlie  ne 
singer   waa   unprecedented,   and   it  wiin   remarked  on   all  ■AA 
that  her  pronunciation  of  the  italiua  lanpiage  wiw  bo  pure,  it 
diffieult  to  bolit^ve  %\\<a  was  not  Italian  l)y  birth.     DtiriOK  hor  li 
sojourn  in  Kn^latiil,  Tlivn^ou  Ti(^-1J4^DR  lived  at  Hrompton.  in  a  small 
house  in  Glouccstc-r  Tcrnicc,  which  hrw  «ince  heeu  pulled  dowD< 
On  the  second  occnsion,  in  tho  following  yi-'ar,  »he  lived  at  Cl&ir- 
Tillo  Home,  Brompton,  the  formor  residence  of  Jenny  I.tod.     Tlio 
garden   attached  to   thi«  house  wa«  celebrated  vn  the  resort  of 
numcroDs  ntghtingalee,  and  might  fairly  be  cited  a*  a  testimoo] 
to  tho  truth  of  tbo  proverb,  which  say^  that '  bird*  of  a  feather' 
flock  together.* 

In  the  interval  between  thtt  Brst  and  second  visit  of  Mndemol'^ 
sella  Tietjens  to  London,  an  incident  occurred  wliich  proved  t 
devotion  of  tin-  great  arli^l  to  her  iirl,  and  tested  her  powi 
of  sacrifice  to  it«  imperious  demands.  An  AuRtrian  noblemao 
fell  in  love  with  the  great  vlnger,  and  atilced  ber  to  becomoj 
bis  wife,  at  the  Kume  time  telling  her  that  xh*:  must,  in  tfa^| 
event  of  her  acwpting  him.  be  prepared  lo  tilmndon  Imt  career  as 
an  arti»t.  Then:  was  do  small  (rouble  in  her  mind:  tit-r  heart 
counselled  the  aceeptsneo  of  the  Austrian  noble's  suit,  her  good 
sense  and  her  good  taste  made  ber  appreciate  the  well-founded 
pride  which  dictated  the  ctniditiou  ho  proposed,  llis  fortime  was 
|iial  to  his  rank  ;  he  did  not  desire  to  marry  a  '  golden-throated  'M 
tide,  in  order  to  lire  in  luxury  upon  hor  naminKs;  and  he 
counted  retirement  and  exelusiveness  as  among  the  prixilegea  of 
the  mnk  with  which  lie  could  endow  her.  And  the  object  of  bit 
choice  honoured  him  for  \\\n  »crupleii.  Artist  orwoman  ?  was  now 
the  question,  and  lli^r^se  Tietjens,  not  without  Komt;  stnigglA^ 
decided.  *i  coutd  give  him  up,'  an  tdie  put  it,  most  .'umply,  in 
telling  the  story :  '  but  I  cuuld  not  give  up  my  art.  llietefon 
I  could  have  had  uo  right  to  marry  him,  for  it  was  dear  that 
I  did  not  love  him  b^.'  She  reused  the  noble  suitor,  awl 
accepted  this  eirctunstancc  as  the  «ea]  of  bt-r  vocation.  I'bcnc*- 
forth  she  lived  for  her  ar  alone.  Her  Vieooeso  engagemont  came 
to  an  end  in  1858,  and  her  reign  at  Hm  Majesty's  began. 

It  might  have  been  expoetcd  that  tlio  grand  stylo  of  the 
now  singer,  her  artistic  tragic  acting,  and  her  marvellous  voio0« 
would  have  created  a  great  'sensation'  from  the  first;  so  Ihef 
did,  but  no  one  was  quite  pn-piu'ed  for  the  quiet  suprtnuiiQr 
with  which  Th^r^e  Tietjens  assumed  her  sway,  undixputcd  and 
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nntnaubtiNl,  oror  the    realm   of  ^rious  opera  in    London.     She 

oeas«iI  almoBt  fnao    the  Brat  to  bo  a  '  novelty,'  an    '  event,'   a 

flubjeet  of  comment  an<l  gpeculation,  and  bocamv  an  *  institution,' 

a*  the  couBen-atism  of  Kngland   dL'lijjhtfl  to  cliiss   all   that  Ibe 

EnKlitli  people  admire  and  like,     Her  imrivallt'il  nrlistic  qualitieo 

were  backed  by  some  intellectual  and  cbaracteriatic  traits  aa  rare 

and  admirable;   immense    iDduHtrjr,  ready  fiympalbiea,  genermiii 

inpul»e«L,  and  a  remarkable  absence  of  egi>ti3m.     The«e  tilings 

«et«  early  r«oogni»vd  in  hor,  and  Tb^rj«e  Tititjens  had  a  pitoe 

aaiecureintltc  rr>g»rd  of  Ikt  »d»ptvd  country  nji  in  the  lixtof  f^reat 

aitiatc.     From  1860,  to  th«  hour  wbieli  removed  her  from  tlut  lyric 

itag«s  ^«  was  tbo  lej^tiitiate  (Jiiocn  of  .Song  in  England,    tlie 

prma  dovina  (ueoCuta  of  Her  ^lajcsty's  Opera  ;  and  tim  biElory  of 

ber  (areor  has  been  written,  «(.-atH>n  after  SL-aeon,   by  tbe   most 

•ecomplisbed  moaical  critics  of  Uie  London  prcsti,  and  by  the  most 

brilliant  ehroniolera  of  tbe  pleasures  of  society  and  tbe  records  of 

ut;  natil,  at    length,  Tb^r^  IHetjens  waa  rather  'taken  for 

gnnted '   than   Gritici»ed.      It  is  not  tlie   purpose  of  this  brief 

wmotr  to  supply   a   catalogue  vnisonui  of  her  acbiirvtrmcnts, 

ditrJQK  thf  seventeen  years  over  which  her  alualute  sway  extended ; 

her  rfpfrioire  is  fresh  in  every  memory ;  we  sliall  therefore  merely 

nosrd  tliat  not  only  wns  her  Fidelio  acknowledged  to  be  tbe  liucst 

pciftrnuuioe  of  the   pitrt,  in  Wtb  the  dntmnlio  and  musical  »eDi<e, 

ertr  witoemed,  but  she  was  tbe  otdy  artist  who  attempted  it  on 

tb»  English  stage.     An  attempt  was  made  during  tbe  aeasou  of 

1875  to   produce   *  Seiuirimide' _  upon    tbe   boards   of    Covent 

Oudea,  but  it  resulted  iu  fiiiliire.     Ther^  Tietjeos  was  the  only 

Vwna,   tlw    only  Semiramide,  the  only  Medea,    and  the  only 

FidtJio  of  her  time.     Th.-it  it  iriis  she  who  iatrodoced  the  opem 

of 'Faust,'  which  tias  unco  achieved  such  immonso  popularity, 

i*  a  fact  too   little   remembered    by  either   tbe  public   or   the 

critics.       Her  Margarita  was  an  exquisite  performance,  and  the 

'bouses*  whioh  vhe  drew  in  IRfil   are  momoruble  in  the  history 

of  Italian  opera.     She  tiiid  long  given  up  tbe  part,  from  a  belief 

tlut  ber  fiill  6gurc  was  not  suited  to  tbe  girliahnesR  of  t)i«  \ictim 

of  Faust  and  MephistopbeltM  ;  but  no  one  who  ever  heard  Ther^> 

TietjeDB*  flinging  in  '  Kaust,'  or  witne^icd  nrr  ncting  of  Marguritn'w 

part  io  that  terrible  story,  which  she  poriormcd  a  hundred  and  fifty 

tiotcs,  can  forget  the  profound  and  absorbing  impression  she  made. 

In   1861  she  created  tbe  part  of  Margarita  in  London.     It  was  the 

last  season  in  which  the  ta^tte  and  judgment  of  Ijondon  society  were 

tnhavc  the  advimtagc  of  the  discnmi nation  and  sympathy  of  the 

Prince  Consort  to  guide  tbem  ;  tbe  butt  6cason  during  which  Queen 

Victoria  was  to  be  Eeea  in  the  Opeiu  House,  whete  she  bad  been,  w 
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oonstant  &  riritor.  The  Prince  npprcoiutwl  Thvr6w*«  Margarita 
the  MtiDoet,  and  was  indeed  &  warm  Bud  diacrtmiasting  critic 
h«r  perfoniuiDCC  Ju  every  opcni  i)f  her  repertoire.  Among  the  i< 
markable  fcaturci!  uf  livr  eurt-cr  must  bo  epeclally  mcutioncd  tt 
imm^iUQ  popukrity,  amouiitin):;  indeed  to  personal  attacluneDti 
a  most  entbiutiastic  kind,  which  she  speedily  acquired  in  Dubli] 
The  Dabltn  audience  has  always  been  a  fkvoui'ice  audience  n-tt 
really  great  artists  and  actors,  and  the  cacfiet  of  its  approbatii 
highly  esteemed  by  them.  Giiilia  Grisi  had  been  a  perfect  idol  wi' 
tJie  Irish  people,  and  they  were  disposed  to  regard  with  close  cri 
cistn  her  nucceseior  in  the  great  lyrical  bonourit  uf  the  stage. 
Thfr^  Tietjena  had  nothing  to  fear  from  their  oritici«m,  a: 
everything  to  exjiect  from  their  ta»tG  and  Inve  for  tnunic. 
won  the  suffrnf^cs  of  tlie  Kmcrald  Isle  nt  once,  and  i^he  reigm 
there  with  undisputed  sway  us  the  Empress  of  Song.  Her  ann 
autumnal  tour  was  like  a  royal  progress,  and  the  proceediDgs 
the  crowds  who  welcomed  her  and  watched  for  her  formed  a  ri 
of  cnthoiiasm  at  once  amusing  and  affecting.  I'eihaps 
Luure7.ia  Jiorgia  was  the  most  eminently  popular  of  all  her  tM 
vith  the  Dublin  people;  but  it  iti difficult  to  pronounce  decisitv« 
on  this  point;  nIib  wa«  so  thoroughly  nppn'ciateil  there-  JS 
Margarita  produo-d  a  great  effect,  and  her  Marta  wa«  ooe 
the  prime  favourites  at  the  Theatre  Royal. 

When,  severid  years  ago,  it  wa<;  proposed  to  her  to  nog 
English  omtorio,  TJnlr^so  Tietjeos  at  first  declined  to  do  «>,  b 
she  at  length  yielded  to  the  persuasions  of  Mr.  Towns^^-nd  8mit 
whose  lamented  death  bus  preceded  hers  by  so  short  a  «pnoe.  J 
perceived  that  in  the  great  German  ftrlma  donna  a  sucecasor 
that  sweetest  of  sweet  singers  of  sacred  music,  Clara  Novello,  v 
to  be  found.  iShe  entered  upon  tbid  new  phase  of  her  artls 
AUeer  by  singing  in  the  oratorio  of  *  The  Creation,'  at  the  Crydt 
'Fttlace,iu  1859.  The  production  of  Ihiw  work  there  was  a  great  eve 
in  Art  history,  and  inuugtinLled  an  entirely  new  era  of  iniuac 
Bnglund.  Tlie  experiment  wiis  viuiiK'ntly  Kucctvsful,  ami  the  fitme 
the  great  singer  spread  widely  among  cla»«es  of  the  [wpula 
■who  had  no  previous  personal  knowledge  of  her  genius.  From  : 
time,  and  especially  since  the  <levelopment  of  the  Opeia-Cono 
^stem,  which  received  its  firxt  impulse  from  her,  she  became 
the  widest,  a»  «be  had  nlway*  b-vu  in  the  highest,  w^nse  the 
popular  of  eiogerv.  That  popularity  no  doubt  wum  largely  nixi^i 
by  tier  fidelity  to  the  United  Kingdom,  fn  Kugland,  Scoi 
and  Ireland  slie  was  content  to  behold  her  empire.  '>?lie 
sionally  sang  in  Germany,  but  never  accepted  engagements 
France  or  in  IttL^a;  and  her  Concert  Tour  to  America  in  1875 
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i\\t  odI;  exoeptioa  to  tbe  rule  which  jtave  all  her  time  and  toil  to 

tlie   United   Kingdom.      A   splendid    reception    and    a    i^ipi^rl) 

Era  umph  were  accorded  her  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlnnljo ;  and 

aznong  the  planx  for  tlie  future,  which  were  destinerl  never  to  )ie 

fiillillod,  wax  a  Kecond  American  lottr,  in  which  the  pn-at  ^wirnu 

do%\n(K  watt  to  have  been  ht-anl  in  open. 

Of  recog^nition  from  laodem  coraprwor*,  Theresa  Tietjens  re-^ 
oeJved   an   ampler   share   than  ha»  Ixicn  accorded  to  any  artist. 
A  i.al:«r,  whom  she  has  tn  fri^iicnlly  interpr«-t«d,  once  ^id  to  the 
wjrd.ter   of  this   nkctch :  '1  am    the  Nextor  of  critics  as  regards 
op«n  singns;  I  have  hcuird  them  all  for  two-thirds  of  a  century, 
kjl^^c)  I  remember  t)it.-m  nil.     I  n^^-rt  that  never  hiiH   a  finer  voicad 
VBboxi   heard   than  Tietjeui-',  nevi-r    hfi*  fnich  an  actre^   in   tnij^ai 
0|>«nbe«n  seen.     There  is  notliint;  like  her  now,  of  cotir*e, ruin  vit 
anK-yaK  dir*.   She  is  of  the  old  Bchool,  the  tr\u  school.'     Kor  her  Sir 
JiiUuH  Henedict  wrote  his  '  .Santa  Cecilia'  and  his  '  St.  Peter,'  fur 
llBi'   he  wrote  hta  '  Richard  Caiu-  do  Lion.'     The  great  t-vent   of 
th^    opera   seaion  of   1875   was  Itt  elevation  of  the   Ortrnd   nf 
\^"n.giM9''s  *  l^ohengrin '  to  tJie  height  of  a  great  tragic  v(i3e,  which 
(■Ucit«d  th<-<-ccK-ntriccoRi[Ki!«t'r'i>  enlhu^iiL'iticadmiriition,  him)  ni.ide 
hivn  ardently  demv  that  Mademoiselle  Tietjena  shotdd  sing  in  IiIh 
(atuouB  ^Tiilof^.'    ThiK,  too,  hax  to  be  iwckoni^d  among  tV  things 
vliich  might  have  been. 

The  reopening  of  Her  MnjestyV  Thcatj'C  thin  year  wa<i  an 
event  of  much  interest  to  the  musical  world ;  and  tho  rtiiirtt  of 
M&demoiselle  Tietjens  as  Xorma,  her  singing  and  acting  on  tlio 
occasion,  which  were  quite  equal  to  any  of  her  previoua  aehieve- 

Snetits,  gave  a  seemingly  complete  and  welcome  contradictioo  to 
t^  rumours  of  her  ill  health,  which  bad  been  circulated  for  some 
time  previously.  She  was  received  with  raptnrouK  and  prolonged 
>|»plauM>,  and  her  expressive  face  evinced  the  pleasure^  amount- 
'og  to  ctrong  emotion,  which  the  demooctntioo  afforded  her. 
(^ly  tnivfl  again  wait  she  to  sltr  the  hcartx  'tf  a  great  crowd  with 
■«  mngnitin>nt  voic*",  and  to  nveivi*  fhe  ovation  which,  as  sha 
"Hoe  said  to  the  writer  of  these  lines, '  is  a  full  reward  for  any 
'oil,  and  is  always  as  new  as  n  surprise.'  A  few  nighto  later 
»lui  sang  in  '11  IVovatore,'  and  then  on  May  1!),  fur  the  lai>t 
^Bie,  in  '  LuoreKia  Morgia.'  As  ].uere7.ia  site  had  firxt  captivated 
thi!  KngUfh  public;  as  Lucrexia  i«he  took  hor  unoonAcious  leave  of 
iMim.  From  that  cUite,  for  the  singer '  tint  rest  is  silence;'  for  the 
*aiBUi  all  that  n-miiinisl  wa»  sulTeriitg,  patience,  and  rvlcnsc.  On 
Ika  asomlng  of  OcIoIht  10,  1H~T,  «ho  djed,  in  tJie  forty-«eventh 
fcv  of  )ier  age,  universally  regretted.  Few  great  artists  have 
JQown  HO  Itappy  a  life  as  hers,  one  so  full  of  the  Inutn^tVn  ol 
TM.  saxiv.    va.  tXXXItt.  Ik 
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f;eniu«,  iuid  the  beirt.  )i.flfection«  of  th«  heart.  InnumeraUe  are 
IributcK  of  npprcciAtion  lutd  rej^t  which  have  been  borne  by  the 
press  to  the  greitt  singer  whom  wv  have  lost,  beforo  time  )iad 
touched,  to  injure,  her  ;  from  among  them  the  writer  select*  the 
following,  taken  from  the  *  Spectator'  of  October  13,  as  the  fullest 
esprewiion  of  the  estimate  of  the  character  of  Th^r^  Tietjens 
made  bv  those  who  enjoyed  the  privilegtt  of  her  friendnhip : 

'  The  death  of  Mademoiselle  Tietjeos  deprives  the  lyrio  riJige  < 
the  grtrat««t  {utisti  both  ns  sia}:^r  and  actress,  of  her  t-ime.  Mo 
decline  of  her  unequalled  powers  had  tnlcen  place;  she  never  nui^ 
more  superbly  or  iv^tcd  more  ((mndly  than  on  the  last  ocoioD  OD 
which  she  was  to  be  henrrl  and  scc^ti  by  the  public,  who  roc^^Dised 
her  lu  the  supreme  mistress  of  her  iirt  twenty  years  ago.  Hereia 
her  fete  differs  widely  from  that  of  most  famous  singers.  Not 
only  the  loss  of  an  incomparable  nrti-;!  is  deplored  by  those  who 
mourn  her.  She  was  a  noble  woman,  great  of  heart,  s  constant 
friend,  full  of  charity,  home-loving,  and  kindly,  of  high  oourage. 
Her  prolonged  sufferings  were  borne  by  her  with  heroic  fortitude 
and  oeaaelesa  solicitude  for  the  feelings  of  those  amund  her.  At 
the  height  of  her  renown,  she  wa«  ever  keen  to  recognite  and 
eager  to  iMxitit  axpiranUt  in  hor  own  art;  liberal  of  pnuKe;  tlio-fl 
roughly  appreciative  of  her  own  great  genius,  but  untouched  bf 
vunity,  as  incapable  of  envy  as  her  position  was  beyond  rivaliy. 
In  all  things  essentially  great,  ThSr&se  Tietjens  has  left  a  laved  1 
aod  hououred  memory,  and  \aa.  gone  to  her  grave  attended  by  IhM 
best  blessings— those  of  the  jwor.' 


Cfjnt  ^i0fit. 


sucb  an  hoar  I 


*  LiSETTB !  Lisette  !  do  not  go  I  ol,  do  not  go  I 
such  a  oi^ht ! ' 

The  girl's  voice  ceased,  and  to  the  darkn<>s8  of  the  muffled 
fftrth  a  dwper  darknean  A««inAd  added  by  the  djinfj  of  her  tones. 
There  wiw  no  sound  abroad.  No  light  came  from  tlic  vacant 
UaokiteM  overhead.  No  ray  helped  the  eye  to  an  idea  of  distanoe. 
There  wan  no  mranfi  of  determining  any  obj<M.-l  oiit«id«  the  limits  of 
touch.  The  doorstep  uiwn  whicli  the  speaker  stood,  the  door- 
jktD\M  which  she  gnt^^M  m  die  leaned  forward  into  the  formless 
void,  were  all  for  which  nhc  had  the  evidence  of  hernnees.  She  knew 
her  younger  sieter  Lisette  had  paceed  throngb  that  door.  She  kni^w 
that  door  opened  on  a  short  garden  path  lerminaling  at  a  gate  on 
a  lung,  hieak,  straight  road  that  ran  across  a  desolate  moor.  She 
knew  that  fur  miles  on  either  side  no  habitation  of  roan,  no 
iny,  no  t»ll  shnib  was  viable  by  day.  At  each  side  of  the  road 
a  dwjp  drain  hiy  muiv,  stagnant.  Tlie  drains  had  been  dug  to 
afford  materials  for  making  the  road,  and  the  waters  of  llie  moor 
had  crepe  stealthily  into  tbem,  and  silently  filled  them  np,  aitd 
croached  ten  feet  deep  ready  to  seize  upon  him  who  in  the  dark 
might  scale  the  tow  dyke  and  seek  to  gain  the  level  waste.  Marion 
knew  all  this,  and  more. 

She  knew  that  upon  the  morning  of  this  day  a  meflBage  had 
AHDO  saying  that  John  Ataine  would  call  to  see  Lisette  that  night. 
John  Maine  and  liisette  were  lovers,  .lohn  Maine  had  made  love 
1o  Lim^tte  for  a  vear ;  six  months  ago  all  had  been  settled.  But 
•omehow  of  late  Littetti'  wa^  sad  and  John  Maine  oame  rarely,  and 
did  not  stay  long,  and  sent  mesKiges  hut  seldom.  Something  was 
'wnng.  Lisetto  did  not  complain.  She  said  there  was  fomctliing 
atronge  about  John,  but  that  he  was  a<  kind — kinder  to  lier  tlton 
«ver ;  he  seemed,  liowevor,  imeasy,  and  ab^nt-mindcd,  and  changed ; 
changed  in  what,  she  could  not  tell :  in  general  manner  imtlier 
than  towards  her.  And  Marion  of  this  matter  could  learn  no 
more. 

Marion  thoogfat  a  good  deal,  ^he  thought — Ah,  my  poor 
Liautla  t  my  own,  my  only  ttister  LUette !  it  will  kill  her  if  any- 
tUng  gOM  wrong,  for  she  is  a  deep,  wild,  paminnate  nature.  Pew 
inspect  that — she  U  w  qnfct,  *o  still,  no  abfent-xnioded  m  \t«i  c^m. 
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But  she  loves  John  Maine.    8he  Jove*  him  bo  much  that  life  is 
skjlark's  eong,  but  he  the  bud.     She  loves  him  ao  that  the  obfwuie 
waters  lying  out  there  on  either  fide  of  the  road  through  the  »heer 
hUck  would  be  the  I-etli«  of  her  despair.     That  Miirion  thought. 

Why  had  he  not  come?  It  was  close  to  midnight, after  eleven 
Home  time.  She  and  Lisette  had  sal  up  in  the  back  of  the  house 
waiting.  Theirmother,  and  old  Jane  the  housemud,  and  old  Tom 
the  gardener,  had  gone  to  bed  eaily.  Oh,  why  had  he  not  com*? 
oould  it  be  he  was  tiring  of  Lisett«  ?  could  that  be  ? 

She  turned  her  head  from  right  to  left  in  the  direction  of  the 
clefts  of  stagnant  water,  and  Bhudderod. 

The  village  of  BanowleJgh,  where  John  Maine  lived,  was  only 
four  miles  distant  down  that  road.     They  both,  she  and  I*iaett*, 
had  often  seen  him  a  mile  off  as  he  came  towards  them  waving  hi* 
bat,  or  his  handkerchief,  or  both.     Oh,  how  Usette's  face  would 
brighten  when  she  xsw  him!     How  her  dark  eyes  would  light  up! 
How  her  pale  cheek  would  flush  I     How  her  liands  would  relax  on 
anything  she  held,  her  Imt  or  a  flower,  letting  it  fail  to  the  ground ! 
How  she  would  l)end  forward  lier  neck  and  seem  to  listen  for  bis 
Toice  with  her  ears,  with  her  hungry  eycn,  with  her  parted  lips  I 
And  how  quickly  and  softly  her  breath  would  come!     But  onoe  ho 
waa  near  and  could  see,  she  changed.     She  became  her  old,  col 
■elf  again,  and  only  for  a  strange,  deep  under-trill  in  her  voice,  and 
a  certain  wonderful  lengthening  out  of  syllables  until  they  acquired 
new  and  deeper  meanings,  he  might   have   been   old  Tom   tha^ 
gardener.  V 

Once  in  the  dusk  when  the  two  sisteM  had  been  talking  of  him 
and  Marion  had  s-nid  comi-thiiig  about  Iut  being  too  cold,  she  hid 
arisen  and  Rung  up  her  arms  and  then  drawn  t,hcm  swiftly  acfx»K 
her  bosom  and  held  them  fest,  whimpering :  ■ 

'My  love  I  my  love!  my  love!  If  you  only  knew  how  wild 
I  am  about  you  I  If  you  only  knew  how  my  heart  aches  when  you 
are  not  here  !  how  my  very  soul  seems  dull  with  excels  of  pleasure 
when  you  are  by ! ' 

Then  she  had  i^t  down  and  a»kcd  Marion,  '  ^Vhal  did  T  ny? 
Some  nonsense,  no  doubt.  Don't  mind  my  nonseniic,  Marion. 
I^  us  go  out  into  the  air.' 

And  after  that  Marion  stood  in  a  kind  of  fear  of  Liscttc,  and 
let  her  lie. 

Lisetto  was  now  gone  out  inta  that  awful  night,  at  that  wild 
Iiour.  She  had  offered  her  company,  but  Lisette  would  not  bear 
of  it.     Lisette  had  said  : 

'  If  I  do  not  hear  his  footstep  when  I  have  gone  a  mile,  I  dwll 
return.     The  walk  will  do  me  goo'J,  I  shall  sleep  bettor  aft«-  it.' 
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'  Bab  tlicre  is  no  chaiioe  of  liis  coming,  of  hi»  being  on  t]to  nad\ 
at  Mucli  RQ  liour.' 

*  There  ia  something  horrible  io  tb«  air,  I  am  suBbcatJng  and 
znust  walk.  Wait  tip  for  me,  and  have  a  light — this  dark  is 
liid«oi».' 

No  one  ever  cam«  by  that  road  afUr  daylight  was  gone  «iocpt 
elioee  for  the  Moor  Ilouae,  eo  thnt  Marion  felt  none  of  the  ordinary 
asneaainess  mich  a  do^i^  might  caune. 

After  a  little  while  she  turned  into  the  hoiiDe,  leaving  the  front. 
ci  «»r  open,  and  eat  donn  in  tlie  back  room,  awaiting  tbc  r«turn  of 
r^iutte. 


II. 

ALOJto  the  straight  road  l^ing  between  the  two  clefts  Liselie 
led  alowly  with  her  head  tJirown  up  so  that  any  nound  in  front 
Lght  reach  her  quickly.  She  knew  the  road  well,  had  known  it 
""XMi  her  earliest  childhood.  She  could  have  trodden  it  blindfold, 
^^e  was  now  treading  it  by  the  aid  of  blind  tradition  in  her 
'"^dnory.  To  right  and  left  the  Htolid  darkoeiui  reached  from  the 
'*^vliibl«  earth  to  the  sightleji;!)  heavens.  I'he  darknewt  opened 
^fore  her  and  closed  hdiind  her,  folding  her  round  as  (rtrictly  oa 
^''uicr  fuldt  round  a  stone  falling  through  eea-dcptli«  in  a  cave. 

Site  did  not  know  it  was  dark.  8hc;  did  not  know  it  wae  still, 
^be  foil  that  if  he  were  approaching  she  should  hear  his  Irt-iid, 
^he  knew  that  when  he  had  come  she  should  know  his  voice.  Oh, 
^twaa  too  bad  be  elayednnay  !  Whnt  a  chnngehad  arisen  in  him! 
How  waa  thie  cruel  cliange  to  be  accounted  for  ?  She  had  done 
nothing  to  cauae  it.  There  liad  heen  no  ((uarrel.  But  worte,  a 
ihouiuind  times  worse  than  any  quarrel,  he  had  nf  late  grown 
reaened.  He  no  longer  t>[K^ki-  ntit  to  her  freely  and  joyouMly.  as 
ia  the  delici<m«,  liygoue  time.  In  ber  pi«senoe  he  teemed  nervoui| 
and  ill  at  cw.  Wlk-u  tht-y  met  ln>  scanned  her  face  hastily,  fear 
fully,  as  though  lie  dreaik-d  somctliing.  NVhut  was  it  he  dr«id(-d  ? ' 
Not  that  she  had  altered  towards  him.  He  knew  her  too  well  for 
[that.  Hut  why  did  he  shun  her?  Of  old,  no  evening  pasaed- 
rithnut  bis  coming.  Now,  for  the  past  month,  he  had  stayed  » I 
reek  away  at  the  time.  It  vrai  t^n  <lny!>  since  she  had  Inxt  s-'-en 
|im.  Tlii*  morning  Tom  the  gardener  had  brought  news  he  would 
with  ber  that  night.  It  was  close  to  midniglit  now  and  he  had 
arrived.  Oh,  how  sunny-faced  ho  uwd  to  be'  How  his  bItM< 
tea  softened  when  he  looked  into  hers!  How  his  strong  arms 
luod  slowly  and  surely  round  her,  holding  ber  tenderly,  but  an 
>ugh  DO  power  on  earth  ooald  steal  ber  from  hia  emVoMft*. 
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Uow  bis  Uptt  bud  lingered  I  How  Ite  had  flhaken  witb  sigbs  aa 
released  her  and  went!  Aud  now  whut  had  [all  this  &ded  to? 
He  was  still  teodor,  but  a  balf-concviiI«d  fear  seemed  to  oome 
between  tbem.  An  airy  dread  appeared  to  uonerv-e  tiLi  embrace 
and  IdU  the  sweet  purpoou  of  hin  uyes.  An  iiiviiiihie  hand  drew 
him  back  from  her,  and  their  lips  met  but  hastily.  ^V^Jy  ohould 
this  be  ?  WaK  not  all  arranged  ?  Were  thor«  not  to  bo  deep 
kisses  sow,  while  tbej  were  lovers?  Surel;  he  mig^bt  not  fear  abe 
objeot«d  to  the  delidious  mystery  which  the  lips  of  loven  know. 

In  her  no  alteration  had  taken  place,  ^^'hat  bad  caused  it  in 
him?  l^Tiat  could  be  the  reason  for  his  keeping  away?  Why 
did  he  seem  to  stand  in  oontinunl  expectation  of  something 
direful? 

She  stilt  kept  on,  She  had  only  a  misty,  half-defined  hope  he 
would  come.  He  had  uever  before  broken  a  promise  made  to  her. 
She  walked  and  listeDod  mechanically.  Her  spirit  was  busy  witb 
the  past.  It  bad  not  yet  gained  the  courage  of  desperation  requi- 
site for  looking  into  the  futiue. 

Why  had  he  broken  his  promise  and  not  oome?  Could  It 
le ? 

Shu  put  aside  the  thought  that  threatened  her,  turned  her  bead 
rapidly  from  one  side  to  the  other  to  diuttact  her  mind,  and  pre- 
vent the  swoop  her  reason  had  begun  to  make  apon  her  peaoe. 
The  houHe  was  now  nearly  a  mile  behind  her,  yet.  no  footctefjs 
sounded.  A  frozen  Hilencc  held  tbe  earth ;  darkness  stood  up  like 
an  eliony  wall  on  the  moor. 

Would  ho  come  t(>*uiorTOw  morning  early  and  ezphiiu  ?  Ob, 
if  he  would  only  come  and  tell  her,  open  his  whole  mind  to  her* 
and  put  an  end  to ! 

She  stood  suddenly  still  aa  though  the  air  had  grown  solid,  and 
she  were  cased  in  a  shroud  of  bronise.  Neither  ttound  nor  ligbt 
bad  reached  her,  but  ^e  had  trodden  on  something  soft^  lying 
right  in  th«  middle  of  the  road. 

A  moment  she  stood  in  numbed  horror.  No  thoughts  fonnedi 
in  her  mind,  her  discover;  suggested  no  idea.  Her  foot  re«t«d  on 
something  soft,  that  wa«  all. 

Witb  frigid  slowness  she  stooped  forward  until  her  hand  might 
touch  the  ground.  Then  she  stretched  it  tardily  forth,  listening 
with  all  her  nature  as  she  did  so.  Her  hand  discovered  nothing. 
She  drew  it  back  towards  her  feet  and  eucouiitered  n  giirmoQt  of 
some  kind.  She  raiiied  tluA,  stood  erect  once  more  lieteBlag 
with  all  her  natttre — but  no  sound  cauie. 

Then  handling  the  garment  cautiously,  as  if  it  were  a  living 
thing  and  a  rude  touch  might  kill  it,  she  made  out  that  it  «n 
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bul  klf  a  gaxiBvDt,  .  .  .  Had  only  od«  sleeve,  .  .  ,  The  lefl 
iktre,  .  .  .  Hiilf  a  miui'))  oo«t.  .  .  .  Tom  from  Uic  l>iu:k  of  ihu 
nock  dowawnrds.  .  .  .  Two  pockeU.  ...  Iii  lliv  buttoii-liole  a 
flonr.  ...  In  the  breast  pocket  two  letters.  .  .  ,  Onv  letter 
Maled  with  wax  ...  a  small  aeol.  .  .  .  And  near  the  seal  two 
fuull  round  spot^  of  wiu.  ,  .  .  Exactly  correspondiiig  to  two 
mttU  iipatA  of  wax  which  had  foUen  on  a  letter  nhe  had  M^Ied  two 
<byi  ago.  .  .  .  She  itealoil  no  letteTx  hut  tbu^e  to  John  Mninv. 
. .  .  Her  Irttcr  to  liini.  .  .  .  Thu  texture  uf  the  cuat  hucJi  ati  bo 
bail  worn  whun  laift  ithv  saw  him  ...  a  light  eiunnicr  duut-coat. 
...  In  the  other  pocket  a  small  leatlier  case  sudi  lu  ebe  had 
iMi  with  him.  ...  la  the  case  a  ribboa  Huch  as  xhu  bad  given 
bin. 

She  replaced  the  portion  of  his  coat  where  slie  had  found  it, 
cnated  tbe  road,  audi  stepping  Blowly  and  cautioiuly  i.ivot  the  low 
djbi,  stood  beside  one  of  th«  cleft«  of  deep,  still  wuler.  Tliere  wiu 
not  a  ripple  wa^liing  in  the  nubcu — not  u  bn?atb  of  wind  stirring. 
She  felt  her  way  to  the  edge  of  the  water  and  leaned  forward  and 
litfened.  Afler  a  little  time  ifhe  biuoped  down  and  suftly  tbnist 
berhand  into  tJie  dull,  mute  watcrv.  She  drew  her  liand  out 
slowly.  Tbe  drops  falling  from  it  made  shnip,  clear,  lii»>iiig  wliis- 
ptn  an  they  touched  the  surface.  Save  for  thiti,  all  waa  bushed. 
She  toee,  regained  the  road,  and,  taking  up  the  portion  of  tbe  coat, 
miked  deliberately  iu  tlie  direction  of  the  house,  holding  what  Mh« 
bad  found  id  both  her  bands  clenclied  on  her  Iwtom.  She  scarcely 
brvathed.  She  moved  as  though  slie  feared  by  gonnd  to  wake  some- 
thiag — to  wake  some  hidden  spirit  that  could  tell  a  hideous  history ; 
<ir  to  wake  ber  own  benumbed  faculties  into  active  dealings  with 
Ibe  terrible  di«covcry  xhe  hud  madv. 

She  did  not  move  her  head  to  the  rij^ht  or  to  the  lefl.  She 
kept  the  upper  portion  of  her  body  li^d.  'I'bis  might  be  a  night- 
Biar«,  but  the  waking  miglit  be  tttill  worn-.  What  when  tliere  wiut 
light  to  «*  ?  There  wiis  ii  flower  in  llie  button-hole.  A  ro»^^  If 
il  wore  a  rvd  rote,  would  tliut  lie  tiie  only  red  thing  on  that,  coat  ? 
Hash!  Sttip  all  thought.  Hold  all  cnujectuic  Dismiss  all  tempt- 
ations of  imagination.  Hold  the  coat  fa»t,  and  yet  not  too  tightly. 
Something  might  he  cnn^hcil  by  holding  it  too  tightly,  and  nothing 
of  his  ougbc   to  be  crushed.     Cherish  tbe   thing — the  relic — no! 

no  i  Ob,  God  I  not  that  thought.    Hut  bow ? 

HtL-ih  \  Slop  all  thought.  Hold  all  conjecture.  Dismi^a  all 
temptations  of  imugination. 

There  wa«  no  use  in  going  ifuickly.  Slie  would  be  at  the 
kouse  in  time,  and  then  there  would  be  light,  and  idie  could  sc*. 
See  what  ? 
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Away  \  away  I  iiwuy  with  »ucli  fkncies  I 

There  was  no  use  in  hunting,  for  DOthiog  could  be  dkine — 
notbJDg  could  be  done  but  look  at  the  coat  and  nee  if  there  ww  b 
nd  Hpot  \ 

Oh,  madnew!    No — nol    Down  \  down  with  eiich  thoughts! 

Marlou  would  be  waiting  up  with  a  liglit.  ^N''tt1i  &  liglit  * 
Would  it  be  best  to  put  away  what  she  )md  found  until  moniiugt 

and  then ^The  daylight  would  givo  her  more  courage  to  look. 

The  fuller  light  would  be  better,  for  all  could  then  be  seen  at  a 
glance.  Hut  with  a  candle  they  sJiouId  have  to  luro  what  she  liad 
found  over  and  overt  and  who  could  do  suoh  an  appalling  thing 
as  turn  that  t-oat  over  and  over  ?  Suppose,  as  she  turned  it  over  in 
thu  candl(!-tight,  her  hand  touched  ^mething  damp,  something 
damp  and  clammy  I 

Mercy  1  oh,  m^rcy.  Kvop  still !  keep  quiet !  what  is  above  I 
the  earth  there  overhead,  Hell  or  Heaven?  and  Who  reigns? { 
and 

Should  she  now,  as  she  wnlkt'd  along,  pa««  one  of  her  hands  < 
down  it,  aod  try  to  discover  if  there  were  anytliing  damp  ?  Tfo>] 
If  she  fell  on  the  roiid,  before  she  i&\i  the  spot,  she  eoold  not  di«l 
mtisBed  in  the  dark.  .  . 

Hw«  was  the  house.  Shc^  would  not  call  Murion,  hut  outer  at 
the  open  door.  What  could  In;  tlip  meaning  of  the  sweetbrier 
hiving  the  Kami.'  smell  now  as  it  had  a  month  ago — as  it  bad  even 
an  hour  ago?  Tom  must  cut  down  that  sweetbrier  in  the  morning. 


ill. 

'  0,  Lisette  I  liow  long  you  have  been  !  I  thought  you  would 
never  come.'  Marion  had  risen,  and  wa^  standing  face  to  face  with 
her  sister.  Li^ette  had  paused  in  the  doorway.  She  still  bold 
what  she  had  found  in  her  clenched  hiuids  again-it  her  l>o>oin. 
She  dill  not  look  down  at  il,  although  the  light  of  two  candlo 
now  fell  full  upon  it.  Slie  tixed  hvr  dilaU'd  eyes  upon  Marion 
without  tittering  a  worth  Marion  iM;rccivcd  tliat  sometlung 
terrible  had  happened. 

'  What  is  the  matter  ?    Have  you  secai  him  ?  *    Marion  asked. 

'No,  I  have  found  this." 

■Whiit  is  tlial?'  Marion  slirank  back  and  covered  her 
eyes. 

'  Part  of  his  ooat ;  I  found  it  lying  on  the  road,  in  the  iniddl« 
of  the  road.     It  is  torn  in  two,' 

*  His  coal  torn  in  two  I  Did  you  see  him  'i  Did  you  Iiear 
him  ?    Did  you  find.^—  ? ' 
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*  No,  notliiog  but  OK-cnat.     >rarion,  look  1     Is  there  any  thing 
red  upon  it  ?     Cbii  yoti  see  ;i»yt.hing  red  upon  his  coat  V 

Marion  drew  near.  H«r  &ce  had  grown  d«adl^  polo.  She 
took  Dp  a  candle  and  looked. 

'No,  Uwelte.  Nothing  red.  It  may  be  all  right.  There's  ■ 
while  row;  in  the  button-hole' 

The  two  now  ii]}proaclicd  the  table,  and  placed  the  portion  of 
the  foat  on  it,  and  looked  at  it  cautiously,  fearfully.  On  the 
outer  side  there  was  no  f^aio.  Marion  turned  it  over.  The 
inner  tide  was  also  free  fixMn  spot. 

'Nothing  red.  Nothing  rwl.  But  oh,  Marion  I  what  can 
baTe  happened?'  She  sat  down  and  buried  her  face  in  her 
h«nds. 

Marion  proceecM  to  examine  tho  contents  of  the  pockets. 
'Tliorf  \*  a  leather  rase,  with  the  ribbon  you  gave  him,  in  one 
pockrt,'  dbc  wliiwiHTL-d  '  end  two  letters  in  the  other."     One  of  the 
letters  is  from  you  to  him.     The  other  letter  is  in  a  woman"* 
writtDg  also,' 

'  A  woman's  writing ! '    She  raiM-d  her  head  and  looked  at  the 
envelope  held  by  her  Muter.     'Addressed  (o  him  ?' 

'Ye.*.     But  not  to  bis  own  house.     Not  to  Daify  Farm,  but  to 
*  botutc  in  Barrtiwleigli." 

'  A  lioime  in  Kinowlcigh !     Clarion,  are  you  sure  ?  * 
'Head  ityouradf.' 

Li«ette  rc«<i  the  superscription  '  John  Maine,  Kaq.,  Cross  IIoum, 
BarrowU'igh.'     Tlierc   was  no  stamp  or  postmark.     It  had  been 
^^  lent  by  B  pri\-ate  messenger.     He  had  no   relative  in  the  neigh- 
^BAourhood.     Daisy  Farm  was  hi-i  own  place.     Cti^ks  House  was  the 
^lBri<lenoe  of  a  friend  of  his.     Why  had  he  changed  his  place  of 
•bode  and  not  (old  her  of  it  ?    Or  could  it  be  that  he  was  getting 
li-ltcrf  from  Komc  one  cIr*  addrcsst-d  to  him  at  a  friend's,  lest — it 
was  too  l»d  of  ber  to  allow  such  a  thought  to  enter  her  mind> 
B«aideM,  wliat  KigniGed  letters  with  that  tora  coat  lying  there,  that  i 
Uack  night  abroad,  and  the  dull,  weary  inability  even  to  wonder 
what  had  occurred  1 

The  two  sat  silent  awhile.  At  length  Marion  row  and  said, 
*Let  IB  call  Tom  and  take  a  lantern  and  goto  the  place  where  you 
^ot  it.  We  m:iy  tind  Honiething  else  that  will  help  to  explain.* 
•No,  no!  What  do  we  want  with  Tom?  IjetusgobyomTtelres.* 
Bnt  the  elder  sislcr  woidd  not  bear  of  this.  So  die  rouw.-d  the 
oldganleoer,  and,  without  telling  liim  the  reason,  bade  faim  take  a 
lantern  and  accompany  them.  Tht-y  lefl  on  the  table  what  Lisette 
bad  foaod. 

Id  twu  hours  they  returned.     No  ditioorery  b&d  \xkicx  m«&K. 
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Trafles  of  a  ttru^ie  exiated  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  bat,  altbong^ 
they  went  aaoUier  mile  Dearer  Bamm'leigh,  notliing  new  had  been 
ce«n.  Therv  w«n>  no  rod  xpoU,  but  along  «acb  aide  of  the  road 
wer«  two  Hel.'t  of  footmarks  in  tlii'  dimt,  footiuarka  of  men.  IIk 
men  had  evidently  kept  a«  far  apart  ajt  potwible.  The  footmarks 
pointod  towardu  Bamrwlcij^b.  ThtTu  were  aI«o  in  the  durt  two 
setD  of  footmarks  pointing  tovmrds  the  Moor  Hoii^c-  But  these 
latt«r  had  not  been  made  ut  the  same  time,  for  a  sUtflit  shower 
which  had  fallen  at  eight  o'clock  that  eveDing  had  partly  defaced 
the  larger  markH,  while  the  others  were  fresh  and  perfect  on  the 
damp  dual.  It  yns.  evident  the  men  had  come  separately*  with 
eome  interval  of  time  between  tlie  coming  of  the  iirst  and  the 
coming  of  tJie  second.  It  wn.t  aUo  plain  they  had  gone  back 
towards  Bumiwlcigh  togutlier,  for  ut  uui-  point,  alwut  luilf  n  mile 
from  the  tcenc  of  the  Mtni^le,  th(!  footuiarks  approactic-d  one 
anothcirin  thcmiddlcof  the  road.  Both  had  ittoud  here  and  looked 
back  towards  thi;  Moor  Houi«i.%  for  thi^^  mnrkii  were  ruverwd,  but 
tJlCTC  were  then  im  rftrdgrt-^^^ivt?  st^^'ps. 

*  lie  is  safr^'  said  Marion  in  a  low  voice,  as  they  stood  onca  ■ 
more  in  tlic  parlour.     'lie  h:id  a  quarrel  with  some  man.     They 
met  and  fought,  an  ordinary  tight,  an<l  he  got  hU  coat  torn  in  the 
scuffle,  and  could  not  come  on  here.     So  they  went  back  to  the  fl 
village  together  and  shook  hands  at  the  place  where  the  footprints  V 
are  close.     He  will  be  here  to-morrow,  Liselle.     We  tuust  liid«  tlic 
coat,  prett^d  we  know  notliing  of  it,  ck'Nlroy  it  and  the  li-tti-TS.' 

She  took  up  the  letters  as  «hc  Kpakc.  The  fold  of  paper  in  the 
strange  envelope  wa«  mudi  smaller  than  the  envelope,  and  aa 
Marion  raised  it  the  sliict  fell  out  and  opened  partly.  XJsette'a 
eyes  followed  it.  At  one  glance  she  conceived  the  meaning  a^ 
by  intuition.     This  ix  what  was  on  the  small  sheet : — 

Dust  Fakv. — WvInMdii^  \ 
Xo  maltrr  wlini  liappen»,  T  inubt  we  ymi  ihu  entuing.    Comu  ut  cmev, : 
}^Vfi  sake.    I  Iitive  iie<WB  to  lell. 

.4XICK  IbSBMW. 

Alice  Hoiislow  !  Alice  Ifenslow  1  Oh,  had  it  all  tame  to  this  ? ' 
Was  this  the  key  to  the  chau{;ed  maiiu<tr,  the  lurking  dread,  the 
cold  greetings,  the  almost  formal  partings  \  Alice  lleuslow,  George 
Heuslow's  wife  \  She  who  had  lately  nm  away  from  her  husbaod* 
iio  one  knew  whither.  Wna  she  stopping  at  John  Maine*a  bouM? 
Had  it  all,  all  come  to  this?  If  when  she  thrust  her  band  into 
that  chill  watet  by  the  lude  of  the  road  ahe  hud  found  something, 
oould  it  be  wonw  than  this  ? 

Stow  she  knew  it  was  dark.     Nov  she  knew  the  silence  of  th( 
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lomb  li«ld  Utc  vacant  aighU  Xow  she  knew  llu-  wotUI  ww  •  wwte^ 
■act  life  for  her  was  over.  Marion  and  she  ocvupii-il  the  one  room. 
Xothin^need  be  done  to-night.  Marion  had  not  read  thn  words  on 
thtl  Dot«.  LiitettEt  fiiised  it,  repUiced  it  in  its  envelope,  took 
uotiier  envelope  from  a  drawer,  wrote  on  a  sheet  of  paper  ttic 
mnlt,  *  (jood-hyo  for.cver. — Liiiette ; '  folded  up  the  sheet,  and  pat 
itaad  Alice  Honnlow'a  uotn  ttito  tha  sooond  envelope  and  closed  it. 

*  LiwUe,  what  did  you  eee  in  that  lutter  ?     Vou  hitve  changed 
wonderfullj.     TcU  me.' 

'It  was  a  private  letter  to  John.  I  don't  think  he  would  wi«h 
JOVK  to  know  what  it  contains.  I  have  closed  it  up  and  nddrexsed 
it  to  him.     We  must  send  it  to  him  to-morrow.' 

*  \\'hat  did  you  writ«  to  hint  ?  Have  you  asked  him  to  come 
early  to-murrow  ? ' 

*  No.    Lei  us  go  to  bed.' 

In  the  dark,  when  she  was  in  bed,  she  could  think  of  the  past. 
The  future — she  need  think  Uttia  of  iU 


IV. 

Oh  tlw  evening  Uiut  note  of  Alice  H«ns]ow'«  was  written,  John 
M&ine  left  the  CrosH  House  at  eight  o'clock  and  walked  to  Daiiiy 
Flinn. 

'  This  is  Very  awkward,'  he  muttered  as  ho  wont.  '  This  eveningi 
of  all  others.  ^Miat  can  she  have  to  tell  me  ?  But  anyway  I  shall 
be  back  here  at  nine,  and  at  the  Moor  House  at  ten.  I  hope  all 
nay  be  well  there.     I  hope  she  has  heard  notliing.' 

He  was  a  young  man,  about  five-and-twonty.  He  had  blue 
eyes,  a  fair  face  and  fair  moustache.  He  walked  with  h<;ad  and 
shoulders  thronn  well  back.  Ue  was  litJie,  agile,  and  of  the 
medium  height.  Naturally  his  countenance  was  frank  and  open  ; 
but  now  it  was  clouded  and  perplejced,  and  lull  of  vague  appre> 
henaion. 

Before  nine  he  oricv  more  found  himself  at  Barrowloigh.  Hix 
face  wore  even  n  j^ruvcr  exprvtwion  than  on  Mttlng  out.  He  went 
into  the  Cross  House^  wrote  a  note  und  sealed  it.  The  night  had 
fallen,  and,  ns  he  passed  under  the  infretiuent  lamps  of  the  vilhge 
on  his  way  to  the  Moor,  his  brows  were  knit  and  liis  mouth  squared, 
like  one  who  had  firmly  made  up  his  mind  to  do  something  which 
will  cost  a  painful  eifort,  and  require  resolute  oourtge.  As  he 
took{the  Ueak,  straight  road  so  faiuiUtir  to  htm,  he  muaed : 

'  Alice's  news  viQx  important — desperately  important.  So  he 
ha«  found  out  where  ahe  is,  where  she  has  bera  since  ahe  fled  from 
him,  under  whose  roof  she  now  Uvee.    If  this  ditcover;  c(>\Av\ 
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buve  been  averted  fbr  s  week  longer,  9om«thing  migltt  lave  I»«) 
done.  Now  there  19  do  knowing  what  maj  occur.  All  Barrowlclgli 
will  hear  of  it  to-morrow ;  and  l)y  tbe  day  after  Uw  newit  will  be 
there.'  He  pointed  witli  impntient  angor  into  the  darknea  ahead. 
'  P<rrhaps  he  hoji  already  written  to  Lleotte's  moUter.  That  woiilJ 
W  like  him.  What  am  I  to  do  ?  1  cannot  hack  out  now.  I  must 
Ktand  by  Alice — and  I  will.' 

It  was  impossible  to  see  two  yard-i  ahead.  Indeed,  no  object 
presented  iteelf  to  te^t  the  darkness  by :  the  night  was  Cimmerian. 

He  walked  on  rapidly  for  more  than  half  an  hour.  No  one 
had  parsed  him,  nor  had  he  overtaken  anyone,  although  tbe  rat« 
at  which  hi?  went  wa4fari|iiii!ker  than  the  usual  one  ofpedestriuML 
Suddenly  a  voice  comiu)^  from  a  few  feet  rifjht  in  front  of  him 
callei  out  his  name,  He  knew  tlmt  voice,  and  before  he  had  time 
to  bring  himself  up  he  was  within  arm's  length  of  Geofge  Henslow, 
Alice  Henslow's  husband. 

John  Maini!  could  see  nothing,  liut  he  know  Unit  a  much  more 
powerful  man,  a  man  taller  by  a  head,¥toud  in  his  path  and  bAnvd 
the  way.  Hecould  hear  the  heavy  breathing  of  theothcr.  Before 
lie  had  time  to  reply,  a  strong  bund  was  laid  on  his  arm  and  Henslow 
spoke  again  : 

'  I  knew  you  would  come  this  way  to-night,  and  as  the  place 
is  quiet,  and  I  had  sometliing  to  sny  t<>  you,  1  thuiighl  I'd  wait  for 
you.     I've  been  here  two  houre  iin<i  have  got  ti  wet  coat." 

*  We  shall  talk  more  freely  if  you  let  my  urm  go.     I  am  nol 
accustomed  to  be  held  in  that  way.' 

'  Do  you  suppose  I  urn  ucciiEtomed  to  talking  to  men  w1 
decoy  my  wife  away  from  mo,  and  hide  her  in  their  house*,  uodi 
my  own  nose  ? ' 

Maine  felt  the  hand  tighten  on  lii»  arm.  Wit  h  a  Kudden  vrrvncb 
he  sprang  backward.  The  sleeve  of  the  coat  slipped,  rnti  over  tbe 
hand,  and  remained  in  HeuMloVs  grasp.  With  a  ehnrp,  strong  jerk 
Hcn»low  drew  it  towards  him,  the  coat  yielded  at  the  collar,  and 
as  he  seized  Maine  with  his  hand  he  flung  l>ebind  him  half  the 
coat,  saying  as  he  did  so, '  No,  you  are  not  going  to  run  away.  You 
will  be  cooler  without  ikaV 

For  a  while  the  two  men  stood  face  to  fiice  hiMtbiag 
Ncitlter  oould  see  the  other.     Still  by  ii  kind  of  instinct  the 
of  ftacli  were  fixed  upon  the  eye;:  of  tlic  other.     At  length  tlic  pause 
wa«  broken  by  Maine. 

'What  have  you  to  say  to  me?' 

'  I  do  not  kuow  that  there  bmuch  to  say.    Tliere 
thing  to  do.' 

No  rejoinder. 
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is  ft  very  quiet  place  for  a  meeting,  ud  UMre  ii  hardly 
a  quieter  place  in  the  world  than  the  bottom  of  one  of  tbeec  drains 
at  the  side  of  the  road.' 

'  I  don't  wonder  at  jour  thinking  of  suicide,  Bnt  I  advise  you 
to  cofuiider-' 

'Thank  you.    I  am  tlunkiiig  of  noUiing  of  Uie  kind.' 

*  Hvnitlow,  you're  a  fool  1 ' 

*  Maine,  you're  a  villain  I '  The  gripe  on  the  younger  man's  arm 
tightened,  and  Ilcnalov  shook  him  slowly  and  significantly. 

'  Will  you  listen  to  me,  and  try  to  keep  your  temper  ? ' 
'  Go  on.     I'll  keep  my  tamper,  and  I'll  keep  yo\i  until  you  are 
HtoacM.     Don't  1i6  long,  or  I  may   part  suddenly  from  both.'     He 
BHnajed  the  young  man  slightly  in  the  direction  of  tlie  drain. 

*I  know  you  some  yeans  and  yon  know  me.  I  know  your 
^'iolrut  t<^mpcr,  I  know  your  suipiciouj!;  nature,  and  from  my  foiil 
1  pitied  jVlice  Jlill  when  vhe  married  you.' 

*  Go  on  I '  mutt«red  ilenslow  in  a  warning  voice.  '  Go  on  faet. 
Skip  tliat  kind  of  thing.' 

'  She  and  1  were  friends  as  children.  She  and  I  were  frienda 
u  woman  and  man.  Slie  and  I  have  never  been  anything  more 
than  Criends.' 

'Ha-ha-hat  Nice friendaliip  indeed!  Goon,  John  Maine!  Go 
OD,  my  boy  I'     There  waa  sardonic  incredulity  in  his  tone. 

'I  had  known  her  father  and  her  mother  before  you  c«ae  to 
this  neighbourhood.  You  never  saw  her  mother.  Sbs  waa  deftd 
Ittfore  you  came.  Ifer  father,  when  he  was  dyin^  last  year, married 
toyou  though  Alice  then  was,  made  me  promise  that  I  would  always 
be  a  friend  to  her.' 

*Jobn  Maine,  my  boy,  mind  what  you  iire  Ksyingl' 

*Iam  aayiiig  what  is  true,  lie  knew  your  violent  temper. 
He  knew  your  euRpicious  nature.  He  knew  she  and  you  were 
not  living  as  happily  together  aa  you  might.  He  told  me  he 
dreaded  something  like  what  has  happened,  for  he  knew  her  quick 
temper,  too.  He  knew  her  fiery,  ungovernable  outbursta,  and  he 
told  me,  Oeorge  HcnNlow,  Uiat  nho  would  mo  awuy  from  you,  unrl 
Ua  prophecy  bax  como  true.' 

*  And  did  lie  prophesy  she  would  run  away  lo  i/""  ? ' 
'  8hv  has  not  run  away  ('.>  me.     The  night  she  left,  your  houw, 

or  rather  the  morning  tihe  came  to  Daisy  Farm,  I  think  Hhe  was 
a  little  disturbed  in  her  n-ai(on.  She  i^oke  wildly  iind  acted 
wildly ;  I  implored  Imr  to  go  back,  I  put  a  horce  in  the  gig  to 
bring  Iter  back ;  but  the  went  down  on  her  kneos  and  bogged  of 
mn  by  all  that  is  racred  to  let  her  stay,  or,  if  I  would  not  lei  her 
stay,  lo  let  her  go  free,  but  ubt  tu  compel  her  to  ^n  Wtor.    \ 
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think  «h?  wae  m&d.  I  think  eho  is  etiU  not  qiiit^  r<?<^nBib]»  Krit 
her  scU.  Poor  Alice!  I  let  her  stay.  I  called  up  old  Nellie, 
f^vc.  Alice  in  charge  to  her^  and  from  that  moment  Daif^  Fans 
fans  been  faer  home,  not  mine.  For  T  left  it  then,  anil  have  not 
entered  it  wince,  or  seen  your  wife  i^incf-,  f'xecpt  for  a  few  minute* 
this  evening.  Take  vonr  hand  off  my  arm.  t  am  not  aociutomed 
to  be  held.' 

*  You're  a  liar !  * 

'  Take  your  hand  off;  I  don't  like  bein^;  held.* 
'  You're  a  liar !  I  say.' 
With  a  sudden  backwarii  spring  the  younger  man  drew  the 

body  of  Henslow  forward  ;  thmn,  t.lirowing  downward  all  tbe  wei^^ 
of  hi«  own  body,  he  succet'ded  iu  bending  almost  to  the  ground. 
Seising  an  ankle  of  Ilenslow's  in  each  hand  with  a  supreme  effort 
oCtba  muscles  in  tho  back,  he  raised  the  man  bodily  into  the  air, 
two  feet  off  the  ground,  sprang  a  pace  back,  so  as  to  awing  Uta 
man  clear  of  him,  and  held  the  ankles  until  the  head  had  swopt 
half-way  round  in  the  are,  let  go.  and  as  the  other  fell  heavily  on 
fain  back  with  a  sound  half-gelatinoun,  half-metallic,  Maine  leaped 
upon  him,  and,  before  recovery  from  the  shook  was  poasit 
secured  hia  handK  behind  his  back  with  his  bra«*n. 

Hcn«Iow  waj«  hatf-atunned,  and  did  not  ntniggle,     AVhen 
recoveroil,  he  wit  up.     Maine  a«i>i!tlt:-d  him  to  hie  fiwt,  and  for 
long  time  neither  spoke. 

*Uenslow,'  at  length  began  the  yoimger  man,  'don't  all 
your  temper  to  lead  you  into  any  more  trouble.  Surely  I  ow« 
you  no  grudgo  personally.  8be  is  one  of  the  best  women  ht  al) 
the  world.  1  know  her  failing.  It  was  the  terror  of  her  pareota 
When  I  heard  you  and  »he  were  to  be  married,  1  felt  inclined  tJ 
come  between  you.'  \ 

*  But  you  vraited  until  after  we  had  been  married,  you  cowardly 
scoundrel.     Untie  my  handa!     I^ose  my  hand^  I  say!  or  I 
throw  myself  upon  you  and  grind  you  to  death  on  the  road.* 

He  struggled  wildly:  to  no  piirposi^. 

'  r  did  not  come  twtween  you  and  her.    Your  own  sba 
violence  caused  all  the  evil.     Do  you  know  what  ebe  ra\'ed  of  tlii 
night  she  came  ?     Do  you  know  the  bar  you  have  placed  lietwoen' 
her  and  you  ?     Do  you  know  what  made  her  fly  from  your  hoi 
that  night  ?     Or  were  you  so  carried  away  by  your  fatal  tciaj 
as  to  Ite  iinoonseious  of  what  you  did,  unable  to  recall  what 
have  done  ? ' 

The  bound  man  xliudderei)  stighlly,  but  made  no  reply, 

*She  wa«  a  sweet  girl,  Hen^low,  when  iihe  married  you;  &e 
if  you  had  not  an  infirmity  such  as  her(>  if  you  bad  been  a  cio 
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gentle  m&n,  j-ou  might  linve  stolen  th«  dftOfjcrou^  fin  out  of  ber 
nature.  But  you  two  wore  fire  &nd  tow.  Yoa  £uiaed  one  anotfaer 
into  violence,  «dA  in  the  eDd,  on  that  dreattfol  nif^ht,  you  so  far 

forffot  your  manhood  as  to  raise  your  hand  and  etr ' 

'  No,  DO '.  not  that  \  I  did  not.  Don't  say  that  Maine,  yon 
know  my  cunt;.  Forget  what  I  hare  said.  Forget  and  forgive. 
r  am  Norry,  d^ply  forry,  for  all  thai  has  happened  here  to-ntght. 
r  ^rill  do  anything  you  wish,  I  will  make  any  apology  yoii  like. 
r  swear  to  be  u  better,  a  kinder  husband  to  AUce^  if  «ho  will  only 
coxnc  back  to  me.  I'm  not  hard-hearted,  but  when  my  temper  is 
rotisod  I  «oo  nothing,  bear  nothiapf,  count  no  chances,  remember 
nothing.  Do  what  you  will  with  mc,  Maine,  but  don't  tell  me  I 
dl<J  that.  Don't  unman  me  for  ever.  Kay  you  wanted  only  to 
frighten  me  into  better  behaviour.* 
Maine  was  mute. 

*  Oh,  tbia  i.i  the  worst  of  all  1  Maine,  if  the  siiiipiciontt  whidi 
Were  in  my  mind  when  I  lay  in  wait  for  you  here  had  proved  true 
1  should  have  killed  you,  and  then  mywlf.  But  I  would  not  bonn 
her.  Now,  if  what  you  hint  is  tni';  tlit-rc  in  no  cun-.  Nothing 
CKii  imdo  u  blow.  I  um  everlustiugly  in  the  wrong.  I  could  easily 
bear  the  thought  of  dying,  but  dying  will  not  undo  tbix.  Dying 
wiD  Dot  undo  this ! ' 

The  younger  man  untied  the  bands,  and  the  two  turned  hock 
^m  torards  the  village.  '  I  can  go  to  the  Moor  Houae  in  tJie  morn- 
^^Bii^,*  thought  Maine.  *  I  can  explain  all  and  get  rid  of  my  hideout 
^^■turdcn.'  Ak  they  walked  on  at  different  side*  of  the  roud,  ho  nid 
V«load  when  tlie^  bad  gone  Mome  dixtanoe,  *  I  wroto  a  Icth-T  to  you . 
to*night  before  leaving  Harrowleigh.  Fortunately  it  is  in  the  right 
pocket  of  my  coal .     Will  you  have  it  now  ? ' 

'  Ves.     Maine,  you  are  a  goo<l  man.     Will  you  shake  banda 
with  me?' 

'Mort  gladly.* 

Each  crossed  half-way,  they  met  and  shook  liandfl,     Hctudow 

lield  the  other's  band  a  long  while.     '  You  wert;  going  to  itec  her 

to>Bigbt — Lisette?'  they  hotb  turned  roimd. 

«Y«i.' 

*  You  are  a  nobloboartud  fellow,  Maine,  and  I  am  a  pitiful 
wretch,  a  heartless  scoundrel.' 

'  Hush  [  dont  say  raob  things.     All  m.iy  be  well.  yet.     I  will 
tell  you  the  oontenta  of  that  letter.    When  I  leareod  from  Ali< 
that  you  had  diaooreired  her  hiding-place,  I  made  up  my  mind 
two  tiiing»-~to  wnd  her  away  to  wme  dirtont  place  in  the  mom- 
iO|(,  kod  to  »ee  you  in  th«  course  of  the  day.* 


6  THAT  NIGHT. 

'  WKat  did  you  wunt  to  eee  me  about  ?    Don't  «pare  me.    TeU 
me  all.' 

*  I  would  not  then  liave  tlionght  it  vnm  for  her  to  j 
after  l>eing  »o  loug  awa;,  until  tiomoUun^  like  tin  explanation  had 
been  made,  sometlitiig  like  a  reuonviliution  clfoctod.  ileoslow,  if 
you  only  could  mnkc  up  your  mind  to  see  her  and  treat  lier 
tenderly  at  the  mcctiu);,  [  think  all  might  be  forgiven.  I  know, 
after  the  horrible  lesson  you  have  been  taught,  jou  will  give  way 
less  than  of  old.* 

'  Maine,  you  do  not  know  how  I  love  her  smL;    We 
quarrelled,  and  when  I    lo^e    my  temper,  nothing  ^ttt  is 
remainei  with  me;  but  if  thin  I'ould  only  be  made  up!     If  aha 
would  only  forgive  and  come  home  I ' 

*I  think  she  will.' 

I]c  pressed  the  other's  hand  pa^lonntely,  and  sobbed. 
they  separated,  and,  keeping  diEFerent  sides  of  the  road,  wa)ke 
back  with  few  more  words  to  Jianxiwleigb. 
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V. 

WiiEN  Morion  awoke  the  next  morning,  it  wns  broad  day.     She" 
looked  towards  her  siBti^r'ii  bed.     It  was  vacant.     In  sore  alarm 
she  aroee,  dressed  herself  hastily,  and  sought  Lisctte  in  the  houae- 
No  trace  of  her  sister  wan  tu  lie  found.     Where  coiitd  she   be  ? 
Why  had  she  got  up  and  gone  out  steaKhily  ? 

She  went  intu  the  garden,  and,  opening  the  gate,  looked  along 
the  toad.     Xo  6gure  was  in  view  either  on  road  or  moor.     The^ 
clouds  whiuh  obscured  the  heavene  ladt  night  bad  floated  away, 
and  the  morning  sun  blazed  hifjh  in  the  ca:*!,  flooilir";  the  Icvel^ 
landscape   with   glory.     Ploveis  called  to   one  another,   flics   in" 
brilliant  mail  biuTictl  and   flashed    hither  and  thither,  the  two 
placid  clefts  of  water  reaching  away  toward*  the  sun  seemed  like 
discarded  swords  of  gigantic  nature  lying  peacefully  out  of  use. 

But  where  was  Li*ette? 

Marion  stood  ami  lUlt^ned.     Presently,  she  thought  she  h«j 
sobs,  proceeding  from  an  arliMir  lieside  llie  house.     Slie  li^l«ne()| 
again.   There  was  no  doubt  someone:  Lisette  was  sobbiu;;  in  tluit : 
arbour.     Oh,  poor  broken-hearted  Linette  1     Poor  afflicted  sister  I 

She  liaslened  towards  tlie  arbour.  A*  she  approached  there 
were  sound-t  of  movemenU,  and,  ere  she  gained  the  thretihold,  a 
pale,  dark-eyed  girl  eanie  to  tJie  entrance,  and  beckoned  to  Marion. 
The  latter  stretched  out  her  hand*,  and  cried  as  she  drew  near : 

'  Such  a  fright  as  I  got !   I  did  not  know  where  to  find  yoUfj 
liSTiy  did  you  go  without  calling  me  ?' 
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|.«*lUlt]  J  could  not  sleep.     I  am  go  glad,  Marion, 

(oi>k«d  at  her  tearful  &ce.    '  So  glad !    Have 

ir 

'  mnta.*    They  were  nor  etanding  a  little  outside 

»ymL  get  it  ?    Who  brought  it  ? ' 
I  a  man's  voice  &om  inside ;  and,  with  a  look  grat&- 
V,  John  Maine  stepped  out  on  the  sunlit  garden 

IW  he  vms  safe,  Lisette.' 
\ie»  bJia  told  me  all.     I  may  not  tell  anyone,  for  it  is  not 
Rut,  Marion,  kiss  John.     You  must  kiss  him.     I  will 
atom-.     Kiss  John.     I  have  been  crying  for  happiness, 
Vondur,  after  that  night.' 
I  tlio  lips  or  tbe  cheek?'  he  asked, 
the  lips,  of  course' 
BQ  I'il  kiss  some  one  else  after.' 

[did  what  he  was  bidden,  be  did  what  he  had  threatened. 
tnii^le  preceding  the  latter,  she  whispered,  *  You  have  had 
nany  for  before  Lreakfii?t.' 

Then  ril  stop  for  break&st.     Come  along.     I  want  to  begin 
1,'  he  whispered  hack. 

R'CHABD   DOWLIKQ, 


n.  xxxir.     .v.i    rvufji. 
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JDatcfting  anb  $>ritptng. 

On  the  watch-tower,  grim  aod  gray, 
High  abuve  the  rock-boimd  bay, 
Where  the  sea-birds  Ecream  and  soar, 
"Where  the  storm-lashed  billowji  roar, 
Pale  with^fear  a  maiden  standa, 
Peering 'o'er  the  foatn-flaked  sands. 

There,  where  clouda  loom  black  as  night, 
And  the  crested  waves  gleam  white. 
Waiting  for  tlie  flowing  tide. 
Tacks  a  yacht  from  side  to  side ; 
Beating  bravely  'gainst  tho  gale, 
With  lowered  mast  and  shortened  sail. 

Swells  the  tide  above  the  bar, 
Sj)eecl8  the  white  i^ail  from  afar  ; 
See  it  from  the  surgcH  spring, 
Like  a  sea-bird  on  tlic  wing ; 
While  from  haven  and  from  shore, 
.Shouts  of  welcome  ring  and  roar. 

Down  the  watch-tower's  rugged  stair 
Trips  a  gentle  maidon  fair ; 
Xo  more  tears  are  in  her  eyes. 
To  her  lover's  arms  f^lie  flics, 
JIurmiuing  low, '  Jly  prayers  for  thee 
Were  stronger  than  the  mighty  sea.' 
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3ti  ido^isip  about  <Cutii]ig. 

Of  •*  tb*  gamoa  th*l  «'«ir  I  mv, 

BUn,  nllnnC.  Luldlo,  birkio,  «un. 

The  (learMt,  f&r  sboon  them  ■'. 

Wo*  aji  the  witching  channel  »t»iw. —  Tit  Ellrki  SiepiarJ. 

Af  BKMt  EngUihtnea  know  thm  curling  ik  n  iiiurt  of '  Imwlii '  playod 
upm  [oe.  snd  moHt  Scots  liarc  kcl-ii  it  plnyt-d,  wc-  fhul]  say  little 
in  Ihis  brief  eketcb  descriptive  of  a  gaiac  tliut  owc^  so  miich  of 
On  nndoubted  f&Hcination  it  exercises  over  n  ho^t  of  enthii&iasU* 
derotoes  to  its  sccompaninients.  We  proponu  rather  to  gather 
together  a  few  stray  notea  aod  aiiecdot«a  of  curling  ani  ciirlera, 
ni  ihe  feaU  done  on  the  *  Transparent  Hoard/  ?ince  tJie  Kcotoli 
took  to  thiM  manly  and  invigorating  game. 

But  when  wi»8  U«it  ?  Endltas  disputes  have-  mgetl  about  the 
origin  of  the  uport :  papers  have  Iii*i;ii  written  to  proves  on  etymo- 
It^ral  and  utbor  j^undK,  that  it  wuk,  »iid  tbat  it  was  ?io(,  intro- 
duood  into  .Scothiid  by  tho  Fleniiwh  <'inignint»  who  came  over 
tovarda  the  end  nf  the  cixt^-eiil.h  centnry.  All  the  word*  in  the 
tMhnical  language  of  the  f^nne  are  of  Low  country  origin ;  but  the 
'Ifoes'thought  nothing  of  that,  enpeciallyaH  one  waggish  enthnsiauL 
oflbeir  party  had.  they  thought.,  txiuuiphantly  KettltHl  thi;  iiiitive 
origin  of  the  game  by  tho  Udcm  in  *  Oi^iuu,'  telling  how  '  Amid  the 
ciKle  of  fetoncK,  Swaran  bends  at  t.hc  ntone  of  might.'  He,  howi^ver, 
*Hoompletely  eclipsed  bya  poet  of  the  old  '  Scot's  Xagazine,*  who 
Mb  lit,  in  numy  verse^  bow 

Auld  Dftdd;  Scotland  Mt  m  itty, 
Bfttv-Ugged  on  «  auairj  bne, 
IDs  bnwii;r  amu  wi'  CAuld  wvio  Mae, 
Tli«  wind  was  ancll;  blawiog ; 

vHmi  to  him  comes  the  king  of  godii,  rebuking  him  for  bis  grum- 
Uing  against  the  weather : 

Quo'  JoTe,  and  gied  hi^  kilt  n  hoeite, 

'  Ful«  carl^  !  wbnt  gan  you  )ni>ut  and  wtisoM, 

0«t  up !    m  p>t  an  exercise 

To  hrt  yoiir  frwong  henrt  wi'. 

rU  itttt  a  chwrv,  biiirtiximo  gnnu. 

To  Mild  tliruufih  n  thu  soul  n  flauiif, 

ISt  fcorr  mill  uui-ddum  in  tlu-  frame, 

And  Ut  liie  bludu  a-dinlin^'i 


nA  fortbiFjrib  told  him  all  the  mystsiiet  of  ouic  game. 
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Where  doctors  so  differ,  we  Khull  not  &tt«mpt  to  decide  ;  but 
it  is  certain  that  no  authentic  mention  of  the  game  occurs  in  any 
work  till  about  the  beginning  of  the  seventeenth  century.  In  the 
CaraeofGowric,  indeed,  there  is  a  model  of  a  curling  stone  in  silver, 
wbicli  ia  played  for  annually  by  several  parishes.  Tradition  rays 
that  it  was  given  as  a  challenge  trophy  by  King  James  IV.,  himself 
u  keon  curler,  during  Perkin  WarbeckV  visit  to  his  Court.  If  it 
was  »o  presented,  then  certainly  this  merry  monarch  must  have 
fiinitted  to  pay  hi*  silversmith  for  it,  as  in  the  accounts  of  his  Lo: 
Tteasurer,  though  there  are  many  entries  relating  to  the  king' 
other  gameit  of  golf,  football, '  each' (tennis), 'langbowlig,'  'kilo*' 
(skittles),  and  many  others,  not  a  word  is  said  about  ciu-ltng :  and 
it  is  quite  clear  James  was  not  a  keen  player,  or  else  some  expense 
would  have  been  incurred  in  connection  with  it. 

The  unfortunate  Henry,  Lord  Damlcy,  amused  himself  during 
the  severe  winter  (1566—7)  ho  spent  in  exile  at  the  little  town  of 
Peebles  on  the  Tweed  by  curling  on  a  flooded  meadow,  now  part 
of  the  clergyman's  glebe.     He  was  as  fond  of  this  game  as  was  bis 
wife,  Queen  Mary  of  Scotei,of  golf  and  pall-mall — amusements  shi 
liked  so  much  that  she  put  aweapon  into  tlic  hands  of  licr  accuse 
by  playing  them  in  the  fii^lds  at  Seton  a  few  weeks  after  Damley' 
tragic  end  at  the  Kirk  o'  Fields. 

Camden  in  his  '  Britannia,'  published  in  1 60",  speaks  of  thii 
game  as  if  it  were  well  known  then.     Jto  mentions  that '  To  tlie 
east  of  the  mainland  [of  Orkney]  lies  Oopin«ha,  a  little  isle,  ba 
very  conspicuous  to  seamen,  in  which,  and  in  ^vcral  other  pla 
of  this  country,  are  to  he  found  in  grvat<  plenty  exccUimt  stou' 
for  the  game  <^led  curling ;'  thou|^h  he  was  mistaken  in  calling 
them  '  excellent,'  as,  upon  t  rial,  that  great  authority  upon  tfaia 
game.  Sir  Kichard  Brown  of  Lochmaben,  pronounces  them  'do' 
worth  a  rap.' 

Sir  WilliamScott,youDger,  of  Harden — a  member  of  that  uoi 
family  of  Border  raiders  ntie  of  whom  is  the  hero  of  the  *  Mickle- 
moiilhcd  Mfg'*tory,  whtn  he,  a  captive,  had  bct  before  him  the  alter- jj 
native  of  the  lopc  or  wcdiling  bis  captor's  ugly  daughter,  and  wisi-ly'^ 
chose  the  Utter,  thereby  getting  nn  excellent  wile — having  got 
into  trouble  for  his  connection  with  Jerviawoodp's  and  Lord  Tarcns'«_ 
conspiracy,  and  their  correspondence  with   Kussell,  ShafteslniryS 
and  the  *  Carolina  CompJiuv,'  we  are  told  by  Lord  Kountainhall  in 
his  gossipy  '  Decisions'  that  a  party  of  ihe  force*  were  wnt  out  to 
apprehend  him,  buttliat  a  William  Scot  of  Langhopc,  getting  nolioM 
of  their  coming,  went  and  I  old  Ibirden  of  it,  'n-t  ho  was  plnyin;^  nl 
the  curling  with  Itiddc-Il  of  Haiuiiig  and  other*.'  Itwuvaid  II:irden 
wnitsocngroNt«1  in  hitigamcandso  imwiltingloitpoilit  bylcaring, 
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ttut  b«  narrowly  eacsped  capture,  uid  lind  \o  ride  bard  b«fore  be 
bnflled  l)»  pitrauer!t;  btit  Foiinlaiiihnll  dot-s  not  bear  tbisout,as  be 
lakes  Hunlen  leave  the  iuc  ut  once. 

About  tlic  ttamv  time  an  iinfoitiinate  Bbbop  of  Orknej  got 
ioto  a  scragx; :  bi»  '  process,'  says  Baillie,  in  his  Letters,  ■  cume  fimt 
before  iik:  b<.'  was  a  curler  oa  the  Sahbath  day;' a  libel,  as  it  turned 
out,  on  the  woithv  Htjliop,  as  he  neither  curled  on  Stindaj  nor  iu 
Orkney, '  for  the  Ui^iop,  like  other  digDilaries  of  modem  times, 
resided  aajvhere  hut  in  bis  see.'     Many  amuun^  ittorieg  are  told 
of  such  Sunday  curling.     I^iig  ago  it  wai»  believed  that  thi«  «a« 
the  favourite  itmu!t<.*moiil  of  fairies  on  a  fine  frosty  Sunday  after- 
noon, and  no  dimbt  xXxxt,  hc-Ipi-d  a«  much  ati  aiiythinj:;  cIho  to  keep 
MUperntitiouti  yoiiU{^ter«  oH*  tlio  ice,  lying  there  heforu  thorn  t^mpt- 
iogly  aa  only  f"r)>iddt;n  fruit  and  Sunday  ice  can.     In  an  early 
number  of  '  libekwooil,'  u  gooil  story  is  told  of  '  a  pedlar,  well 
known  in  Dumfriesshire,  whose  love  of  gain  was  f^enerally  considered 
aa  an  overmatch  for  his  conscience,  hut  who  was  withal  very  fond 
of  the  amusement  of  curling,  who  chanci^d  to  pass  Loch  Etterick, 
wiUt  bis  pack  on  his  back,  upon  a  tsabliatb  morning.     The  ice 
waa  evidently  in  line  order,  and  there  were  a  few  curling  stones 
lying  on  tiie  lukukj  of  tlitt  lach,  with  which  the  shepherds  of  tlioee 
tuouutainous  distriou  hud  W-n  iti  thi:  haUt  of  occBsioDally  amu^ 
iiig  theouiOve*.     Watty  lie«ttuU'd  a  little.  ...  On  the  one  hand 
there  waa  the  *'  Lord'«  D-iy"  and  the  Mn  nnd  m  foitli:  hut  then,  on 
the  otherf  appeared  the  «toncs,  lying  quiti.-  ready  ;  the  fiiit*  board 
of  ico,  together  with  the  absence,  nt  prcKeut,  of  all  human  eye. 
In  a  word,  the  result  of  this  deliberation  was  an  advance  made  by 
Watty  into  the  middle  of  the  loch,  where  he  quietly  deposited  his 
pock,  nud  had  recourse  to  a  pair  or  two  of  the  t>est  stones  he 
eould  select.     Everybody  wiio  understands  the  game  knows  quits 
well  how  Watty  would  proc<-cd.     Ho  would  just  set  a  stone  on 
each  tee,  and  thou  try  tu  hit  it    off.     The  spurt,  no  doubl,  was 
Umperfeel  without  a  companion,  atid  ko  Watty  felt  it  to  l)e.     He 
'gave  a  glance  or  two  to  the  surrounding  hillti,  as  if  half  dceiroua 
Uut  "  Will  Croiby,"  a  rattling,  reckless  body,  might  heave  in  sight 
Bnd  boar  a  band,  hut  there  was  no  human  creature  within  viewJ 
KTbii  phty  became  tiresome,  and  Watty,  in  order  to  rmt  and  resolvol 

upon  fntuio  measures,  seated  liimself  quite  at  his  ea«c  upon  bis 
utek.  No  sooner  had  he  done  this,  however,  than,  with  n  boom  J 
Kad  n  rour  that  made  the  ice  shake  and  sink  hcneath  him,  an  in-l 
bisible  and  consequently  a  Ciiry  curling  stone  came  full  drivu 
Hgainst  Watty's  shins.  The  instinct  of  aelf-preservatiou  rvHtorcd 
n^atty  immediately  to  his  legs,  and,  in  the  course  of  a  certain 
pamber  of  hasty  stride*,  to  the  adjoining  bunk.    This  was  doubt- 
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M  a  ?isiUtioD  upon  him  for  hi«  profoiuitioD  of  the  Sabtittfa. 
What  wax  in  be  done  ?  The  paok  wu«  in  the  power,  ikt  lout 
within  tb«  dominion,  of  tb«  "  Fairy  Quei-n ,"  and  to  oontert  the  po«- 
awsioR  upon  her  own  elemi'iit  Koi-med  Uttlc  Ehort  of  madnesa.  At 
this  instiknt  another  fairy  stone  made  its  presence  audible,  ud 
Watty,  unable  any  longer  to  resist  bis  terrore,  fled.  He  fled  to  a 
shieling  about  four  milt^ii  off,  and  with  the  assistance  of  Will 
Crosby,  whose  fiiith  was  not  much  stronger  than  Watty's,  possessed 
himself  Jiftrt  momitig  of  his  last  goods.  The  story  I  have  often 
heard  him  t^-U  wiUi  a  serioim  count imanct; ;  nor  have  I  the  smallest 
doubt  that  he  believt-d  evi-ry  word  which  he  said.' 

About  the  beginning  of  last  century  the  good  folks  of  Edin- 
burgh used  to  curl  on  the  Nor'  Loch  ;  and  bo  highly  was  tie  game 
esteemed,  that  the  Town  Council  used  to  march  in  a  body  to  the 
ice,  headed  by  a  band.  When  this  loch  was  drained,  the  head- 
qnartem  of  curling  in  tbt!  ea«t  were  sliifted  to  Ihiddingstone  Loch 
in  the  shadow  of  Arthur'*  Seat ;  and  under  the  auspices  of  this  and 
numy  other  clubs  the  game  wiw  immeusdy  improved  and  turned 
into  n  bijfbly  scientific  exorcise,  instead  of  the  rough  and  clomsy 
amusement  it  had  been  in  its  early  years,  when  it  bore  a  strong 
reaembtance  to  quoitii  on  ice, — indeed,  in  many  places  it  was  called 
*  Kiiting' — and  was  played  wLtli  *  channel  etanes'  picked  out  of 
the  bed  of  a  stream,  and  roughly  shaped  into  an  oblong  form,  with 
n  niche  to  admit  the  points  of  the  player's  fingers.  In  December 
1830,  a  kuting  stone  of  this  kind,  bearing  the  initials  I.  M.  and  the 
date  1611,  was  dug  out  of  the  foundations  of  an  old  house  in 
Strathallan  ;  and  the  Duddingstone  Society  pnssei^s  seveial  like  iU 
which  wen-  fished  out  of  Linlithgow  Loch  early  in  this  century. 

Tile  curler*  of  Lochmn))rn  in  Diunfries  have  long  been  cel«- 
brutvd  for  their  excellence.  They  liuve  given  a  phrase  to  the 
game,  *  Soutpring,'  which  has  puzzk'd  philologers  to  explain  before 
now.  SouterJng  means  defeating  an  opposing  party  in  so  hollow 
a  way  that  they  stand  'love'  when  the  victors  are  'game.*  In 
Loclimalien  there  was  a  rink  of  seven  playerji,  all  shoemakers — 
Scotic^,  soutcrs — by  trade,  who  were  «o  expert  that,  not  only  did 
did  they  conquer  all  comer.!,  but  often  without  allowing  their 
opponeutfl  to  score  a  «ingle  shot ;  hence  the  phrn^.  On  the  tiame 
loch,  during  the  French  war,  there  was  another  rink,  headed  by 
James  Brown  of  Colstoun,  famed  all  over  curling  Scotland 
the  *  Invincible  Hoard  of  Ix>chmaben.'  Many  are  the  feat«  re- 
eorded  of  these  doughty  champions ;  so  marvellout  was  the  skill  of 
Deacon  Jardine,  chief  of  the  '  Souterf,'  that  he  could  with  his  stone 
throad  u  needle  I  he  attached  with  a  piece  of  shoemaker's  wax 
two  needles  to  the  «do  of  two  curling  bIuucs,  just  the  width  of  the 
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Be  be  pUjed  witii  upnrt ;  thvD  upon  two  stJones  in  front,  Himilnrly 

uul  in  the  Hue  of  direction,  tiaving  affixed  two  'birseti'— 

Irietlee — he  played  Iub  stone  ko  accurately  that,  in  grazing  through 

the  'port'  or  opening  between  tho  stones,  it  would  impel  the 

birees  forward  through  thceyes  of  the  needles    L'nique  as  was  this 

feat,  it  baa  often  been  ri\TiUe<l  in  difiicidty  by  delicate  shots  of 

other  otirlnni.     Tliere  have  been  instances  of  a  curling  iiton«  being 

thrown  a  raiU>  upon  the  ice.     8ir  Richard  Brown  itay»  that  in  his 

day  there  wero  many  alive  who  could  llirow  a  stono  across*  the 

Kirk  Loch,' — oo<!  of  the  many  UUce^  at   Loclimaben, — '  a  feat  not 

tnucb  Kbort  of  the  above.'     Once  a  celebrated  player  of  Tiuwold, 

numod  Lnwrie  Young,  ohalkoged  the  Lochmnben  curlers  to  a  trial 

of   strength.     Their  president  «t«ppcd  forward,  and,  taking  bis 

stone,  threw  it  with  Kucb  strength  across  the  '  Mill  Loch '  that  it 

Jumped  off  the  brink  upon  tbe  otJier  side,  and  tumbled  over  upon 

the  grass.     '  Now,'  eaid  ho  to  Lawrie, '  go  and  tlimw  it  back  again ; 

X  will  tlien  confess  that  you  arc  too  many  for  us.'  i 

Captain   H.  Clappcrton,  It.N — an  African  traveller  of  wmie] 

repute  sixty  years  ago— used  to  play  with  an  irnorrootis  maM  oH 

fjfntuite,  known  far  and  wide  as  "the  Hen,'     Thi*  rough  rtonc 

weighed  about  perenty  poumle ;  and  yet  such  a  strong  man  waa 

ClappertoD  that  he  not  only  played  some  capital  »ihot«  with  it,  but 

cxttUd  hold  it  out  at  arm's  length,  and  whirl  it  jibuut  w.  if  it  wece  a 

fe&tber.     An  uncle  of  his  used  eveti  a  ln'iivicr  stone,  because,  aa  \ 

he  Baid,  DO  other   curler  on  the  Loclimabcn  ice  could  throw  it 

bnt  bimKlf.  These  were  roughly-sbnped  stones  almost  a»  they  w«re 

-when  found,  and  would  nevei  be  allowed  on  a  rink  nowaday*. 

One  of  Ibc  Dukes  of  AtJiole,  very  fond  both  of  curling  and 
skating,  Eu^^i^csted  a  game  in  which  both  were  combined.  The 
skater,  armed  with  a  long  pole,  impelled  his  curling  stone  wiUi  it ; 
tuit  though  it  was  dewribcd  lis  *  an  elegant  mode — making  a 
biglily  interesting  game,'  it  never  took  cither  witli  curler*  or 
ikaters,  never  at  any  time  beot  of  ^enda  on  the  ioe. 

At  a  time  when  the  game  was  not  as  fatdiioDitblc  with  tho  J 
Scottish  nobility  as  it  is  nowadays,  'Archibald  ilie  Ilandaomc,'' 
the  niolh  Duke  of  Hamilton,  was  a  great  patron  of  curling.     H« 
often  lieaded  rinks  from  HamilUm  iu  coutcctti  with  other  parisbeai 
ttud  took  the  keenest  inl«re»l  in   the  'spiel.'     Once  in  the  'dew' 
years,'  when  meal  wa»  meal,  the  fate  of  a  game  depended  on  a 
critical  shot  being  played;    his  Grace  called  out  to  the  player 
alxiut  to  attempt  it, '  Now,  John,  if  you  take  the  shot  amd  strike 
away  the  winner,  your  mother  shannu  want  meal  a'  the  winter — 
rU  send  her  a  bolt '- — u  prize  John  had  the  satisfaction,  both  as  » 
curler  and  a  son,  of  winning. 
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Wben  ttio  game  in  over  for  tho  day,  victoreund  vanquieihed 
retire  together  to  the  inn,  where  they  allay  the  eoormous  3ppetit«s 
engendered  by  the  keen  frosty  air  and  their  heulthy  exercise. 
'Beef  and  greens'  is  the  invariable  fare — 'curlers'  fare '— waah«d 
down  by  copious  tiiml)b*i'>*  of  toddy,  under  the  influence  of  which  tho 
battlea  ,of  the  day  are  foiight  over  ngiun  by  voluble  tongues ;  old 
jokes— venerable,  but  all  the  better  liked  for  tJiat — are  retold,  and 
all  is  mirth  and  jollity.  Strange  oiv  the  pranks  sometimes  su^ 
gested  by  the  too  potent  toddy,  and  many  are  the  stories  told 
them ;  here  is  one  that  takes  us  back  to  the  ice  again,  but  by 
night  this  time : 

A  Urge  party  of  Kilmarnock  curlers  had  been  playing  all  day 
in  a  match,  which  they  had  won.  After  dinner,  while  the  social 
gLiia  was  Iteing  drained,  it  wait  proposed  that  they  sliould  again 
rt-paJr  to  the  ice;  Ihe  hint  met  with  universal  a pprohntj on.  It 
was  iihout  clrven  o'clock,  and  they  had  to  walk  a  mile  in  the 
countiy  tfi  rerrnh  the  loch.  The  night  was  very  dark,  but  a  lan- 
tern at  each  tec  head  guided  th!>  jihiyer  in  hi«  delivery;  *the 
stone,' says  the  poetic  chronicler  of  this  game, '  having  left  tl 
hand,  was  heard  booming,  unseen,  alung  the  ice,  "  startUng  tW 
night's  dull  ear,"  its  destination  unknown  until  it  daahed  among 
the  otliers  around  the  tee.  The  stilly  calmness  of  the  dark 
night — the  roar  of  the  stones  in  their  progress  along  the  ice — and 
the  screanihig  and  fluttering  of  flocks  of  wild  water-fowl,  startled 
from  the  margin  of  the  loch  by  the  unusual  intrusion  on  their 
liauntM,  forme<]  a  !«cene  of  interest  and  novelty.  In  these  strange 
ciri-umstanccs  the  game  wnii  continued  with  the  utmost  enthusiasm 
and  hilarity,  till  long  past  "  the  wee  lihort  lioiu'  ayont  the  twal ; " 
and  ere  the  party  finally  ^psrated  "  groy  morning,  like  a  warder 
on  hi«  tower,"  was  beginning  to  smile  upon  the  enow-clad  world.* 

Our  space  will  not  permit  us  to  say  anything  of  the  *  Curling 
Court,'— a  mock  tribunal — a  seci'et  society,  and  the  scene  of  fVe-fl 
quent  *  High  Jiuk« '  like  those  of  Counwellor  Pleydell ;  nor  of  the 
songs  and  song-writere  of  our  game,  nor  even  to  tell  of  the  lady 
curlers  who  have  before  now  adorned  a  rink  and  played  a  capital 
game.  It  is  to  Iw  hoped,  what  with  (iamgee"s  '  real  ice '  and  the 
new  patent '  imitation,' that  t)iiii  excellent  game  will  rooq  becoma ! 
as  popular  south  of  the  Tweed  as  it  is  north  of  that  river. 
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Chapteh  XXXI. 


SUPPED. 


Vr'nit  a  grcal  maoy  affoctatioiu  of  liybridity,  Miiu  Forbes  hai  the 

one  redoeming  miuculine  quality  of  mogaanimity.  8be  did  not 
Judge  of  mattcni  as  they  affvctvd  lier  own  ioteresta,  u,ud  praise  or 

blMne  BCcurdiug  us  she  woa  well  eorvod  or  put  to  inoonvviiicQcc. 

Uni<vl(is1i  bcr»elf,  she  knew  that  each  man  must  mnkuliiK  own  lifciu 

tliv  U-Ht  way  ia  which  he  ca%and  that  the  capiicity  fur  sacrifice  is  not 
grunted  toeveiyone.  So  that  when  Bob  Ruebton  came  to  her  and, 
r  with  many  servile  pulli&gs  of  his  forelock  and  much  of  the  awkward- 

lesa  of  aham«  in  hia  mannvr,  announced  the  fact  that  he  was  goiug 
to  quit  Tower  for  Owlolt — -Mr.  Smith  bavin<;  offi-rctl  le»«  work 
and  better  wnge,  and  the  old  ptun  in  hit  cIimI  just  now  pretty  Ittd 
— she  would  not  let  herself  be  auuoycd,  for  all  that  sliu  thought  it 

ingTat«fuI  ill  Bob  and  imBcii^bbourly  in  Mr.  Smith.     Shu  undor- 
it  all,  she  said  conteiuptuously — despising  the  man's  wvak- 

lem  for  ivt  own  sukr,  though  not  disposed  to  quarrel  with  it  for 
tAui  effect  on  herself  personally ;  and  undeistanding  it — why,  she 
lei  it  go. 

But,  if  she  waa  niaHeuline  in  her  tiolid  layer  of  magnanimity, 
she  was  feminine  in  her  froth  of  talk,  imd  U-fore  the  week  wait 
out  had  diMciuucl  the  transfer  of  service  with  everyone  in  the 
place.  For  her  own  part,  she  snid  that^  although  she  had  been 
lfl»d  to  save  thus  far  from  ruin  a  poor  shiftless  wretch  who  could 
Hot  stand  upright  of  himself,  yet  she  could  not  understand  bow 
any  gentleman,  the  futlicr  of  a  family  and  the  owner  of  property, 
sliuuld  run  the  ri^k  of  offending  a  good  friend  for  the  ttake  of  patro- 
bUilig  an  idle  thief  who  was  only  loo  well  off  as  it  was,  and  who 
Would  neverdohiuuelf  or  anyone  elae  any  credit;  and  she  wondered 

nt  Mr.  Smith's  folly  oveu  more  tlian  ehccondemned  Bob's  ingratitude. 

If  sbo  wAnttxl  to  he  revcufjed  on  tho  former — whicli,  heaven  knew, 
Ltba  did  not ! — she  would  be  soon  enough,  she  said.  She  bad 
'  (bond  Bob  slippery  and  so  would  Mr.  Smith ;  and  she  doubted  if 

lie  would  keep  as  tight  a  hand  over  the  rogue  as  she  had  done. 

But  there,  that  was  enough  ! — she  wished  him  joy  of  liis  Itai^YU^ 
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which  for  liemclf  yni*.  a  ^vicA  riddance  of  bad  rubbixh.  She  »ap 
posed  that  Mr,  Smith,  wtio  had  Mxa  eo  much  of  life,  knew  wliat  be 
wanted  when  he  bad  gnt  it,  and  could  manage  bis  own  biufneas 
without  her  help;  and  at  least,  said  the  rough  old  kindly  creature, 
talking  off  the  froth  and  coming  down  to  the  Rolid  layer,  the  poor 
fellow  would  Ih>  well  taken  care  of;  and  perhapn  his  chest  was  bad, 
though  he  did  not  look  like  it. 

She  naid  all  Uiia  in  like  Jiubrtance,  if  varying  form,  to  everyone 
ID  the  place ;  anil  thu  cliaueeit  arc  that  tihc  would  hare  gone  on 
saying  it  had  Khe  not  heard  something  which  efTectually  closed 
her  mouth  and  stopped  her  speculations.  It  Wiu)  only  ooe  of 
Miss  Aurora's  random  shots — but  it  told.  They  had  bf«n  calling 
on  Mr^  Lucraft,  discussing  the  whole  affair  after  the  manner  of 
goBsips  with  starved  dramatic  instincts,  when,  as  they  were  driving 
home,  MitM  Aurora  said,  giggling :  m 

*  Diny  1  how  iiinny  it  would  be  if  Mr.  Smith  had  done  some-  | 
thing  wrong  too,  and  l>een  in  tlie  same  prinon  with  Robert;  and 
that  w  why  he  took  him ! ' 

Mis*  Dinah  turned  pale  and  grew  quite  grave  and  silent  when 
her  sister  said  this.  Slic  forgot  to  call  her  n  little  angel  or  to 
compliment  her  un  her  islmrpupss  ;  but  from  that  day  sbu  mid  no 
more  about  Bob  Itmhton  and  Owleti,  and  pointedly  avoided  the 
eubject  when  others  would  have  discussed  it. 

But  the  world  talked  if  she  did  not,  and  (Jrantley  Houme  was 
much  exercised  concerning  the  whole  affair.  Peopli?  instanced  all 
the  honeiit  men  with  rheumatiain  and  l»n<l  Imcks  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  asked,  with  sm-ern,  if  Mr.  Smith,  or  any  wrong-headed 
phiUiDthropist  of  hi.4  ntiiuip,  wuidd  have  taken  them  and  given 
them  a  snug  berth  like  BoVn  ?  And  was  it  just  to  pet  a  man  bo- 
cause  he  had  been  a  rogue,  while  leaWng  to  starve,  if  they  liked  it, 
the  virtuous  who  had  never  got  into  trouble  at  all  ?  It  was  a  pre- 
mium on  \ice  and  a  penalty  laid  on  virtue,  they  xaid,  waxing 
warm ;  and  Mr.  timith  yn^  a  bad  eittu'ii,  n  tnri  neightx>nr,  and  a 
very  doubtful  Christian  for  his  pains,  and  so  they  would  like  tfl  J 
tell  him  to  his  face.  But  no  one  ever  did — ^jurt  as  no  one  ever" 
said  out  boldly  that  things  looked  odd  though  many  hinted  so— at 
the  first  in  a  whisper  and  iM-hind  c1os&«hut  doors,  but  day  by  day 
growing  louder  and  the  chink  wider. 

Th«  Smithit  haWng  »»  much  ns  they  could  manage  at  home,  I 
without  going  abroad  for  complications,  let  the  world  talk  its  fill,^ 
taking   no   heed    of   broad    hint*    or   subtle   insinuations   when 
people  caUed  for  the  purpose  oi  easing  the  strain,  un<ier  pretence 
of  asking  after  the  character  of  this  man  or  that  maid — all  the 
sert-untn  ha\'iug  given  wanting,  anil  it  being  a  matter  of  public 
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history  why.  Had  it  not  been  for  tba  wedding,  which  itheorbed  so 
much  of  tJte  pul>lic  intvrect  of  the  moment,  things  would  hare 
grown  hbtter  sooner  than  tliey  (lid.  But  rV4-n  the  dnunatio 
inatinct  in  coimti7  places  is  limitt.'d  ;  imd  when  tlw  XnggjBAnpaa^ 
is  filled,  it  can  take  up  no  more. 

Suddeolf  hilt*  Forbes  determined  th&t  she  would  go  to  Owlett, 
to  flay  what  she  hod  it  on  he<r  mind  to  say.  8be  hud  not  been 
there  since  ehe  had  received  llaby's  chance  gnesa  like  a  revelation 
directly  given,  and  the  buzz  of  suspicious  conjectures,  growing 
gradually  louder  and  clearer,  determined  her  to  take  a  line  which 
when  taken  she  would  stick  to. 

This  day — the  day  befure  Uie  wcdding^ — when  she  eaxae  slie 
was  noticeably  quiet  and  sympathetic:  for  lier,  quite  ladylike  »n<l 
trader.  Sht^  tjtlked  of  a  great  many  iiidiflTcrcnt  tilings,  nnd  then 
the  turned  tlie  coiiTomition  on  Bob,inspiteofMn<.  Smitli'selTortsto 
avoid  the  subject ;  speaking  of  him  with  true  womanly  compassion, 
if  a  little  loftily,  as  ImIodj^  by  right  to  one  of  rigid  virtue  and 
mow-white  morals  when  dealing  with  a  slippety  varlet  as  parti- 
coloured as  a  [He. 

And  at  tJie  end  of  htrr  sjieeeli  nhe  said,  looking  full  into 
Mr.  Smith's  diaturbrd  &ce : 

'  Well,  I  agree  with  tlie  Bible,  Mr.  Smith ;  and  when  a  man 
has  dune  wrung  and  rcpcntu  I  am  not  nshamcd  to  tie  on  the  side 
of  tile  itngeli,  Mid  to  rejoice  witli  them  over  \\U  salvation.  If  a 
frientl  of  miue  had  gone  to  thi-  Ittid,  and  ropented  nnd  become  11 
ipformed  character,  I  would  ^^taud  by  liim  cost  what  it  miglit ;  itiul 
t  would  dcHpise  the  soft-boned  Christian  who  would  bo  afraid  ol 
doing  the  same.' 

*  ^'es,  I  should  have  expected  as  much  from  you,  Tkfi^  Forhee,' 
auwered  Mrs.  i^milh  with  hex  wonderfid  tninquillity;  while 
Edmund,  weak,  fluttered,  abashed  by  his  very  embamuwment,  con- 
firmed her  suspicion,  and  made  her  feel  sure  that  Bnl>y'«  random 
diaft  luui  stnick  home  to  tbo  very  centre. 

*  80  if  ever  tJie  day  should  como  when  any  friend  of  mine 
should  w%nt  a  substantial  background,*  continued  Miss  Forbe*  witli 
n^fgeetjve  warmth, '  there  is  one  at  Tower  which  will  not  give 
wsy  in  a  hurry  and  may  serve  at  a  pinch  better  than  none  at  all 
— don't  you  see  ? ' 

Which  was  exactly  what  they  did  not  want  to  l>e  ma<)e  to  aee, 
kindly  meant  at  her  words  were  now,  and  uM-ful  as  her  offer  might 
bo  in  tlie  future. 

This  bfxxid  hint  of  wrvicc  to  sinners  properly  repentant  and 
deoorously  rehabilitated,  was  given  not  only  on  Uic  very  (biy 
before  the  wedding,  but  also  on  that  following  on  Der««nC«  V&f^> 
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huided  «aiit]gatioD  of  Bob,  and  while  Bob,  who  bad  not 

all  ni^bt,  was  drinking  himself  blind  and  mad  at  tlie  Kiog'^  Hviuj 

*Ohl '  naid  Mrs.  .Smith  with  h  pasRionate  kind  of  ii1ainti\'CDM| 
'  if  only  we  could  prcvt-nt  Muriel  from  being  bridesmuid  at  ta 
wedding ! '  f 

She  had  not  bt-on  uocd  to  be  either  piissioDst^  or  pliiintive,  no 
to  content  herself  with  wishing  in  placti  of  commnuding,  as 
more  her  natural  right ;  but  circum^tAnciM  had  bcon  growing 
strong  for  her  of  late,  and  she  was  not  nblo  to  hold  tlie  rein* 
heretofore   While  the  children  wore  young,  and  no  other  inti 
had  conflicted  with  hers,  things  liad  been  easy  and  she  bad  go»i 
them  as  she  would  ;  now,  sinco  tlio  retuin  of  tlie  fatliej*  and 
blossoming  of  tlieiie  young  love^  all  manner  of  foreign  ntratna 
intenniiiglttd  with  and  complicated  her  action,  and   Ihu  Insk 
regulatingtheirlivesbadbecomeasdifhcult  asit  was  disuppointi 

*It  would  be  «  pity  now  that  thing*  havi?  gono  mj  fur,' sail 
Edmund,  true  to  his  temporising  policy  uti  well  as  to  his  nat 
kiDdovsn. 

*  It  woidd  be  better,'  i\\c  answered.     *  We  are  on  the  edge 
the  precipice,  Edmund,  and  we  iniist  taco  our  position  before  long 

'Perhaps  not,' he  said  weakly.    'Mis* Forbes  might  bave 
nothing  special.     Perhaps  it  was  a  more  coincidence,  and  wc 
frightening  ourselves  for  uotliing.' 

'  I  tbink  not,'  she  answered. 

*  I  am  sure  that  Rushtou  woiUd  not  betny  ate^*  ho  contim 
bia  speech,  like  his  conviction,  gathering  force  from  its  own 
presttion.     *  What  would  he  get  by  it  ?     1  am  certain  of  i^— no 
impossible  I ' 

*  We  cannot  be  certain,  dear,'  she  arguod  jjent'.v.     *  He 
have  betrayed  you  uointeutionnlly — by  a  chanot!  hint  thftt  w< 
be  enough  for  a  sharp  woman  as  alie  is  to  work  oiil.' 

'  He  would  he  cautioua  for  his  own  sake,'  he  *u.\i{. 

'  No,  unfortunately ;  he  has  nothing  to  lose.  His  stoiy  u 
well  known  ;  and  you  saw  for  yourself  how  Di-rwent  irritated 
yesterday — how  he  has  irritated  him  indeed  ever  itincc  bo  came.'  | 

'  That  boy  of  yours,  Constance,  has  been  made  too  much  el 
He  takes  too  much  on  himself — a  great  deal,'  suid  Edmund 
tantty.     '  He  would  have  done  t>ctter  under  u  man's  influei 
under  my  earc.' 

*  Ves,'  said  Mrs.  Smith  simply,  and  innocent  of  xorcasm. 
He  flushed  and  then  turned  pale, 
<  It  is  scarcely  kind  to  say  so,'  he  answered,  tears  coming  jni 

bis  eyes.    '  It  is  rather  a  bittci  reproach  to  rnnkc  to  me ! ' 
She  kissed  him  gently. 
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*  It  was  cot  m^ant^'  she  said  eootbiogly.  *  Do  you  not  fe«l  sure 
of  Ihat,  lay  beloved  ? ' 

*  It  soimded  hanh,'  be  answered  with  a  sif^h ;  but  be  retuiuod 
kiss  with  one  of  forgivenees.  and  the  understaodiDg  between  . 

wax  that  the  ofTenoe  wan  condoned.     After  a  short  sUeone 
Imith  said :  | 

lob  Rtishton  went  away  ye«t«rday  evening;,  anA  has  not  been 
I     home  titnce,' 

[         Edmund  started.  ] 

^m     '  Why  did  you  not  tell  me  before  ?'  he  eried. 
^P     '  I  knew  only  just  now — ^just  before  Mies  Forbes  eame,  else  I 
would ;  but  it  complicates  matters  not  a  little,  and  makes  me  more 
than  ever  anxious  to  prevent,  even  at  the  la^  hour,  Jkluriel's  share 
in  to-morrow,' 

'  This  once  can  do  no  harm,'  he  pleaded ;  but  he  looked  scared 
at  the  news  of  Bob's  disappearance,  as  if  he  too  felt  it  to  be  the 
first  throb  before  the  earthquake  that  wait  to  overwhelm  alL 

*  It  U  just  this  once  which  will  do  all  the  harm,'  she  answered.  ; 
I  'We  know  what  has  to  come,  dear — we  must  look  it  in  the  face,  ■ 
■dBdmund  ;  and  a»  Muriel's  mnrria^  is  an  impossibility — we  must  , 
^*ever  forget  timt !— it  in  unkind  to  her,  nnd  dishonourable  to  the 

«tberM,  to  let  her  accept  a  fulec  position  like  this  of  to-morrow.* 

*  ^Vby  do  you  tpcak  of  it  so  much?  I  would  like  to  forget  it 
and  be  happy,  and  you  will  not  let  me ' '  tie  cried  with  a  sudden 
Ixirst  of  petulant  despair. 

'  Yc*,  forget  it  always — alwaysi,*  she  said  tenderly ;  '  hut  not 
in  this  one  ca^  of  our  vhitdreo'e  mairiagev.  We  must,  remember 
it  then — never  lose  sight  of  it,  Edmund !  * 

*  But  how  can  we  alter  things  now  ? '  he  argued.  '  The  wedding 
is  to-morrow,  and  it  is  too  late  to  rearranj^^e  matters.  Wc  cannot 
work  hack  ;  and  things  must  take  their  own  course.'  i 

^_       '  With  my  will,  no! '  she  xaid. 

^f      *Wen!  do  Yonr  will,  and  make  everyone  unhappy  I'  be  said, 
tumiog  awny. 

llial  U'l'ived  wife  and  failbfu)  counsellor  of  his  Inrcd  liim  liy 
bcr  insifttencc.    It  wa-t  Iwth  cruel  und  unneceuwy. 

'  Mitrifl  will  be-  more  uiihnppy  if  she  in  fliR(-rc<I  to  hope  and 
believe  iinchcekwi,'  »)w  amwi-red  very  quii-tly  bikI  very  steadily. 

'Tell  me,  at  lea»t,  what  do  you  propose  to  do?'  he  asked, 
always  in  the  cnnic  tone  of  offence  and  annoyance. 

'  ThiTt"  is  only  ono   thing  to  do,"  *ho  answered  in  a  low  voice  ; 
*  if  we  do  nut  tell  them,  then  we  must  IcU  her,  and  leave  her  to 
tfihouBe  l>etween  love  and  honour.' 
I       '  Good  Cfod  !  you  are  mad ', '  he  cried,  in  strong  agitation.         I 
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'■  It  liw  to  come,'  she  esid  dixtinctly. 

The  room  in  which  they  ro-t  was  on  the  ground  floor,  looking 
over  the  biwn  to  the  tiilip  tree.  Muriel  pa««^  lightly  aeroaa  th« 
griuiiu  t^iuffiiif;  Hottly  to  herself.  She  watt  so  happy,  there  «u 
DnthiDg  tor  it  but  to  sing  as  children  laugh  and  young  lurnb«  nkip. 
Her  mother  went  t^o  the  window  and  drew  up  the  hlind,  always 
kept  lowered  on  that  »ide. 

'  My  dear,  I  want  you,"  £he  eaid ;  and  Muriel,  with  a  happy 
*  Ye^,  mamma,'  turne<l  into  the  house. 

'  For  mercy's  sake,  Constanoe — for  the  love  of  God— don't !  * 
plettdcd  her  husband  in  uj^foiiy. 

'  Ah,  my  love !  ray  lovo  !  M'hat  can  I  do  for  you — what  can  I 
do  for  the  best  ? '  ttbe  anciwered  with  infinite  tendemesa  and  pdUn  ; 
her  heart  aore  for  love,  hut  her  soul  resolute  againat  diiihonour. 

'  Yes,  mamma  ? '  graid  Murier-t  fresh  voice  nt  the  door,  and  in 
another  moment  tlie  girl  wan  by  her  faMu-r's  side.  He  hod  held 
out  hiii  hand  to  her  lovingly  aa  she  oamc  in  ;  the  poor  mother  had 
turned  nway  her  face, 

'  Muriel,'  loid  Mnt.  Smith,  after  u  moment's  pause ;  *  have  you 
sufficient  fnilh  in  me  ti>  do  what  I  wi«h  without  asking  why?' 

Muricl'ii  liji-ht  heart  grew  heavy,  A  few  mouths  a^  she  would 
have  answered  oheerfuUy  '  Ves,'  and  would  have  added  to  her 
cheerfulnesfi  pleasure  in  the  thought  that  her  obedience  carried 
with  it  sacritice.  Now  it  was  different.  What  she  might  be 
willing  U>  suffer  on  her  own  account  she  could  not  promise  for  her 
lover ;  and  all  tliat  her  mother  was  likely  to  ask  of  her  would  in> 
elude  Artliur's  sacrifice  with  her  own. 

'  Will  you  ? '  repeated  her  mother. 

*  You-know  how  much  I  love  you,  mamma,*  said  the  girl. 

*  Yen,'  said  her  mother  tenderly  ;  '  nnd  that  mako»  me  siire  of 
you  now.     I  want  you  to  give  up  l)eing  liridcsmaid  to-morrow.' 

'Oil,  mnrnma  !'  she  cried,  covering  her  face. 

Mm.  Smith  took<^^l  at  her  with  a  strange  mixture  of  pain  and 
resolution.  Tin-  sympathy  of  »cr  made  her  iippear  harder  thaw  nhc 
was,  for,  like  Mrv.  lirown,  her  creed  was  that  women  are  Kent  into  _ 
the  world  to  suffer  because  of  man — it  is  always  Iphigenia  who  I 
must  be  sacrificed  that  the  f^ods  may  be  propitious  to  Agamemnoii ; 
and  here  at  home,  among  themselves,  she  and  Muriel  mmt  give 
themselves  that  Edmund  might  be  happy. 

'  I  am  grieved  to  disappoint  you,  darling,'  she  said  stJU  eo 
t«Dderly.     '  But  I  have  my  reasons.' 

'You  SCO  there  \»  Arthur,'  murmured  Muriel  nhyly.  Her 
lover's  name  ^Kas  by  no  means  a  household  word  between  herKtf 
and  her  motdier. 
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'  Yee,  there  is  Arthur,  mamma,*  repeated  Edmund,  holding  a 
brief  for  Muriel. 

'  I  cannot  explain  my  reasons ;  but  even  Mr.  MacheU'a 
pleasure  is  less  important  than  they  are,'  said  Mrs.  Smith. 

'  Dear  mamma  I '  said  Muriel  with  a  little  sob. 

She  loved  her  mother,  and  had  ever  been  as  litUe  disobedient 
as  selfish ;  but,  as  she  said,  there  waa  Arthur  to  be  considered  too.  ' 

'  It  is  very  hard  on  her,'  said  Edmund  almost  in  tears. 

'  It  is  better,'  was  the  mother's  answer. 

'  Mamma,  you  know  best,  but  it  will  look  bo  strange !  It  will 
be  Bucb  a  disappointment  to  Miss  de  FaumeUe.  Lady  Machell 
will  be  60  angry — everything  will  have  to  be  rearranged.  Must  it 
be  ? '  aaked  Muriel  tremulously. 

*  I  have  thought  of  all  that ;  still,  in  spite  of  alt,  it  is  best ; 
beat  for  your  father,'  said  Mrs.  Smith  slowly. 

*  Oh,  no,  not  for  me.     Wife,  let  her  go  I '  cried  Edmund. 

'  If  it  18  for  poor  papa— dear  papa — of  course  I  must  and  will,' 
the  girl  said  lovingly. 

'  No,  DO,  my  darling,  I  will  not  accept  the  sacrifice  1  No  I  I 
will  not  allow  it !     You  must  go !     Constance,  let  her  go ! ' 

Mrs.  Smith  passed  her  band  over  her  eyes. 

*■  My  task  is  very  heavy,'  she  said,  the  nearest  to  a  reproach 
that  she  had  ever  utiered  against  her  husband- 

*  Mamma,  dear,  I  will  do  as  you  like  I '  cried  Muriel,  her  fiiitb- 
ful  heart  mindful  of  the  years  that  had  been.  '  You  are  the  best 
j  udge  for  me  and  everyone,  and  I  will  do  as  you  tell  me  I  ought.' 

'  I  thought  I  had  not  lost  you ! '  said  Mrs.  Smith  with  a  strange 
sigh  of  relief,  when,  just  as  the  poor  girl  was  feeling  as  if  her  heart 
Would  break  outright,  the  Machell  carriage  drove  up  to  the  door, 
and  Lady  Machell,  with  Arthur,  came  to  carry  off  Muriel  and 
X>erwent  to  dine  and  spend  the  last  evening  of  the  old  family  life 
that  would  ever  be  spent  at  Macbells. 

'  The  laet  family  gathering  under  the  old  conditions,'  said 
Arthur  with  his  &eah  smile  and  manly  confidence ;  '  but  not  the 
last  of  aU.' 

'  Certainly  not,'  said  my  lady  graciously,  in  her  character  of 
Ahasuerus. 

'  It  will  be  very  pleasant  for  you,  Muriel,'  said  Edmund,  before 
his  wife  could  speak.     '  Go  now,  dear ;  do  not  keep  them  waiting.' 

Muriel  turned  to  her  mother, 

'May  I,  mamma?'  she  asked. 

Her  father  laughed. 

'  Of  course  you  may! '  he  said  with  affected  gaiety.  '  We  are 
not  quite  such  tyrants  as  that  Lady  Machell ! ' 
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'  Yrtu  hear  what  your  father  «iys,  my  dear,'  was  Mrs,  Smith's 
rcjoindiT ;  liut  iihe  was  cari-fiil  imt  to  givf!  her  own  consent.  In 
the  distress  of  the  momont  and  the  dc»lniction  that  was  coming 
on,  it  was  somv  «l!ght  vuiieolxtiou  to  feel  that  tlie  liad  dinharged 
her  ovni  conscicnoc  if  t;)ie  had  not  arrested  the  courte  of  event*— 
that  she  could  look  them  all  holdly  in  the  face  and  my,  *  I  did  my 
best  to  the  last,  iind  was  overruled.'  And  honour,  however  harrcs, 
is  better  than  conBentiag  to  evil,  as  it  is  nobler  to  die  for  tho 
right  than  to  live  softly  with  shame. 

So  the  two  yoimg  people  went  to  Machells ;  and  for  all  that 
Wilfrid,  the  ostensible  rauitri  of  the  ^iithering,  waa  absent  and  did 
not  uppear  snve  jnst  at  the  last,  «iiji>ypd  tlin  passing  time  as  if 
there  liud  ho*n  no  pa.*t  and  wiis  to  bo  no  fut\ire, 

But  while  tboy  were  w  liiippy  and  secure  as  yotith  and  lom 
could  miikc  them,  Bob  Bii»litoii,  at  tho  Kin);V  lEoud,  was  laying 
the  train  to  the  mine  which  was  to  explode  and  ruin  all. 

lie  had  been  drinking  all  yesterday  evening  and  all  to-day, 
and  George  Komer  had  been  in  and  out  the  sanded  parlour  where 
he  Hat,  drinking  too  for  ei>m))any.  Rut  not  so  much  as  not  to 
see  that  here  was  a  trnek  wbieh,  if  fi>llowe<)  up,  might  lead  to 
queer  places.  He  had  ]ilif»l  Bob  with  qneittiouH  us  to  the  why  and  ^ 
wherefore  he  had  loft  Tower  for  Owlett,  and  had  touched  again  ■ 
and  again  on  what  vmf  public  propeity,  but  also  what  he  saw  waa 
the  soro  point  with  the  returned  convict — ^yoimg  Mr.  Dcrwent's 
conduct  towards  him.  Till  at  la^t  Bob,  who  hud  ^rown  tipt^, 
angry, unreflecting,  and  confidential,  »iaid  in  a  thick  loud  voice: 

'  Yoe,  that  young  Mr.  Smith — tbat  Mr.  Derwent,  as  be  calls 
biaeclf— he  thinks,  don't  lie  now,  as  I  am  dirt  under  his  feet  ?  not 
good  enough  to  wipe  his  shoes  oa,  for  that  little  matter  of  trouble  as 
I  got  into  ?  And  who  is  his  fether,  I  should  like  to  know  ?  Yes  I ' 
said  Bob  striking  the  table  with  drunken  force,  while  the  Manor 
coachman  pressed  close  in  heur  what  wan  coming ;  *  who  is  he  ? 
Well,  then,  Til  tell  you,  mnHter — he  was  working  carpenter  at  the 
aame  bench  with  me  ut  Bindwuwl ; — in  for  hor»c-racing  <ind  forgery 
— and  liod  fifteen  yean  ef  it,  as  I'm  a  linng  mao  I ' 
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No  one  in  or  al>out  Orantley  Bourne  would  ever  forget  the 
wedding-day  of  Wilfrid  Maehell  with  Jemima  Brown  de  Paumelle, 
In  the  first  pUu!e,  the  weather  wiw  of  ideal  beauty — that  delicious 
Knglish  weather  of  cnrly  September,  when  tlie  golden  softoeea  of 
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loucbed  with  tbu  riiddj  strength  of  autumn,  more 
Ulan  the  t*uder  fliish  of  May  or  tbo  luticious  warmth  of 
July.  Tben  (he  wedding  itself  was  pretty  in  all  iU  circumiitanoes. 
Tlr  road  from  Faumclle  House  to  the  church  was  upanned  with 
iicbe*  and  d«L-»riiU!d  willi  faucv  coluum^  of  )^reea  bougha  and 
■howyBowcrs;  Hug*  vtvxv  flying  fnuu  (ivury  point  where  flaps  c«uld 
At:  ind  tho  villagt^  titlioul  children  in  whitt?  and  )ilue,  mid  the  bund 
of  [tiv  rt'gim>vat  ((uartt^red  iii  the  neigtiiH>urhood,  iu  tlicir  gold  and 
KtuicI,  made  a  kind  of  triumphal  procu^aiou  that  ht^raldtiid  thi^  long 
rtring  of  carriage  containing  the  wedding  party  and  their  fricndi. 
Thediurch,  like  the  archcH  and  the  coIumn.t,  wbk  ]u  gay  with  flags 
VI  city  banqueting  ball,  and  en)lK)w«ri»l  in  tlowcni  nnd  giooDery 
like  a  harrcst-honm ;  and  tho  attar'oluth  of  whito  and  gold,  given 
ly  old  Brown  for  the  occasion,  was  iu  il*L-lf  a  marvel  of  art  needle- 
wtk,  and  really  comhinod  wpalth  and  social  arrangements  with 
t^symbola  of  tbe  Chiifitian  religion  in  a  manner  oa  ingenious  aa  it 
madmirahlc. 

Then,  again,  tJie  dresaes  were  pi'ctty  ;  and,  this  being  what  \» 
called  *n  white  wtK^lding,'  they  showi-d  to  advantage  against  tbv 
BUK*  of  colour  in  thu  church,  of  which  i\w  g^ild-sUrrcd  crimson 
tarp«t  ma  not  the  leant  noticeable.  The  »\x  bridesmaids,  nil  pretty 
pi\t,  were  dnifscd  like  brides  theini>elvi?it ;  Huve  that  here  and  there, to 
nark  the  difT<.-renoe,  faint '  wa«hrj' '  of  pale  pink,  like  the  refiectod 
ihsdDw.i  tJirou-n  by  monthly  ros<.^s  in  the  sunshine,  and  a  few  pale 
pink  roMiii  in  their  wreaths,  marked  them  otf  as  witneicites  only,  not 
principals;  while  the  bride,  in  the  traditional  splendour  of  ber  state, 
tu,  if  not  lovely  in  bt-mulf,  yi-t  gooil  Ui  look  at  from  the  point  of 
>ieir  of  perfect  millinery ; — whioli  oounts  fi>rsoini.*thing  in  a  pageant. 

The  married  women  gathered  to  the  fide,  lining  the  aisle  and 
SQiog  the  Eeat«,  were  the  traditional  bed  of  flowers;  among 
•liom  I.ady  Machell  was  the  most  cunxpicuous.  as,  true  to  the 
ityle  which  poverty  had  iniposcil  and  pride  tctained,  she  towered 
ibore  them  all  like  a  queen  iu  her  long  flowing  straight-cut 
black  velvet  gown,  wiib  a  few  of  the  family  diamonds,  redeemed, 
h»t«ning  her  lace  draperies,  ^s  her  contribution  to  tlie  animation 
of  the  tccn«. 

As  for  the  men,  poor  souls,  tliis  is  the  one  day  of  all  their 
Bastcrlul  live^i  when,  pushed  from  their  place  of  power  and  thrust 
igDominiomly  into  the  back  ground,  they  are  made  to  look  inferior 
tad  to  feel  foolisli.  As  constituents  of  a  pageant  they  are  nowhere 
—or at  thebf^t  ari;  but  foils;  and  as  cireuutstances  of  tlio  ceremony 
tliey  are,  though  necessary,  more  hiunJliateil  than  honoiu'ed.  In 
tile  present  instance  however,  though  it  was  the  woman's  daj^ 
Wilfrid  wa<  too  grave  and  rtroug-heuded,  Arthur  too 
■  OBf,  m.  exxxia. 


iioQoured  h 
ic  love.  I 
ednpisedfl 
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\\\*  place  as  a  natural  nil«r,  to  look  silly  or  to  ff*l  inferior.  They 
weitf  Machells;  ami  in  tliat  word  was  wipressed  everytJiiiig 
cbarod«ri)ttio  uf  tlic  men  of  n  ilominant  rtwc. 

Thin  wedding,  if  it  rousnd  jiwt  llic  natnriil  nmoiint  of  r«grcU\i1 
ipfllonsy  of  the  prL-st-nt  iii  the  yoiingor  brolliur.  rnndc  him  nlio 

>iid  and  biippy  in  the  prospe«t.  of  the  future.  If  not  his  own 
Irniti3,  it  was  the  rvhcar»i1.  and  st>cmed  to  bring  tho  real  tbio]; 
nfflrer.  Murii'l,  ns  Jemima's  bridesmaid,  was  the  foreshadowing 
of  Muriel  as  his  own  bride;  and  when  he  stood  by  her,  aa  her 
asuigiied  cavalier,  he  felt  strong  to  meet  the  worid  in  arms,  g^fl«d 
as  ho  was  with  a  treasure  tliat  money  oonld  not  buy  and  that  only 
nth  wonld  lose — rich  where  other  men  vk'-w-  poor,  and  iioooured 

ilc  honouring;— ns  is  the  wriy  with  tnio  iind  wholesome 
Ncitlier  a  eraven  lying  at  a  woman';*  feet,  to  be  now  the 
and  now  the  caressed  cre.iture  of  her  caprice ;  nor  yet 
Inking  by  the  force  of  his  might  that  which  in  valuable  only  In 
proportion  to  the  Ireedom  of  its  gift  :  but  the  strong  man  giving 
his  strength  for  defence,  and  bin  manhood  for  iihcltcr — tho  strong 
man  to  whom  by  fitncKt  comet  the  place  of  master  and  the  duty  of 
giiidauee — protecting  the  weaker  from  the  c cm 9eq tuners  of  her 
own  wenJtnesM  by  governing  lu-r  life,  not  by  n-pnirinK  her  miiitakeri ; 
— thi«  was  Artrhur  .Machell's  idea  of  a  man's  right  and  a  woman's 
duty  i  and  Muriel  was  xo  little  a  daughter  of  the  gcaeralioa  as  Xty 
agree  with  him.  ' 

To  her  too  this  was  the  rehearsal  of  tliat  dearer  drama  of 
their  own  which  had  to  come.  She  bad  the  same  happy  pride  in 
the  present  moment  and  the  same  glad  onlook  to  the  future  ;  and 
dhe  felt  aa  deeply  as  he  that  she  was  his  as  much  liy  the  right  of 
nntiire  as  by  the  frc«  fpft  of  love.  He  was  hi-r  king  to  whom  nbe 
was  consort  not  serf;  but,  if  consort  and  royal  in  her  own  degree, 
yet  was  he  always  her  king  .^nd  the  supreme.  Ht-rs  vi^as  the  lova, 
of  which  the  ritual  i^  n-verence;  and  so  far  she  had  found  it  bat 
blessed  anri  ble™ing.  But  with  all  this  happiness  there  came 
and  again  nidden  and  remembrance!*  of  her  motlier's  strong 
unexplained  opposition — of  the  weary,  haimtcd  look  in  her  eyes  to* 
day  when  she  kissed  her  and  hiwie  her  good-bye — and  a  kind  of 
prophetic  self-reproach  that  the  bad  not  been  strong  and  self- 
denying  and  ranged  herself  on  her  mother's  aide  from  tlie 
It  was  tor>  lute  now.  When  she  looked  up  into  Arthnr's  face  dn 
knew  that  I — and  whi^n  »)ie  looked  up  into  his  face  site  forgot 
else  but  what  she  saw. 

All  the  people  said  what  a  fine  eouple  they  made  ns  they  stood 
near  togetlier  Ijehind  the  bride  and  her  groom ;  and  not  a  few 
lamented  that  it  had  not  been  a  double  event — Miss  Aurora  mig- 
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geeted  '  triple ' — both  the   brothers  msmetl  on  thv  mxaa  daj ; 
when  they  winked  and  laughed,  and  said  they  knew  who  would 
have  made  the  best  show,  and  it  woidd  not  have  been  the  Captain 
aud  hilt  poor  Httlf  pin'«  lieni],  nlthuiigh  \\f.  was  a  Bue-looking  inaai 
for  hi*  own  ]uirt  and  Hhc  wiu  inadc  of  gold  like  .Mi^  Kilrnanite^'s 

leg. 

How  should  these  hist  two  miike  u  good  Diing  of  it.  Kcving 

what  had  brought  them  thtre?     Of  lovo,  not  a  protcnco  on  his 

side— barely  toleration ;  and  that  only  hy  a  strong  effort  of  will 

and  a  man's  natural  eense  of  justice.     On  here,  obedienoe  to  the: 

desirtM  of  those  who  were  stronger  than  herself,  and  a  &lse  fimey : 

tlut  the  luL4  been  chosen,  not  bought.   Tliere  was  noUiing  between 

tbem  blit  ambition  niid  need — a  weidthy  father  wanting  a  .-uicinl 

|Kwitioo,  and  a  niiue^l  fainily  want  iiig  money.   The  only  real  thing, 

outfiidt;  thiM,  wa«  poor  JeinimaV  belief  that  her  Captain  loved  her 

—and   that  was   fuli>c.      It    wa«  a,  marriiigi;  founded  on  »hams 

tfarongbout,  so  fur  n«  feeling  wc-nt,  if  the  material  basis  was  solid 

enough  ;  and  the  world  felt  what  no  man  knt-w.     Not  all  the  lace 

aod  pearls  and  bridal  tinery  witli  which  «he  uas  liedevked  could 

bring  Jemima  Itrown  of  Clapton  up  to  tbc  Machell  mark,  nor 

make  those  things  fit  which  Nature  herself,  :is  well  as  education, 

hsd  miftinatc)K-d.     They  were  married,  not  mated ;  aud  it  was  ini- 

pOAslhle  for  the  dullest  not  to  see  the  t^ith  of  things.  | 

Rut    MunVI   was  Arthur's  natural   et^uai ;    the  woman  to  bin 

mnii ;  nuil  U-lwt^en  them  t  hoy  poi«essed  all  that  Wilfrid  and  Jemima 

lacked. 

As  for  Derw<fnt,  »tfrpcd  a«  ho  •hox  in  tlie  witchery  of  £ilae 
sooiuindC,  life  was  piin-ly  gulden  nil  throughout  fur  him  to-day,J 
a&d  nothing  that  i-nrth  or  man  could  givu  was  wanting  to  the 
preM'tit  hour.  In  his  own  <-atiuation  be  was  the  principal  person, 
•ilU-r  Wilfrid,  at  the  marriage  of  Hilda's  brother;  himself  as  good 
•h  fonnally  engaged  to  Hilda,  and  as  certain  to  succeed  in  his 
future  caretrr  lu  that  to-morrow's  sun  sliould  rise.  He  was  in  the 
d&wo  of  th«  brightest  day  that  ever  slione  on  man, and  he  beliewd 
in  him<M-]f  arul  Hilda,  in  the  beneficence  of  fate  and  the  generonity 
of  furluiio.  AK  much  -m  if  a  Ood  had  sworn  hy  the  sacred  Styx  that 
b«  sbould  be  the  favouritoof  li«aven  and  suprfraieanicogmcn.  It 
Whs  almoMt  divin<r  to  l)m  young,  if  to  the  older  and  more  experi- 
enced, pathetic  and  fearful,  to  sec  the  hanthwrne  lad's  intense,  un- 
iloubting  confidence  in  himself  and  the  good  ofBces  of  the  future. 
L>i|igracc,  wrrow,  failure,  to  come  near  him  'i  Impossible !  The 
pe«oocks  which  draw  the  car  of  peiue  are  not  herded  on  the 
^ontuoo  like  uiean  and  cackling  ge«so;  and  vouths  liki-  Derwent  ■ 
Btoitb  anticipate  tlie  low-lying  laores  of  iU-forlunu  as  ^^>X>£  Uj 
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the  Hons  of  IciDga  nnticti»ttc  the  twggar'ri  dole  or  Uie  headmaoV^ 
aie. 

For  the  rest  old  Brovm  was  radiant.  Hiti  prologue  liul  h«on 
the  IkiU,  this  was  the  real  thing:  and  he  experieDced  to  the  full 
the  pleaiiure  of  the  man  if  ho  to-day  has  at  laitt  joined  the  pinna«1« 
of  Ilia  long  eherished  d«sin.^.  To-morrow  might  reveal  a  further 
peak  ;  but  for  t.h«  pregout  ho  knew  no  bt>yoDd,  and  was  at  rest  on 
the  summit  of  his  hopt^.  Hia  very  contvntment  soln'red  him,  at 
least  in  mniiner;  <iud  for  a  marvel  he  wao  t^uict  and  for  tite  momenti 
inoffoDKive. 

So  far  he  earned  the  gratitude  of  my  lady,  herself  proudly  and 
regally  content  inasmuch  as  now  all  that  aho  had  toilod  for  wan 
aeciue.  The  poor  little  girl  might  die  to-morrow,  but  MachelU 
was  eaved.  The  door  waa  locked  once  and  for  ever  on  tboee 
hideoua  skeletons  of  unpaid  hills  and  wurthleBs  shares  which  had 
troubled  her  peace  for  so  long,  and  had  plucked  at  her  skirLi  like 
ghosts  at  the  banquet.  Henoeforth  ithc  might  live  without  tear, 
and  in  the  pride  of  her  name  and  iitnt^,  as  belonged  to  her.  But 
she  would  be  very  good  to  that  poor  little  money-spider  who  bad 
woven  this  dazzling  net  over  the  fr.iy*  and  fractmes  of  the  old 
ruined  home,  and  ihorcd  up  \i*  tottering  walU  with  golden  bMnu. 
She  should  never  regret  her  marria<^\  i^lie  said  to  licntuir,  as  fhe 
od  like  a  goddess,  and  looked  compassionately  ut  thi^clod  whidi 
iihe  had  taken  up  into  the  empyrean.  .She  woidd  be  her  pro- 
tectress and  her  guide  in  the  strange  high  world  whero  ehe  was 
entering  by  the  passport  of  adoption  not  inheritiince.  No,  she 
should  never  regret  her  marriage,  but,  on  the  contrary,  be  thankfidf 
to  fate  which  had  so  far  betriendfd  her  beyond  her  natural  desert*) 
— for  ail  woman  to  man,  .Tctuimii  Ikown  de  Paumelle  waa  no  fife 
match  for  Wilfrid  Madirll,  thought  my  lady,  lifting  her  proud^ 
heml  haughtily  as  «hc  looked  from  one  to  the  other,  and  gnve 
ibt  full  \aliie  to  gold  and  ita  due  worth  to  nature.  h 

Sir  Gilbert,  who  hud  taken  hi«  Milvatiun  a»  quietly  w  b«  h«^| 
taken  his  ruin,  was  glud  that  Macliells  wa£  safe,  but  be  would  tie 
still  more  glad  when  all  the  fute  of  the  rescue  should  be  over.  Hit 
mind  was  full  of  things  that  ho  wanted  done  to  the  estate,  and 
which  he  must  get  Wilfrid  to  see  to  as  soon  as  he  cunie  homew 
And  if  he  had  an  active  regret,  it  was  that  they  could  not  ban  had 
the  de  I'aumelle  milUons  without  the  de  Paumelle  personalities. 
As  that  could  not  be,  they  woidd  have  to  put  up  with  it ;  but— i 
the  ointment  was  fragrant,  the  Hrown  Hy  hiuxed  and  was  big. 

Those  who  really  suffered  were  the  bride  and  her  groom, ; 
the  bride's  inotlicr.     To  the  two  women  it  watt  like  raiae 
dream  where  they  were  comjiollud  to  submit  to  sonow,  unable 
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aw  off  tlic  liaiiils  Uiat  clutptiwl  tlicir  Diroals  nnd  pivMcd  on  th«r 
hoftrts.  till  tlury  thotigliC  Ihiit  tlipy«ilioii]dlmvc»Iicd — till  thoj-  wished 
tbkt  tltcy  could  Iinvc  died!  But  they  were  Iwlploss.  T}m>  hour 
had  oomo,  and  God  works  no  tnimcles  to  lift  men  out  of  the  pits 
which  they  have  seen  diig  before  tJiem,  and  into  which  they  have 
walked  with  their  eyes  open.  They  hiul  been  weak  nnd  nervdeaa, 
vid  bared  their  own  throats  to  the  knife;  and  heaven  hulp*  only 
tho«e  who  help  themscdves  and  know  liow  to  nwiirt. 

To  (ding  to  her  pitifully  up  tj)  tlip  last  moment ;  to  look  at  her 
with  tlwse  poor  wc*k  loving  cype,  wherein  by  love  eho  was  trans- 
formed to  all  imaj:^imbIo  beauty  and  desirableness  of  ferainine 
grace ;  to  pily  her  as  tlic  victim  of  a  lather's  ambition  on  the  one 
hand, and  of  a  mitu't;  unconquorablo  passion  on  the  other  ;  to  bend 
lower  and  lower  still  under  the  loadofhor  wealth  and  the  uncongenial 
biinleii  of  her  dipnity,  white  only  wishing  that  she  and  her  darling 
might  have  been  let  to  livo  thi-ir  trantfuil  lives  in  humble  peace 
and  pleasant  mediocrity  togtrthcr—this  was  Mrs.  Brown  dc  Pau- 
melle'a  Mate  of  mind  on  her  daughter'*  wcilding  morning;  and 
thia  wotild  have  been  Jemima'*,  had  her  bewildered  kwiscs  been 
left  MiiSciently  free  to  think  dearly  or  feel  diiilincMy.  As  it 
wac,  she  was  utterly  lojt  and  Ix^fogged,  knowing  nothing  Intt 
tbo  fact  of  pain  and  (lie  sense  of  terror;  while  Wllftrid  folt  his 
ctrength  in  the  bitter  unguish  whicti  he  con<]uered  so  far  as  to 
concent. 

The  two  stood  before  the  altar  where  they  were  bound  in  the 
eloivetties  of  man — tics  well-nigh  indissoluble — like  two  creatures 
met  in  the  dark  and  not  recognising  each  other's  name  or  nature. 
And  they  never  would  recognise  each  otlier,  neither  now  nor  in 
ttio  future.  They  had  no  common  language  between  them,  and 
no  love  to  frame  one  of  its  own. 

When  thi'  clergyman  Joined  their  bands  and  gave  ont  (he 
formula  whidi  tliey  were  to  repeat  after  him,  Wilfrid  fell  like  a 
lirave  man  marching  up  to  the  scaffold.  His  mind  was  made  up 
to  endure  courageously  to  llie  end — no  wincing,  no  hftlting;  but 
it  was  endurance,  and  it  was  tlie  scaffold ;  while  Jemima,  scarcely 
ftudible,  and  stumbling  over  the  wordu  so  that  they  were  the 
aymbobi  of  words  rather  than  the  tilings  themselves,  know  that  she 
was  passing  from  peace  into  slavery,  from  a  mother's  love  into  a 
mutor's  possession. 

Pale  and  ilowncast,  her  eyelids  red  with  weeping,  her  me«gre , 
figure  crushis!  under  her  '  bravery,'  she  was  all  but  effaced  into  a] 
acre  animatixl  cloth'-s-boMe ;  and  ni-ver  ilid  Wilfrid'ti  breadth  and 
nArength  and  solid  mafsiveness  of  form  take  such  largi-  proportiAnn 
as  now  by  the  very  force  of  oontnut.      It  was  the  lion  awi  \.V\«t 
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mousv,  a  titau  and  »  pigm; — anythinf;  you  like  of  oppretwiv«  un- 
fitiM^M ;  mill  no  onv  fult  this  unHtnc«i  more  limn  Wilfrid  hinuelf. 
Uu  i;'""*^"*'  <^1'^  <^^  '^"^^'^  ""'y  t**  wix'v  Muriel  e>tood,  tall  and 
grac«fiil.  ijirli^ly  supple,  girliiihly  simple  loo,  litit  with  ihc 
pot(.nitiaUty  in  her  of  a  so  ooblo  if  always  sweet  and  ttind^r  wumaa- 
liood  ;  and  bin  heavy  tuoiit)i  g^i-ew  [rinched,  bis  white  fiwxt  wbitcr 
than  before,  an  be  braced  bis  chest  and  set  bis  sliouldcn  equuu 
itnd  looked  renolubety  first  at  the  priest  and  then  at  bis  bridu — bis; 
and  Muriel  wil<i  to  l>e  Artliiir'a. 

At  last  the  irrevocablit  wordii  were  duly  Hpoken  und  the  cetemaaj 
camo  to  an  «nd.  The  uauir*  wvro  sifpiud,  lb«  fratentol  carcww 
KiveD,(ind  Jt^miuui,  with  her  millions,  paitwl  into  the  irrvspoDsiblA 
keeping  of  a  litL»himd  who  did  not  love  her,  and  who  would  l» 
abeolute  master  over  every  square  inch  of  her  Unog;  and  then  tliA 
parly  led  the  church  and  tlw  social  part  of  the  day's  doings  began. 

Lady  Mat^hell  had  one  good  intelleoluiit  quality; — wbuu  shi 
wu«  beaten  she  yielded  ]oy«lly,iuid  neither  took  snapsbot^  retreat- 
ing, uor  broke  out  into  weak  nnd  fiitili'  ainbusb  to  har«8s  what 
sbv  could  not  overcome.  In  this  she  was  delightfully  just,  and— 
Kuti-f<;minine;  she  fought  with  vifjour  while  victory  wu  p(>T->i1iI(s 
but  slic  i^uvti  up  livr  iiriii^  Ninuoivly  whim  «hc  was  htiatcoi,  tani  kupl 
to  the  terms  of  cnpjtulution.  An  now ; — whon  she  bad  ^irtn  up  Imt 
oonte^t  with  Arthur  and  Miuiet,  and  had  accepted  his  choice  u 
her  future  daughffr-in-Jaw,  she  accepted  her  wholly  witlioub 
further  reserve  or  regreU 

Jt  would  all  come  right.  Uncle  Ixtuifi  would  make  tiiifickak 
•ettlements ;  and  by  meau.4  of  "Wilfrid's  cMJiuity  iuflnenco — so  mn 
to  follow  on  his  de  Paumelle  ruIUods— Arthur  would  1>e  pui  into 
one  of  thoibi  nivHlerinuK  fdaoM  expressly  urrangcd  for  young  iwai 
by  Providence  working  tlirough  tbu  British  constitution — tJwM 
mysterious  places  where,  witliout  previous  iniining  or  the  need  of, 
climbing  laddon  by  Uioir  stt-ps,  he  would  Imvc  nominal  work  saA' 
aubstantiat  pay — fiimily  and  wealth  doing  all  tliat  other  folks  hftVf 
to  do  by  hard  work,  «loge  apprentioeithip,  nnd  stitT  eicaminatJoa 
papers. 

Things  had  Iteen  toostiongiuonewayfor  my  lAtly,andlmdgon« 
too  far  to  stem  now.  All  that  was  left  (o  her  llien  was  graceful 
ac({uicsoenoo^  which  thv  strength  of  will  that  watt  pert  of  her  very 
being  made  her  able  to  givi'  without  faltering. 

ITiis  complete  acijuioscence  was  noLiooable  to  c%'oryono  in  bet 
nuner  to  Muriel,  whom  tihe  pointeilly  nnd  publicly  ndoptmL 
Never  in  the  kindestt  of  her  doys  of  dorknoKs,  when  the  girl  was 
only  *  ]>retty  Murii^l  Smith,'  and  the  houso  liivouritc  of  Macbrils, 
when  Arthur's  lovo  WM  as  Utile  suspected  as — Wilfrid's — nev«r 
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eveo  tboo  bad  Bh«  been  ho  Hweet  and  amialilc,  to  maternul  and 
delightful,  u8  sbo  was  now.  The  world  of  Grimtlcy  Boiinii:  luukcd 
gapoi  and  was  fed  with  rich  loirmises.  They  know  when  and 
rbcrc  and  all  about  the  iiiarriagn  nf  the  bondt^uii.-  younger  sou 
liefore  that  of  the  elder  was  itn  hour  old  ;  and  spoculutions  were  86 
rife  for  Ibis  as  c>ommcnts  hod  been  for  I  hut. 

For  a  vi>ry  littli:  more  Hilda  and  Derwent  would  have  been 
given  to  each  other;  but  (here  aru  limits  even  la  the  gosHip  of  a 
.11  i-ouatry  society,  and  th«e  liiuits  were  set  by  Hilda's  age 
appureut  child  iiJiEuiH)  of  nature.     It  wao  Kaorilegc  to  think  of 
0.  littltf  creature,  wmriog  bcr  first  long  drt-se  only  tba-u  mouths 
ngOf  :u  auy  luiiirn  prospective  jwrtion  ;  and  ;i*  for  youufj  Dcrweni, 
biiDMdf  a  nn;rc  lad — this  shadowy  something  tbitt  wixs  between 
them  was  nothing  but  a  child'»  affection,  of  no  more  consequence 
than  if  they  bad  been  two  cliildrcii  playing  at '  castles '  by  the  sea- 
shore.   So  the  girl'a  name  c^cupi^d ;  which  was  just  aa  well,  judging 
of  things  by  the  light  <if  irulli  and  the  spinning  of  the  thread  by 
the  hand  of  the  futun;.     Only  that  brcc/y  old  Mies  Auroi^,  Iruo  to 
her  colours,  wished  that  the  dear  little  tliiugi^  might  be  married 
L||flOliie  (>f  thete  days  when  they  were  old  enough ;  they  would  make 
Bpieh  a  lovely  liitle  couplet— just  like  two  sweet  little  lovo  bird.* 
on  a  perch  eating  sugar  aud  kissing  each  other  uU  day  lon^; ! 

At  breakfast  everything  to  thu  company  w<^iit  sujwi)tbly  and 
without  a  bitch ;  though  those  who  mift'ered  before  suffered  etill,  as 
brfwe.  The  bride  pale,  bewildered,  out  of  her  depth  every  way, 
looked  only  at  her  mother  and  drank  her  tea  with  difbcidty,  her 
tear*  falling  fast  into  her  cup ;  her  mother  looked  oidy  at  her,  and 
let  fall  drop  for  drop  for  sympathy.  Old  liruwu  and  Wilfrid, 
IB  Uie  respective  proprietors  of  these  weaker  vessols,  took  each  a 
tone  of  patronage  and  support  which,  difTerent  in  tlie  outside 
Danacr  taught  by  bi^ediii^,  wns  t'libstantiidly  the  same  iu  spirit — 
lie  aa»ertion  of  supi^riority  over  tlio  foolish  ureatures  given  to  them 
«s  wive*.  Where  old  Brown  joked  noisily  and  ministered  fussily — 
telling  bis  good  lady  not  to  damp  the  bride-cake,  and  to  make  it 
up  with  her  breakfaj.1,  at  wbieli  she  had  taken  pet  long  enough — 
not  t«  give  way  tike  that,  for  why,  bkw*  his  soul  and  liocly,  it  was 
nnly  natural,  as  one  muy  wiy,  and  young  ptHiple  will  fly  when  they 
8tc  feathered — Wilfrid  spoke  iu  a  lowered  voice  gravely,  prescribed 
tiniupagne,  iind  called  ihe  servant  lo  fill  ^Ire.  Mitobell's  glass 
Wlh  a  certain  kindly  eondescensiou  lu  imlKreilicy  which  would 
l>*T«  lireil  any  girl  'with  a  spirit*  more  than  an  open  affront. 
But  it  gave  Jemima  all  the  comfort  intended,  and  indeed  all 
UW  the  could  receive  imder  present  conditions.  If  only  her  Captain 
•oiiM  be  always  thus  gentle  withjand  careful  of  her,  he  might 
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<lomiQa(e  h^  as  much  as  he  liked !  She  did  not  object  to  the  fact 
of  being  driven.  She  had  been  ii^fod, like  her  motherland  in  that 
mother':*  vernacular—to  run  between  tho  xhiifte;  «nd  she  liked  it 
betU^r  than  frecdfin.  which  iiirhidwl.  to  hi-r  mind,  desoktion  and 
the  overpowering  burdtii  of  wsponiiibility.  She  wiis  only  »fniid  of 
wbi|)ii  und  goads  and  starts  and  etiddi-n  checks,  not  being  of  tbs 
nature  thnt  btar^i  well  with  nbncks.  So  that  when  her  ncwly-nuule 
husband  ordered  her  to  drink  a  gUuis  of  chainimgne,  she  obeyed 
automatically;  and  became  the  more  confused  and  lachrymoec 
in  conserjiience. 

Hilt  the  tireakfajit  cnme  to  an  end  at  Inst,  m  iJie  cei^mony  had 
done  liefore  it,  Tht;  loa^t*  wero  drunk ;  tho  Kpecche*  made  ;  the 
criiekcTi;  pnlK'd  with  a  rtmning  accompaniment  of  Httle  ftcreitms; 
tho  bride-cake  was  cut  in  the  orthodox  way ;  the  programme, 
sacred  to  such  occasion!^,  was  carried  out  to  the  lust  piiriieulnr;  and 
then  tho  bride  went  upsljiirs  to  change  her  dres*,  and  ti>  shod  with 
her  Iridal  robes  tho  latt  remnant  of  her  former  self. 

Wliiie  she  was  absent,  ^liirif-l  chanced  lo  be  standing  a  littJo 
apart  in  the  drawing-room.  Artliiir  had  left,  her  to  look  after  some 
of  the  arrangements  which  fell  in  Iits  «)\nn^  ni^  be»t  man,  and  Derwent 
wii«  occupied  with  Hilda.  For  the  instant  no  one  was  speaking  to 
her,  popular  a*  »ilic  was  and  generally  nirroundod  by  admirer*  of  a 
kind,  when  Wilfrid  went  up,  and,  bending  his  head  over  tJic  book 
of  photiigraplis  in  her  hand,  said  in  a  low  voice: 

'  I>o  not  think  woi»o  of  me,  Muriel,  than  you  can  help.' 
This  was  the  first  time  since  she  had  grown  from  childhood  to 
womanhood  that  he  had  called  hor  by  her  name  without  preSs. 
She  looked  up  startled,  sairpriMd. 

■  I  do  not  think  ill  of  you  at  all,'  she  wiid  earnestly.  *I  think 
ill  of  you  ?  no  \     Surely  it  i«  you  who  think  ill  of  me ! ' 

'I  have  thought  «o,'  heeaid,  not  noticing  her  hiat  words.  'Vou 
have  shown  asi  much  blame  as  dislike  for  mo  of  laic' 

'Indeed,  indeed,  no,  ('aptain  .Maehell!'  was  her  answer,  hcr 
own  transpaienl  simplicity  blinding  her  to  the  possibility  of  Hiib- 
turfuge  in  others.  *  Why  *hnuld  T  blame  you?  and  I  am  aire  I 
do  not  dislike  you  I ' 

He  hioked  into  her  face  when  she  said  this — one  of  those  long 
seairching  looks  of  a  man  seeking  to  bo  convinced  and  afraid  to 
trust  hit  own  impressions. 

'I  was  never  a  favourite  with  you,' he  said.  *Dont  yoii  re- 
member that  in  the  old  days? ' 

*  I  rememWr  your  saying  so  one  day  when  you  called  at  Owletl, 
not  so  very  long  ago,"  sin-  answered,  trying  to  ftmile;  'hut  I  da 
not  think  that  is  tjult*  the  rifiht  way  to  put  it," 
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'No?     Then  I  was?' 
She  laugher!  and  bliiHhed. 

*  You  were  bo  mticli  oldor,'  (ili«  snid  »hyly. 

*  'Which  ooinc«  to  the  itamt'  thing,'  was  Iii*  half-impatient,  h«]f- 
cynicot  rejoinder.  '  \\V-  mean  the  same  thing  really,  hut  ire  put 
it  in  diflVrcnt  wiiyn-  I  Viluntly  ntid  ditaigrw-ahly  Uk«  the  hear  \ 
am,  but  you  prettily :  wrapping  it  up  in  a  nice  lit  I  li>  hit  of  eoloured 
gelatine — like  tJioso  crackers  downetairB.' 

'  Which  means  that  I  am  a  humbug  1 '  ehe  said  playfully. 

'  Which  means  that  you  are  a  woman,'  he  replied. 

'  What  a  dreadful  cynic  you  are.  Captain  Maehell  \ '  she  said, 
still  good  humourcdly.  'Poor  hiimanily  fares  badly  enough  at 
yoiu-  hands ! ' 

'  Vef,  it  always  does  when  men  speak  the  tnith,'  he  answered. 
*  But  let  me  say  however,  that  I  do  not  think  you  a  humbug, 
•^Muriel — and  that  1  renpoct  no  one  in  tlic  world  more  than  I 
respect  yon.' 

He  spoke  with  surface  calmneiut  but  a  strong  undercurrent  of 
emotion — emotion  that  made  his  eyex  glist«n  and  his  voice  husl^. 
It  was  foolish  to  tempt  himself  iiit  he  was  doing;  but  he  was 
itrong — and  it  W!w  fur  the  last  time. 

*  Thank  you,'  ssiid  Muriel  gratefully. 

It  was  her  sign  of  .-ulojition  by  the  last  who  had  lield  out 
against  her,  and  she  was  naturally  pleased — for  Arthur's  sake. 

'  If  you  marry  Arthur  '  he  continued— [*  if  I'  she  thought — *ifl 
when  it  is  surel'] — 'you  will  be  happy;  happier  than ^ 

He  checked  himmlf,  What  he  wan  on  the  point  of  saying  was 
too  t«rTible  a  confession  for  a  man  to  make  on  his  wedding 
d.y. 

*  Ym,  I  «hall  be  happy,  very,  very  happy,'  jdie  said ;  *  and  so,* 
■hylv,  tenderly,  but  frankly, '  I  hojw  you  will  be  1 ' 

'  God  ble>s  you  1 '  he  said  warm  ly ;  •  you  deserve  to  be  happy.* 
•You  have  always  Iwm  kind  to  me,'  said  Muriel,  smiling;  '  I 
am  so  gUul  that  you  have  adopted  mc-  as  one  of  you.     That  was 
bU   I   wanted  to  make  mo   perfectly  content,   and   now   it  has 
come!' 

*  Child! '  be  said,  with  so  much  yearning,  so  much  pathos  and 
tenderness  in  hts  Toioe,  that  Muriel  looked  up  at  him  startled 
and  (liKtri^sfcd. 

81k  tnet  his  eyes,  iis  he  bent  bis  face  to  look  the  better  into 
hen ;  aikI  saw  again  I  he  look  wliich  she  bad  seen  before  on  the 
lawn  at  Maehell* — a  look  wholly  inexplicable  to  her,  yet  full  of 
hiilden  meaning,  oorrowfiil,  rcproachfid,  loving,  questioning— a 
whole  world  of  pn»i<matc  feeling  concentrated  in  that  one  gtance^ 


CflAPTEIt    XXXIII. 
ABIUiaSKD. 


I  1*4  THE    WORLD   WELL  LOST. 

^V  Pnou  an  nlwnlutt-ly  cl»ir  tVy  tlii^  thunderbott  lind  fallen  with 

^^L  terrible  precivion  itnil  dntdly  ofTvct.  Hir-  instant  that  be  bad 
^^P  UuncLed  it,  Guy  Perceval  repented.  He  had  come  prepared  to 
conlidp  to  Lady  Macbcll  in  ttcorct  solemnity  the  terrible  nem 
whicb  hii!  coaclimaii  bad  jiiKt  told  him  durin;;  his  drive  from  xht 
station;  and  it  was  only  wben  lie  saw  tbo  apparent  fatailiarity 
between  Derwent  and  Hildn  that  tbe  impulsive  spitefuloeis  wliich 
belonged  io  him,  for  all  bis  good  heart  at  bottom,  broke  out,  and 
he  flung  bi)  cruel  words  into  the  mid&t  of  the  crowd,  so  that  iR-nce- 
fortb  there  ohoiild  l>e  no  mistake  aa  to  the  true  moral  standing  of 
the  Smith*  of  Owlett. 

For  the  first  moment  no  one  spoko;  only  a  sbuddoring  kind  of 
gasp  wt-nt  tlirougb  Iht-m  all, an  luich  person  drnw  liis  bn-ath  hard, 
and  looked  to  his  ncigliboitr  to  see  how  be  took  it.  Then  Dement 
jtrode  forward. 

'It  iiia  lie!'  be  ttaid  in  a  clear  unfaltering  voice,  Epeakin^as  be 
believed  ;  had  not  bis  father  sworn  to  him  ? 

'  Vi-s,  a  lie,'  echoed  Arthur  taking  Muriel'^  hand  which  Lady 
Machell  instinctively  let  drop. 

As  instinctively  Wilfrid  ranged  bim«elf  on  her  other  aide,  to 
tliat  she  stood  hetwoen  the  brothers  like  a  treasure  guarded  \ij 
each  alike.  But  he  did  not  speak.  The  action  of  prott'ction  to 
the  girl  was  the  man's  natural  impulse,  but  hiii  gilcoce  waa  the 
expreseion  of  hia  belief  in  the  posfibility  of  (he  accusation.  It 
taUicd  too  closely  with  what  he  himitelf  bad  already  suspected, 
making  only  too  clear  all  thai  bad  hitherto  been  mysteriotu  and 
unexplained,  for  bim  to  be  able  to  doubt.  A  disgraceful  seorcb  to 
keep  close  as  death  ;  and  Hob  Rushton  the  Joint  gaoler  and  parti- 
cipant. Yes,  it  was  evident  enough  ;  if  not  absolutely  certain  be- 
caiiKe  not  judicially  proved,  still  it  was  perilously  probabb; ;  and  to 
a  man  of  the  world  tJie  majority  of  chances  are  eonoluxlve. 

Jemima  ceased  crying  and  crept  to  her  motlier.  lioth  had  a 
liiint  KupcnititioMs  feeling  that  perhaps  a  case  for  swift  divorce 
might  somehow  lie  in  this  revelation,  and  that  they  might  be 
Buflored  to  <;ome  together  again— that  big  obtrusive  OaptAin 
expolled^because  Mr.  Smith,  the  father  of  Muriel,  Arthur'* 
affianced  wife,  wait  a  returned  convict  who  had  Wen  tillcen  yean 
in  prison  for  felony.  i)\<\  Urown  tnmed  pule  nnd  red  by  tiinw. 
and  pncefl  the  room  noisily. 

'  God  bless  my  soiU  nnd  body  1 '  he  «iid  crossly ;  *  who  in  their 
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five  waxut».y  Mr.  Pcrcuvnl,  would  liuvc  cumu  witli  ttucli  a  death's  head 
«Toak  as  this  nt  a  wedding  party,  and  the  young  people  just  a- 
setting  off  on  tbeir  tower?  If  this  is  wbat  your  tiae  manDerii 
comes  to,  I  thank  mf  stars  I  have  only  plain  ones! ' 

I^y  .Madiell  said  notliing.  As  instinctively  aa  ahe  had 
dropped  Murie)*s  hand  she  bad  drawn  a  little  closer  to  her 
hiuband ;  one  of  the  fvw  timeii  in  her  life  when  she  had  not  been 
equal  to  the  occasion,  and  fell  the  need  of  marital  support. 

Sir  Gilbert,  on  the  contrary,  rose  to  the  Iioightof  tjie  moment, 
neither  rash  to  judge  unhcurd  nor  scari^d  at  the  possibility  of  the 
troth.  I*"or  all  his  quiet  ooimtry  life  he  undon-tood  the  world  well 
enough  to  know  that  the  undercurrent,  of  which  a  few  experta 
whisper,  and  whic)i  those  who  see  only  the  surfitce  of  tilings  in- 
dignantly deny  as  a  libel  un  English  human  nature,  iia  &ct ;  awl 
that  society  looks  one  tbing  while  the  bidden  lives  of  m;n  are 
another.  He  turned  to  Ciiiy  in  his  mild  straightforwanl 
way. 

'  This  is  ofi  little  the  time  to  ditHsuss  Uus  matter,  Perceval,'  he 
taid, '  as  it  was  for  your  relating  it.  Wo  know  nothing  one  way 
or  the  other,  and  it  is  impossible  to  judge  by  hearsay.  Siudi  a 
ebarge  aa  this  demands  the  fullest  Investigation.* 

Then  Lndy  Machell  found  her  voice. 

*  And  shiill  have  it,'  she  said  severely. 

'  .\[h]  Jihall  have  it — -freely— to  th<!  end,'  was  Oerwent's  proiu) 
rtyoinder ;  while  Murit^l,  to  whom  the  whole  thing  was  sndlduuly 
dear,  turned  to  her  brother  with  pssionate  entreaty. 

'  Dvrwent !  let  uii  go  home  to  papa  at  once ! '  »lie  said  iu  a 
voic«  that  neither  broke  nor  trembled.  '  Do  not  lot  us  leave  him 
a  moment  Ioniser.' 

But  the  did  not  look  at  Arthur.  The  part  of  Iphigenia  was 
marked  out  for  her,  and  she  must  not  wcakvn  herself  hy  looking 
at  the  happiness  which  she  had  lost. 

'  Tliat  is  right,  Uimples ! '  cried  ^liiit  Forbes,  tl>e  powerful 
haw  of  her  deep-bayed  voice  coming  in  among  the  ligJiter  notcn 
witJi  singular  effect,  but  with  a  comforting  Houtid  to  Muriel ;  she 
scarcely  realised  how  comforting,  how  strengthening  and  support- 
lag;  '  iind  I  will  tjiko  you  home,'  »be  continued.  '  Ob,  yes  \  don't 
shake  tluit  pretty  head  of  yours — I  ini-an  to.  Hiis  is  the  time  for 
your  friends  to  show  their  metal,  aod  how  much  their  deeds  back 
up  their  words ;  and  I  am  n  friend.  Mr.  Arthtur — elect — with  us 
to  Owlett  or  with  your  own  ptmple  to  .Macholls? ' 

'  With  you,'  nid  Arthur  steadily ;  and  then  Muriel  turned  her 
&ce  full  upon  him  with  a  sudden  but  »d  smile,  a«  expressive  as  a 
caress. 
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*  OKllantly  *ftid  I "  ghoiit«d  Miss  Forbea,  slapping  Iiia  lack 
an  sir.     •  I  expected  ao  less  ! ' 

'  And  I  will  come  too,  MJiia  Korbes'  <«iid  I^adj  Machell  nnnnl 
with  ftll  her  dignity ;  *  Sir  Oilb«rt  and  I.  We  will  finitb  with  this 
sospenae  at  once.' 

'  Yea,'  said  Derwent, '  w«  will  fiDi«h  witli  it  at  once.  And  you, 
Mr.  Peroe\-al,  shall  confront  my  father,  and  br?  forced  to  eat  jour 
own  Nliatncful  words  and  confi^sfi  yourself  a  linr  and  a  slanderer.* 

'  If  I  were  you,  Smith,  I  would  not  take  quite  so  high  a  tone,' 
said  Wilfrid  in  a  low  i-oSce,  as  be  turned  away  from  the  littt*i 
group  to  take  lack  his  forgotten  tiride — cutting  short  the  inter- 
rupting interlude  that  be  might  finish  the  dmnrn  in  which  be 
himself  was  chief  actor.  He  was  of  no  good  in  this  matter  of 
Mr.  Smith's  past  history  and  disgrace  discoTcred,  and  time  was 
becoming  precioui^  *  Come,' he  then  said  to  Jomima. 'wc  must 
be  going.  The  train  will  he  late,  and  we  shall  only  just  catcb  tt 
as  it  is.     Wi»h  your  motlirr  good-byo,  and  come.' 

So  the  laxt  adieu*  were  wiid  ;  the  last  kintes  ipven  in  a  tormoU 
of  extraneous  excitement  which  took  off  some  of  the  sharpnew  of 
Horrow  from  hoth  mother  and  dauRhter ;  and  after  a  few  more  lean* 
and  caresses  the  poor,  pale,  limp  little  soul  was  ready  to  depart. 
Aa  site  shook  hands  with  Arthur,  (\\c  whispered  tremoloualy; 
*  There's  that  ten  thousand.  Mr.  Arthur,  still; '  while  in  his  turn 
Wilfrid,  shaking  hands  for  the  second  time  with  Muriel,  and  witJi 
her  the  last  of  all,  said  in  a  low  voice,  hut  not  tremuloiisly : 

'Poor  child  1  poor  child!  Kemember,  I  am  ywur  frieod 
through  it  all  r 

Then  the  tn«t  rites  of  the  ci:remonial  werv  gone  through  in  a 
dislocated,  half-hearted  way ;  t]ie  slippiTS  were  thrown,  tlie  rice 
was  scattered,  the  people  below  got  up  a  hearty  cheer,  the  ptiople 
uhoTo  waved  hands  and  handkerchiefs,  and  the  bridal  {oir  drove 
off  in  silence,  broken  only  by  Jemima's  sobs  in  the  comer  until 
Wilfrid,  looking  at  his  watch,  sniil  in  the  mont  mattcr-of-tact  voice 
in  which  man  ever  spoke  to  his  two-hmir-old  bride : 

'  I  think  wi-  shall  catch  it ;  ttiid  have  ten  minutes  in  band.' 
It  wa9>  a  sad  and  i<ilent  party  that  drove  up  to  pretty,  quiet* 
infy  Owlett.  Miss  Forbes  and  Arthur  n-ere  in  the  carriage  with 
tterwent  and  Muriel:  Lady  Machell  and  Sir  Gilbert  were 
together — Hilda  being  left  to  the  donbtAil  care  of  Miss  Attron 
to  take  safely  home ;  and  <ruy  Percevid,  very  much  disoompoeed 
at  the  consequences  of  his  imtimely  ravbuow*,  and  feeling  as  if  be 
would  have  given  half-«-ycar'«  incomo  to  be  well  clear  of  tl»e  dif- 
fioultics  in  which  he  had  so  suddenly  entangled  himself,  wns 
•xamining  aud  cross^snmining  his  coachman  as  if  he  had  been 
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either  as  ranch  of  a  miscreant  as  Hob  Hushton  hitnuelf,  or  the 
fi^rtile  weaver  of  romances  uot  an  echo  of  which  the  King's  Head 
had  ever  heard. 

The  rest  of  the  company  had  all  dispersed,  oome  wondering 
what  bad  happened ;  for  it  was  plain  to  the  dullest  that  some- 
tliinfi;  was  anuan ;  othera  havinj;;  heard  diiitort<>d  rumniint,  making 
them  stJU  more  out  of  nhape  and  line ;  while  (hose  who  had  been 
choeeo  to  «pend  the  day  at  PaiiiniOlo  Koil^o,  t«  break  the  tedium 
of  the  tlm*  for  the  father  and  check  the  t«ars  of  the  Kircaved 
molber,  found  ample  eraplojinent  in  arguing;  and  conjt«turing 
from  Uio  facts  as  really  known — ^judging  before  proofs  brought  or 
evidence  given,  according  tu  the  vmj  of  rash  minds  certain  of  their 
ligbta 

At  last  tlie  little  party  of  accusers  and  defenders  drew  up  at 
the  door,  and  one  hy  one  alighted.  Then  Derwent-  took  Gny 
Perceval  am  it  were  into  custody,  and,  with  htH  hand  firmly  gracping 
the  other's  linn,  went  into  the  bouse  to  6ing  the  stone  whioli  was 
"to  prove  if  the  fair  !«^-uiiiig  nurfccc  of  thr  slill  waters  was  the 
■tnie  expression  of  tlio  pure  and  bidden  dcptha ;  or  if,  when  di»- 
turlim),  would  be  revealed  a  mass  of  muddy  foulness  hiUierto 
undreamt  of  by  the  world  about  tTio  banks, 

lliey  found  Mr.  and  Mri-.  Smith,  strangely  enough,  in  the 
«lrawing*room ;  and  the  children  at  leost  felt  how  opportnne  the 
«;bence  waa.  It  took  otf  what  else  would  have  lieen  iJie  oppeurancv 
of  taking  these  Ijelovod  parents  before  llie  judgrnt-nt  seat ;  ail  in- 
formal jiidgm<'nt  seat  it  is  true,  but  none  the  lt'i«c  poti-nt. 

When  Uicy  entered,  Muriel,  breaking  away  from  Arthur,  tlir^w 
herself  into  her  fiitherV  anus. 

'Dear, dear  papa!'  xlit-niiiil,  Icitsinghini  passionately  in  between 
bcr  siidden  Boba  and  tcant ;  'dear,  iHvt-bcIovcd  papa?' 

She  knew  all  in  bcr  hc^rt,  but  bcr  election  W9u  made.  Iliough 
tlie  whole  world  should  forsake  him,  she  would  remain  faithful; 
•bo  and  iwr  mother  would  love  and  reverence  him  to  the  end ; 
aaerificing  their  <iwn  happinera  that  he  might  forgot,  his  sorrow, 
sharing  bi»  humiliiktion  that  bo  might  believe  himself  replaced  in 
honour. 

*  Father  \ '  tutid  Dn-went,  in  his  clear  voice,  standing  straight 
ntid  proud,  white  Edmtmd  nnootliesi  Muriel's  hair,  and  kisxed  her 
forehead,  and  forgot  the  graver  beitrinf;  of  the  moment  in  hi*;  grief 
at  Iwr  distress.  '  Father  !  hinv  is  a  man  who  says  that  yoti  have 
been — I  scarcely  like  to  insult  yoar  oats  by  luing  such  words — hut 
he.  says  that  you  have  been  a  forger,  and  are  a  rettuned  convict. 
Will  you  tell  me  how  I  can  best  punish  him?* 

'  I  will  tell  you  instead  bow  I  got  my  inform»Uoii,  Mt.  ^toJAXi'^ 
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and  Gttji  apeaktn^  witb  au  ugitation  tbat  sharpened  liis  tonu 
iato  bnU-«irett.  '  My  coaohinan  ticanl  it  yesterday  evening  from 
tbkt  MSB  RuditoQ  whom  you  have  taken  into  your  »rric<;.  The 
tvo  were  diioking  together  at  the  King's  Head — for  which  Romer 
will  hsTv  to  igfi — KoA  Rushton,  not  quite  Holier,  hut  not  so  drunk 
IB  BOl  to  know  what  be  was  about,  told  him  that  you  had  1>C6U 
HiMa  Tfnip"i'*i"'  at  Bindwood,  and  that  your  ofTviic*-  liiul  Wen 
W(n;,  a«  his  had  l«en  tliefl.  Thiii  it*  all  thnt  I  know;  but 
kKtMrinf  it,  I  toU)  Lady  Machell  aa  my  <luty  lo  an  old  friend.  If 
Mn\  ywHT  inDiV4'ni-o  can  be  eiuily  ])roved ;  if  tnic,  it  is  only  right 
Ual  your  ikrij;hUHir«  xhuuld  know  the  truth ;  and  more  especially 
lUI  t)uag»  nutsidered — the  Mitchell  fninily.' 
TVfv  w«  a  dead  vilenco.  Mrs.  .Smith  kept  lier  eyes  6ited  nn 
Wpt  Iraibuid;  hi«  weru  «tiU  on  Muriel,  ulwnys  clinging  to  him, 
atwhjv  tHiUiBg  bim  like  a  trcm^uir^  t<}  hrr  heart — her  dear  [Htpu. 
Im  you*  p*)!* ;  «liKt«ver  eliiv  inij^bl  Ik-,  always  her  own,  her  belun-d, 

^  Yc<w  i*  >«  «««ly  disposed  of  if  false,"  said  Sir  fliihort  cheer- 
IMit?^  wtuhD  Lady  Machell,  looking  now  at  Edmund  Smith  and 
WW  •!  AithuTt  and  from  this  last  to  Muriel,  drawing  uj)  her  Jigiire 
WhJI  iMAMuug  her  Upv,  put  in  an  a  ridi^r : 

^Ifewt  te  wvut  be  inv(«tignt<:id,  Mr.  Smitb — strictly.' 
ISlidt  Klliwuid  did  mil  «peak.  He  Ruiihed  and  turned  pale; 
VvfaU  wu«d  M  if  I*>  find  some  pliice  of  retreat — some  liole  wherti 
W  WW^A  bjidv- 1  aud  thou  turned  his  luiggord  eyes  with  pathetic 
MMwail  W  )kM  wifi^  f^vr  watching  him,  ever  marking  his  mood  and 
||]^a|il^  vw  Um  will.  He  tlung  up  his  hand  as  if  in  despair.  He 
^mI  Wm  twv^v^l  ami  liunt«d  down,  and  escape  waM  impoesible. 
^  ^*  <mikmt  m  ftnoo  or  t<>  deny.  1'he  trutli  had  caught  him, 
I^L  \o  «^  ^  «fttY«  of  her  a»  well  jks  of  liix  past. 

'  v<m4  \\  all.  8he  made  a  few  Ktvps  towards  him  with 
^  g««A.  >**  »  *t<liK'W.  il'e  diguity  of  a  goddess.  Never  had  she 
^'^'M  *>  itMuJk  >»  U-itutiliil,  so  nohle,  so  superior  to  man  uod 
^    t  .        XI     ivW  by  W  aide  nod  took  his  liand  in  hets,  carrying 

»\^  ui  Ik  vokc  as  clwir  n«  Derwent's  had  betn, 

V,,  uu'v'iittK  I'luly  .Maohell's  stcjidy.  econifid  gasc 

^  .  -.'.•mt'tdly  :  'what  you  have  heard  itt  tnw. 

^^  .  i ;  auil  my  loved  and  honoured  luubaDd 
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rthe  eyes  of  the  world,  excess  iQ  virtue  is  an  unpardonable 
oSence.  Be  truthfu],  lojal,  honest,  chivalrous,  up  to  the 
rational  standard  of  the  majority,  and  ^hen  you  fall  short,  conceal ; 
but  to  go  beyond  that  standard  is  to  bring  on  yourself  as  much  con- 
demnation as  if  you  had  fallen  short — and  perhaps  a  little  more. 

Thus,  wifely  devotion  is  a  very  good  thing  in  its  way,  and 
women  are  required  to  be  faithful  to  their  husbands  and  mindful 
of  their  vows  ;  but  there  arti  limits :  and  when  society  is  incensed 
against  a  man,  it  would  that  his  wife,  sticking  close  to  him  on  prin- 
ciple, was  incensed  against  him  too,  rather  than  that  her  devotion 
lould  be  by  the  free  choice  of  love.,  It  does  not  like  its  sinners 
Ml  be  consented  with,  nor  the  dishonour  which  it  has  branded  to 
'^condoned;  it  forbids  that  its  escommunicated  should  be  suc- 
'Mvired,  and  would,  if  it  could,  banish  its  moral  lepers  to  a  place 
ttirt  where  the  clean  should  not  be  olfended  by  their  presence; 
MQ  when  even  their  own  stand  lovingly  by  its  banished,  it  holds 
itMlf  aggrieved  by  a  devotion  which  deties  its  decrees  and  nullifies 
itajmnishment. 

This  was  the  state  of  public  feeling  at  Grantley  Bourne  where 
Ml)^  Smith's  fidelity  was  discussed  as  warmljaRAii.  Smith's  crime; 
aiHJ^e  one  found  to  be  very  nearly  as  blameworthy  as  the  other.  She 
«lf  condemned  on  all  sides  and  for  every  kind  of  reason  :^some 
oigriDg  that  she  ought  to  have  thought  more  of  her  children  than 
of.Jipr  husband;  others,  that  she  had  insulted  society  by  living 
4htM  at  all ;  others  again,  that  she  outraged  morality  by  professing 
'Oltill  love  a  convicted  felon:  but  some  stood  sternly  on  the  strict 
teitt  'for  better,  for  worse,'  and  while  suffering  no  paltering  wilh 
tl  .  Tict  application  of  the  ntords,  mitintsincd  that  ib^  ^Q\>\t^ 
•i,.  txxn.  no.  csxzir,  IS. 
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have  g;one  into  exile  fi'oiii  the  ^t,  and  have  Beparat«d  ber  diildrcn 
ftxim  the  children  of  tie  unconvicted,  as  the  goats,  poor  things, 
should  be  separated  from  tJie  sheep.  They  cotild  not  get  over  !U 
Conjugal  fidelity  and  felonj— felony  which  sliould,  if  it  (Iocs  not, 
break  up  a.  marriage  a.i  poison  lued  to  shatter  tine  Vcn«tiaD glass — 
u  returned  convict  for  the  hu^hiuid  of  oue's  neigbbourand  the  &ther 
of  one's  hjTpothcticnl  di»ighter-in-liiw  ?  It  was  not  a  pleaxant 
position  for  anyone ;  though  perhapH  the  family  of  the  unfortunatt! 
convict  hitnself  was  the  most  to  be  pitied : — to  hwir  GniDtley 
Bourne,  it  would  ueem  society — society  whidi  had  rubbwl  its  vir- 
tuous bJioiilders  with  a  convict,  and  given  il^  own  clnm  hands  id 
followKhip  to  a  forger. 

Indignation  meetings  were  held  from  house  to  hotise,  where 
Miss  Forbt's  and  Mr.  Olipliant  wore  the  only  speakere  who  said  a 
good  word  for  Mr«.  Smith  or  a  charitable  one  for  her  husband. 

Mrs.  Constantino  maintained  Ihat  Mrs.  Smith  ought  to  have 
told  them  from  the  first,  and  thus  have  slaved  tliem  from  the 
humiliation  of  such  a  dreadful  association — or  at  lrA»i  have  left 
them  fre-e  to  choose  tlieir  own  line  of  fiction.  But  even  Lady 
MachoU  confessed  that  this  was  an  act  of  hirroism  hardly  to  be  ex- 
pected ;  and  when  the  other  shifted  her  ground  and  said  it  was 
nn  infamous  thing  to  come  to  the  place  at  all,  Sir  (filbert  mildly 
remarki'd  that  she  must,  live  somewhere,  and  it  would  have  been 
the  same  thing  to  any  neighbourhood  wherever  she  had  gone. 

'  Then  she  should  have  kept  herself  in  rigorous  secluyioD,*  said 
Mn.  Constantine  sharply. 

On  which  Miss  Forbes  turned  round  on  her  without  mercy, 
1(1  in  that  eledge-hammer  manner  so  well  known  to  all,  re> 
liudfd  ]^Ir».  Constantine  and  Grantlcy  Boiuno  in  general  that 
the  poor  dear  soul  bad  never  sought  any  among  them,  but  h«) 
been  from  the  first  noticeably  reticent  and  restricted.  So  the 
rest  were  forced  to  confix  ;  but  they  ilid  it  with  a  sniff,  undcrstaod-' 
(ug  the  cause  of  it  now,  and  no  better  pleased  than  tliey  had  be«n 
wlum  they  did  not  imdcrttand  it,  nnil  had  rexi-iil«l  hor  refiiKil  of  the 
intimacy  which  they  offered  as  an  affront  tkii  d<iicrved  rebukw. 

Mrs.  Lucrall's  opinion  was  that  she  ought  to  liave  made  her 
husband  dead,  and  not  have  let  him  come  home  at  all ;  but  Mn. 
Constantine,  whose  ideas  on  the  marriage  x-ow  were  strict,  profi'wod 
hcmelf  shocked,  and  said  that  siie  was  l»ouud  to  keep  with  him 
under  any  clinngo  of  eircurastano'",  only  sho  ought  not  to  wy  thai 
she  loved  and  res|)ectt!d  him.  This  was  her  offence — a  padding 
of  ber  iTOSrt  highly  rcimthmiiible,  and  indeed  an  offence  ngsinit 
morality  in  the  absLnu-l.  Then  there  were  the  children,  cootioiied 
Mrs.  Constantino  sternly  ;  a  felon's  cbildren  ;  and  Muriel  engaged 
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la  thxt  poor  dear  Arthur  Mscliell  I  'What,  a  dreadfiil  rtate  of  Uiings  \ 
•»4nd  Rtippoftn  that,  fouog  Derwent  had  followed  up  matters  at 
Sluiq>elcy,  and  become  attached  to  Mina — Mina  vras  tveoty-«ight, 
if  a  day — n«  it  eecmed  likely  at  one  time,  what  a  fearful  cata- 
Ktropbe !  How  thankfid  the  was  to  ao  over-ruling  Providence  who 
had  taken  such  gracious  care  of  her  and  her  dear  ^rlal 

It  all  came  round  to  the  same  thing— Guelfa  and  Gbibeliines, 
white  and  black,  each  party  »tood  on  the  one  central  position  :— 
It  waA  a  dreadful  state  of  thin^  and  Alrh  Smith  was  very  much 
to  blame.  Rtit  the  odd  part  of  it  wn*,  that  everyon<'  fo\md  now 
that  lie  or  *be  had  suspected  soruutMng  of  the  kind  from  tho 
(in«t ;  nod  each  reminded  the  other  of  sundry  dark  raying  which, 
like  the  Sil>yrii  oracles,  went  intclU(;;iblc  only  nftor  tbi;  event,  and 
servtHl  neither  for  light  nor  guidance  when  darkness  was  about 
and  men  were  wandering  in  lost  patJis. 

It  was  Miss  Forbes  who  mainly  provoked  these  discussiona,  unda^ 
the  idea  tltat  talking  clears  the  aii',  and  that  the  hearty  advocacy 
which  site  carried  into  tbem  would  do  the  poor  dears  good.  And 
certainly  the  Mood  by  them  gallantly. 

^c  for  ono  would  not  desert  them,  she  said  ajrain  and  again, 
with  Ibe  style  and  air  of  a  grenadier  protecting  a  house  full  of 
frightened  huddled  women.  They  were  penitent ;  that  poor  dear 
fellow  waa  broken-hearted ;  and  she  was  on  the  side  of  thoie  who 
rejoioe  over  sinners  saved.  She  had  just  sent  them  over  a  baaket 
of  choice  pears  aucb  as  they  had  not  at  Owlett,  and  yesterday  tifae 
icnt  some  grapes  ud  the  last  of  ber  late  mitrrowfats. 

Some  people  laugbcd  at  her,  and  some  looked  coldly  on  ber 
Ear  her  advocacy ;  vmw>  twitted  ber  wJUi  n  wcukncw  for  crim- 
inals— as  witness  Bob  Rushton,  the  slippery  scoundrel  1 — and 
some  asked  her  jceringly : — did  she  want  men  to  get  up  a 
public  l«t>timonial  to  Mr.  Smith,  as  was  done  for  that  interest- 
ing murderer  who  not  only  saveJ  his  ncek  from  the  bailer,  but 
even  received  a  purso  of  gold  in  token  of  a  nation's  penitent 
regard? 

.Mt33  Korlies  was  not  a  woman  ta:be  latigbed  out  of  tier  position 
of  utagonJam,  or  jeered  into  voting  with  the  majority.  She 
ganertlly  held  Iier  own  pretty  firmly  to  the  end ;  and  in  tJn*  pi-osent 
tnaU«r,  if  she  could  not  turn,  nhu  at  lejist  did  something  to  stom 
the  torrent,  and  made  some  among  them  feel  that  all  n^inst  one 
were  odds  more  uoc(|uul  than  EogUsbmen  in  general  think  jiitt>' 
Even  this  was  a  gain  which  cotmted  for  something,  and  was  on  br 
better  than  no  gain  at  all. 

Ac  Stachelle,  things  were,  as  might  have  been  expected,  Uack 
and  stormy  enough.     My  lady  assumed  Arthur's  acc^ui(3M«c^Qt  \& 
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her  reptidiation  of  the  Smiths,  rcxu  aod  bnach  ;  wd  Arthur  did 
not  acquiesce.  He  wae  tcrrtbl;  shocked  at  the  revelatioD — humi- 
liated for  Muriel — revolted  tofiud  himHcIf  etanding  so  clo«e  to  the 
dark  flhorea  of  dishonour ;  but  Muriel  was  alirajs  Muriel,  and  the 
flins  of  her  father,  if  they  orershadoned,  did  not  stain  her.  Be-  ■ 
tiide^  the  hirire  of  hit)  own  name  would  conceal  the  tarnish  on  her 
umi ;  und  fortunately  Smith  was  too  common  to  carry  iu  history 
with  it. 

'  You  would  bring  a  folo&'s  blood  into  the  family  ? — make 
your  father — make  mc — the  grand -piircnts  of  u  convict's  children  ? ' 
cried  Lady  Muchell  proudly,  pussionatt-ly.  *  You  will  give  this 
man's  daughter  as  a  sister  to  Ilildii? — you,  Arthur,  so  proud  as 
you  hare  always  boen  of  your  name  ? — so  chivalrous  as  you  have 
always  been  to  your  mother  and  sister 't ' 

'  And  loving  and  lionoiying  them  now  ait  I  have  always  done, 
dear  mother,'  said  Arthur  gently.  *  But  I  owe  Homething  kloo  to 
Murir-1,  and  the  same  con&toooy  that  her  mother  ha«  «hown  her 
husband  who  baa  done  wrong,  I  owe  to  mysSianced  wifu  who  has 
done  none.' 
.  *  All  eDgngcmcnt  i»  not  a  marriage,*  said  Lady  Machell  scorn- 
fully. 'Tiicro  is  no  dishanour  in  breaking  off  an  affair  when 
proved  to  be  disastrous  and  inconaidt-nite.' 

'To  my  mind  there  is,' he  answwvd.  *Yoii  know,  mother, 
tliat  I  have  ntwuy^  lookod  to  things  rather  than  their  s3rmbols, and 
iIm!  m^-aning  of  an  engagement  is  as  sacred  to  me  as  a  marrioge. 
I  should  as  soon  think  of  being  false  to  Iho  one  as  to  the  other.' 

'  I  trust  that  my  sense  of  honour  is  as  keen  as  yours,'  said  his 
mother  coldly.  'This  scorns  to  me  Quixotism — no  I  self-indul- 
gence, headstrong  passion,  masking  itself  as  Quixotism — ruth«r 
than  true  honour,  which,  like  every  otlier  thing,  t«  be  whidetODie, 
should  be  rational  and  ju.it.* 

'  I  am  not  imiliouiil  to  lie  true  to  the  woman  1  love,  in  spit« 
of  her  father's  fault,'  bigju  Arthur. 

'  I-'ault  I '  interrupti-d  my  lady  ;  *  had  you  not  bettor  call  it  a 
venial  mistake  at  once,  Arthur?' 

•■  No,  it  is  a  fault. — a  crimi> — a  dishonour ;  I  will  go  all  lungtlM 
with  you  iti  vondemuiug  it,'  he  answered.  *  But  granting  all  it« 
shame  And  infamy,  Muriel  is  not  touched  by  it',  and  I  am  not  to 
lilame  for  taking  her  to  be  my  wife.' 

'  Your  religion  is  not  quite  so  orthodox  ax  I  could  winb,*  taid 
Lady  Machell  with  a  courtly  itmile.  '  Id  my  Bible  I  read  that  the 
sina  of  the  fathers  are  visitod  on  Uie  cliildreo,  and  that  »  ion 
should    obey   bis    parent.      You   perhaps   have   an   expuigatcd 
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'  h»ve  my  own,'  said  Arthur  hirdily. 
'  Which  is  not  God's,'  returQMl  my  lady. 

*  Which  ia  the  Bible  of  love  »ud  honour,  dear  mother,*  he  an- 
nrered. 

'  Of  disobedience  and  of  dishonour,  you  mean,'  she  said.  *  You 
ought  to  put  yourself  to  school  again,  Artbiir,  and  learn  the  true 
moaning  of  words  from  a  dictionary.' 

He  went  over  to  her  and  tried  to  take  her  Iinndm,  hut  nhe 
drew  them  coldly  away  and  biisioil  herself  with  llie  frill  of  her 
tucker. 

'  Dear  mother,'  he  said  tenderly  ;  '  t  am  sorry  to  hurt  you ;  and 
I  am  mire  you  know  thut,  mother — always  my  mother !— yet  I 
have  resolved  on  this  marriage,  and  nothing  but  death  can  ttum 
me  from  it.  I  love  Muriel  it'  pa^^ible  more  than  ever  now  that  I 
know  she  lias  need  of  nie,  and  1  should  be  dishonoured  in  my  own 
«ye>  were  I  to  forKakii  Iier.  1  imi  90  Rorry  to  pain  you !  but  I  miibt 
lie  frank ;  and  you  know  Mint  I  am  firm.' 

*  Shall  you  live  here  ? '  awked  Lady  Alachell  with  dangerous 
quietnew;  'bring  your  convict  wife  oa  11  ditily  companion  fvr  your 
lixter,  and  her  father  uh  the  bottom  friend  of  your  own?' 

'Xo,  I  shall  carry  out  my  original  intention,'  he  replied  a 
<|uiet]y.     'I  shall  go  to  Australia.' 

'  Ah !  to  AuMnilia  ?  I  think  you  have  shown  great  judgment. 
Arthur,'  ioid  my  lady  with  the  same  ittrange  manner  of  polite 
BCKjuieBc«nee.  *  Your  wife  will  Iw  among  her  natural  set  there,  and 
I  diould  think  would  fuel  more  at  home  than  among  people  like 
oarMlvc«  for  im^aiioc.  I  darewiy  you  will  have  to  go  through  some 
unpIcaHintncM  before  you  got  accustomed  to  your  new  surrotmdingf. 
You  8W  you  haw  not  been  used  to  forgiTs  and  convicts.* 

*  I  shall  take  what  I  get  cheerfully,  I  hope,*  he  answered  with  a 
heightened  coloiu-  but  in  perfect  good  humour.  '  But  I  fancy  that 
all  Australian  Rociety  \i  not  made  up  of  felons.  I  have  seen 
some  very  de«ent  fttllow*  from  there,  and  have  known  as  decent 
one«  go  tJicrc.' 

'  I<eaviug  your  family,  your  country,  does  not  seem  to  trouble 
you  very  much,'  said  my  lady,  her  imder  lip  Elighlly  quivering. 

'My  family? — I  must  leax'e  them  wherever  !  live;  I  cannot 
be  always  at  Maoh^t ;  and  you  would  scarcely  wish  it  if  I  could. 
And  for  my  country,  I  love  it  dearly  enough,  but  as  an  Englishman 
who  earriei  hii«  real  t-ounlry  with  him.  .Mother  t'  he  said  with 
MMne  warmth,  tossing  back  hiH  biur,  '  I  am  nick  of  the  ahams  of 
Knglieh  life — of  such  shifts  as  we  hav<>  been  put  to  for  the  sake 
of  position — of  suck  a  marriage  as  Wilfrid  \n\*  made  for  the  sake  ot 
I  want  to  go  into  u  fi'cvr  and  simpler  life  wbcctt  %  in.VGi« 
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worth  it)  liifi  true  value,  and  where  b«  may  daro  to  live  and  be  him- 
self as  no  one  dares  here.' 

*So !  you  have  become  a  eommuaist  as  well  aa  all  tlK  rest  I ' 
his  mother  answered,     '  We  arc  fortunate  tn  our  younger  wd.* 

*  Peihapa  not  >>o  unfoitunate  as  you  think  at  thii!  mooKOti'  «n« 
IiiH  answer,  as  li«  took  lier  hands  by  gentle  force  and  thi^time  held 
and  kisM^l  ilipm  ;  while  she,  feeling  that  her  heart  was  broken  sod 
her  life  wrecked,  conquered  her  mother's  natural  instinct  to  throw 
her  arms  round  his  neck  and  ki^R  and  \i\&i*  him,  preferring  imftead 
to  nurse  the  woimd  which  her  itinbition  had  received  and  to  notiriih 
the  anger  which  had  taken  tho  place  of  her  former  love. 

Morv  wuM  eaid :  but  to  what  p^ood  ?  It  wuk  all  merely  a  ruiM.-tI- 
tion  of  tlm  battle  that  had  boen  fought  befort- — but  fiercer  now 
than  buforc,  bceaufie  more  was  at  stake,  according  to  Lady 
^lachell.  But  as  it  had  gone  then  so  it  went  now,  and  the  lover 
noved  stronger  than  the  son.  The  interview  ended  by  I^ady 
kchell  refuiKing  her  con^^ent  to  the  marriage,  and  propheeying  the 
Svine  displeasure  in  con^ieiiuenee ;  in  Arthur's  unfeigned  espres- 
luon  of  sorrow  but  of  (piitt-  as  unmovii)  resolve ;  and  in  his  decla- 
ration that  he  intended  to  marry  and  go  out  so  soon  as  he  bad 
finished  hit*  prepaiationfi  in  London,  whcru  he  was  going  to-morrow. 

That  a  word  Hhould  be  said  on  tlio  other  sidt;  did  not  enter  titto 
the  calouliition  nf  a  Miichell.  It  was  only  wlietht-r  or  no  be  would 
fulfil  liiH  bond — tin-  chances  of  Muriel  having  her  own  views  on 
tliat  fullilmeut  not  counting. 

If  however  Iiiuly  Machell  was  impenetrable,  Sir  Gilbert  was 
not !  and  Arthur  soon  broke  through  the  crust  and  touched  tJjo 
soft  part  of  him.  True,  he  made  pretence  to  frown  and  to  speak 
with  forced  severity ;  but  it  wa:S  all  a  mai>k  :  and  Sir  Gilbert  was 
one  of  tliose  men  whose  masks  fall  ofl'  at  a  touch  like  the  husk  ham 
a  ripe  nut  or  the  last  petal  of  a  .-haki-n  llawer.  He  kept  up  the 
pretence  fir  a  certain  tinif,  just  for  tht-  sake  of  decency  and 
parental  appearances ;  but,  pushed  into  a  corner,  his  giuird  was 
broken  down  mid  Iiin  trite  heart  spoke  out.  Laying  his  bands  on 
hi«  son's  sliouldcr,  ho  ^aid,  a  trifle  huskily  :— 

'  My  boy,  at  your  age  I  should  Ituve  done  the  same ;  wbetfaer 
wisely  or  not  is  another  matter.  .Still — God  bless  you  I  You  are 
headstrong  and  wilful,  Arthur,  as  all  the  Mai^iiells  are,  and  I  hope 
that  70D  will  never  have  caxtse  to  repent.  The  iitraiu  in  a  bad  one 
—there  Is  no  getting  ovttr  tliat  fact;  but  the  girl  herself  iii  all 
right,  and — I  suppose  it  must  be !  I  am  Morry  to  lose  you — but — 
Qod  bless  you,  my  boy  I     You  might  perlinpit  liavo  done  worK  I  * 

^Itich,  considering  all  the  circumstances,  was  as  much  as 
Arthur  could  expect  and  more  than  he  liad  dated  to  hope. 
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Some  little  comfuit  came  to  my  luJy  through  Hilda.  Arthur 
wail  wilful  nml  disobudicnt,  un  liii<  Cither  SHid— the  one  great  di»- 
^poiatmeiitoftlie&mily  ;  but  tlic  child  was  a  miracle  of  obedience 
and  rcusQDablonetis.  She  recognized  the  futility  of  evorj-thing, 
■lUi  threw  up  her  cards  nitb  the  prettiest  air  of  never  having  held 
Uiem  in  seriouii  play  that  uould  be  ima^ned.  It  was  not  for 
nutJuBg  that  n\itt  had  been  taught  8elf-auuttery  for  the  take  of  the 
world  and  exjiedit^ncy,  and  Lady  MiiehvU  had  reason  to  rejoice  in 
the  ewxt^vi  of  licr  training. 

'When  she  waa  questioned,  «hc  deniod  with  the  most  candid  aii, 
the  mo»t  tinQiucliiiig  eye*,  that  any  tvndcr  pa8Mge«  had  ever  been 
bvtwecn  her  and  Porwcnt  Smith — cprlaioly  not  t  Sh<>  lutd  never 
IimI  iiucJi  an  idi.-*  I— excepting  when  he  had  aaved  her  life — at  Uie 
risk  of  hij  own.  Sh«  put  this  in  with  a  quiet  manner  of  uncon- 
sciousness that  took  from  it  the  ait  of  reminder — and  with  rc- 
mintler,  reproach — which  else  it  might  have  had.  And  then  elic 
added  with  a  smile : —  ' 

'  And  that  «»s  only  a  tuUy  btirst  of  half  fright,  half  gratitude.' 

They  had  been  hoy  and  girl  logetlior,  she  continued,  threading 
Iter  beads  aad  xpeaking  carelcM»ly,  but  nut  so  cai«Ie««ly  an  to  cxcit« 
nupjcion  because  of  exaggcmtiou  ;  and  she  had  always  lieea  food 
of  Muriel.  Of  eoune  «hc  liked  poor  Mr.  Dcrwent  too ;  but  really 
flhc  felt  juttt  a  litUo  ^rl  yot,  and  the  idea  of  anyone  in  the  world 
loaking  a  gooKc  of  himself  with  her  never  entered  her  head.  *No!' 
the  said  smiling,  mother  need  not  be  aliaid  of  her.  She  was  not 
in  love  with  him  or  with  anyone  else — she  said  this  a  little  earnestly 
— and  did  not  want  to  havn  to  tliink  of  such  things  for  yeaiu  and 
year)  to  come  \  She  was  quite  of  mother's  opinion  that  they  could 
not  go  on  knowing  the  Smiths  after  what  had  come  out  about 
tlwni ;  and  if  Arthur  would  marry  Munt?l — here  »he  b(^;aD  to  cry 
bitterly — he  hud  l>ctter  go  to  Auidraliu,  or  anywhere  he  liked, 
tn  that  hw  did  not  bring  her  to  Machells. 

'That  child  has  a  wonderful  amount  of  sense  as  well  as  good 
fb^ng/  said  Lady  Mnchell  to  lier  husband  that  niglit.  '  She  is 
■0  docile — so  easily  managed.  Only  take  her  the  right  way,  and 
tJte  is  Uke  wax  in  the  hands  of  authority.* . 

'Bless  her,  yes  I'  said  her  father  with  his  sweet  contented 
smile,  nilbout  thinking  that  at  this  moment  Hihlii  was  rvudiu^  a 
lettvr  received  surreptitiously  that  very  day  Irom  Dcrwont,  in 
which  he  told  her  that  his  heart  was  broken,  but  that  he  renounced 
her  for  her  own  honour's  Mke,  as  he  would  never  ask  her  to  degrade 
her  family  by  mingling  with  his  own.  For  himself,  she  wouUl 
always  be  to  him  his  one  sole  beloved,  his  star,  his  queen,  his 
goddeis ;  but  be  would  not  hold  her  by  even  the  slij^htest  thTead\ 
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and  all  that  he  craved  VaH  snmctimee  a  faint  and  tender  remem- 
brance of  liim  as  oue  who  wmild  have  given  hi»  life  for  her,  but 
who  would  not  ti«k  lier  to  xharc  in  hix  disboDOur.  ll  was  a  letter 
oharact<>rUtic  of  Perwoiit  througtiout — a  little  high-flown,  very 
lionouralili',  egotistical  even  while  iineelfifsb;  hut  pure  and  fresh 
and  youn;;,  and  if  somcwbitt  narrow  in  il^  bighmindcdneM  yet 
true  to  his  best  impidses,  and  faitbfiU  to  virtue  aa  be  knew  and 
understood  it. 

Hitdj)  cried  g'^iilly  whi.-n  »ii«  received  the  letter ;  and  kissed  it 
often.  Then  tJie  dried  hur  eye*,  and  put  it  carefully  away  among 
her  treasures — where  chc  had  already  put  the  omnge-bloaaom  and 
the '  con«cilatiou  prize '  with  which  l>i>rwcnt  Smith  was  astociated : 
thnt  if,  in  3  targe  envelope,  on  the?  outside  of  which  was  written : 
'  Hair:  Father,  3Iotber,  Wilfrid,  Arthur.'  This  envelope  was  tied 
about  with  ribbon  and  apparently  firmly  waled — in  cose  that 
mother  should  take  it  into  J|er  Iiead  to  look  through  her  girl's  desk 
in  her  aloence,  according  to  the  privileges,  not  to  say  duties,  of 
motliers  aa  interpreted  by  Lady  Miichell.  In  reality  it  was  only  _ 
slightly  gummed,  no  that  the  child,  who  knew  the  trick  of  it,  ^ 
could  open  it  when  ^hc  plewned  tind  mluce  herself  with  the  eon- 
tents.  It  was  an  ingenious  littlo  bit  of  deception ;  but  I^y 
3IachcIIV  reins  wore  tight,  her  curb  sharp,  and  her  hand  heavy ; 
and  human  nntuTc  has  an  ugly  trick  of  shooting  out  Its  root* 
underground,  like  couch-grass  or  creeping  silver-weed,  when  not 
allowed  to  flourish  &irly  in  the  light  of  the  sun  and  before  the  ■ 
face  of  men. 

Long  yearti  afterwards  tliose  childish  treasures  were  takrai  out 
and  looked  at  by  a  certain  matron  who  liad  married  money,  but 
iu  all  whow  Kpleiidotir  was  not  to  be  found  a  corner  two  feet 
square  where  Love  could  live,  and  whose  happiness  bad  so  more 
BubiitaDoe  than  that  of  a  pale  ghost  Sitting  Hidly  from  room  to 
room  and  finding  rest  in  none.  And  the  occasion  on  which  che 
took  out  thctM;  childish  treasures  was  when  a  man  of  wealth  and 
eminence,  who  had  done  the  state  a  brilliiiDt  diplomatic  service, 
was  raised  from  the  ranks  of  the  commonalty  and  made  a  peer — 
the  lustre  of  whose  new  name  eclipsed  the  splendour  of  many  of 
the  old -established  glories.  The  matron  then  looked  at  the 
crumbling  dust  which  represent^nl  the  onee  fresh  symliols  of  her 
own  past  girlhood,  and  i^ighed  a  little  more  regretfully  than  she 
would  tiave  cared  eIiouM  have  been  noted  by  the  father  of  Ikt 
children.  If  ^he  had  been  brave  and  faithful  ? — strong  to  wait  and 
firm  to  hope  ?  Well  I  she  would  have  been  disobedient  to  her 
mother  and  false  to  tier  own  promise ;  but  her  social  gloiy  would 
hftve  been  greater  and  her  personal  bappiucJis  truer  than  now. 
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But  this  was  many  vearii  hence — a  vision  shown  only  ^  a 
shadow  on  the  prophet'Rgla«s;  andmeanwliilethe  things  of  to-day 
prened.snd  the  skein,  »t  thix  moment  entangled,  had  (irstof  allto 
be  put  straight.  ' 

Chattsb  XXXV. 

THK  CUOIOK. 

BtT  what  was  the  social  storm  which  raged  without,  when  the 
Bccrot  history  of  Mr.  Edmund  Smith  was  made  known,  compared 
to  tJiat  stiller  but  more  deadly  destruction — that  annihilation  ol 
all  happineA,  that  sweeping  away  gf  all  honour,  within  the  four 
walla  of  Owlett?  Wlieu  tin-  fatal  truth  munifcHted  itself  at  last, 
and  the  father's  oath  was  i^Iiowu  to  liiivo  huen  a  coward's  elTort  at 
concealment,  not  Ww  iiontst  niau'w  indij^^ant  drninl  at  an  im- 
puted crime  and  pn««ioDittc  aiiscrliou  of  his  innouL-nct-,  Drrwent 
paHSc<l  throtif^b  the  firv  of  a  torture  which  was  worse  to  liis  proud 
hfuit  than  death  itself.  It  was  death  indeed  in  one  form;  and 
hat  the  most  terrible  I 

If  Kdmimd  Smith  had  been  brave  in  time  and  met  his  fate 
fairly  face  to  face,  it  would  have  been  less  hard  to  bear ;  as  it  was, 
delay  and  falsehood  had  added  their  force  to  tlie  original  sin ;  and 
in  proportion  to  the  sincerity  of  his  fal«e  trust  was  poor  Derweot s 
reactioti  of  revtUsion  and  despair. 

It  was  all  over.  Homfe,  father,  his  lamily  honour,  his  «arly 
lovc  of  whose  idtimat«  attflinment  he  had  had  such  l)oyisIity 
certain  hopes  of  lat«,  his  pride  in  the  untarnished  purity  of  his 
race,  in  the  feultless  honotu*  of  his  name — all  had  left  him ;  and 
he  was  standing  like  a  second  Adam  expelled  from  Paradise  for  no 
fault  of  his  own,  and  with  no  Eve  to  follow  him  into  banitthment 
and  soothe  his  grief  by  sharing  it.  For  it  came  now  to  the  choice 
for  Muriel,  l)etween  home  and  him.  What  would  she  do?  Go 
with  him  and  make  a  now  life  with  their  uncle  I.Tmis  for  their 
friend  and  guardian,  or  remain  here  in  this  dishonoured  home, 
to  share  in  the  sorrow  of  the  mother  and  the  sbamo  of  tlio  father  1 
SIi«,  like  himself,  was  ruined  ;  would  she  accept  with  him  the  only 
means  of  salvation  possible,  or  stay  by  the  wreck  and  go  down 
with  it  to  destruction  'i 

He  dared  not  h<»pe,  and  he  would  not  renounce.  From  the  first 
Kf  Uriel  had  adopted  her  molher'tt  tone  about  this  mystertoualy  un- 
luipjiy  fitther  of  their* — thix  «wcet-numBered,  tender,  and  mourn- 
ful victim  of  imdeclarcd  inju^ticu  and  the  tyranny  of  nn  evil 
fortune ;  and  itho  had  loved  him  as  much  us  she  had  pitied.  She 
bod  Dot  been  watchful  and  critical  like  her  brother  *,  eh&  baA.  ^<i'^ 
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able  ] — it  veemn  n  farce  for  us  to  my  such  .1  tiling  I '  he  added 
hittiGrlj  ;  'but  at  IcuLst.  »o  far  us  wc  can  ever  be  lionourablo  again. 
For  do  what  wc  will  the  slain  will  cling  and  we  c»n  never  work  it 
out!' 

'  And  leave  papa  and  mamma? — abandon  them  now  when  lU 
the  world  i«  agatniiL  them  ?  No  ! '  »aid  Muriel,  with  her  moth«r'M 
■oul  in  her  unwavcriog  eye« ;  '  I  vannot  It^avti  them '. ' 

'  Then  yo*\  abandon  mo  inKtcud  ? '  he  rttttinu-d. 

*  Mov  dearest  boy,  it  is  jou  who  will  Ica^'c  u»,*  she  answered. 
'  Would  you  have  me  live  here,  Muriel  ? — become  the  boon 

ooffipaoion  of  our  fatlier'^  pleasant  associate  Itob  lluehton,  and  <lo 
gT»do  mj-self  at  last  so  thoroughly  to  the  level  of  our  eirciunstanoort 
that  I  shall  not  be  ashamed  of  them  ?  Is  this  the  path  you  wotdd 
think  it  becoming  in  me  to  follow  'i  ' 

»'  I  do  not  say  that  you  aro  to  Llame  tor  going,'  she  said,  not 
icing  bis  bitterness,  only  putting  out  her  sweet  vromanly  power 
RMthing.     '  You  are  a  man  and  would  have  to  leave  home  under 
•ay  coDdition!<.     Vou  have  to  make  your  way  in  the  world  and  are 
in  lour  right  to  go ;  but  I  am  a  girl  and  my  place  is  at  home.' 
'Such  a  home  a^  this? '  he  said  with  a  aconiful  ocuent. 
'  ^*cs,  even  Itert-,'  iihe  answered.    '  Whatever  pupa  and  mamma 
may  have  done  1  ought  not  to  desert  th«m.' 

'  I  do  not  agree  with  yuu,  Muriel,     Though  you  are  a  girl  yoa 
bare  aUo  your  way  to  make  and  your  own  name  to  re«{iect.' 
'  My  name  is  their*,'  she  said. 

'Well!  you  must  decide  as  you  think  lii.«t,' ho  returned,  'I 
thought  that  you  woiUd  tiave  been  wiirc  to  utaud  by  mc  before  alt 
tlu  world,  and  iu  preference  tu  all  the  world.  The  day  is  dark  for 
me  at  thio  moment ;  but  1  must  livo  through  it  even  if  it  becomes 
still  darker — as  it  will  by  you  deserting  me.' 

*  Darling  l>oy !  but  think  how  dark  it  would  1>e  for  them  if  both 
of  II*  were  to  leave  them  at  once '. '  she  said,  looking  pitifully  to> 
wsnU  the  houMt, 

'He  has  no  claim,  and  my  mother  made  her  election  long  agOi' 
Derwent  answered  proudly. 

'  Derwent ! '  she  remonstrated ;  *  he  is  always  our  father ;  and  can 
you  speak  like  this  of  mamma  ?  |>oor  patient  sweet  mamma  1 ' 

'  He  U  no  father  of  mine  I '  lie  anniwered,  flinging  up  his  hood  : 
'  he  swore  blsoly  to  me  ;  he  has  disgraced  us,  and  covered  himself 
with  dishonour  twice  over.     Ho  is  not  my  father — I  repudiate  him!' 

'  Oh  this  is  the  worst  of  all ! '  cried  Muriel,  chutping  her  hands 
before  her  eyes  ;  then,  turning  to  her  brother,  she  said  in  a  tone  of 
mingled  grief  and  horror:  'Do  not  wiy  auch  dreadful  things, 
Sflrmat !  they  are  worse  than  wicked ! ' 
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DOt(,il  tliiit  lapac  wi<J  Hint  iiicon^nuty ;  but  had  accepted  all  tht 
with  Uie  uoqiiestiDning  lait  h  of  u  t  nic-hniTte<l  woman  wliose  love 
the  crucible  wherein  the  very  fault«  of  the  lieloved  are  tratumutcd 
into  piir«  gold.  And  now  when  thv  Mow  had  fallen,  would  she  t«m 
from  him,  to  juld  one  oth<;r  to  the  griof*  alrttady  laid  ■tn  him? — 
or  would  bIic  cling  to  him  nil  the  cloHcr  Iwcatwe  of  his  reiy 
failure,  that  she  might  make  up  hy  her  love  for  t]te  losci  of  men'a 
esteem,  and  supply  hy  her  devotion  thr  rent  left  by  his  own  din- 
honour  ? 

Thix  was  the  quosiion  now ;  uud  one  which  Derwent  was  to  re- 
solve before  another  hour  had  pawi-d. 

Thej  were  in  the  garden ;  iu  tlK-ir  old  happy  pUice  beneath  the 
tulip-tree,  whci-e  nature  hcriwlf  Boemcd  to  Imve  changed  like  the 
rest  on  this  giisty,  grey  September  dny — inich  a  cootniH  to  yeatei^ 
day,  when  ^^'ilfrid'fi  ill-assorted  marriage,  tiurounded  hy  sucli  ex- 
quisite harmonies  of  love  and  hope  though  it^M^lf  to  polo  and 
discordant,  had  been  ushered  in  by  a  sky  that  seemed  to  have 
been  borrowed  from  tlio  sunny  south,  and  accompanied  by  beaiitj 
that  compresHi^d  into  one  point  all  that  England  liad  of  moat  lovely 
nnd  well-ordi-retl. 

'  '^'oiir  marriage  now,  my  poor  darling,  in  as  tmpo«*ible  as  mj 
own,'  he  Hiiid  tenderly,     '  Vou  can  no  morn  lake  your  disbonoii 
blood  into  the  Ihmily  than  I  can  offer  my  disgraeixl  name.     Vi 
are  cut  oft"  from  everything  and  everyone  but  each  olher." 

Muriel  was  fitting  with  her  handx  crossed  on  her  lap — tearless, 
laotionles*,  silent.  TIte  blow  that  had  fallen  on  them  all  liat] 
crushed  her  too  ronoh  to  leave  any  active  n'nse  of  personal  pain. 
She  was  thinking  luoit;  of  papa  and  lunmnia,  of  poor  Derwent'— 
andofArtliur — than  of  henelf ;  halt-wondering,  as  the  young  dow 
why  such  misery  shoidd  be  allowed,  and  could  it  not  be  proTented? 

*  Yob,  [  know,"  she  said  very  (piietly.  her  eyes  looking  straif;lit 
before  her.     '  1  have  written  to — him — to  tell  him  i-o.' 

•  What  will  you  do  ? '  then  asked  Derwent, 
He   wax  not    crushed.     On   the   contrary,   every   nerve   was 

feverishly  alive — every  fibre  quivering  with  anguish.  He  was  in 
that  mood  which  makes  a  man  exaggerate  the  evil  of  his  day*,  and 
with  that  exaggeration  incrcti-e  his  pain. 

She  looked  up  at  liim  a  little  dazed. 

*^Vhat  can  I  do?'  she  a^ked.  'There  is  oothiiig  for  any  ofu 
to  do  but  to  cling  together,  and  suffer.' 

'  No,  by  no  means  cling  together — all  of  ua  in  one  group,*  said 
Derwent  iiastily.  •  You  and  I — yea  ;  and  my  father  anti  molher— 
but  you  must  come  witli  me,  Muriel  I  leave  this  dreadfid  place,, 
aod  let  UH  bcgiu  a  new  and  honourable  life  together.    Honour- 
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Mema  A  farce  fur  iih  U>  hu}-  «iich  li  thiag  1 '  he  added 
bittf'rly  ;  '  Init  nt  luiwl  «o  bir  us  wc  can  ever  be  honourable  agaiQ. 
For  do  what  vr«  will  the  ttain  will  cling  and  wu  can  never  work  it 
out  I' 

'And  leave  papa  and  mamma? — abandan  them  now  when  all 
the  world  \%  againat  them  ?  No  t '  said  Muriel,  with  her  mother's 
ao»d  in  her  unwavering  eye* ;  '  I  caonot  leave  them  \ ' 

*Tliea  vou  abaadou  mo  in8t«ad?'  he  n;tunii-il. 

'  Xo,  dntrest  boy,  it  le  you  who  will  Icavo  u«,'  she  aa«wered. 

'  Would  you  have  me  live  here,  Muriel  ? — become  the  boon 
companion  of  our  &tber'i4  pleasant  aitsociate  Hob  Rushton,  and  de- 
grade myself  at  last  so  thoroughly  to  the  level  of  our  circiunstanoea 
that  I  shall  not  be  ashamed  of  them  ?  Is  this  the  path  you  would 
think  it  becoming  in  me  to  follow  ? ' 

<  I  do  not  say  that  you  are  to  lilame  for  going,'  she  said,  nol 
noticing  hie  bitterness,  only  putting  out  her  sweet  womasly  power ' 
of  soothing.     '  Vou  are  a  man  and  would  have  to  leave  home  under 
uiy  conditions.     Vou  have  to  make  your  way  in  the  wurld  and  are 
In  your  right  ti>  go;  but  I  am  a  girl  and  my  plncc  in  at  twme.' 

'Such  «  Immt!  ji.t  thisi''  li«  said  with  a  xioniful  ui'^-ent. 

'Yes,  even  liere,'  iihe  anxwervd.  'Whatever  pupa  ami  mamma 
toay  have  done  I  ought  not  to  detcrt  thi^m.' 

*  I  do  not  agree  with  you,  MnrioL  Though  you  are  a  girl  you 
have  also  yoiu  way  to  make  and  youi  own  name  to  redpecU' 

'  My  name  is  theira,'  she  said.i, 

*  Well  t  you  must  decide  as  you  think  l*Kt,'  he  returned.  *  I 
thought  that  you  would  have  been  sure  to  >laud  by  inc  Iwfore  all 
the  world,  and  in  prefereooe  to  all  the  world.  Tlie  day  is  dark  for 
me  at  thi>i  mr>ment ;  hut  I  must  live  Uirough  it  evon  if  it  bocomn 
Mtill  darker — a>-  it  will  by  you  deserting  mc.' 

*  Darling  boy  I  but  think  how  dark  it  would  l>e  for  thetn  if  both 
of  us  were  to  leave  them  at  once  I '  she  said,  looking  pitifidly  to- 
wards the  liotue. 

'  He  has  no  claim,  and  my  iiv)thi;i'  made  her  dcctioa  long  ago>* 
Danrant  answered  proudly. 

*  Durwcat  I '  she  remonstrated : '  he  is  always  our  father ;  and  can 
you  Bpeak  like  this  of  mamma  'i  poor  patient  sweet  inatnma : ' 

'  He  is  no  father  of  mine  \ '  he  answered,  BingJug  up  his  head  ; 
*  he  fworo  falsely  to  me ;  he  has  disgraced  tut,  and  covered  himself 
with  dinhonour  twice  o>«r.     He  is  not  my  father — I  repudiate  him  I ' 

*  Oh  this  is  the  worst  of  all  I '  cried  Muriel,  chiRping  her  hands 
before  her  eye;i ;  then,  turning  to  her  brother,  she  said  in  a  lone  of 
ntingled  grief  and  horror :  '  Do  not  eay  such  dreadful  things, 
Dsnrent  I  they  are  worse  than  wicked  I ' 
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'  My  unele  does  not  tbiok  so,'  said  Derweot,  *  In  his  letter' 
to-day,  in  .inswer  t*>  my  t«l^ram  yesterday,  be  puts  the  wbols 
tiling  plainly  cnongli  1  and  he  jviveH  us  our  ehoicc  a«  pUioIy. 
Which  will  we  do? — you  and  I,  Jkluriel — leave  homo  and  btcomo 
biH  adopted  children,  take  his  eocial  position  and  inlimt  his 
fortune,  on  condition  that  we  renounce  our  father  and  change 
our  name  to  Meredith,  or  atay  here  at  home  ia  infamy,  linng  on 
the  allowance  which  he  haii  made  all  these  years  to  the  family  of 
the  man  who  lolilied  him  ?  My  mind  iv  made  up  :  1  shall  accept 
his  offer.     What  will  you  do  ?  ' 

Muri*^  raised  her  ht'ad  ttiid   looked  at  her  brother,  lior  lar^ 
blue  ey«it  dark  with  tninglud  tvudcrucxs  and  reproach,  her  foe* 
instinct  with  sorrow  and  surprise.     If  bis  ms  ihb  purity  which 
must  abhor  evil  nnd  shrink  from  contact  with  tbe  sinner,  hen 
that  which  clinics  to  love  and  i'rom  pity  rise^  to  forgiveness. 

*  Leave  tliem  like  that  ? '  she  rojieated ;  '  renounce  tbem  ?  re- 
nounce mainnia  ?  change  my  name  and  cut  myself  off  from  them 
forever?  And  you  can  do  this,  Derwont?  you?  whtn  mamma 
I1.-U  been  to  tu  what  «)ie  lim*,  imd  you  have  always  been  bM 
favoiu-itv?  Xo!  a  thousand  timrsovcrl  All  that  has  come  out 
only  makes  tne  cling  to  them  closer  and  closer.     Poor  papa ! 

*  Muriel,  don't ! '  he  said  with  a  paii»ionat«  gesture. 

*  Yes,  poor  papa  ! '  she  repeated  steadily.  'Think  of  hia  dread- 
ful life ! — and  then,  Derweut  boy,  we  do  not  know  all  the  stoiy* 
nor  how  he  was  tempted.  Wo  ought  cot  to  judge  bim  so 
harshly  1 '  h 

'  Waal  he  teniptc-d  when  be  called  God  to  witness  to  that  tie  ?^| 
cried  Derweut,  his  pale  face  flaming.     '  Muriel  1  right  and  good 
ar«  eternal ;  and  if  our  iatlier  or  anyone  else  breaks  their  laws 
as  anyone  else  would  he,  is  shamed  and  shameful ! ' 

'  But  it  is  not  for  lu  to  say,'  she  said  hantily ; '  and  at  all  even' 
mamma  has  done  nothing  wrong.' 

*My  mother  has  lived  for  fiftec-n  years  a  life  of  deocption 
wards  ut>,'  he  said  coldly. 

'No  I'  cried  Sluriel  with  0  warmth  rare  for  her;  'she  only 
kept  papa'K  secret,  as  nhc  bad  the  right  to  dol  And  after  all  this, 
for  lis  their  children  to  add  to  their  trouble? — no,  Oervont, 
indeed  not  \ ' 

'  That  is  your  deliberate  choice  ? '  he  then  said  without  wincing 
or  wavering.  *  Abide  by  it,  dear,  for  ati  long  a»  you  can.  When 
you  are  forced  to  reeonwler  your  determination,  as  you  will  be — 
come  to  me.  Forme,  I  »)mll  not  sleep  another  night  in  my  f&tber's 
house.  I  shall  leave  this  evening,  and  cxceptto  you,  Muriel,  I  am 
dead  from  to-day  to  all  at  Grantley  Bourne.' 
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All  this  was  pfiid  with  tbe  most  extraordinary  quietness  of 
manner,  a  manner  that  was  bs  new  and  Btiangn  as  the  rest. 
Muriel  looked  up  once  to  eee  if  it  were  indeed  Derwent  who  was 
Kpc^ing;  if  he  bad  not  changed  as  much  as  her  father's  past  and 
ber  own  future.  But  the  face,  the  e^es,  the  hair,  the  voice,  all 
w«ro  the  same;  only  tbe  infonning  spirit  was  not  tbe  tpirit  of 
tbe  brother  whom  hitherto  itlie  had  known.  That  in  truth  was  the 
eoul  of  another. 

'And  you  can  leave  \it  all  in  thiii  terrible  grief?'  she  said  again, 
wondering  at  his  hardness.  '  You  can  add  so  much  to  what  wo 
are  all  suiferingi'  Derwent  1  I  cannot  boUevo  it! ' 

•  I  adil  nothing  to  any  but  you  ;  and  you  have  free  choice  of 
action,'  he  answered  with  quiet  resolve. 

'  And  mamnin  ? ' 

'  She  has  prcfcTTcd  her  hitahand,  who  ruined  u»,  to  her  children,' 
was  bis  reply;  'and  ehc  too  must  iihido  by  her  choice.  Do  not 
1^  lu  scpeak  of  this,'  he  added  hastily,  '  It  is  only  for  you,  mv 
poor  mi.4taken  darlinf;,  that  I  am  sorry.' 

'  And  for  yoursell",  Derwent,'  she  said  with  loving  reproach. 

'  For  myself,'  he  answered,  not  accepting  her  rebuke  and 
putting  it  by  with  the  lofty  air  habitual  to  him,  'I  am  simply 
deslruye«l.  Do  not  let  11s  talk  of  myself.  I  iiin  only  Korry  to 
leave  yoti,  my  (leareRb  friend  aiid  companion  of  all  my  life  ;  but  yon 
will  it  so,  and  I  can  do  nothing.' 

His  voice,  which  had  broken  a  little,  steadied  itself  at  the  Inst 
words.  The  mother's  tenacity  and  power  of  resolve  which  run 
through  him  made  itself  felt  at  this  his  lirst  real  contact  with  the 
ltar<l  thing*  of  life  ;  his  first  8trug;i;le  with  a  tangible  not  a  eenti- 
mentJil  niii<fortunc.  He  had  Wpt  at  a  bound  from  thedrt-amyun- 
practicidity  in  whtrh  he  liid  hiiherto  lived  to  llw  :">rrowfu|  imder- 
standinj;  aud  power  of  a  man.  But  the-  ira;isilioii  aim  a  piiiufu) 
one  ;  and  of  all  who  suffered  at  the  present  erisi*  perhaps  no  vne 
waa  so  much  to  be  pitied  as  he,  he  tM*iug  tbe  only  0110  who  had  not 
some  form  of  love  to  hold  by. 

*  Here  are  papa  and  mamma,'  said  Muriel,  as  ber  fiitlier  and 
mother  pwwed  througb  the  porch  and  came  slowly  acron  the  lawn 
to  th«  Mai  under  till!  tidip-tree,  where  their  children  were;  tho 
Last  Ikmily  council  ever  to  be  held  l>enentb  i(!>  shade. 

Both  tbe  young  people  roiw— Muriel  with  the  unconscious 
reverence  of  love,  Derwent  wtlJi  tlic  conwiouit  courtesy  of  well* 
bred  eomity;  the  former  went  across  the  lawn  tu  meet,  her  parents, 
Imt  the  latter  stood  erect  and  Ktill,  wiiitiiig.  Tlii*  w:is  the  first- 
Uue  tJwy  hod  met  since  tlie  scene  of  yrstertluy,  when  all  had  licen 
taade  l:iiown. 
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The  father  came  with  bent  abmilders,  depressed  bead — bi< 
on  tbe  ground,  but  seeing  notbiug  because  of  the  tean  tb*t  fiUi 
them — walking  with   the  dragging  gait  of  an  old  mao ;  but  ti 
motlier  Uiled  her  beautiful  lace  to  the  sky,  aad  tbrough  all 
sorrow  spoke  the  old  heroic  resolute  spirit  which  she  bad  chi 
for  so  many  years — tbe  beroimi  of  love,  tbe  resoliiteoees  of 
Tomsn'e  coiutADcy. 

•You  bov©  beard  from  your  uacle,  Dcrwent  ? '  she  be^an  qui' 
quietly. 

'  Ye»,'  he  anuweied. 

'  T  also.  He  tolls  me  tbat  he  has  written  to  yon ;  and  lie 
tf'lU  me  of  the  offer  that  he  hiw  mode  to  you  and  Muriel.' 

Derweut's  voice  suddenly  ran  dry.  Ho  bent  his  bcud  in  token 
of  the  assent  be  could  not  pronounce. 

*He  gives  you  little  time  for  your  decision,'  oontinued  tlii 
mother.     '  liy  return  of  post  be  says,' 

*  Yes,'  half-whispered  Derwent ;  then  with  a  suprciae  cflbrt  be 
added:  'Timeenougb;  I  have  decided.' 

Tbe  mother's  pale  face  turned  paler  still,  and  bcr  dark  steady 
eyr«  «iiddvnly  failed  nod  drooped.  She  did  not.  Mpmk  for  a  Gev 
minutes,  but  presently  she  too  eo^nquered  bww-lf. 

'  *  What  have  you  decided  od  doing  ? '  she  u«ked  in  a  voice  made 
artificially  leveL     *  I  feel  tbat  you  must  bo  leil  free  to  form  youE^ 
own  judgment  and  to  arrange  your  own  life'  ^ 

'  I  am  loft  no  choice,'  answered  Derwent  proudly.  '  I  accept 
my  uncle't!  offer.' 

Th«  father  look<^l  up  swiftlv)  a  spasm  a-t  if  of  acute  pain  pa»iDg 
over  bis  face ;  tbe  mother  caught'  her  breath  and  mechanically 
pressed  her  band  against  her  hcorl. 

«Yo8?'  sho  tben  (aid.    'You  renounce  us  altogotbor?' 

'  I  bejjin  a  new  life  under  new  conditions,'  ho  answered  wilt' 
uniiitfuttonal  disingenuousness. 

*  \o,  my  boy,'  said  his  father,  suddenly  waking  as  it  were  into 
life  and  self-asscKion.  '  You  leave  us  becausi;  you,  my  son,  bavo 
judged  me  mor«  harshly  than  anyone  ebe  bas  done ;  bcoaiisc  you 
liave  neither  mercy  nor  pity,  and  lew  love  for  us  than  for  yooriolf.' 

'  I  leave  you  because  I  cnnnut  and  will  not  live  witJi  dishonour,' 
fl.iH)icd  out  Derwent.  '  If  my  mutbur  had  widicd  me  to  be  able  to 
bcivr  tbe  truth,  which  slie  knt-w  must  \m  told  some  day,  sbv 
should  have  brought  me  up  with  the  indifforonco  to  sbame  and  the 
looseaesH  of  principle  that  alone  could  reconcile  a  son  to  mob  a 
family  history  as  mine.  It.  wan  cruel  to  teaob  me  to  love  honour 
only  to  give  me  as  my  inboritauoe  dis^aoe  and  humiliation.' 
*  Perhaps  sbe  trusted  to  tbe  son's  natural  piety  of  love,  and  to 
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the  man'a  power  of  seeing  all  round  a  question  and  uoderstanding 
how  one  may  feil  under  a  sudden  temptation  and  yet  not  be  bad 
all  through,'  Edmund  answered,  with  a  certain  pride  for  which 
his  son  involuntarily  respected  him.  '  The  sorrow  and  disappoint- 
ment are  not  all  on  your  side,  Derwent ;  your  mother  and  I  feel 
both  in  another  direction ;  and  perhaps  the  son  is  aa  unsatis&ctory 
in  his  own  way  as  the  father.' 

'  I  am  afraid,  sir,  that  you  must  be  content  with  me  as  I  am 
without  the  hope  of  change,'  the  boy  returned,  holding  up  his  head. 
'  I  confess  it — without  ::hame — honour  counts  for  more  with  me  than 
love  ;  and  I  prefer  to  ti;ar  my  very  heartstrings  asunder  rather  than 
let  tbem  cling  round  a  disgraced  name  and  a  dishonoured  home.' 

'  You  have  said  enough,  Derwent,'  said  his  mother  hastily. 
'  Your  decision  is  of  i  tself  sufficiently  expressive — you  need  not 
dilate  on  it.  And  you,  my  Muriel?'  she  added,  turning  to  her 
daughter.     '  What  is  3  ours  to  be  ? ' 

The  girl  flung  her  jirms  round  her  brother,  but  she  turned  her 
sweet  pale  suffering  face  fondly  to  her  parents. 

'  I  love  Derwent,'  el.e  said,  clinging  to  him  as  she  used  in  the 
old  childish  days  when  she  had  been  tired  or  frightened  or  re- 
buked, and  he  had  been  her  guardian  and  protector ;  '  but  I  can- 
not leave  you  and  poor  dear  darting  papa !  You  are  always  papa 
and  mamma  to  us,  and  I  cannot  leave  you.' 

Edmund  broke  into  a  sudden  fit  of  hysterical  weeping,  and 
even  Mrs,  Smith  for  all  her  eelf-poBsession  sobbed  softly  to  herself. 
Derwent,  holding  his  sister  closely  pressed,  looked  far  away  into 
vacancy,  his  dry  eyes  full  of  passionate  grief,  his  lips  tightly 
closed,  his  nostrils  quivering  and  dilated.  He  was  sore  to  bis  very 
soul,  but  he  was  neither  shaken  nor  unmanned.  He  had  to  finish 
his  task  as  he  had  begun,  and  to  find  his  strength  sufficient  for 
himself  all  through. 

' God  bless  you,  my  darling!'  said  Edmund  at  last; 'you  do 
not  know  how  happy  you  have  made  me  by  your  love  in  the  midst 
of  all  my  suffering.' 

'  God  bless  you,  Muriel ! '  said  her  mother,  looking  at  her 
son  yearningly.  •  You  have  chosen  the  better  part,  my  child,  and 
you  will  have  your  reward.' 

Derwent  put  his  sister  gently  from  him. 

'Go,  dear,'  he  said  with  no  petty  jealousy,  only  with  the  quiet 
renunciation  of  heartbreak.  ♦  You  are  theirs,  not  mine.  I  am 
alone.' 

'  Never  alone  while  yoiu'  mother  lives  to  welcome  you  back  to 
tie  home  you  have  only  to  claim  to  have,'  said  his  mother  ;  while 
Muriel,  clasping  her  hands  round  his  arm  tried  to  diaw  lawo.'Mftstx 
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to  th«m.     But  he  nnftsteDccl  her  bands  gmtly,  and  again  put  her 
away,  aa  if  giving  her  to  her  parent* ;  then  sapng,  in  a  eonnnuned 
voice :  *  I  shall  see  you  again  to  wish  you  good-by,"  strode  (►ff  in 
tJie  house  to  prepare  for  hla  lirst  and  final  departure  from  the 
home. 

*  You  ue  mire  of  yourself,  my  darling  ? '  asked  Edmund  Smilh^ 
care«siQg  his  daughter.  '  You  will  not  repent,  and  wioh  that  you 
had  gone  with  your  brother  ? ' 

'  No,  papa,'  ehe  answered,  kJBsing  him  in  return,  but  sobbi: 
bitterly  as  eUh  siiid,  in  the  manner  of  a  cry :  '  My  poor  Dcrwenl  I 
poor  Derwent !  Mamma,  what  can  we  do  for  our  boy  ? ' 

'  Notliing,'  said  Mrn.  Smith  in  a  low  voice.     '  He  has 
and  he  must  go,"  _ 

'  Poor  wife  ! '  raid  Eilmimd  tenderly,  and  witli  as  much  humlH 
BS  tcndomesft.     'What  a  ouive  I  haw  been  to  you!     How, 
better  it  would  have  been  it  you  had  made  me  dead,  and 
rid  yourself  for  ever  of  such  an  infliction.' 

She  turned  to  him  with  feverish  passion. 

*  Husl)  I  htub  1 '  she  cried.    '  Leave  me  my  love,  Edmund,  and 
my  belief  that  I  can  make  you  happy.    It  is  all  that  I  hare  1 
to  m«  \ ' 

And  Muriel  did  not  retient  thi>  implied  eicbision.  Derwent 
bad  been  so  long  the  spoilt  darling  of  both  mother  and  niatcr  Uiat 
it  seemed  only  natural  he  ehonld  lie  held  for  nil  and  rlw  counted 
for  nothing  in  comparison  ;  but  the  father  caught  tlu-  omission. 

*  .\nd  tills  dear  angc],'  he  eaid  fondly  taking  MuriolV  hand  in 
])oth  of  his  and  preesing  it  to  lus  heart. 

'  Muriel  is  part  of  myself,'  said  the  mother,  looking  towards  tlie 
houttc  where  her  oldest,  her  best  beloved,  ho  in  whotjc  beauty  sbe 
"bad  taken  such  delight  and  whose  stately  pride  of  youth  and 
honourable  pride  of  purity  bad  been  her  glory,  was  preparing  to 
rqiudiato  them  all — hix  muther  with  the  rait.  '  MuritI  and  I 
have  alvniye  been  one ;  she  is  my  daughter ; '  she  continued 
vaguely,  with  a  kind  of  wondcT  that  ohc  did  not  die  of  Iter  poto. 
*  I  have  coimted  on  her  of  coiir»e — a  daughter  come#  to  close  to  a 
mother ;  one  does  not  think  of  things  with  her :  Init ' 

She  could  not  tinish  lier  sentence ;  she  did  not  want  to  break 
down,  and  the  trial  was  almost  beyond  her  strength. 

*  Go  to  your  brother,  my  dear,'  she  then  9.aid  to  Muriel  after  a 
short  pause.  '  He  will  like  to  have  you  for  th«  last  hour  at  tbo 
old  home,  and  I  will  »tay  with  your  father.  You  like  me  U>  be 
with  you,  dear,  ilo  you  not  ? '  obe  added  in  the  mme  paaxjOBalff 
manner,  aa  Muriel  left  them  to  go  to  I>erwent.  *  1  do  make  yoit 
happy,  Edmund,  do  I  not_?* 
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*  My  be«t  happtoess,'  be  Mid.     '  WiUi  you  aud  our  cklld  I  cao 
be  perfectly  happy.' 

*  Tliut  ia  wfU,  dtar,  (juitc  well.     If  only  1  can  make  you  bap])y, 
darling  \ '  *hc  suid ;  and  then  clasping  her  biuning  liandit  before  1 
her  eyea,  ahe  gave  one  deep  bitter  cry  whicii  she  alitled  like  aj 
thing  suddenly  killed  as  she  turned  to  her  husband  and  ttrained' 
him  to  her  heart. 

That  lust  hour  of  the  boy'n  old  life  soon  passed,  and  Derirent 
came  dowa  into  the  hull  dressed  for  his  long  journey  out  into  the 
world.  His  trunks  were  already  on  the  carriage;  the  servants. 
Dome  in  toarx,  were  standing  about  the  putuoigL-s  and  hull ;  Miuii-l 
wag  clinging  to  him,  weeping  und  trembling;  the  mother,  pnle 
U  (f  <leath-«tricken,  »ti>od  neiir  him  lighting  with  her  impulse  to 
cImp  him  iu  her  urm.-<  and  win  him  to  Uiruw  over  Iiie  pride,  his 
futtu'o,  und  muke  one  family  to  Hiiik  or  awim  logcUior  — lighting 
with  the-  wnttkuCKt  und  the  atrcugth  of  her  love  alike,  for  what  she 
felt  to  t*e  his  right  of  election,  his  sucrtKlncss  of  rcpudiution  ; 
while  the  father  in  the  druning-ioom,  liiii  face  hidden  on  bis  crossL-d 
arms  which  rested  on  the  table,  thought  baik  on  hispriiion  life  with 
r^ret— wishing  thut  he  had  had  the  courage  never  to  return 
bom«  at  nil  but  to  have  made  himself  dead  lu^  he  ooee  intended, 
mtbcr  than  to  have  brought  them  iniHoiy  ami  di#grace  that  he 
might  he  soothed  hy  their  presence  utid  iii^t  wuiitids  henled  hy 
their  love.  Too  late  now  I  ^^'hut  had  heeu  done  could  not  \ie 
undone ;  and  the  wob  which  hud  been  begun  must  le  finished  to 
the  end. 

D«rwent,  uutwai'dly  the  moat  self-posaesaed  of  nil,  kissed  his 
sinter  t«ndoTly,  hut  without  speaking,  f^titl  holding  her  in  one 
arxR,  he  turned  to  his  luutber. 

'Good-byo,  mother!'  lie  said  in  an  altered  voice — a  voice 
wherein  the  love  which  until  lately  had  keen  so  strong  nn  influence 
over  his  life,  broke  through  the  restraint  and  coldness  which  he 
tried  to  aflflume. 

*  Qood-bye :  God  bl&w  you,  my  hoy  ! '  the  caid,  licr  feverish  hand 
clasping  hi><  n»  if  die  never  meant  to  let  it  loose  again. 

She  held  Up  her  &ce  for  hiit  kiss — hi«  last.  ' 

'  My  hoy  I '  she  murmured  almost  us  if  in  n  dream. 

He  hesituted.  lie  scarcely  dared  trust  himself  to  the  omlmco 
—the  lost  thut  he  should  ever  give  the  mother  whom  he  bad  loved 
10  devotedly — surely  no  son  ever  loved  a  mother  better !  'flien 
tooaing  his  arm  from  Aluriel,  he  turned  to  his  mother  and  prcAcd 
her  to  him  with  his  whole  strength.  I 

*Qod  be  with  you  alwnyd,  mother!*  he  iaid  in  a  whtspri. 
'  Mother,  dwr,  dour,  beloved  mother ! ' 
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He  kissed  licr  [WHfiirtnittrly,  iij^iiii  and  ngniu — her  face  byt* 
hia  two  bani))',  «n<i  liiii  ryi's  KiiiniuHg  Iter  every  feature. 

*  And  your  father? '  i^he  wiiil  l>e«»;chingly.     '  Will  you  not  »lfih 
him  good-byo,  and  V\m  hira  too,  Dcnreat?' 

'No,'  said   th<;   boy   suddenly   Htiffcncd,   putting   bcT  awsyj 
'  I  have  no  father.     Min«  died  whc-n  be  took  n  fali>?  oath  to  dc 
ceive  me," 

K«  once  more  kissed  Muriel,  but  he  did  not  Inok  at  his 
iigftin  ;  then  sprang  into  the  caxriage;  and  soon  Owletl,  GrontlefJ 
Bourne,  Hilda  Macbel),  liis  former  life,  hiii  family,  and  hi«  veryj 
ii«in& — all  were  left  behind,  aa,  be  flung  himt<elf  into  the  traiqJ 
that  cnrricd  blm  like  a  itwJft  current  from  tht>  mfe  »liore«  of  th«( 
oht  fumiliur  home  intu  tbe  vu»tiieiM  and  vugucneas  of  tlm  unknov 
future. 
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iiSnrtso  clone  together  in  a  miserable  triad,  love  and  I«ippi_ 
fiiUidg  them,  »av«  «ucb  ns  tTiey  cnuld  tupply  to  eacli  other,  it  meme 
to  Muriel  s*  iffhe  and  her  parents  had  touclicd  the  laxtbouot 
of  despair.     Surely  there  wni<  no  beyond !     8he  could  not  bear  i 
greater  load  of  misery  thun  thiit  wliich  she  was  hearing;  now!     II< 
lover  lost,  her  brother  gone  away  for  ever,  her  father  dii^r 
and  her  mother  brokcn-hfiirU-d — what  was  left  ?     Her  very  p( 
of  youth  and  health  were  but  additional  drcnmstanced  of 
She  would  be  i>o  ^hid  to  die  now  and  have  it  all  over ;  but  «]ie  hsd*J 
instead,  eiuch  a  long,  long  life  of  desolation  to  look  forwmrd  tol 
It  seemed  as  if  it  would  never  cod. 

8he  had  done  her  duty  to  her  Cittlier  and  mother ;  tnie ;  and 
b1i«  had  twhaved  with  honour  to  Arthur ;  and  duty  and  honour  arc 
great  things  iu  their  wny  and  xoimd  well  in  the  cars  of  conBCieiK.'&  ^ 
But,  frankly — what,  kind  of  real  comfort  can  they  give  to  a  joitDgfl 
girl  in  the  first  wreck  of  her  happiness  ?     As  well  expect  a  mother 
to  take  comfort  in  the  nice  stitching  tif  berdarlingV  idiroud  as 
that  loving  hl^a^l9  should  recfincile  themselves  to  the  lose  of  allfl 
that  makr-«  life  dejtr,  bt^caate  (hut  lost  has. been  honourably  ac- ^ 
complislied  and  dutiftdly  pursued. 

But  «be  would  not.  »it  down  and  gloom,  she  thought  to  henclfJ 
She  would  ho  the  comfort  of  those  with  whom  she  liad  elected  l< 
remain,  and  they  should  never  see  what  it  liad  cost  her.     Pooi; 
papa  I  she  would  help  to  make  him  happy ;  and  bow  sweet, . 
^ndf  nod  good  he  was — how  worthy  to  be  made  liappy,  be  ant) 
dear,  self-sucrificing,  rioble  motlicr !    She  woidd  be  so  good  and 
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tapder  to  them  botb,  aa<I  mnkc  tbcm  feci  Uiat  ebe  shared  their 
hnrden  cheerfully,  and  in  sliariiit;,  tiglitcood  it.    Sbo  would  always 
lote  Arthur ;  and  she  thought  that  he  wouU  always  love  her — hut 
perhaps  not  now.    If  even  he  did  not,  she  would  never  forfj^t  him ; 
Intt  of  coume  afl^r  her  letter  she  should  ne\'er  see  him  agaiU)  and  I 
— porhapn  it  niM  better  not.     And  at  tliia  thought  her  eye»  filled 
with  tear*  which  dropped  »ilent]y  on  her  hand.     All  the  same, 
whatever  her  good  rcsolvt-s  to  be  hruve  and  chc-rful  as  well  as  loving 
might  In?,  the  d:iy  wils  dark  and  dreaiy;  an<l  xlie  could  not  atTeet 
tobechecrfiU  withbvr  hrothiTH  last  kiesjrct  warm  on  her  cheek,  and 
her  lovers  silent  acttuicscence  in  her  renunciation  of  him  gnawing] 
at  her  heart  with  as  mach  surprise  as  pain.     She  thought  be  might! 
have  written ;  perhaps  h?  would  «vcd  yi^ ;    hut  he  had  bad  barl 
note  last  nigbt,  and  now  it  wjis  pu»t  foiir  in  the  ufternoon  of  the 
next  day.     It  was  scarcely  like  him  not  to  have  aoaveced — but 
surely  he  would  I 

.She  was  thinking  this,  intermingled  with  speculations  as  to 
where  Derwent  waji  by  now,  and  how  strange  it  was  to  he  without 
him,  and  how  dreary  the  house  was — a^  if  a  death  were  lying  in  it 
— whem  Kuddenl;  the  sound  of  well-known  feet  was  heard,  the  tones 
of  a  well-known  voice  echoed  in  the  porch,  and  Arthur,  a«klng 
for  form's  mke  if  tlic  ladies  were  nt  home  hut  setting  aside  the 
at  and  the  answer  aliki*,  camo  through  the  hall  and  into  Uie 
om  where  the  miserable  trio  were  sitting. 
For  the  liist  tiRie  since  their  en^gement  Muriel  did  not  go  lo 
sect  him.  She  rose  &om  her  ^at  hastily,  but  she  turned  tier  ooloui^ 
fiee  from  hrr  lover  and  looked  at  l>er  father  in:iicad.  ArUi'ir 
too  wa»  [jalcond  evidently deoply  mm-ed.  Uu  was  r«s!>lutf,  but  not 
unfeeling;  and  if  he  had  put  himself  in  opposition  to  his  mother, 
and  preferred  love  to  home,  and  the  independence  of  a  man  who 
inaikes  his  own  career  to  the  maiotenance  of  his  present  Bociat 
■]>Milion,hehad  not  decided  without  pain  or  acted  without  Mrrow. 
Itut  he  had  decided  and  he  had  acted ;  and  he  was  not  one  to  be 
driven  from  bin  point  or  made  to  go  back  on  himself. 

*  Xo,  you  luiut  not  meet  loe  like  Uiis,  Muriel,'  he  said,  going 
up  to  bor  and  holding  out  his  hoods.  *  Tbero  is  oo  reason  why 
you  should  turn  away  from  me.' 

*  But  why  you  i^hotdd  turn  from  me,'  she  answered. 

*  1  un  the  U^st  Judge  of  that,'  he  said  gravely. 

'No,*  returned  Muriel,  that  conversation  with  I^y  Itfachell 
under  the  linu>t.rees  coming  buck  on  her  mind  with  photographio 
elearnese ;  *  we  must  judge  for  you.  I  cannot  bring  disgrace  upon 
yi.>u— what    Ih-"   w.-.rM   would   call   difjgrvoe,'  ebe  added    UastUyi 
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Uirowing  Iier  arms  roiud  her  futbcr's  nock — '  but  wliat  I  love  aod  b 
honour '. '  | 

*  Yotir  tiiraily  will  liever  contwiit  to  tliia  marriage,"  put  iu  Mrs. 
Smith  witli  n  wc»ry  kind  of  »ir,  like  one  tired  of  the  struggle  and 
deeirouK  to  liu«ti'U  «ven  the  woral  thivt  she  might  lie  dowD  at 
last  iu  pnioe.  '  I  made  yon  umlornLiuid  my  reluutaace  from  the 
first ;  and  I  Bay  now  wiiat  I  wild  then,  that  I  cuauot  allow  Muriel 

to  be  forced  on  your  people  against  their  will.'  ■ 

Arthur  turned  to  her  and  involuntarily  drew  himself  up  U>  bl* 
height.  It'  his  mother'H  opposition  had  not  iuftuenoiid  him  Mm. 
Smith's  was  even  le««  likely  to  stir  him,  save  with  a  certain  di«- 
dain  at  her  presumption  in  making  it.  For  with  all  his  nntuisl 
good  lempei-,  he  was  not  very  tolerant  of  opposition  ;  and  though 
in  a  certain  sense  democratic,  yet  it  was  the  democracy  of  a  man 
who  held  himself  stronger  than  circumstance,  and  the  one  to  give, 
nut  to  take,  tlie  determining  value  of  his  surroundings.  It  i*as 
Muriel,  not  her  [wuplr,  with  whom  lie  had  to  deal;  and  the  cbaneea 
of  tbuir  pkitstire  or  diHplcit!>ura  hw)  not  hecn  taken  into  his  calo^^^ 
lation  at  all.  ^^H 

'  I  have  made  my  choice,'  ti«  said  a  Utile  sternly ;  but  his  tone 
ftoftened  as  he  added — lookinj;  at  the  girl  for  whose  sake  he  bad 
jiut  offended  and  renounced  his  matlier — 'Muriel  i»  more  to  me 
tlian  thu  whole  world  bcatide,  and  nothing  can  separate  us  but  her 
own  will." 

*  And  that  mu«t,'  «iiid  yit*,.  Smith  ; '  foryour  own  fti&e  ne  must 
Dot  allow  you  to  enti;r  our  family.' 

'As  I  aiid  before,  I  nm  the  best  judge  of  that,'  he  returned 
haughtily.  '  I  want  no  one  to  think  for  me  or  to  arrange  my 
affairs.' 

'  Poor  boy  1 '  said  Airs.  Smith,  her  cyca  filling  with  tcurs.  •  We 
protect  you  against  yonrwlf.' 

The  youug  man  tiuido  an  impatient  gestme.  At  other  tiroea 
Mrs.  Smith's  maternal  com[>ii8sion  would  have  pleased  and  warmed 
him;  now  it  came  with  u  galling  sense  of  incongruity  and  inter- 
ference, highly  wrought  as  be  was  after  that  huit  Meue  with  kia 
mother,  and  feeling  as  he  did  that  with  all  bis  love  for  Muriel  he 
bad  n«i!d  abo  of  some  of  his  strength  to  make  him  overcome  the 
aversion  which  such  a  man  as  he  naturally  felt  for  such  a  man  a* 
Edmund  .Smith. 

*  All  this  is  beside  the  question,'  he  said  proudly.  *  Ikly  buu- 
ne:M  liei  with  Miiriel  only,  and  I  will  Like  my  answer  only  from 
her,  after  her  long  and  deliberate  choice.  What  do  you  ny, 
MuricK'  will  y'>it  marry  mo  and  come  with  me  to  Australia,  or 
am  I  to  go  Iht-re  alone— my  carvor  in  England  destroyed,  my 
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oW  liomc  and  old  affoftions  given  up.  and  the  new  life  llinl; 
I  have  rnArkwI  out  vrilh  yrtM  w  melancholy  deliMion  and  a 
fnilnre  ? ' 

*  I  cannot  li>nro  pnpa  nnd  mamma,'  she  answered,  »till  not  look- 
ing at  him. 

*Po  not  all  daiighterR  leavp  their  parents  when  they  marry?' 
he  o<»ntin«p/t.  'Why  iihoiild  jnu  expect  \xt  make  a  life  different 
from  the  rc*t  ?' 

*  Theirs  do  not  vrant  them]  so  much  as  mire  want  me,'  she 
answered. 

*  And  do  I  count  for  nothing  ?*  Ite  asked  in  a  voice  full  of 
tender  reproach.  '  Are  ymir  promitieii  to  me  mere  child's  play  that 

ly  be  taken  up  or  laid  down  at   will  ?    We  men,  Muriel,  love 

ter  than  that." 

She  trembled  more  than  l-efore,  and  turned  impiilwvely  m  if  to 
go  1o  him.  Tlien  she  looked  again  at  her  lather  and  crept  a  few 
steps  nearer  still  to  him. 

'  Thist  ia  my  duty,'  she  laid  in  a  low  voice.  '  Derwent  baa  left 
ut^  and  I  must  not  leave  tfaem  t4X>.' 

All  the  time  Edmund  Smith  had  not  spoken.  Suddenly  ho 
lifted  up  his  head,  and  hiit  long  Ihin  pointed  lingers  ceneod  their 
nervous  tapping  on  the  tabic. 

'  Yea,  you  must  leave  u#,'  he  then  said,  ^caking  with  dignity 
and  eommnnd.  'fio  with  Sir.  Machcll,  Muriel,  if  he  is  willingto 
t«kc  you  knowing  what  he  does;  it  is  your  duty  to  go.' 

'And  leaw  you  and  mamma?'  said  Mm'iel,  who  was  strung  to 
sacrifice.  ■ 

'  And  leave  us,'  he  answered.  \ 

'  Papa,  you  mu*t  he  always  papa  nnd  my  Iteloved  to  me ! ' 
cried  Muriel,  as  she  had  Hiid  once  before,  flinging  berwlf  into  hia 
arms  and  clinging  to  him.  '  I  will  he  no  man's  wife  who  does 
not  love  you  ami  acocpt  yoii.  1'ou  arc  my  father,  and  nothing  in 
the  whole  world  shall  make  me  give  you  up '. ' 

Arthur  drew  back  a  few  steps.  The  Machell  blood  in  liim 
repudiated  this  forger,  this  convict ;  nnd  for  the  instant  he  felt 
that  his  mother  was  right — no  ailiunce  was  potttihle  between  tho 
clwn  and  the  unclean  :  the  son  of  Sir  Gilbert  Machell  could  not 
marry  Kdmund  Smith's  dauf^hter.  He  stood  for  a  few  moments, 
besitaiin;;,  pale,  his  teeth  nnd  lips  set  as  his  mother  set  hers;  then 
be  tOBSed  back  the  hair  from  his  forehead,  cleared  his  eyes  with  his 
hand,  ant!  set  his  shoulders  !*qitare  lu*  lie  went  forward  and  gravely 
offerol  Edmund  Smith  his  hand. 

*  Let  the  past  die,"  he  said,  makin;^  the  nuc  1il-I  supreme  effort., 
the  one  iMt  supreme  sacrilici-.    '  You  are  MmxeYs  ^a>.V«T  miA  V 
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nill  not  H6paratt>  yaw.     Come  to  Australia  with  ub,  and  then  tay 
ttarling  will  be  happ^.' 

'  No,'  said  Edmund  audly,  holding  Muriel  in  his  arms.  '  I  viU 
not  darken  jour  live«  by  my  piesenue.  We  will  be  enough  for  eaeb 
other,  my  wife  and  I ;  only  U-t  l\lurit-l  write  to  ua,  and  tell  us  of 
ber  lmppin<;««~do  not  cut  iw  olT  from  \m-jc  love,  and  we  shall  be 
aati«Soid.  It  is  as  much  as  I  ought  to  ask,  and  perhap*  more  tbui 
T  have  the  right  to  pspect^* 

'  Thank  you,'  said  Arthur  simply,  but  be  hold  out  bis  hand 
again  and  presf!«<l  that  of  thu  forger  witb  friendly  warmUu 
'  Now,  Murfel,'  be  Miid,  taking  her  by  gentle  force  into  his  krms; 
'  the  lu«t  harrier  is  biokeu  down, and  I  hoc  no  other  to  come.  Look^l 
at  mo,  my  darling,  and  lot  mc  bear  you  suy  onco  more  tbulyou^ 
love  me — in  the  presence  of  your  father  and  mother  who  shall  be 
mine  because  they  are  yours.  Muriel!  you  do  love  me  w«Il 
enough  to  leave  all  and  cuiue  with  ine,  do  you  not  ? ' 

'Yes,  if  I  may  still  bold  them,'  lutid  Muriel,  weeping  for  tof- 
nmrand  smiling  for  love.  '  Mumma  I  you  know  how  much  I  love 
him  ;  and  this  ik  just  why,'  turning  buck  to  Arthur, '  I  could  give 
you  up  fur  your  own  good.     I  do  oot  want  you  to  lotu  nil  for  lav' 

'  If  I  lose  the  whole  world,  1  have  you,'  said  Arthur  fvrvenUy ; 
*  and  I  am  content  with  the  exchange.' 


It  was  a  bright  and  crisp  December  day.  The  outwsai^ 
bound  ship  liad  taken  in  the  last  of  her  cargo  and  the  last  of 
paiuengKr^.  Her  deukjt  were  clear,  her  gteam  was  up,  and  in 
short  Lime  the  urder  would  lie  given  for  nil  strangers  to  lea' 
when  she  would  slip  her  moorings  and  move  out  to  sea.  But*  few 
precious  momontj>  still  rumained  to  tbo  loving  hearts  on  the  eve  of 
parting,  perhaps  for  ever  \  and  the  deck  was  dotted  about  wiUl 
groups  of  sorrowful  friends  come  to  *  see  tlie  laM: '  of  those  witho 
whom,  it  seemed  to  them  now,  life  would  he  impossible.  Down 
the  Mochell  vtattvroom  sat  Kdmusd  SmiUi  and  hi*  wife,  passing 
last  ludf-hour  with  the  true  nnd  faithful  heart  thai  had  fought  the 
battle  of  love  for  tbcm — and  won  it.  Arthur  was  on  deck,  his  e; 
turned  wistfully  to  the  shore.  He  Imd  parted  firom  his  mother 
anger  on  her  side,  in  sorrow  on  bis :  but  to  the  last  be  hoped 
she  would  give  way  now  when  nogood  was  to  be  got  hydispleaiun 
and  that  slie,  iis  liijt  father  had  done,  would  come  to  see  binii  and 
wish  him  God  speed,  and  be  reconciled  to  his  choice  so  fiir  u  to 
recognize  Muriel  an  her  daugliter.  Bui  he  .itrained  liis  cyM 
in  vain.  Among  uU  the  faces  looking  aeross  on  tlie  decks  of  Uw 
outward-houod  his  mother  s  was  not  to  be  seen. 

Presently  a  little  stir  took  place  among  the  loungers  and 
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ingerrt^n  about  the  ^lip,  lui  a  stout  and  stalwart  woniun  pu«bed 
her  way  tliroiigh  tlie  throng,  aiid  came  i>n  board,  demutuliof; 
I  '  Mr.  Arthur  Ikfa«:licll  *  in  n  loud  >-otc(>,  imd  witli  no  air  of  comniand 
that  fwemed  1o  include  the  vi-ry  captain  himi«lf  among  her  sc:rvant«. 
She  had  n  «ma,\\  parcel  in  lK>r  haodii  which  she  held  with  care, 
and  which,  »o  i^on  iw  idie  saw  Arthur,  sho  thruit  into  hi«  fuhcr 
itroctlng. 

*  I  hiivB  brought  you  a  little  souvenir,'  she  §aid  without  preface 
or  prefix.  'It  is  the  best  I  had — tlm  Aring  of  pearls  which  my 
mother  wore  at  her  wedding;  which  Baby  wore  at  her  firet  boll: 
aod  again,  for  the  1a«t  time,  at  your  brother's  inarriagp.  They 
are  good  of  their  kind,  and  will  suit  dear  Dimples  to  jK-rfcction ; 
and,  as  you  see,  they  are  full  of  asractutiotiEi.  So  here  tlioy  iire; 
and  tUke  eare  of  them ;  for  they  are  worth  money,  I  can  t«U  you. 
And  iffiw,  how  are  you  ?  and  where  is  Dimples  ? ' 

'  Tn  liiT  state-room,  with  her  father  and  mother,'  eaid  Arthur, 
bAo  wati  going  un  to  tliank  Miss  Dinah,  as  ^vb  dc»erTed ;  biit  she 
'  8ttt  him  short  with  brusque  but  not  impatient  liaatc. 

'  Ah  1  is  slio  ?  TIten  Til  go  down  imd  see  her,"  she  said :  '  juat 
gire  her  sweet  fao-  n  kii^,  and  bid  )i«t  good-bye  and  God  blew  her 
— aod  you  too,  Mr.  Arthur  ;  for  of  nil  the  gallant  young  fellow« 
that  ever  eroxxed  my  path,  you  ur«  the  most  bo.  You  are  a  man 
in  your  own  riglit,  >lr.  Arthur,  and  I  honour  you  for  it  *. ' 

'  Tlianlt  yon  for  your  good  opinion,  among  all  your  other  kintl- 
llMieo,'  raid  Arthur  warmly.  *  We  were  idwayii  gooil  friends,  Ifica 
Dinah,  were  we  not  ? ' 

'Alwaj-s;  and  always  will  be,' she  unswerMl.  'If  Baby  had 
been  a  marrying  girl,  there  is  no  one  I  idiould  have  liked  so  well 
tn  her  as  you,  Thoronghly  manly  and  wholesoino — that  is  what 
IcaUyouI' 

The  young  fellow  *mjlcd  a  little  tadly.  If  only  his  motlurr 
Muld  have  said  half  what  this  mere  accjuaintauoe  said — felt  half 
fbr  him  Ouit  slie  feU  !  His  handsome  fiice^uiiiling  back  into  MiM 
Dinah's,  gT>;w  suddenly  pole  and  sorrowful  :is  he  looked  again  to 
the  crowd  standing  about,  but  looked  in  vain  for  the  only  fiue 
that  would  have  made  it  a  living  crowd  for  bim. 

He  bad  nothing  for  it,  howevt'r,  but  to  hand  MiH  Porbei 
down  the  ladder  t»  the  stjite-room  where  Muriel  and  her  parent* 
sat  hand  in  hand,  and  take  his  part  in  the  talk  which  eddfcd  in 
one  ttnccAsingeircV  wherever  Ali!>s  Korbcii  found  lierself. 

Then  the  last  words  were  said,  the  last  blowing  breathed,  and 
the  ladt  kiss  given,  as  the  strangles  were  ordered  ashore,  and  the 

£  preparations  for  leaving  made.     The  ftttlKT  and  mother,  with 
Forljcs,  as  a   kind  of  tower  of  strength,  a  few  sl«^  1»\a.wl 
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them,  stood  watching  the  two  standing  by  the  hulwArks,  Arm-in- 
arm  ;  the  sweet  pate  face  of  Muriel  full  of  »miI(!H  and  tearit  together, 
as  ehe  now  rea]i»>d  her  loss  and  now  lipr  fj^in. 

'By  the  bv.'shouUid  Miss  Forbes  at  the  top  of  her  voice; 
*  you'll  find  a  Hinall  parcel  from  Mrs.  Wilfrid  inside  thoM  pearU, 
Dimples.  It  is  to  1m:  oi>ened  when  you  get  to  8ydiiey,  and  not 
before.    Good-byo.  my  dears,' 

'  Good'bye  !  *  they  returned.  *  Good-bye,  mamma — dearest 
mmii — dear,  dear  papa ! '  said  Muriel,  as  the  ship  moved  slowly 
■ay. 

At  that  moment  a  carriage  drove  rapidly  up ;  the  doot  opened 
from  the  inside,  and  I^ady  Machell  sprang  out — just  in  time  to 
nee  the  boat  put  off  to  sea.  Her  repentance,  her  broken  pride, 
her  return  of  love — all  had  come  too  Iatj>;  the  l)oat,  like  the 
moment,  had  gone,  nod  only  distance,  ever  increasing,  lay  between 
the  mother  and  the  fon  whom  slie  bad  so  passionately  loved  and 
«o  bitterly  diKc^ardiHl. 

In  vain  that  she  called  him  by  his  name:  in  vain  that  »he 
»tret«hed  out  her  arms  and  besought  him  to  return  : — the  inexor- 
able fate  of  cireum»tnnce  bad  divided  them,  and  tlie  love  which 
might  have  bridged  over  the  chasm  bad  returned  only  when  it 
was  powerless  to  bless,  fl 

Muriel's  eyes,  like  Arthur'!^  had  been  searching  the  crowd  for  " 
tJiat  one  missing  face  which  it  would  have  made  her  melancholy 
happiness  to  see :  but  hidden  in  the  deep  Rhadow  of  a  doorway, 
Derwent  Meredith — Louiii  Merr^dith's  adopted  «oq  ;  that  liandsome  _ 
young  fellow  who  had  flashed  like  a  meteor  into  the  courtly  fl 
merchant'*  world,  coming  no  one  knew  whence  and  making  all 
mm  wonder  why — watched  the  going  of  the  ship  wliich  boro  away 
his  sist«r  without  letting  himself  be  seen.     He  watched  it  all  like 
something  seen  on  the  stage,  that  deeply  interested  but  did  not 
peritoDally  concern  him.     He  saw  his  father  and  mother  come  off 
the  deck,  clinging  \*>  each  other  as  the  only  one  each  had  leA,  ■ 
while  aceompnnied  and  in  a  manner  guarded  by  the  brave  good  ^ 
woul  who  had   stood  by  tbem  in  the  face  of  the  world,  without 
wincing: — then  he  saw  Lady  Machell  drive  up,  prepared  to  do 
what  had  been  beyond   his  strength   to   compass  —  prepared   to 
abandon  her  pride  and  to  forgive.     A  thrill  of  passionate  emotion 
pasted  over  him,  as  these  circumstances  of  bis  former  life  once 
more  swept  across  his  path ;  and  when  his  father,  wbo  had  wrought 
all  thin  misery,  crossed  tlie  deep  shadow  within  which  he  stood, 
and  his  motbrv,  wlio  had  been  in  one  character  the  victim  and  :« 
tlie  other  the  executioner,  turned  her  face  ns  if  in»tiuctively  to 
the  darkness,  he  felt  for  the  instant  that  he  too  must  fling  his 
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pride  to  the  wioda,  and  bis  future  fortune  with  it,  for  the  eake  of 
that  love  for  which  the  world  is  indeed  well  lost — nay,  which  is 
the  world  itaelf  \  But  be  controlled  himself.  He  had  his  destiny 
to  ful61 ;  and  he  contented  himself  by  watching  them  and  the 
vessel  from  the  safety  of  his  biding  place — hia  resolution  as  strong 
now  as  when  it  was  first  taken  and  acted  on. 

Lady  Macbell,  broken,  passionate,  hysterical,  wrung  her  hands 
and  called  out  her  son's  name  as  if  he  could  have  heard  her — as  if 
indeed  love  and  sorrow  could  command  the  elements  and  overrule 
the  laws  of  nature.  Arthur,  with  a  sudden  start  of  joy,  waved  bis 
hand  to  her — something  at  his  throat  choking  bim — and  be  too 
feeling  that  she  could  bear  and  see  him  as  he  knew  himself  to 
be  at  this  moment — loving,  tender,  grateful — her  son  once  more  in 
aH  that  makes  true  sonship. 

'  If  I  could  but  have  blessed  and  kissed  him  I  *  cried  his  mother 
with  a  burst  of  despair ;  '  if  I  could  but  have  told  bim  that  X  loved 
and  forgave  him ! ' 

Suddenly  she  turned  and  put  both  her  hands  into  Edmund 
Smith's. 

'  It  will  comfort  Mm ;  he  will  understand  me,'  she  said,  looking 
at  tbe  handsome  figure  standing  bare-headed  on  the  deck  in  the 
clear  and  frosty  sunlight.  '  He  will  know  now  that  I  am  reconciled 
toiiimP 

'  Mother !  dear  mother  I '  said  Arthur  aloud ;  '  God  bless  you 
for  that !  You  too  h^ve  sacrificed  what  was  the  dearest  thing  in 
life  to  you,  and  have  given  up  your  pride  for  love  t  Gtxl  Uess 
yno,  my  mother — always  my  beloved  mother  1  Ah  my  wif^  my 
Muriel,  at  last  I  have  gained  all !  * 

(Jkt  End.) 


Sl^ticmDi.£tcllr  Aaclid  atili  t^  ';3ourgcot0  be  'patig. 


*  In  ttit  ilmtm  thcru  huve  been  to  be  met  with  nmon^  tbc 
P«rU  boiirgcoisio  men  of  s  fioe  humour,  of  fi-ee  and  uutrammclled 
mind,  witty,  subtle,  sagacious,  Mrho  have  eDJoywl  opportunities  of 
obseiving  tae.a  iind  manners  fiom  a  near  point  of  view,  fitmiliarly.' 
One  of  tliftne  men  {wttli  u  rare  oiiiiplieity  and  an  absolute  freedom 
from  the  mock  modesty  of  ej^i^I  f-dejirwiation)  Doctor  I*.  Veran, 
author  of  the  '  Memoirs  d'un  Bouq^euiH  do  Parie,'  describes  biin-' 
self  to  be ;  remiirking  tliut,  from  the  days  o(  Cliarlt^o  Oiv  Sixth, 
there  has  always  beeu  a  '  Bourgeois  do  Paris,*  who  bait  kept  a 
Journal — the  faithful  resia^^i^  of  the  events  which  the  writer 
witnessed  and  related  apart  from  »1!  party  spirit  and  prtjiidiee. 
At  the  end  of  the  sixteenth  century  dui-ing  the  troubles  of  iJmi 
League,  and  un<ler  the  reign  of  He»ri  (Juatro,  the  ParistiiD 
L'EstwilM  look  note  of  the  event*  which  happened  before  his  eyea, 
and  repnuiiit'i-d  wirli  verity  and  acnraen  the  physiognomy  of  the 
inea  of  hi«  day.  T'ndir  (hi*  Fronde,  Parni  and  Taillemt-nt  des 
R^AUX  uppcartxl  tu  lively  narratori).  Taillement  de-t  Kcuux  especially 
delighted  to  coiled  cogctlicr,  in  a  voltuninouif  work,  all  Uie 
«oocdotes,  historictt**,  a«d '  on  ilit« '  of  itocivty  concerning  the  cele- 
brated pcr^ua.n^us  uf  the  day,  (;iviug  proofs  therein  of*  strong  itod 
solid  judgment  :  whilst  of  late  years  the  Society  of  the  HistoiT  of 
France  lias  judged  the  Journal  of  the  '  avocat '  Barhier  undor  the 
reign  of  Louinthe  Fifteenth  to  bo  worthy  of  publication.  Bom  in 
1798,  B  witncsi)  of  the  last  days  of  the  Empire,  of  the  Restoration, 
the  monarchy  of  July,  and  the  Kepublic,  Dr.  V^ron  steadily  a^-ailed 
himself  of  the  nicim!<  of  observation  prenented  to  him,  and  apart 
from  all  party  ]irrjudiei!  he  narrates  without  fear  or  favour  the 
wonderful  evcntji  which  took  place  before  him  ;  the  'grosttesiaffum 
de  tous  lai  jours,'  as  well  as  tho  ^petites  intrigue*  de  tous  \tt 
4]uaTla  d'heiire  : '  and  what  years  were  those  in  which  to  Imvv  lived 
and  wrltt«i! — years  of  agitations,  struggles,  perils;  yean  spent 
among  men  who  were  giantji,  whose  violent  and  startling  vnriuttODs 
mado  existence  an  ever  strange  and  stirring  panorama.  The  six 
volumes  of 'Mi^oires' are  none  too  long  to  contain  tho  record  of 
days  whose  every  hour  was  noteworthy,  nor  was  the  pen  used 
pourtray  their  marvellous  occurrences  otIierwitH*  lluin  e()iial  to 
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tafik.  Straight  forward,  eami^at,  perfectly  fre<-  ffum  iiny  9uri  of 
iiffeotalion  anil  fiill  of  a  c[uaiDt  humour,  the  Doctor  viaJhly  enjoyit 
life,  and  uUo  Ihe  taiik  which  he  has  >et  himxelf  of  deHcriinng  his 
own  with  all  it.4  ^-nriutiii  HiMiatiuu.-i  and  experieuceM,  B<^i)niii^ 
hi»  career  iis  u  medical  student,  he  attuiut-d  by  hi«  own  acixmnt  tt 
]iiu<»iblo  proScieticy  in  his  proCvstrion,  without,  however,  tneeting 
with  the  apprG<.-iatioii  and  succrra  which  he  deeerved :  be  does  not 
forget  to  notice  that  he  ^aini^  a  luomcatary  celehrity  by  bis 
treatment  of  certain  cerebral  diBeasee  in  new-horn  in&inta,  during 
which  he  subjected  them  to  a  procesi  of  boiling  which  proved  in 
luot^t  iiuo^H  highly  beneficial.  He  humoroudy  di.-:<rril)e^  Imw  every 
muniiug,  tltcnnometvr  inhnnd,  lie  submitted  for couscieiicc-saketqi 
eliare  tbo  stt^am-bath  which  ho  ha«l  ordered  tor  bis  patients,  fronr 
wbicb  they  all  emerged  a«  red  as  lobtitcn ;  ingvnuouHly  adding,  ibub 
not  even  the '^)oni/ji<£Vriyu«  of  Madame  L)amoreaUi'  the  ^ympatbetio 
tones  of '  Nourrit,'  or  the  expressive  modulations  of '  Uupres,'  could 
overpower  in  hia  remembrance  the  cries  of  torture  emitted  by 
then  mfTering  morsels  of  humantly. 

The  Doctor  dwelln  at  length  upon  th«  vmlue  nod  int«rcst  of  the 
study  of  medicine.     '  It  a  full  of  prrciotu  trcaniues  for  tbe  niiod 
\\t  reflcctfl.'     Tho  study  of  the  man  pkgeictd  leads  rapidly  to  the 
pratrtiml  olMervntion  of  th«  vtaii  m.arat',  and  tho  Doctor  alone  can 
read  what  in  writt«-n  on  the  human  viuige.     I'be  study  nf  medicine, 
whose  extent  is  m  great,  and  which  comprehends  bo  many  diflerent 
sciences,  Btrongly  exercisea  tbe  memory  and  accustoms  the  mind 
to  logical  da^iticntiotis  and  to  well-digestod  and  orderly  methods; 
tbe  study  of  mcdicini>,  in  leading  us  to  investigate  and  to  define 
all  the  conditions  of  life— all  the  conditions  of  death — in  renderiofpl 
OS  «itne»  to  all  tbesuSeringsof  humanity,  alt  chnnct-s,  alldi«o*«o«j[ 
all  forms  of  disorganUation,  all  airative  pruce^viri,  in  obliging  tis' 
to  aiuist  unarmed  and  powerless  at  thow  unforevcen  aoddentx  which, 
kill  tlowly  or  kill  like  lightning,  elevate*  tlie  tout,  gives  force  to 
the-  character,  and  iu.-'pire»  that  wid«>-»prCBding  jihilosophy  which 
oxclodef  neither  thii  dogmas  of  religion  nor  tbe  ardour  of  faith  1 
.  But  with  all  this  love  of  his  profewiion — a  profession  which 

I    indeed  it  would  be  hanl  to  overpraise — which  with  its 
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'  fuultluM  paliimcii  and  uairiuldii)^  will, 
Beantifiil  jifatloD«as  and  t^lcddlil  ttcill,' 
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if  scarcely  oa«y  to  fmd  words  sufGeiently  appreciative, — I>r. 
AYron  renounces  it,  unwillingly  indeed,  and  with  a  refj^t  whicli 
wiu  full  of  disappointment  and  bitterness.  A  angle  signal  failure 
letl  him  without  bopc  of  future  success, 

lie  reHgnad  his  long  mominge  in  the  .\mphith6atc«  uC  Mua 
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Bue  du  Bac  A  U  Pitie,  his  happy  jonroeyn  with  a  Iwul  oF  clio«*n' 
aasodates  to  prosecute  liotnnical  re^eiii-chea.  his  mcetiogB  willi 
fellow  stud^Qta  in  hnspitalu,  and  by  tho  bedaideii  of  the  aick  and 
ftuflTeriD^ — *  but  if,'  )<(<  InmentR,  *  it  coats  much  to  gsiii  the  title  of 
Doctor,  it  costii  quite  »»  niituh  to  Ritppren  and  efliee  it :  and  in 
France — but  only  in  France— whilrt  w  lawyer  i*  nuppowd  lo  lie 
qualified  for  nny  position,  a  doctor  iK  thought  to  1>c  fit  for  nothtog 
but  to  liuiint  hoHpitalt:  and  to  visit  patients.* 

However  thiK  may  lie,  a  literary  career  was  still  opvn  lo  our 
Doctor ;  he  became  the  editor  of  the  '  Kevuo  de  Paris,"  and  U-gan 
.  a  career  of  art-criticism,  daring  which  it  waa  his  duly  and  hii 
pleasure  to  enoourage  obscure  talent,  to  protect  the  tender  glow  of 
rilling  reputations,  and  to  enxiire  a  certain  renuineration  to  com- 
positions which  were  not  already  seatled  by  the  favourable  veidkt 
of  public  opinion. 

Ancient  literature  from  Komer  to  Marmontel — the  grent  nameii, 
the  great  works  of  a  former  age  examined  by  the  light  of  im- 
partial and  disinterested  criticiitm  with  a  view  to  a  more  compro* 
hendive  and  conscientious  survey  of  the  literature  of  our  own  days; 
foreign  literature,  through  the  m<.-<liuin  of  authorised  and  faithhil 
translations;  modum  liti-raturc  at  a  moment  when  a  new  epoch 
was  about  to  follow  a  great  political  crinitt, — the  '  Revue  de  Paris' 
pcomiaed  in  the  prottpcctus  this  rich  hurvc^t  of  thought.  Untiring 
in  his  endeavours  for  its  succods,  Dr.  Veron  dcscniictt  with  a  graphie 
pen  his  'Courses  Litt^raires  du  Matin,'  his  visits  to  Victor  Htigo, 
Merim^,  Caaimir  Delavigne.  Serilie,  Saintc-Beuvc,  casually  r^ 
marking  that  he  found  the  first  condition  of  literary  succm  to 
consist  in,  at  least,  two  pairs  of  horses  in  his  stables,  with  which 
to  boNioge  the  doom  of  celebrated  authoiii,  in  spite  of  knowing  that 
they  had  generally  plaoed  «  work  Ix-fort?  it  wiw  fmiflbed,  and  wmo- 
timvs  «ven  liefom  it  had  bt-cn  bcgim. 

The  moment  was  favoumblo  to  literature  and  art:  the  great 
Napoleon,  who«o  mind  comprehended  most  things,  was  a  lover  of 
letters  for  their  own  sake^  and  also  for  tbe  sake  of  the  lustre  which 
they  conferred  upon  his  reign ;  he  would  have  liked  to  govern 
genius  as  he  governed  his  old  battalions,  and  to  have  ooTored 
himself  with  its  reflected  glory ;  there  continued  after  the  Revolu- 
tion of  1830,  and  aOer  the  Restoration,  a  general  feeling  in  favour 
of  literary  progre!»,  a  feeling  which  grew  and  strengthened  in 
»p{t«  of  nil  ]>olitiral  troubles;  and  during  the  reign  of  Lout* 
Philippe,  who  wh!«  a  true  lover  of  art.  ulthough  wiBpectcd  of 
entertaining  what  were  calletl  lU't  'jofilt  boHi-gfoi*  in  (he  matter 
of  pointing,  tliTt!  waK  n  steady  increase  of  cultivated  tuste^and 
the    most  generous    protection    was    accorded  to    its    votAiiei^ 
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Tile  *  Opera  Comiqiie '  saw  th«  revival  of  iU  l>est  days  under  the 
monnrciiy  of  July,  and  aiiioiig'<t  tliti  greatest  uveDU  uf  the  time 
wiui  the  appearance  at  the  Tb^tm  Fnu{ai«  of  MiLdeiaoisello  Kaoliel. 

'It  WM  on  a  lovoly  Miimmer  cvemDg,  Jium  12,  1838,'  lays 
Dr.  V^ron,  'tlux,  in  sviircli  of  shade  and  solitude  (cveTTtbing 
can  lie  louud  in  I'uris,  if  onu  uidy  knows  where  to  look  for  it),  I 
eDt«rt)d  tbe  TLciitrv  FruD^uij;  IwtwecD  eight  and  Dioe  o'clock. 
Therowero  four  spoclators  iu  the  orchestra,  1  made  the  fifth.  My 
looks  were  fixed  upon  tlio  stage  by  a  new  face,  a  face  full  of  ex- 
pression: the  brow  prominent,  tlie  eye  dark,  deep  set,  and  full  of 
fire;  tbe  figure  fragile  in  tbe  extreme,  Init  full  of  grace  in  the 
Bttitudefl  and  gestures,  moreover  a  ricb<toned,  #ympathetie,  itnd 
above  all  a  cleverly  managed  voice  rouied  bU  my  attention,  which 
was  more  dinpoM^d  at  the  moment  to  indolence  IhAii  to  ndminttion. 
This  nttw  fafe,  fhiii  dt-ep-xet  eye,  this  frugilu  figure,  thia  cleverly 
mauagitl  voice  w.n>'  Mademoiselle  Rachel.' 

The  keenly  appreciative  Doctor,  who  recogniaed  at  a  glance 
the  merits  which  the  less  >cute  critics  required  time  to  discover, 
could  not  I'est  till  he  bad  excited  in  all  hia  literary  acquaintance 
a  similar  state  of  enthusiasm,  l-'or  bis  own  pari.,  he  deauribe<  that 
tbe  aucceaii  of  his  Jewish  Melpomene  Ix'caiue  tlie  event  of  his  life ; 
that  before  Knying  good  morning  to  bis  frivndn,  he  enquired  if  they 
had  seen 'h<>r'  in  'JWaco'  or  in  '  Andromaqutr,"  and  when  the 
greater  uumlxrr.  not  knuwiiig  what  lie  was  talking  about,  would 
naively  confess  their  ignorance,  he  would  launch  out  in  the  moat 
vehement  invective,  not  spaxiog  any  amoimt  of  reproach  and 
vituperation.  Hla  own  mind  was  iiiadt>  up — tbe  joy  and  delight  of 
his  summer  were  assured ;  his  emotions  as  an  Kah'iivA  of  tbe 
Th^tre  Fran^ais  replaced  the  pleasures  of  tho  fields  the  incidents 
and  the  variety  of  travel.  But  tlie  dog-days  were  hardly  favour- 
able to  tbe  encouragement  of  theatrical  talent ;  the  Doctor  made 
few  converts.  Mademoiiielle  Hadhel  recited  to  empty  benches 
jintil  cooler,  when  the  house  b^gan  to  fill — the  public  showed 
«igi»»  of  common  cense,  and  in  the  parts  of  '  Monlme '  in  '  Mithri- 
date,'  and  in  *  Hermionc,'  the  yoiutg  tragM]iiin  obtained  a  i>erfe<a 
triumph,  and  an  almost  frantic  popularity.  The  entbusiusiii 
which  she  excited  is  dexciibed  by  Jules  Janin,  to  whose  pen  it  is 
mid  belongs  tbe  credit  of  turning  the  tide  of  fortune  in  fiivour  of 
the  ddmUmir,  in  words  which  were  everywhere  copied  and  quoted. 

*  The  poor  child,  pale,  slender,  and  ill-fed,  on  whom  ancient 
tragedy  leanii  like  blind  and  bloo<ly  (Edipus  ujKin  Antigone,  alone 
■uffioei  to  bring  crow<ls  to  the  lately  deserted  Tb&itre  Franpais. 
Tbe  taidc  uf  re«u»ci(ating  this  glorioiw  body,  of  recalling  the  illus- 
trious  exiles,  of  cleaning   the  Augean  ttables  of  their  Ut.«i«rj 
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ru1)bts]i,  of  rcstoriDK  life,  thought,  molion,  paieion,  interpsl, 
Uie  imperishable  masterpieces  that  for  lack  of  an  interpreter, 
lack  of  that  spark  of  sacred  fire  which  emanates  from  the  soul 
and  lights  the  glance,  weie  dying;  thii<,  indeed,  iras  an  itntnense 
ta^ ;  and  when  we  ivflect  tiiat  it  ix  Diidtrtaki^n  by  a  child,  ig- 
norant of  the  Ihingiioftliin  world,  wliu  know*  nothing  of  poetry,  of 
bistorif,  of  tlie  pusinns  she  dclinmtci',  or  I'vcn  of  tlie  language  sli« 
Kpeakti,  wc  ndmirc  nnd  wondej-,  and  we  auk  how  va  it  tliut  a  task, 
deemed  imprncticahte  i^huuU]  Imvp  heen  accompli»lii>d  wiUi  gueli 
apparent  case,  and  bj-  xo  weak  an  instniment.  Tho  reason  is  that 
this  child  po»;GEsc3  that  which  is  superior  to  seience — insptrafion. 
She  brought  with  her  at  her  birth,  the  sometliing  divine — ■m«h» 
divxnwr — that  feeds  poetry.  She  put  her  trust  in  the  great  masters 
whom  none  of  tliose  around  her  tnist«'tl ;  she  did  not  despair  of  the 
masterpieoes  insulted  by  the  jircsent  generation ;  her  very  bold- 
n«sH  carried  lier  through ;  her  faith  tuived  her,  her  natural  good 
sense  preserved  her  from  all  declamation. 

'.She  liad  contiuered  her  domain  vhehiul  done  more  than  conquer 
it,  *ibc  bad  discovered  it — and  now  reigned  there  a  soveroign.' 

The  Tliwilrw  Franvais,  which  had  been  steadily  declining,  row 
onco  more  high  in  thu  zenith  of  public  popularity,     8bo  brought 
into  tlie  houec  a  sum  of  bIx  thousand  francs  on  every  night  she 
played,  and  the  modest  salary  of  four  thousand  franea  per  annum,     b 
at  which  she  was  primarily  engaged,  was  voluularily  rai«eil  by  the    | 
management.     At)  the  rank  and  fiwhion  then  lu^wmhled  in  Paris 
vied  with  each  other  in  doing  honour  to  the  transcendent  geniui    ^ 
which  bad  now  become  acknowledged,  without  a  single  diasentieiit    H 
voice.     Her  extreme  youth — the  iingii!nriiy,  not  to  say  scraggineat 
gf  her  figure — lier  featurCii,  lou  small  uud  delicate  for  stage  effect — 
■even  a  certain  harshnetw  in  the  tones  of  her  voice — were  no  longer 
8Utgect«d  to  cavil  or  criticism  ;  safely,  although  suddenly,  she  foiud 
henelf  placed  upon  the  pedestal  of  public  opinion. 

Thir  unalterable  sadiieas  of  her  tace,  the  flashett  uf  her  jenlowy 
im<l  hiT  di-spiiii-,  Ihe  withering  tempest  uf  lu^r  vcurn,  the  wild 
distrucUnl  tuiimlt  cif  her  eyes,  created  an  impression  wltich  tWe 
who  never  miw  Miidenioiselle  Hafhel  in  '  i'liedre,'  in '  Andromaque,' 
and  in  '  J^*^  Iloriice^,'  can  have  but  n  faint  idea,  it  was  the  sublime 
ideal  of  puB^ion,  far  removed  from  the  stormy  violence  of  melo- 
ilrama,  strangely  differing  from  any  ordinaiy  temiency  of  common 
woo«.  It  wan  the  einlMdiment  of  thut  dramatic  power  which 
inr«Hts  nige,  scom,  Iriumpli,  pride,  every  torture,  and  every  malig- 
nity which  can  poMCfl  lh'^  human  heart  with  un  incoinpnmliliT 
diguity  1  the  perfect  repn-wntat  ion  of  ihe  conflict  of  a  ^itil  lorn 
and  wasted  with  pagan  crime  and  pagan  ix-tnorse.     But  h«re  that 
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poiriTCumc  tu  im  I'ti'!.  Maitouiuael le  linchcl  n-ns  iiDultle  adnqiiiiti'lj' 
to  reader  any  softer  fct^Iiii|/ :  slic  ljii!(yl  wiieii  sin*  attcmpteci  in 
poartrajtenderoeHKilovviQ  tliomwrnptrfectacceptjitionofUie  word, 
or  th«  charm  of  vendibility.  It  ha«  t-von  been  objpcted  to  Itiat 
fiunoiis  scene  in  (lie  fourth  net  of  'lyCs  noniCf--i,'  wlinre  Iwrr 
attitiKic  iiloiitf  wifliimt  II  worrl  from  her  lips  ii>  «icli  nd  to  convey  to 
thu  niidii-iicc  t)i'-  ii^^ny  wliich  ahc  vodurc^s  whilst  littcniii;;  1o  tlie 
details  of  Iht  lovcr'n  death  (the  grandest  piece  of  fecc-nctinR  ever 
pertiapedisptiiyed).  that  although  the  cffi'cl  was  electric,  it  produced 
terror  nithcr  than  tt-are.  ■  Her  paatominiL-  in  this  sceiie,'  Bay« 
Dr.  Viron,  *  has  a  splendid  effect,  and  I  have  it  from  herself  that 
i>Im>  took  the  idea  and  the  tii^iins  of  <'xectition  of  that  pantomime 
from  an  attack  of  physical  ilistiirlKincc  Sln;  hadjii^  Ix^eu  blerl,  and 
Minify  reprodticiil upon  tlic  Mtjigu  tlic  profound  cxlmiiAi<ni  and  the 
pninftil  fii-Iiii^  of  threatened  iiyncopc-  irhich  nho  then  experienced.' 

Without  any  cxaggiTittion  it  hns  been  s»i<l  of  more  lliiin  one 
tmpciiinn  that  six-  liad  learK  in  her  xoice. 

La  Chain  pm4-iil^,  Adricimc  Lecotivroiu'.  La  Ducliesnois  pustte^eed 
thifi  piuvionntc  nnd  t/iTicliinf:;  attribute.  Mndemoiselle  Rachel 
astounded,  cicctrititil:  her  talent  reaclie<l  and  wholly  hi tished  the 
intellect,  but  it  lefl  the  heart,  if  not  cjklt  at  lea^  tranquil  and 
without  illtLiion!^. 

In  thoMiRiining  upof  ii  flattering  iiid  otill  honi-iit  and  impartial 
criticism'  the  llnurgeoia  de  Paris  cuufeHM^s  Uiat  had  he  written  hia 
'MemoirM*  in  I83t)  he  could  htutllr  have  contnint-d  n-ithin  rcaKonahle 
limits  his  ahno»t  frmilie  ailmirntion  of  the  Riicltol  of  that  day ; 
'  l»it '  he  odd^  vrith  a  touching  and  simpk-  pathos,  *  I  have  j^wn 
n)d  and  »>he  has  become  rich,  and  nothing  mo<lilie.')  the  eniotion.<t  so 
Mirely  as  richer  and  yeani.' 

Sad  also  is  the  reflection  that,  of  all  (he  Iransutoiy  Nncc<>SNeK  of 
life,  of  all  its  Uct-tinjt  triumphs,  of  all  the  applauw,  flattery.  Kl^rVi 
wliich  form  the  crown  of  exceptional  talcui,  the  micwm,  trinmpli, 
iipplauKC,  thttt«rry,  glory,  which  follow  upon  thvHlcpit  of  (he  actor 
are  tlie  v:iine.«t  ami  the  moxt  Imnxitory.  PovtM,  historians, 
]]o%-eli)it«,  artints  Icjivu  Iwhind  them  works  wluch  may  prove  im- 
mortal, and  irhich  at  all  events  may  be  Biipposed  to  exist  after  the 
UK-mor)-  n't  them^lves  as  living  men  and  women  has  faded  away, 
but  when  the  curtain  falls  tipon  the  actor's  tact  representation  he 
dtmppcurH  for  ever.  The  voice  whose  »liglit«<l  intonation  softened 
and  i<ubjugiited,  Ihv  look  which  thrille<l,  the  elotjiicnt  nleuco 
which  enchained,  vanisOi  into  dim  distance  as  soon  as  they  have 
pused  from  among  ux,  I'avin^  Ix-himl  them  little  more  than  the 
foint  and  perilling  tradition  *  (Aa(  ituc/t  Uitngs  loere ! ' 
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Im  Juwrj-,  Qod'*  fimt  uIiomh  laud, 
Kiiiji:  Hvrud  rul'.-d  aud  liold  cumuiand 

Bj  Houiaii  Oa:Mr'«  iirace ; 
PuU  lii'Tvu  lie  wa»,  a  Iiau^licv  ni^fat, 
Anil  tit  his  IihiuIh  n  moii  of  mi)^ht, 

Aa  lined  EJmu's  race. 

Nov  on  a  daj  witliin  liu  hull 
Kinf;  Ilcmd  lield  Upti  IWiival, 

Willi  uiiuiy  a  kni^bt  and  p^r, 
BwaiLiv  IiiH  birlhday  uitK  In  k(y<p ; 
Tlie  laugli  was  loud,  tli4  ilniuglits  w«re  dwf, 

Right  royiil  wu  ilieir  cheer. 

'VnUi  Iry-ivivHtlis  uacU  bmw  vraa  bound. 
And  IUgIc  aud  fast  tin'  Lualtlu  weol  round 

As  mnddcr  k'ri?w  clioir  luirtli  -, 
The  rough  red  wine  Iniiged  •tr«ry  Uingxio, 
And  loud  King  Herod'«  |irai«e  wm  aun^. 

They  bulcd  liiiii  god  nu  earth. 

Then,  on  Ibe  daylight  waaud  apace, 
Tbeiv  caoie  a  ftnoiUy  timd  in  ]i1ace 

oriuaideiiH  and  uf  yoalli, 
Willi  (.■Inimed  the  kiug  as  siiv  and  lurd, 
And  CAuii>  in  diileuiut  act^urd 

To  vow  iheif  lova  and  Initli, 

And  one  IiiMUgbt  \'u«iUtiii«  of  Ind, 
And  one  brought  carkanetH  to  bind 

The  l>rows,  and  one  hroiijihi  myri'h : 
And  this  brought  frankincensu  and  njiiim, 
Aud  that  one  robes  of  quaint  di-'vice, 

Gold,  sendal,  pall,  and  fur. 

AnA  Iniit  of  all  a  little  maid 

Knelt  trembling  down,  a*  half  alVaid, 

ISeforo  the  dnla  plat-e— 
Fair  Moriamne's  yuunguat  cliild ; 
And  Henxl's  brow  gtvvi  smooth  and  mild 

For  gluing'  ou  that  toco. 

8ho  bore  *  cloth  of  samtlo  lad, 
CloM  wnppad,  which  being  op«nM, 

Sho  laid  before  the  king 
A  wonder  crown — no  gem«  adorn 
Ita  rim,  hut  myi  of  ibarpeat  thorn 

Uake  up  the  royal  ring. 
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Uprcae  tier  aire  witL  wrath  diHtressed : 
'  Forsootli,  fdir  maid,  a  goodly  jest  \ 

"What  gift  ia  this  ye  bring  ?         ' 
What !  aca  I  mocked  in  mine  own  lukU 
By  thee,  my  faTuurbd  child  of  all  P 

Full  IcAthlj  is  thb  thing ! ' 

And  she  right  meekly  answer  mode, 
'  No  doubt  upon  my  love  be  laid, 

Nor  on  my  gift  no  scorn ; 
No  wealth  of  gold  nor  coatly  gem 
Made  ever  noble  diadem 

\%  is  this  crown  of  thorn. 

'  For,  lo,  in  Jewry  on  thia  day 
A  maiden  on  her  breoat  shall  lay 

A  Son,  who  shall  be  King ; 
And  lie  no  other  crown  sliall  wear 
Than  auch  an  one  na  tbia  I  bear, 

Yet  ruleth  everything. 

'  Yea,  ruleth  earth  and  ruleth  eess, 
And  Cometh  in  no  palaces ; 

Yes,  ruleth  beaat  and  duid, 
And  hath  not  where  to  lay  Ilia  head, 
And  of  Ilis  aubjects'  hate  ia  sped, 

And  goeth  for  a  span : 

'  .\nd  Cometh  beck — and  ia  not  seen  ! 
Was,  is,  and  Byermore  hath  been. 

Dead,  and  alive  again. 
And  whoao  would  be  Wng  in  truth 
Must  not  deapise  this  crovm  of  ruth, 

But  of  ita  girth  be  fain. 

'  And  hear  thou  me,  my  lord  and  sire, 
Nor  set  thine  heart  to  acorn  and  ire, — 

Full  goodly  ia  thy  atate, 
But  so  thou  cross  that  King  in  aught, 
Thy  force  is  weak,  thy  stall  is  naught. 

His  might  must  thine  abate ! ' 

Loud  laughed  King  Herod  scornfully  ; 
'  I  ween,  fair  maiden,  verily, 

Thy  wits  are  wandering! 
Close  cell  and  penance  best  may  suit 
Thy  rase  ;  behold  now  what  a  fruit 

Upon  tUy  thorn  doth  spring  I 

'  What,  ho  1  bear  forth  this  crazy  maid, 
And  he  her  limbs  in  darknesa  laid, 

T^t  scourgea  try  ber  will  1 
Perchance  her  boasted  King  shall  come 
To  rule  in  Jewry  and  in  Rome, 
And  loose  her  &om  this  ill. 
Tub  ZXXIT,     m.  CZXXIV,  'U 
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'  But  till  be  come,  tbou  fool,  believe 
Thou  ahalt  have  goodly  lime  to  grieve, 

And  cry  for  thy  release  ; 
And  who  shall  aidP — Whoso  would  wear 
Tills  torment  should  he  deboanair, 

A  perfect  prince  of  peace ! 

'  Cry  thoQ  for  champion  to  the  BtArs, 
And  mourn  behind  thy  prison  bars 

The  day  thou  raockedst  me ! ' — 
Full  tiglit  the  t^ntle  maid  they  bound, ' 
And  faster  etill  the  bealttu  went  round, 

And  wilder  grew  their  glee. 

And  so  they  bore  her  off,  and  kept 
Id  dungeoa,  where  she  lay  and  wept 

Until  her  heart-strings  cracked. 
80  died  she  in  her  early  youth, 
Whereof  full  many  men  had  ruth, 

And  Ilerod's  heart  was  racked. 

For  evermore  her  voice  would  sing, 
At  midnight,  of  that  mi|fhty  King, 

'When  silence  ruled  around  ; 
And  evermore  must  Herod  weep, 
When  others  boune  themselvea  U>  sleep, 

For  thinking  on  that  stound.  ^    ■ 

O  crown  most  rojal,  crown  moat  rare, 
By  King  made  precious  past  comjiare. 

By  Christ  immortal  worn ! 
God  send  us  8tren;rth  and  give  us  grace, 
BcspiKing  pomp  and  pride  of  place. 

To  how  before  the  thorn  I 
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OsB  of  the  most  inleresting  dcpartmoots  of  nKtiiroI  history  study 
UiJiatwbicb  dm-otes  itself  to  the  ehicidatioii  of  (he  manner  in 
which  living  beings  utilize  the  various  materials  of  the  uniTeive 
in  wtiich  they  exist,  for  [iiirposes  of  protection,  for  offence  or 
defence,  or  for  food,  raiment,  iiml  the  common  uecessariea  of  life. 
Wliiliit  man,  in  virtufr  of  hin  iiuperior  powers  of  adapting  himiielf ' 
to  hiK  «iirti>iiii(Iiiigs,  mAV  i^xccd  lower  fontui  in  respect  of  the  vnrifrty 
of  nKftOM  and  KiilwtuuceB  he  <.-hII«  to  aid  in  tiie  ad\'»nccm<'nt  of  his 
interest  and  iiomfurt,  it  miist  at  thf  ainv  time  Im;  admitted  tliat 
be  is  frequently  eiirpassed  by  the  unerring  skill  with  whieh  a  par- 
ticulnr  product  U  utilised  and  loutufacturcd  by  his  lowor  neigh- 
bourn".  Jndeed.  as  a  rule,  tho  elegance  and  quality  of  the  produt-ta 
of  animal  life  at  liirge  njc.  found  to  be  apparently  out  of  nil  pro- 
portion to  tlif  meaUM  by  wliich  they  were  elaborated:  and  in  very 
many  iniitanee>  the  lower  animal  aecoiiiplisbe.'i,  in  the  way  of 
direct  and  unaj<iti.iti''dmannfttc-t  lire,  a  work  which  man  may,  after  all, 
but  imperfectly  imilat^t  by  the  Mid  of  cimning  artiliceand  mechanical 
contrivsnoc  llw  pro<tiicl,ion  of  a  silken  thread  by  the  '(Tpln- 
-W»r*'t*'of  thcKpidtT  or  catorpillar  is  apparently  un  net  of  the 
'iimpUi^t  pof«ible  cliaracter,  viewed  in  regard  to  the  apparatus  and 
flCtianR  which  engngp  in  it»  raauufacture;  but  plnced  in  relation 
to  human  contrivance,  we  may  well  fail  to  oonccixc  the  delicacy 
of  ilie  i; pinning- jenny  or  more  modern  machine  which  could  evolve 
a  product  of  like  nature.  The  iustinct  of  the  animal,  blind  and 
nntomaton-like  as  it  may  he,  c«rtainly  holds  its  own  in  respect  of 
the  perfection  and  results  of  ita  work,  when  compared  with  the 
fruit*  of  inlelligi^noe,  and  with  the  highest  exemsQ  of  experience 
and  scquircd  an. 

In  no  pliOM-  of  their  operation  do  tho  vital  acts  nnd  functionH 
o*  animals  present  uh  with  greater  profusion  of  detail  than  in  the 
consideration  of  the  wars  and  means  adopted  for  the  coiutructioD 
of  various  portions  of  their  bodies  from  materials  derii-ed  fVom  the 
outvr  world,  llie  power  possessed  by  living  being*,  not  only  of , 
flying  hold  of  cucb  materials,  but  of  duly  selecting  and  appropriat- 
ing nucli  »itlifltanceH  as  are  best  adapted  to  the  work  in  hand,  con- 
ittitut«8,  after  due  reflection,  one  of  the  marvels  of  life  at  large. 
Nowhere  can  wo  sev  this  mar\'ellous  powor  of  selection  better 
exemplified  than  in  certain  of  the  lowest  fotroa  of  &'a\m«\  \\l«,«» 
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repreaenting  one  eztremity  of  the  nciile  of  beiDg,  and  in  man 
illuHtr.iting  tbe  btgheiit  grade  in  Mil>  nink«  uf  auiuutl  nocietv.  The 
watftn  of  our  oceans,  Ixitti  al  Uic  inirfaoe  imd  la  their  depths,  are 
iiilinbitcd  by  bviogD  of  micro^cupic  sine,  and  of  n  ninrvelloiin  >im* 
plicity  of  body.  Kuch  of  ibvHc  toiuute  animals  consists  of  a  itpeck 
of  struct urelc)»,  jcUy-Iikc  siibsULncc — thu  protoplusm  or  aarcode  of 
the  pliysiologist.  Placed  under  tUo  microscope,  these  living  par- 
ticlea  may  be  seen  to  live  and  move,  to  eat  imd  dige^rt^  us  do  tbotr 
higher  neiglibount.  Compared  with  the  latter,  they  may  bo  acted 
to  present  ^ingnlar  and  pnriidoxicid  L-nci-ption^  to  tJie  ordinary  nde« 
of  livinj;  and  being,  since  they  arc  thus  observed  to  live,  literally 
without  possfSKing  any  uppnri^t,  »truot.iircs  1'>  cmry  on  the  fimc- 
tioui-  of  life.  Sueh  uru  the  bein^  known  to  Daturulixt*  as  the 
Foraminifera  and  the  itadiolariane.  Between  these  two  groups  do 
absolute  distinction,  as  far  aii  their  living  substance  is  concerned, 
can  he  drawn.  Vi-r  that  distinctions  may  and  do  exist  is  perfectly 
obvious,  if  w(T  wusidor  tbc  results  of  the  life  in  each  case.  The 
particle  of  liviu}^  jelly  we  term  a  Fornmiuifcr  takes  from  the 
water  of  (be  sea  :■  proportion  of  the  lime  which  exi^t^  dissolved 
in  that  medium,  and  from  Uiis  lime  moulds  and  forms  u  shell, 
in  which  it  protects  it*  soft,  semi-fluid  body.  The  neighbour- 
particle  we  name  a  Kadiotarian,  existing  side  by  side  witb  the 
Koraminifer,  select.-*  flint  us  its  special  material  from  ita  naliw 
waters,  and  builds  »  shell  of  flint,  exhibiting  in  many  cases  out- 
lines of  mulbcmatieiLl  nature,  and  sliapcs  of  the  most  graceful  and 
elegant  kind.  ThiL«  there  mu^t  esi»l,  even  in  such  simple  and 
piimitivo  organisms,  not  only  a  selective  power  of  theexiict  uiitnre 
of  which  we  are  utterly  ignorant,  but  a  further  exercise,  in  Uie 
building  of  a  shell,  of  a  power  of  whose  exact  direction  and  extent 
we  know  absolutely  nolhing. 

Knt  if  the  puzzle  of  lif<!  and  of  unininl  urchitectnro  is  so  diBt- 
cult  of  solution  in  these  lower  fonns,  it  is  found  to  present  no 
phiiner  nsijccts  when  offered  for  investij^utiou  in  the  personality 
and  frame  of  even  the  highest  being.  Itegiirded  from  an  aspect 
similar  to  that  in  which  the  denizens  of  the  depths  have  just  lieen 
studied,  man's  ezistenco  is  seen  to  compreliond  phases  of  equally  ■ 
puzzling  nature.  No  law  of  life  rests  on  a  firmer  basis  than  that 
which  tnaintauu  that  the  act  of  living  and  bein-*  is  as^ociuted  with 
constant  change  and  altemtion,  and  that  the  wear  and  tear  of  life 
demand  proportional  repair.  Through  each  tissue  of  the  hodi,  the 
life-renewing  blood  is  therefore  continually  being  distributod. 
The  muscle,  wearied  in  the  actual  work  of  the  body,  recniits  Its^f 
from  the  feupply  of  nourishment  thus  afforded  it;  nerves  renew 
their  strength  from  the  same  source ;  and  even  thought  itself  tbus 
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liecom^H  relaterl  in  a  distinct  manner  to  the  tnaterial  Wood  from 
whicli  the  tliinlcing  hniin  derives  the  wherewithal  to  cany  on  it» 
ytotk.  fiot  ia  thiii  nil.  It  is  not  only  the  catie  that  each  tissue 
tlcrivo*  from  thv  bI<io(l  thrt  nwciwnry  miittcr  to  replace  tliat  which 
hmx  Ixrcii  loiit  Hnd  expended  in  tli4:  work  of  life.  Each  tisitue,  it 
mii«t  l>n  iiotivl,  nlito  t»kc«  from  the  common  itre&m  of  noiirieh- 
m«nt  Iho  mittvriiilR  ncccssiry  for  the  building  Tip  of  new  eubftance. 
From  the  blood,  bone  selects  the  m&terialt;  necessary  for  (he  fomia- 
lion  of  new  bono  ;  nerro  from  the  same  sonrce  gfithers  matter  for 
tho  production  of  now  nerve.tissue:  muscle  therefrom  elaborates 
new  muscle ;  cells  of  wondroittly  diTeree  kind,  like  buyers  of  many 
nattOD.i  in  a  common  market,  nolect  from  the  blood  the  ^x-cial 
food  or  pabulum  snitt;d  to  their  wniitu,  and  Ifaerefrom  manufacture 
Q«w  cells — in  «hort,  the  proccM  of  growth  in  man  and  in  all 
aniraalji  of  liighcr  gr:id<>,  exemplifies  the  rcKulte  of  many  varied 
npcrntions  offcctwl  by  the  tiMucs  and  orfjuns  of  the  body  tipoo  the 
common  material  offered  to  them,  in  the  shape  of  the  mitrient 
blood.  How  this  property  of  'selection' is  exercised,  or  what  is 
lt«  exact  nature,  science  knows  not  as  yet.  Hut  the  posses- 
oioa  of  this  remarkable  property  of  selecting  and  using  appro- 
priati*  material  in  thn  actions  of  life,  explain  it  how  we  may,  con- 
rtitutes  one  of  the  most    conxifti'nt  and  clearly  defined  distinc- 

«  which  can  be  drawn  between  the  world  of  life  and  the  great 
icompofsing  univerec  of  non-living  matter. 

The  foregoing  remarks  may  serve  to  ehicEdnte  in  *onie  degree 
(be  essential  nature  of  a  process  whereby  eerttiin  animal  forms  not 
only  build  tip  structures  of  massive  kind  in  modem  seas,  but 
through  which  tliey  have  been  enabled  to  cScct  change  and 
alteration  of  no  ordinary  extent  on  our  earth,  in  past  epochs  of  ita 
history.  With  the  coral-animals  everyone  must  he  familiar  as  far 
lis  the  mere  name  of  thene  beings  is  concerned ;  and  doubtless  few 
])copIc  are  unfamiliar  with  some  variety  or  other  of  the  substance 
manufactured  by  the  animal*  just  nuned.  As  presenting  a  sub- 
ject for  »  briff  inveHtigiition  into  some  curious  phases,  not  only  of 
ammal  life,  but  of  physical  history  also,  the  coral-animalit  stand 
possibly  without  a  rival ;  and  as  illustrative  of  a  veritable  race  of 
animal  architects,  these  beings  have  no  cqimL  either  in  respect  of 
lh«  variety  or  Ihe  magnitude  of  their  operations. 

Probably  no  portion  of  the  domain  of  the  naturalist  has  been 
more  plentifully  o\'ernin  with  error  than  the  special  tei'ritory 
which  includes  the  conU-polypes  ntt  it^i  tenants.  To  begin  with, 
errors  in  name  are  of  plentiAtI  occurrence,  Ihe  most  common 
instance  of  this  kind  being  found  in  the  erroneoiM  dcMignatitm  of 
•  ins«>ct*i '  of^en  bestowed  on  the  coral-animals.    The  name '  vtif*"*.' 
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wu  no  doulit  applicfl  in  a  voiy  iooie  and  general  sense  in  b;gODe 
clajre.  But  it  is  the  tint  duty  of  science  to  \k  correct  in  iU 
nomonclatUTc,  asd  as  suggeAivc  of  a  rclAtioni>]iip  tn  the  familJiir 
'insects'  the  use  of  thin  term,  ae  applied  to  the  coral-iudiitt-ct.-,  ie 
iif  grox^ly  erroneoufl  nature.  Ere  now,  alao,  tlic  fi«h«  of  tlio  eca 
Uiive  been  credited  with  the  work  of  buildin;;  coml-ix-i-fK.  .-ind  the 
viijjiie  term  'aniraakMilw'  was  used  in  foroipr  dajs  1o  indicate  the 
iiiitiu«  of  tliG  worken>  in  coral.  Nor  liave  poets  been  behind  in 
propa^tjug  enionwus  idi?tiJ<  coaceminj;  the  uuture  and  work  of 
the  comKinini.tU.  A*  Pixifossor  Dana  remarks,  Ikloatgomery's 
'  I'elicnn  Island'  contains  iitntementi  which  n  scientific  man  at 
U'iat  can  haidly  itxcnsc*  on  the  giY>iind  of  poetical  license.  '  The 
{loetry  of  tbU  excelh^nt  nuUioi,'  say^  I>nna, '  in  good,  but  tfa<^  lact« 
iicaxly  nil  (■rroi's— il'iitciutiin-  «lU>tt>of  such  an  incongniity.  There 
i.*  no  "  toil,"  no  "  skill,"  no  "  <lwtflli«g,'"  im  "  sepulchiv,"  in  the  cund* 
I^lautatioR,  Miy  more  tJian  in  »  tlowcr-gnrdcn  ;  und  a^  HIIIk  are  tlic 
cor»l-polypos  tiliapclcss  nurinH  thiit  "writhi*  and  >lmuk  their 
tortuous  hodie.4  to  grutciu|ue  dimensions." '  The  coml-anitnals,  in 
short,  manufacture  or  secrote  Uie  coml-fiuhb-tanco  as  a  part  oftbeir 
lifi^-action  and  nature,  just  a»  a  flower  manufactures  its  colour,  or 
iis  a  higher  animal  forms  its  bones.  Tho  living  nctt  of  the  coral- 
litiiinul  inijlude  the  formntion  of  ouiul  as  an  e*H>ntJid  iind  oatural 
duty,  and  not  as  a  vork  of  a  meiuly  iiccidental  or  occasional  kind. 
It  ix  noteworthy  llitvt  the  animal  nnture  of  coral  wax  tiret  dis- 
cowred  only  somo  hundred  and  Bfly  yrar^  a^o.  Such  an  assertion 
may  appear  somewhat  sti-ange  to  the  ordinary  reader,  coRaiderinj; 
the  universally  admitted  animal  nature  of  the  sulistance.  But  it 
m'l-t  be  remembered  ^wA  the  distinctions  betwiH-u  animaJx  kod 
|il:uiU  have  only  in  comparatively  late  years  been  duly  investigated; 
niid  the  habit  of  placing  reliance  upon  external  form  and  ntittnrd 
ii)t|ii  arance  as  a  mean^i  of  distinction,  c(>rtainly  tttiided  (.opliicw  the 
pbiut-like  and  rooted  corals  m  veritable  plautii  before  the  eyi-jt  of 
niitiiialisU  in  past  days.  The  appearunciL^  of  a  piem^  of  red  oonl 
iu  itt  living  st.-itc,  fur  example,  is  deoidvdly  planl-likc.  \V<i  wo  A 
bniui'hln^  stnioturi;  con^istiny  of  n  IltiiI,  <vittr.il  axis  of  coral 
roVered  oU'r  with  a  soft  »kin  or  living  bark,  iiubcddcd  in  wbidi 
nnnicrotu  little  beings,  each  p»«BCK»iuf;  a  circle  of  eight  fringed 
arms  or  feelers,  arc  to  be  noted.  I1ic»c  little  beings  are  the  coral- 
polypes.  That  thty  arc  sensitive  is  proved  by  their  habil  of 
shrinking  within  the  living  bark,  of  which  they  form  pnrt,  uliao 
irritated  or  alarmed;  and  as  the  appcai'ance  of  the  polyp««  it 
flowor-like  to  a  high  degree,  it  is  not.  surprising  to  flutl  ihut  thi? 
Count  de  ^Inrsigli  i'hould  have  described  and  ligiuvd  the  sensitive 
'  flowers'  of  Ibe  coral  '  plant '  in  his  vflebint^d  work  entitod  *  \a 
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Phpiquc  (Ic  la  Sler,' piililUihetl  in  ITOB.  Thv  i(l«w  n-hit'li  pie- 
vnilerl  at  tlmt  (Ut<i  TOg;>nli»ff  the  cx.ict  ntnicturc  of  th<>  i<ii])po«>(] 
cornl  *  plant-,'  howcvi^r,  wcw  of  imprt-vi'il  kind  Ji»  coinpnix-d  witli  prior. 
coa<»ptiou.<  of  its  niitiin-.  Ovid  KtutoH  \\\<-  popular  bolirf  of  tb« 
uliixsic-  period  irhrii  he  ivluti-s  tbut  tlio  coral  wiis  a  »ca-wci*<)  whidl 
existed  in  a  roH  stale  ko  long  an  it  remainod  in  tho  sea,  but  had 
tite  curioiis  propcTty  of  bccomini;  Iiiird  on  cxpo^ro  to  the  air. 
-MesHT  Boccon«,  in  tbo  I7th  oentiiry,  won  the  first  to  rciut«  this 
ido»i  and  showed  that,  altboii]>h  the  coral  '  plant '  poMewed  a  soft 
out«r  hark,  it  wa§  in  realily  a  pcnnaneutly  hard  ^nicture  even  in 
lis  native  vaters.  it  so  happened,  that  about  1723  a  pupil  of 
Count  >Iarsigli'g,  Jean  Andr^  de  PevBonnel  by  name,  obtained  a 
ooiumission  from  tlic  French  Academy  of  >Scicncea  to  study  the 
ooni  '[Hants'  in  their  native  Roa.*.  l>rocc«diug  to  iVlariteilW  and 
(n  the  Nortli  African  Coast,  Poysonncl  «K»n  found  reason  to  alter 
tho  vi*w»t  with  which  lie  had  be^n  indoctrinated  rc*]»octing  the 
nature  of  t)iv  Itvin^;  parte  in  the  eoral.  Studying  the  r^  ooml 
attentively,  this  observer  said  that  tlio  corul '  fluwore '  of  Mamigli 
were  true  animoifl,  and  wore  in  fact  cloedy  rulatod  to  tho  familiar 
txit  plant-like  *  orties '  or  sea-anemones,  which  Il'?aiimuvin  1710  had 
Nhown  tolwaninialH.  Inhisrenuu'ks  on  the  coral-polypes,  Peysonncl 
oompared  the  coral-animals  to  '  uno  petite  ortie  ou  poulpe.*  Aim! 
that  the  compari*"!!  of  th<;  conil-polype  to  the  'ortie'  or  anemone 
ianpcrfectly  just  one,  improved  by  tho  fact,  that  the  zoolopstof  to- 
day i«lflct4  tlio  latter  animaliins  the  type  of  the  great  clans  of  coral- 
prudiiciii^  animals  It  is  no  vx\At;x  ta*k  to  root  out  and  supplant 
lonR-ei'tabllshcd  lieliefs  iu  science  than  in  the  ordinary  affairs  of 
life;  and  I'cysonncl  found  to  hiH  cost  Ibnt  to  phiy  tho  rtJb  of  a 
conscii-ntioii!!  observer  and  reformer  is  by  no  incuiis  an  easy  or 
on\-iable  task.  Hi^iumur,  whose  diecovery  of  the  animal  nataro 
of  the  sca-auemones  might  have  been  Fupposed  to  liave  given  biro 
a  peeultar  aptitude  for  criticizing  PovMOuuel's  observations  after  a 
joA  luhion,  was  one  of  tho  fintt  to  condemn  the  young  )<tu<lenl  of 
Mnneillee,  and  other  Academicians  followed  in  wholcralc  condem- 
lion  of  the  revolutionary  tendencies  of  Poygonnel's  discovery. 
Liirtcd  with  the  trentment  shown  towards  him  by  the  Acade- 
nnii  nho^e  accredited  ^nxmxTs  he  wa-s  Pe,vtt<>nnet  t>ailed  for  the 
Autill'-n,  fn<rngu-d  in  1hi^  prufi-^^^ion  of  a  na\  al  Hurgi-on,  and  forvaixlMl 
to  the  lioyal  .Sixicly  of  London  the  n-sidt«  of  his  further  rCHenrehca 
<m  tltc  coral -i>"ly pes.  To  Ihif  day  Pcynonm-l's  ob^er^ntioD* 
remain  iu  munu<cnpt  in  the  librtkry  of  the  Natuml  History 
3tuseum  at  I'lirii^ ;  but  !t  is  i^at i^nctury  to  Icam  thai  the  ill-treated 
Hilt'aiff  lived  long  enough  Iu  lind  the  Inith  aiid  worth  of  liis  dis- 
coveries fully  admitlvtt.     Certain  exiM-rimrntf,  |iulilished  in  t  lA-V. 
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ii))on  frMlt-wnUT  puIypoK  led  to  lite  rccogiiition  of  llivsc  plant-like 
liciiifi^  SE  LruB  tuiimal^     Thr  lints  uf  ]>Iilnl.-lik4^  forms  were  nest 
overhauled,  with  the  rcsiiU  of  demonstrating  the  antm:tl  nature 
many  organisms  which  were  formerly  ineliided  within  the  botanist'i 
domain,  and  amongst  tbi^se  Dew-foimd   animals  were  the  coi 
polypes,  whose  exact  nature    Peysotinel  had  demonstrated  niui 
yfiarK  iieforc. 

The  animal  nature  of  the  coral-producing  Itaing"  having  thns 
been  demonstrated,  their  place  in  the  animal  si^rics  may  in  th 
next  instanct'  Iw  hriefly  referred  to.     As  already  romarki-d,  tb 
common  sca>aneinono  of  our  coa»t«  may  b?  selected  um  the  typi 
of  the  ooral-animali! — ait  tar  as  the  Ktructiire  of  it«  soft  parts 
concerned.     The  anemones,  as  every  seaside  visitor  known,  do  tti 
iDanut'actiire  or  secrete  any  hard  skeleton  ;  but  if  we  suppose  that 
such  a  power  existed  in  these  familiar  denizens  of  our  coasts,  and 
that, taking  lime  from  the  sea- water, they  elaborated  such  materi 
into  hard  parts  of  various  kind,  we  should  possess  a  hroad  hut 
esfientially  correct  idea  of  the  nature  of  any  coral-poiype.     We  thti 
note  the  incongruity  of  applying  sucli  a  nam-t  ntt  a  coral  '  in«ect 
to  these  animals;  whiN  we  can  aUo  realiite  the  justness  of  Pey- 
gonnel'd  descriptions.     The  crtral-polype  i^  a  little  lime-»e<-reting 
anemone,   possessing    a  central    mouth   surrounded   by  anoB  oF: 
tentacles,  the  latter  capable  of  withdrawal  on   being  irritated. 
Peyeonnel's  name  of  *  poulpe,"  abo  given  to  the  coral-animals,  ii 
seen  to  be  equally  applicable,  this  name  '  poulpe '  being  derived* 
likethe  Knglish  polype,  from  the  Latin  'polypus,'  a  term  meanisgi 
'many-footed"  and   which   was  given  to   the  euttlefishea — th 
latter  animaU,    like   the    anemones   and   cc>r:il   polypew,  having 
numerou.i  arms  arranged  around  a  centnil  mouth. 

Suchlieinglhe  relationnof  thiicoral-p<)lyin-!'to  thi-«CB-anemone», 
ci-rtain  of  the  more  important  differonccs  tlicy  exhibit  from  their 
familiar  representutivcK  may   be  noted.     The  common  groups  of 

anemones  exist,  like  most  other  animals,  in  a  single  and  simplo 
eoodition,  that  is  to  say,  each  animal  is  entirely  independent 
of  and  disconnected  from  its  neighliours.  The  reverne,  however,  \* 
the  case  with  the  cnral-polypes ;  for  among!<t  these  animals  there 
exists  a  marked  tendency  to  produce  eompoun<I  coloiiirs  or  aggre- 
gated masses  of  animals,  which,  curiously  enoujfh,  oripnate  from 
single  and  simple  form*  by  .i  veritable  proces*  of  Inidding.  Some 
coral -poly  pes  are,  like  the  soa-anemoues,  sin^^le  in  their  nature. 
No  better  e)cnmpliii»fa  solitary  coral-polype  could  bo  cited  than  the 
little  Devonshire  rup-coral  or  Carophtllint  one  of  the  few  lingering 
remnants  of  Biitish  coral-life.  The  cup-coral  appears  before  us  asa 
veritiWe  anemone,  possessing  the  power  of  eliibornting  an  internal 
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jving  skflcton  :  and  the  foreign  noiishroom-coralit  oi-  Fxin^'m  may 
iLio  bp  c'ilnl  ail  I'^jira^enUiUveti  of  tiimpln  corals.  The  lironch  of  red 
n>nil  and  tli«  vast  itrnjoritv  of  reef-building  smd  other  corals  exhibit, 
[■vcr,  Ibe  truo  chnractoristics  of  Ibcir  race,  in  that  they  Jiie  of 

ampound  nature,  and  form  in  tl>«  reef-building  coraln,  by  ii  procetc* 
l»f  continuous  and  connected  growtJi,  ma«f«K  of  immeniie  size  and 
'extent.     Indeed,  it  is  this  feature  of  eon»1niit  nnd  connected  pro- 
duction which  gives  to  these  animals  their  chamcteriiilic  power  of 
forming  huge  monuments  of  stable  uiid  enduring  kind  on  tlie  Mir- 
faoe  of  the  earth.     It  may  appear  somcuhnt  »1.range  to  speak  of 
budding  in  connection  wiUi  the  anitnal-form.    The  process,  however, 
not  only  occurs  iu  llie  class  of  coral-polypes,  hnt  is  represi-nled  in  the 
nearly  allied  Koophyles  »n<l  in  nevernl  other  groups  of  animals. 
The  history  of  a  yrcat  rniui*  of  cunil  may  lie  thll^  traced  from  it-« 
cnrlie«t  irtiige,  when  an  egg  lilieratcd  from  some  ruember  of  an  already 
formed  colony,  settlctt  down,  attached  itsi-lf,  and  produced  a  singltt 
anemoDe-like  polype.     This  solilnry  polyp'-  next  liegim   to  bud, 
and  m  produced  u  series  of  new  and  connc«.-tcd  lieings;  and  if  wj 
MuppoMT  tlift  budding  process  to  bo  in  turn   ropeat«l  by   each 
incraber  of  the  colony,  we  can  readily  tinderstand  bow  tin;  com- 
pound organism  should  attain  in  due  time  a  growth  of  almost  un- 
limited extent.     Many  corals  also  prondo  for  their  inereaRe  by  a 
procew  of_/(«»i'on,  that  is,  of  e<iinple  division  of  the  body-siibHtanec 
into  new  individuals.     The  occurrence  of  tliia  process  in  the  cora'* 
is  not  surprising  when  we  consider  that  the  common  sen^nemonsJ 
may  be  divided  arttticiully,  with  the  rwult  of  producing  one  or  more* 
new  individualK.   Soraeof  the  star-corals  or  AKt.nea«s  of  the  Paeifie, 
grow  into  great  stony  hemispheres  through  this  method  of  inerea  ■-, 
these  maMeH  frequently  possessing  n  diameter  of  from  lOto  15  feet. 
Life  aixl  death  in  the  living  coral,  to  use  Mr.  Dana's  words,  may  Vv 
n-fpirded  as  'Koi»K  on  tojjether,  yiar'i  fKumt,'     As  new  living  pn'ts 
an-  devclojwd,  tlu^  older  p.irts  die,  but  necessiirily  leave  behind 
tbotrcoml-Kubstimceto  form  enduring  parts  of  the  mass.     In  some 
cue*,  according  to  the  author  just  quoted, '  a  polyp,  but  a  fotnth 
of  an  inch  long,  or  even  shorter,  is  finally  found  at  the  top  of  a 
«t«m  many  inches  in  height.  .  .  The  tissucji  that  once  filled  the 
cells  of  the  rest  of  the  comlluin  have  dried  away,  as  increojie  went 
cv  above.  .  .  I'he  coral-zoophyte  may  he  levelled  by  Iranitporied 
manes  swept  over  it  by  ihe  wiivei*;  yet,  like  the  trodden  «*d,  il 
qiroats  again,  and  continues  to  gmv  and  flourish  a*  before.*   Tlititi 
the  fertility  of  the  coral-polypeit  mity  lie  regarded  as  of  double 
nature,  since  we  find  that  each  member  of  a  coral  colony  ii^  capable — J 
first,  of  giving  origin  to  eggs,  each  of  which  when  duly  developed  1 
repremnl^  the  initiatory  stage  in  the  production  of  s  new  colony ; 
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and  eccondly,  of  incrcasiu];  each  inclh-iduol  cotony  by  an  nnHinit«<(l 
procees  of  buddiug  or  fission. 

As  feutures  in  the  general  structure  of  corals,  wliich  desfrre  a 
brief  notiCR  by  way  of  concbision  to  thoir  penooal  history,  no  to 
»pcak,  we  may  rofer  to  the  main  difTerenci^  olwervablo  in  tbv  oan) 
Htnirtiire,  and  In  «prUiin  variation*  in  the  cliemical  composition 
of  the  coral.  A  |)iei"o  of  rod  t^oral  eseiDp1i6eii  one  of  tb*-  two  chii>f 
rarietitf^  of  contl,  tiio  comWubntaacf!  forming  in  this  inslanoo  n 
dolid  central  axL<,iiH  tb(;  out^ik-  of  which  thi?  living  hark  coDsistinjc 
of  numi'roii*  polyjx;^  lA  SLttuitt>d.  In  thi.->and  fiimilar  case^,  all  tnic<-s 
of  the  itciMvrati.'  coral-p<.tIypes  disappi-nr  wlu'n  the  living  matter  i« 
wush4«d  iiway.  But  in  the  teccond  variety  of  coral  structure,  well 
L'xemplitird  by  the  great  rccf-buildiog  eoraU,  the  coral-substanoc 
i«  outride  llw  living  part*,  each  little  (wlype  being  contained 
within  a  cell  which  it  has  st^crct^jd  and  formed.  This  latu?r  mode 
of  growth  produces  the  massive  solid  corals,  on  the  presence  and 
inonoso  of  which  thp  formation  of  reefs  depeodii;  the  more 
delicate  nnd  brnnching  spci-ics  Iwing  formvd  after  the  type  of  the 
red  coral  and  its  neighbours,  7'hat  lime  is  the  chief  element 
represented  in  the  cond'SubstAnce  may  be  rcudily  inferred  from  the 
pn-ceding  remarks.  A  few  corals,  however,  exhibit  a  oomposiUou 
in  which  limo  plajH  an  altogether  secondtti-y  part.  Thus  (lie  /i»i*, 
ur  marcVtail  coral  of  the  Indian  Ocean  and  elsewhere,  consists  of 
iiltenuite  joints  of  homy  and  limy  matter ;  whiUt  in  another  groupi 
rcprcsentiid  hy  the  OorifimitUf  or  'Spji  Fan>i,'  the  coral  is  entirely 
composed  of  lioniy  material.  Tlie  esscntinl  dft«il#  crtmpri»ed  tu 
the  general  history  of  the  cornl-polype^i  may  be  briefly  snmmarixed 
by  way  of  introduction  to  the  invesli-jntion  of  their  actual  w\>rk  in 
reof-formation,  by  asserting  each  euntl-animnl  to  be  in  all  essential 
details  of  structnre  a  sea-anemone ;  and  by  the  fiurth^T  statementi,  fl 
that  the  coral-polypfs  differ  from  the  anemones  in  r(*pecl  of  their  " 
ability  to  form  an  internal  or  external  skeleton  nsually  coadsUug 
of  limy  matter,  and  that  they  increase  indefinitely  by  a  procoax^ 
budding  or  nf  division,  and  thus  give  ri»c  to  connected  colonics. 
Bearing  thwe  di'taili!  in  mind,  the  history  of  the  (^Tations  of 
these  animals  will  be  readily  nnderrfond. 

Two  important  points  in  the  life  uf  ih''  co  ml -poly  pec  demand 
attention  by  way  uf  introduction  to  the  general  history  of  their 
architectural  operations.  Like  nil  uther  living  licing<.  llic  coral- 
animals  require  certain  special  conditions  as  lho.«e  of  their  normal 
existence.  In  the  ca^e  before  11a,  the  two  conditions  demanded 
are  a  eerlain  tfrnp^radiyr  and  a  certain  flepli  of  sea;  these  con- 
ditions eonatitiiliiig  the  envirnninenis,  asit  were,  of  civml  life.  The 
(ini-ntivn  of  (em|MTutuiv  is  a  highly  imporlaut  one,  inasmneh  u* 
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the  condition  of  the  sea  as  to  warmth  will  he  found  to  regulate  the 
distribution  in  space  of  the  corals.  The  geography  of  these 
animals,  in  short,  is  bounded  and  defined  by  lines  or  degrees  of 
temperature ;  and  the  statement  that  reef-building  corals  will  not 
as  a  rule  Nourish  and  grow  in  seas  the  temperature  of  which  falls 
below  68°  Fahr.,  may  be  taken  as  a  summary  of  what  has  been 
ascertained  on  this  point.  We  must  therefore  look  to  equatorial 
seas,  as  those  in  which  the  typical  development  of  reef-building 
corals  occurs;  and  a  ready  mode  of  stating  the  broad  facts  of  the 
distribution  of  coral  life  consists  in  our  selecting  the  Equator  as 
ii  natural  centre  of  our  globe,  and  in  measuring  ofiF  a  band  of  1,800 
jniles  in  breadth  on  each  side  of  that  line.  A  broad  band  or  are;i 
some  3,600  miles  in  breadth,  encompassing  our  globe,  and  having 
the  equator  for  its  centre,  will  thus  be  found  to  include  in  its  course 
the  chief  regions  of  coral  growth.  But,  as  Mr.  Dana  remarks,  whilst 
the  distribution  of  corals  depends  to  a  very  great  extent  upon 
temperature, '  regional  peculiarities  '  also  'exist  that  are  not  thus 
accounted  for.' 

Whilst  the  Pacific  and  Indian  Oceans  form  great  repositories 
of  coral-reefs  existing  within  the  limits  just  mentioned,  and 
whilst  the  Red  Sea,  the  N.E,  coast  of  Australia,  and  the  coast  of 
Florida  also  exemplify  great  areas  of  coral  development,  certain 
other  oceanic  tracts  exist,  from  which  coral-reefs  are  wholly  absent. 
Mr,  Darwin  thus  informs  us  that  '  no  coral-reefs  were  observed 
during  the  surveying  voyages  of  the  "  Beagle  "  on  the  west  coast  of 
South  America  south  of  the  Equator,  or  round  the  Gajapagos 
I^Iand^.  It  appears  also,'  he  continues, '  that  there  are  none  on 
this  coast  north  of  the  Equator.'  Tlje  western  coast  of  Africa  is 
singularly  free  from  coral-reefe ;  and  it  may  be  laid  down  as  a 
rule  of  the  widest  possible  kind,  that  coral-reefs  are  not  found  near 
the  estuaries  of  great  rivers,  a  result  clearly  due  to  the  mixed  or 
brackish  character  of  the  water  in  such  situations.  It  may  be 
shown  that  the  absence  of  reefs  on  tlie  western  co-ists  of  South 
America  and  Africa  is  due  to  the  lower  lemjx^ratui^e  whicli  prevails 
in  these  areas,  l>ut  it  is  pos^iiblc  that  other  causes — to  be  hereafter 
noted — less  dependent  on  temperature  or  on  the  sea  itself,  may 
more  feasibly  explain  the  non-dcvelopment  of  coral  life  in  certain 
regions. 

The  condition  included  under  the  head  of  depUi  is,  if  any- 
thing, a  more  important  item  in  the  maintenance  of  coral  life 
and  growth  than  that  of  beat.  If  we  cite  evidence  on  this  point, 
we  may  ascertain  that  the  subject  of  the  depth  at  which  corals 
live  received  attention  from  more  than  one  naturalist  in  past 
days.     The  French  explorers,  Qiioy  and  Gaimard.  in  their  ropoit 
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of  ob«crT»tionK  publif^hcd  in  1824,  n-ttv  probitbly  the  (int  who 
vpntilntnl  tlie  o|ijnioii  tliitt  the  liviitj^  rci-f-builditif;  corals  exigtcal 
in  limxirA  lii'jjtlia  of  tea,  Foster  and  the  earlier  navigators 
assumed  l3iat,  qs  coiul-recfs  were  found  in  rfeptbs  of  literally  uc- 
fatlinmablc  kind,  the  coml-polypes  grew  from  the  abysses  of  oonn. 
But  Quoy  and  Gainiard  conclucled  from  observations  made  in  two 
voyages,  tliat  a  depth  of  from  thirty  to  thirty-sis  feet  ri'preBenled 
tliv  Kone  of  coral  life.  Khrentierg  net  the  limit  from  irhich  livinj* 
coml  w.ia  fisliwl  ftt  six  fathoms,  and  ^Ir.  Slutehhiiry,  another 
oWrver,  iiKiinliiined  that  a  dejith  <^f  Mxteen  or  seventeen  fathoms 
might  be  rcgardi-i]  a^  the  fiii'tliciit  limit  of  the  living  reef-forminp 
eorals.  Mr.  Darwin  ennoluden  'that  in  ordinary  c»»e»,  reef-buitd- 
inft  pulypif<'r<  do  not  floiiri'^h  at  grt'atur  depth*  tlian  between 
twenty  and  thirty  fathoms,  and  nirely  at  above  fifteen  fathoms.'  J 
And  Mr.  Dana  remarks,  that '  ihcre  is  hence  little  room  to  doubt" 
that  ixotnty  fathomfi  may  be  received  as  the  ordinary  limit  in 
depth  of  n-of-corals  in  the  tropics,'  In  answer  to  a  au^^loafl 
that  '  reefs  may  possibly  rise  from  very  great  depths  through  tha™ 
means  of  Kmall  cfirals  first  making  a  platform  for  the  growth  of 
tho  stronger  kind*,'  Mr.  Darwin  say^,  '  thi*t,  however,  is  nn 
arbitrary  suppoditiou;  it  i»  not  always  remembered  that  in  such 
cases  theru  is  an  antngonietio  power  at  work,  namely,  the  decay 
of  organic  bodies  when  not  protected  by  a  covering  of  sediment 
or  by  their  own  rapid  growth.  We  have.'  bo  arlds, '  moreover,  no 
right  to  eatenlatc  on  unlimited  time  for  the  accumulation  of  nnnll 
or^nic  bodiesintogreatmas-ses.  .  .  .  As  well  might  it  tie  imagined 
that  the  British  Seas  would  in  time  become  choked  up  with  bed* 
of  oysteifl,  or  that  the  numerous  small  coral-lines  off  the  inhospit- 
able shores  of  Terra  del  Kuego  vould  in  time  form  a  solid  aod^ 
expannive  coml>reef.'  ■ 

The  causes  of  tin'  limit.1t  ion  in  depth  of  comU  may  be  siunmed 
up  by  recogniding  the  neccwity  of  a  due  supply  of  light  and  air 
for  maintaining  the  vitality  of  llio  living  animals.  The  Uving 
l«>lypes  require  light  as  a  condition  for  tbo  exercise  of  their  vital 
function!',  and  tbi^y  no  less  imperatively  demand  a  due  supply  of 
the  vivifying  oxygen ;  tlir«e  essentials  for  vit.ility  Ix^ing  obtninable 
only  in  surface-waters,  or  within  a  limiti'd  di>pth  in  the  ooew). 
Itecognising  the  ist-ttK-d  and  nflirmeil  nature  of  these  two  con- 
ditions of  coml  life,  we  may  next  proceed  to  examine  theeurioiisty 
complicated  problem  which  the  condition  of  limite<l  depth  cipeei- 
ally  imposes  upon  the  naturalist.  Ifow,  in  other  words,  when  we 
take  into  account  the  limitation  in  depth  of  li\'ing  eorals,  can  we 
explain  the  erection  of  eoral-reefii  and  islands,  existing  in  abyraul 
or  unfnihomable  depths  of  sea  ? 
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>is»  Rtrikioff  cbumcteristic  of  sciontific  procotlurv,  tliut  no 
Dcw  or  $tTang«  fact  U  long  loft  without,  au  cxplaoatioo.  Tliat  the 
first  explanation  niay  not  Qece&iaiily  be  correct,  but  i§,  on  tba  con- 
trary, more  likely  to  prove  untenable  wLen  a  wider  knowledge  ot'the 
fact  or  fat-tu  i*  obtailiK),  uru  Mfttuiiivitts  wliicli  the  hijitory  of  scieuliliL' 
)iy)>oihe«e«  an^  tlit-ir  verification  fully  uadortics,  and  vrhioli  tho  fate 
of  the  firat-oBi-rvd  tlicorius  of  the  erection  of  convl-r«e&  fully 
coufiriQK.  To  upprcciftte  tbv  points  wkicti  tho  theories  of  the 
eioctiou  of  conil-reefs  include,  it  becomes  noeeetuy  to  ghince,  in  tho 
fint  instance,  at  tho  various  fornix  which  coral-reefa  nmy  a»nme. 
These  recfa  may  he  divided  into  fringing  reef^,  barrier  reefs,  and 
atolU  or  lagoon  reefs.  The  natun?  of  the  tirst-named  erections  id 
expUiioed  by  their  name.  Tlicy  «imply  fjioge  or  «kirc  the  margins 
or  fioa^tif  of  lands,  and  appear  to  he  mere  curul-Lxtonsioufl  of  the 
ordinary  beach,  A  typical  reef  of  this  dcfcription  is  seen  to  Air- 
round  the  island  of  Muuritiuf,  and  uuotber  i^kirts  the  coaet  of  Cuba. 
A  Hounding- leart  allowed  to  dejcoud  on  the  seavtard  face  or  cdgu  of 
tt  fringing  icef  would  strike  tho  true  sea-bottom  at  a  depth  not 
exceeding  twenty-live  fathoms.  Its  outer  edge  is  formed  of  truu 
reef- building  corals,  which  seem  to  thrive  l>est  amid  the  spray  and 
surf.  Near  the  shore,  different  and  less  hardy  corals  live ;  and  in 
the  sliallow  water  which  intervenes  between  the  reef  and  the  kliore, 
a  ithitisli  mild,  cooMiiting  of  the  dH>ri«  of  the  dead  ci>nili',  i«  found, 
togvlherwith  blocks  of  coral  which  hare  been  torn  from  the  ri^f 
Aud  cast  up  ou  the  shore  by  thu  violence  of  storms.  '  A  fringing 
reef,'  says  Mr.  Darwin, '  if  elevated  in  a  perfect  conJilion  above 
the  level  of  the  sea,  would  present  the  sitigular  appearance  of  a 
broad,  dry  moat,  Iwiuided  by  a  low  wall  or  mound.'  The  breadth 
of  a  fringing  reef  depend-i  on  tJie  slope  of  the  beach;  the  more 
gradnul  the  Klopi.-,  tlie  ftirlher  M-Awardi  wiil  the  reef  extend ;  whilst 
a  steep  bfach,  preventing  a  grout  depth  of  water  nearer  the  shore 
tluin  tho  sloping  form,  will  proportionally  limit  the  sea  wan! 
growtli  of  the  corals.  On  very  steep  coasts,  fringing  reefs  may  not 
esoeed  fifty  yards  in  width,  that  measurement  representing  the 
distance  from  the  shore  at  which  the  coral-polypes  reach  their 
farthest  limit  of  depth.  The  harrier  reef  is  an  erection  of  a  very 
diflerent  kind  ttom  the  preceding  variety  of  reef.  In  ita  mo*t 
typical  f<irn),  well  K,i-n  on  thv  north-ea»t  coast  of  Aut^lraliu,  or  ou 
tfa«  western  coast  of  New  Calwloniu,  a  Wrrier  reef  appears  an  a 
great  bank  or  reef  of  coral,  Hcpnnitvd  from  the  adjoining  land  by 
a  belt  of  water  named  tho '  iuuer  channel.'  Sometimes  an  island — 
like  Tahiti — is  surrounded  by  a  barrier  reef  which  st.nnds  like  a 
great  wall  around  the  laud,  but  ia  foparated  from  the  latter  by 
a  cbaonel.     In  the  latter  ease  the  barrier  reef  receives  (be  a9\;n- 
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Gutter  poinU  sugfgested  a  tlieory  vrlio^e  simplicity  i:<  unfortumtU^r 
its  only  recommenduiioii.      It    was  licliuved  that,  tuking  iiitu 
account  the  limitntion  in  dvptli  of  living  coralx,  time  aninuU^ 
obtained  a  basiii  ami  fuiuKhLtioii  in  limd  w)iicli  lay  «ulimer]gDd  taxae 
hundred  and  twenty  ur  hundred  and  tifly  i\iKi  in  tliu  sea ;  ta  tbat 
every  coral-reef  was  regarded  na  simply  presenting  us  with  u  corat 
lop  to  solid  laud.     The  circular  form  of  the  at«ll  was  ingeniously 
accounted  for  on  the  Huppoxition  that  the  coral-polypes  had  built 
uround  the  rira  of  :i  volcanic  crater,  and  that  the  hreak  in  the  coral 
ring  alTording  entrance  to  the  lagoon  wii»  represented  l>y  a  fissure 
of  greater  or  leftft  extent  in  the  cjutiiuiity  of  tli?  crater's  margin. 
ITie  plausibility  of  lhi»  theory  Iwconicx   wwlly    weakened   if  we 
sabjeot   it»   »uppurtvre   to   crof^D-esamiiiution    from   tli«    pliytical 
geographer.    For  the  stahUity  of  the  idea*  thu8  ventilntod,  it 
would  rcquiro  to  be  Grat  proved  thnt  KuliiiDirino  pktcuiis  or  ridgM 
esixtt^d  not  only  iu  great  profusion  in  the  coral   it'gioD^^  biitaUo 
that  these  plateaus  existed  at  a  imiform  depth,  bo  rs  to  afford  the 
nccesaary  baais  for  the  operatioua  of  the  polypes.     That  ph)-nc»l 
geography  affords  not  the  slightest  jiiatilication  or  foundatJou  for 
i^uch  a  belief,  is  a  fact,  known  to  every  achoollny ;  and  now  that  we 
are  tolerably  familiar  with  the  nature  of  tlie  bed  of  more  than  ooe 
great  oc«m   tlirou;>h  recent  Mounding  and  'dredf^ng  expedition*, 
lhi»  theory  mii^ht  Ixj  simply  relirgated  to  the   lii»l«)   ofimpoMtble 
beliefs  on  the  (ground  of  its  entire  uicousistencL*  with  plain  fact.  But 
its  improbability  might  also  be  argued  from  the  fact  of  iU  anum- 
ing  the  existence,  in  the  coral  areas  of  the  occau.  of  eankeu  Und, 
which  could  not^-except  on  the  moat  arbitrary  of  suppositions — be 
aupponed  to  be  limited  to  the^e  areas  alone.     And  as  ridges  of 
land  within  150  feet  of  the  Kurtacc  are  nnknown  in  other  aeas  and 
areiu,  the  theorist  would   have  to  explain  the  singularity  of  nub- 
marine  plateau:^  existing  mo  plentifully  in  urn-  regiun  andtheirentire 
absence  in  another,  (jwlogicnl  science,  if  appealed  to  in  thi»  nuittert 
would  own  thai  it  kuew  of  no  support  which  ct^mld  \x  given  u>  the 
ussumption  of  tocul  elevations  in  the  sea-bed:  whilst  it  would  tuggot 
that  the  levelling  tendency  of  the  waters  of  the  sea  iu  (moothing 
down   the  ocean-bed  Would  weigh  greatly  against  the  theorist** 
view^.     Thus,  if  the  existence  of  siibuiarioe  ridges  bedisproved,  tjiii 
hnl  theory  must  ncoextuirily  fall  to  {liece.t  and  be  wholly  put  out 
of  courts     The  MiggenUon  that  atolls  exist  on  a  volcanic  foundatjco 
meota  with  a  similar  fate  when  tested  by  tlie  facts  of  geology  and 
the  logic  of  cumtnon  Heuxir.     It  may  thus  be  remarked,  that  tli« 
mere  shape  and  contigurution  of  many  of  the  atolU  is  entirety  in- 
consintent  with  this  explanation,  no  volcanic  crater  posxesfdng,  for 
instance,  the  form  of  Bow  Atoll,  'which  is  five  times  ns  long  as 
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itis  broad,'  And  the  mere  (\ue8tJon  of  ntt  ut  at  onoe  seen  to  prove 
the  utterly  unt«iuibln  Dattl^<^oftbesuggnftionuf  the  origin  of  utolla: 
kincR  it  might  be  mVkA  if  Tcaeoa  could  support  n  theory  nhich 
on  \M  own  showing  miut  postulate  (he  existence  of  a  volcanic 
enter  88  milea  long  by  20  miles  broad  at  iu  greatest  width,  the 
latter  b^'ing  Ibe  messiirements  of  one  of  the  Slaldivi?  atolLi.  As 
in  the  pr«viouA  case,  thia  tbeory  dt.-mand:t  the  recognition  of  the 
existence  of  numerouii  volcanic  cbniDB  nil  existing  vitJiin  a  limited 
deptb  of  the  surface ;  and,  in  vk-w  of  the  utter  imai  of  evidence, 
to  show  tbut  noy  Nuch  immt'nsv  volcnutc  area  ever  rxi«1<Ml,  this 
soppoeition  must  bo  tinhc«itntingly  rejected.  One  further  idea 
emanating  from  ChamiMo  may  bo  lastly  noted.  This  autlior  held 
that.,  aa  the  rouf-btiiMing  corals  love  the  surf,  the  outermost  ports 
of  the  reef  will  tend  first  to  reach  the  surface  and  so  assume  a 
circular  form.  But  this  idea  assumes  that  the  foundations  of  the 
reef  in  such  a  case  consist  of  a  flat  bank,  and  the  existence  of  such 
foundations  is,  as  we  have  already  noted,  inconeistent  with  fact. 
The  origin  of  barrier  reefs  did  not  receive  from  the  naturalista  and 
geologists  of  the  pnst  the  same  amount  of  nttontion  as  the  question 
of  the  nature  and  origin  of  atolls ;  a  result  due  to  the  apparently 
more  recondite  character  of  the  latter  problem.  Tlic  great , 
Aostmlian  barrier  reef  was  alleged  to  be  founded  *  on  Mie  edge  of  a 
submarine  precipice  parallel  to  the  shore.'  This  idea  may  be  dii^- 
missed  with  the  remark,  that  no  evidence  is  afforded  that  any  such 
precipice  or  plateau  exists. 

It  may  be  affirmed  that  until  tJie  year  1842  bo  theory  of  the 
origin  of  coral-reefs  which  stood  the  te«t  of  soientific  oros»«xam- 
inution  was  promulgated.  In  that  year  )Ir.  Darwin  gave  to 
the  worhl  bia  views  on  this  subject,  and  enunciated  a  theory  which 
has  firmly  stood  its  ground  against  the  most  severe  examination 
and  criticism,  and  which  at  the  present  time  remainri  as  the  only 
feasible  theory  of  the  origin  of  ooraUreefs.  If  it  U*  taken  as  a 
test  of  the  truth  of  a  hyiwthc^iK  that  it  intelligently  explains  all 
the  facts  of  a  case  and  is  found  to  be  inconsJrtent  with  none,  then 
Mr.  I>arwin*8  ideas  may  be  rc^^rded  as  constituting  a  theory  of 
the  most  perfect  kind.  And  it  may  be  fearle^ly  afBrmed  that, 
had  }klr.  Darwin  accomplished  no  further  inve»tigatioQ  than  his 
reaearcfaes  on  coral-reefs,  bo  would  have  been  entitle*)  to  the  ad- 
miration and  gralitiKtc  of  all  who  rcganl  the  adninoctni-nt  of 
knowlcdgt^  a«  of  supreme  coDsequeoce  to  man's  wel&rc.  Mr. 
Darwin  spent  tome  fivo  or  six  ytiani  of  his  life  (ISSI-SA)  m% 
naturalist  on  board  H. M.S. 'Beagle*  under  Captain  FitxRoy.  and 
wa«  thus  enabled  to  study  the  coral-polypes  :ind  their  work  in  the 
nio»t  direct  and  advantageous  maimer;  whiht  Mr.  Dana,  rc^rt^ 
tooling  the  nrientitic  leader  of  an  Ameiicau  c'»ounkTAv\^\)m% 
VOL  ixMtr.    «a  ontxtT.  t- 
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equilibrium  are  not  iraoUng,  mich  widely  operating  cniise)i,  even 
if  proved  to  aasist,  wonld  aSoct  areas  of  so  wide  au  extent  tliat 
ibcir  inflitenoe  would  be  of  the  most  slight  and  meagre  lund.  Oa 
the  contTitTy,  where  the  eliangest  between  the  level  of  land  and  sea 
aie  of  a  markedly  local  description  and  limited  to  a  certaiD  defined 
area,  the  alteration  is  clearly  seen  to  have  its  scat  in  the  land  and 
not  in  the  sea,  the  level  of  which,  outside  the  defined  area  of  change, 
can  bo  shown  to  bo  absolutely  unaltered.  I'or  example,  on  the 
oouto  of  Devon  and  Cornwall  the  remaiiia  of  submerged  forestj 
are  met  with,  the  roots  of  the  trees  being  still  fixed  in  th^  soil. 
As  tbe«e  trees  must  have  grown  ou  land,  it  follows  that  the  inci- 
dent reveab  the  submergence  of  a  Und-surfaee.  If  we  credit  the 
set  with  having  risen,  ami  suppose  that  the  land  has  been  stationary, 
we  must  be  able  to  show  not  only  that  the  whele  southern  cojixt  of 
England  has  been  similarly  Invaded  by  the  sea,  but  that  tho  oppo- 
site coast«  of  Fiance,  and  all  the  coasts  bordering  the  Xorth  Sea 
and  Atlantic,  have  been  inundated.  It  is  needless  to  point  out 
that  no  such  c\-idcDcc  is  forthcoming,  and  that  wo  are  dealing 
vitb  a  subsidence  of  land,  and  not  with  a  rising  of  the  sea.  Ample 
evidenco  of  the  existence  of  large  areai  of  land>sub9idenc«  is 
aSbrded  by  tbe  geological  survey  of  the  southern  coasts  of  Sweden, 
the  lower  streets  of  the  seaport  towns  of  Scania,  formerly  inliabitcd, 
being  now  under  water.  The  coasts  of  GrccDland  arc  similarly 
being  depressed,  and  very  marked  alteiBtions  in  climate  may  bo 
ihown  to  result  &om  the  existeni^e  of  these  movements  on  the 
part  of  what  con  no  longer  be  regarded  as  the  *  stable  land.' 

Bearing  in  mind  the  fact  that  land  «i«y  subside  completely 
bcDt^ath  the  surface  nf  the  fli-3,  tie  iniiy  letum  from  this  digression 
to  the  consideration  of  Mr.  Darwin's  theory  of  coral-reeft. 
Beginning  with  the  fringing  reef,  well  seen  in  the  island  of 
Mauritius,  it  is  shown  that  such  an  erection  forms  the  initial  stage 
of  ooral-fomiation.  Hero  we  find  a  natural  foundation  for  the 
work  of  t  he  liting  coral-polypes ;  the  animals  having  fixed  upon  a 
natural  roast  line,  and  having  at  a  suitable  depth  for  tbemselrcA 
constructed  a  belt  or  IVinge  of  coral,  tbe  seaward  depth  of  which, 
as  we  hi  ve  leen,  docs  not  dcterod  below  the  fifteen-fathom  line. 
80  long  cs  die  land  skirted  by  the  fringing  reef  remains  stable  and 
stationary,  so  long  will  tho  reef  remain  essentially  in  its  primitive 
eoodition.  Accordingaa  the  shore  slopes  abruptly  or  gently,  so  will 
the  bn'-a  Ith  of  tbe  reef  be  limited,  or  bo  extended  out  to  sea. 
No  incrftise  in  depth  iKpO!».iiWr,sieing  that  the  polypes  have  already 
attained,  or  have  built  upwards  from,  their  lowest  depth ;  and  if  the 
land  Ten"3ins  in  the  condition  in  which  it  was  when  tbe 
reef  was  first  formed,  the  latter  erection  will  also  rcmaii 
juo.     But,  in  accordance  with  the  evidence  of  the  geolc 


sc  Tlicls  ol  coral-life,  '^^^■^■P  "'■^ 
rri'Iutc  itnd  connect  iu  t£^^^^^Ktiral 
Ibnaa  of  conil-rti^fit.  SttLrtiuji;  with  tliu  ai^xii 
to  rv«t  ou  tb<.-  must'  t-ulid  cvidcucc,  thut  cornl-ll 
buadroU  und  6ft;  fcol  bs  a  tnaximum  dL-pth,  Ikl 
theory  of  th«  origin  of  recfi  oii  tJis  fact  that  1| 
rrao^iliou  of  llir  ^t^ilugiciil  pheoomeim  knot 
or  Kinkinf;  of  land  fornix  i)\v<  key-note  of  .Mr. 
it  may  tticmfom  be  vU'wvd  u  a  pardonable  dif 
of  tliese  phcnotDcntt  is  in  llic  pn'«vnt  inrtanc 
lliat  land  rtttcs  sod  sinki)  is  a  fnct  nvll  k&ovral 
who  can  point  (o  many  areas  of  tlio  earth's  sat 
statement.  Evotyono  coDwrsint  with  the  clc( 
knows  that  the  majority  of  the  rocks  composing 
globe  have  been  formed  under  water,  and  that  a  pi 
must  be  a^umed  to  account  for  tbeir  present  posi 
chalk  iaa  rock  oomp(Med  of  the  remaiuBof  the  ntinu 
shells  already  noticed  in  this  paper,  and  the  tret 
depobited  in  the  sea-beds  of  the  pa.it,  just  as  the 
Foramiuif«ru  fall  to  the  bottom  of  existing  oc-eant 
layer  which  may  ho  destined,  when  elevated,  to  t 
thu  futiue.  Elovutioo  of  tho  eaitli'e  mrface 
primaiy  fact  of  geological  science.  But  it  ma; 
shown  that,  whilst  at  the  present  day  certain  an 
surface  are  umlergoing  this  prooo^x  of  tiphcari 
iniiely  exhibit  tui  opf]ositc  or  stibsiding  lvti<l< 
that  Inud  suhsiiles  must,  he 


SOAtE  .I.V/A/.ir.  ARCfllTECTS. 


t19 


equilibrium  are  not  wasting,  bucli  widely  operating  causes,  even 
if  proved  to  lusitt,  would  affect  ui'tas  of  ho  wide  an  extent  that 
tboir  influence  would  be  of  the  nio^t  Klight  und  mca^e  kind.  On 
the  oontiary,  whvre  the  changvs  between  tliu  Icvvl  of  land  and  sea 
An  of  a  markedly  local  description  and  limited  to  a  certain  deBoed 
uoi,  tiie  alteration  is  clearly  seen  to  have  its  seat  in  the  land  and 
nut  in  tlie  sea,  the  level  of  which,  outride  the  defined  area  of  change, 
can  be  khovn  to  be  abi>oIutely  unaltered.  I'or  exarople,  on  the 
ooairtM  of  Devon  and  Cornwall  the  remains  of  submciged  foresto 
arc  met  with,  the  lootd  of  the  trees  being  still  fixed  in  the  soil. 
An  these  tr^*cj!  mu8t  have  grown  on  liuid,  it  follow*  that  the  inci- 
dent reveals  t]ie  stibmvrgence  of  a  land-surface.  If  we  credit  the 
»ea  with  hu\'ing  ritcn,  aud  Ktippottc  that  the  land  ha«  been  stntionaiy, 
we  murt  bo  able  to  ahow  not  only  that  the  whole  southern  coast  of 
England  has  been  similarly  invaded  by  the  sea,  but  that  the  oppo- 
site c<Mi*t«  of  France,  and  all  tlie  coasts  bordering  the  North  Sea 
lUid  .Atlantic,  have  been  inundated.  It  is  needless  to  point  out 
tliat  no  Mich  evidence  U-  forthcoming,  and  that  we  are  dealing 
with  a  subaidence  of  land,  and  not  with  a  ri»ing  of  the  sea.  Ample 
evidonee  of  the  existence  of  large  ureas  of  land-«ubgidence  is 
afforded  by  the  gwological  im-vey  of  the  southern  coasts  of  Sweden, 
tlie  lower  streets  of  the  seaport  towus  of  Scania,  formerly  inhabited, 
lieing  now  under  water.  The  coasts  of  Greenland  are  similarly 
being  depreHed,  and  very  marked  alter«tioDS  in  climate  outy  be 
»hown  to  result  from  the  existence  of  tliese  movement*  on  tJie 
put  of  what  can  no  longer  be  regarded  as  tbo  *  stable  land.* 

Bearing  in  mind  the  fact  that  land  may  eubaidc  completely 
beneath  the  turftce  of  the  sen,  we  may  return  from  this  digression 
lo  the  ooosidcration  of  Mr.  Darwin's  theory  of  coral-reefit. 
Banning  with  the  fringing  reef,  well  seen  in  the  islojid  of 
Mauritius,  it  is  shown  that  such  nu  erection  forma  the  initial  stage 
of  eomUformation.  Hen;  we  find  a  natural  foundation  for  the 
work  of  tbeliviDgcoruI-poIypes;  the  animals  having  fixed  upooa 
natural  cout  lino,  and  having  at  a  suitahlc  depth  for  thomsolves 
coostructed  n  belt  or  fringe  of  coral,  the  seaward  depth  of  which, 
as  we  hi  ve  Been,  does  not  descend  below  the  tifteen-fathom  line. 
So  long  i;S  the  land  skirted  by  the  fringing  reef  remains  stable  and 
stationary,  no  long  will  tlio  reef  reinuiii  ft^senliiilly  in  its  primitive 
condition.  According  ni«  the  »hore  slopes  a)>niptly  orgi-utly,  so  will 
tlie  bn^Hh  of  tho  reef  he  limited,  or  be  extended  out  to  eea. 
No  increu«e  in  depth  is  possible,  seeing  that  the  polypes  have  already 
attained,  or  have  built  upwards  from,  their  lowest  depth ;  and  if  the 
Und  reo"Jiinj  in  the  condition  in  which  it  was  when  the  fringing 
reef  was  first,  formed,  the  latter  ercctaon  will  also  remain  t** 
qvM.    But,  in  occorduQcc  with  the  evidence  of  the  geolof  I 


vorreUit*:  and  connect  In  tbo  most  natural  I 
fol-Dia  of  ooial-reefs.  Starting  with  the  as^ufl 
to  rest  on  tlte  most  solid  ttrideiice,  that  coral-ll 
hundred  and  fitly  f«et  as  n  iiiaximum  deptlit  aI 
tJieorj'  of  tie  origin  of  reefs  on  tho  fiict  that  ll 
r«oo|i^tion  of  tho  /illogical  phcnomiDn  knowl 
or  siukin^  of  land  tbrmB  the  key-not«  of  Jlr.  1>I 
it  may  tierefore  be  viewed  as  a  pardonable  digrJ 
of  these  phenomenu  is  in  the  present  instancel 
That  ]snd  rises  and  sinks  is  a  fiict  well  knomij 
who  can  point  to  many  areas  of  the  eaith'e  surfal 
statement.  ICveryone  conversant  with  the  elel 
knows  that  the  majority  of  the  rocks  c-omposiog 
globe  have  been  formed  under  water,  and  that  a  p 
miLst  be  assumed  to  account  for  their  present  po*i 
chalk  i»  H  rock  composed  of  the  remains  of  tho  mini 
shells  already  noticed  in  this  paper,  and  the  cret 
depoait«d  in  the  Kco-bed^  of  the  pa»t,  jiut  as  tlie 
Foraminifera  fall  to  the  bottom  of  cxistiny  occani 
layer  irhich  may  be  destined,  yvhea  elevated,  to  f 
the  future.  Elevation  of  the  earth's  surface 
primary  fact  of  geological  science.  Itul  it  ma 
ithown  that,  whilst  at  the  present  day  certain  ar 
I  vtirfact^  are  underling  this  pnjcesso^iDhjj^ 
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equilibrium  are  not  vraotin^,  such  widely  operating  causes,  even 

if  proved  to  assivt,  would  affect  artrus  of  so  wide  aa  extcat  tliat 

their  isSueiiGe  would  be  of  the  mo«t  #li{;ht  and  mctt{^'  kind.     On 

the  contrary,  where  the  chaogui  between  the  level  of  lund  and  sea 

aie  of  a  markedlj-  local  deacriptlon  and  limited  to  a  certain  defined 

■rtk,  tbe  alteration  is  clearly  seen  to  have  its  ^eat  in  the  land  and 

sol  in  the  ma,  the  level  of  which,  outside  the  defined  area  of  change, 

«an  be  shown  to  \ye>  absolutt^y  unalt«r«d.     For  example,  ou  the 

«wuts  tH  Devon  and  Cornwall  the  retnaioM  of  submerged  forests 

sue  met  witli,  the  root)<  of  the  trees  bcin^;  Mill  Hxed  in  the  soil. 

—As  tbeee  trees  muct  hnvc  {^rown  ou  lund,  it  follows  tbiit  the  inoi' 

^lent  reveals  the  submergence  of  s  land-Burfacc.     If  wc  credit  tfae 

■Ka  with  hann";  risen,  and  suppose  that  the  land  bus  been  ^tutiouury, 

'^e  must  bo  able  to  show  not  only  that  the  whole  southern  coast  of 

lEngland  has  been  similarly  invaded  by  the  itea,  but  that  the  oppo- 

«ito  coasts  of  FVance,  and  all  the  coasts  bordering  the  North  Sea 

and  Atlantic,  have  been  inundated.     It  is  needless  to  point  out 

that  no  Ruch  evidence  Lt  forthcoming,  and  that  we  are  dealing 

with  a  subndence  of  land,  and  not  with  a  rising  of  tlie  »ca.     Ample 

evidence  of  the  existence   of  large   areas  of  land-subsidence  is 

afforded  by  the  geological  suri'ey  of  the  southern  coasts  of  Sweden, 

tli«  lower  streets  of  the  seaport  towns  of  Scania,  formerly  inhabited, 

being  now  tinder  water.    The  coasts  of  Greenland  are  similarly 

being  deprM^,  and  very  marked  alteratioiia  in  climate  may  Im 

ehown  to  result  from  the  existence  of  thcM  movement*  on  th« 

p«rt  of  what  can  no  longer  be  regarded  as  the  '  stable  land.* 

Bearing  in  mind  the  feict  that  land  may  subside  completely 
beneath  the  i^urfuce  of  the  sc^i,  we  may  rctiim  from  this  digression 
to  the  consideration  of  Mr.  Darwin's  theory  of  coral-reefs. 
B^aoiog  with  the  fringing  reef,  veil  seen  in  the  island  of 
Mauxitit:)!,  it  is  shown  that  such  an  erection  forms  the  initial  titage 
of  coial-formation.  Here  we  find  a  natural  foandation  for  the 
work  of  ihelivingcorul-polypes;  the  animuls  having  fixed  upon  a 
natural  coast  line,  and  ha^Hng  at  a  suitable  depth  for  thvm«JvM 
ooutnictod  a  belt  or  fringe  of  coral,  the  seaward  deplli  of  which, 
Hwe  hire  seen,  does  not  de«;eud  below  the  fifteen-fulhom  line. 
9o  long  i.f>  the  land  skirted  by  the  fringing  reef  remains  stable  and 
stationary,  so  long  nill  Uie  rvef  rcinuln  eaKOttally  in  its  primitive 
eenditioii.  According  as  the  shore  sIopM  abniptly  or  gently,  so  will 
the  hrea  Itb  of  the  reef  be  limited,  or  bo  extended  out  to  seA. 
No  increase  in  depth  is  poMible,  seeing  that  the  polypes  have  already 
attained,  or  have  built  upwards  from,  their  lowe^  depth ;  and  if  the 
land  remains  in  the  condition  in  which  it  was  when  the  fringing 
reef  was  firrt  formed,  (he  latt^-r  erection  witt  also  retciax-a  m  bl 
ywA    Bat,  in  acavrJaacv  with  the  evidence  of  the  g<:o\07 


TiiciH  oi  coral-life,  serves  in  the  ml 
correlate  aud  connect  in  tbo  moat  nstural 
tormi*  of  coral«i«efa.  StartinE;  with  tlie  a*«l 
to  rest  on  Hit;  iiii^at  H(>It(l  evidence^  that  conil^ 
hundred  and  tifly  fi-el  nx  a  maximuoi  depth, 
theory  of  tJie  onjan  of  i^ufs  on  tho  fiict  tbati 
recognition  of  tlio  (;eo1o^cal  phenomena  knol 
or  sokin^  of  land  forms  the  key-note  of  Mr. 
it  may  therefore  be  viewed  as  a  pardonable  dif 
of  these  phenomena  is  in  the  present  instand 
That  land  riae»  and  unks  is  a  tact  well  knoivl 
who  can  point  to  many  areas  of  the  earth's  surl 
statement.  Kveryouc  conversant  with  the  el 
knowK  that  the  m^ority  of  tbo  rocks  compo«ti; 
globe  have  been  forin<.-<l  under  water,  and  tlmt  a 
miut  be  a«umcd  to  nccount  for  their  present  p< 
ohalk  iH  a  rock  composed  of  the  rcmainti  of  tbo  mil 
shellt  already  noticed  in  thin  pupcr,  and  the  en 
depoattcd  iu  the  sea-beds  of  the  past,  Jiiiit  as  tt 
Foraminifera  fall  to  the  bottom  of  existing  ooeu 
layer  which  may  be  de:ttined,  when  elevated,  to 
the  future.  Elevation  of  tlie  earth's  surfao 
primary  fact  of  geologic*]  science.  But  it  m 
Hhovni  that,  whilst  at  the  present  d.iy  curt.tin  f 
surface  wc  imJcrgoing  this  vm 
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eqailibrium  ve  cot  wanting,  mcli  widely  operating  catitiea,  eveo 
if  proved  to  a^isist,  would  affect  ai'eaa  of  ho  wide  aa  extent  that 
thdr  influence  would  be  of  tbe  maet  slight  and  meagre  kind.     On 
the  ooutraiy,  where  the  changes  between  the  level  of  land  and  eea 
are  of  a  markedly  locnl  description  and  limited  to  a  certain  dcSnod 
area,  the  allcrution  it  clearly  Keen  to  liavc  ittt  Kcat  in  the  land  and 
not  in  the  sea,  the  Icwl  of  which,  outside  the  defined  urea  of  change, 
can  be  shown  to  be  absolutely  uniUl«r«l.     For  example,  on  tho 
coasts  of  Devon  and  Cornwall  the  remains  of  submerged  forests 
are  met  with,  the  roota  of  (he  trees  being  still  fixed  in  the  soil. 
Afl  tbe«e  dees  muft  have  grown  on  land,  it  follows  that  the  inoi- 
dcBt  reveals  the  submergence  of  a  land-surface.     If  we  credit  the 
sett  witli  ba^'ing  rises,  and  sH|>]K»t!  that  the  land  has  been  stationary, 
ire  most  be  able  to  show  not  only  that  the  whole  southeni  coast  of 
England  hu  been  eimilarlj  invaded  by  the  sea,  but  that  the  oppo- 
site coasbi  of  France,  and  all  the  coast:*  bordvring  the  North  Sea 
and  Atlantic,  Lave  been  inundated.     It  is  neudk-ss  to  point  out 
that  no  mich  evidence  Is  forthcoming,  and  that  we  are  dealing 
with  a  subeidenoe  of  land,  and  not  with  a  rising  of  the  sea.     Ample 
ondCDce  of  the  existence   of  large   areas  of  land-subaidencc  is 
afforded  by  the  geol<^cal  survey  of  the  southern  ooaats  of  Sweden, 
the  lower  »treet«  of  the  seaport  towns  of  Soania,  fOTmorly  Inhabited, 
bsfng  DOW  imder  water.    The  coasts  of  Greenland  arc  tiimilarly 
being  depressed,  and  voiy  marked  alterations  in  climato  may  bo 
iliown  to  result  from  the  existence  of  these  movements  od  the 
part  of  what  can  no  longer  bo  regarded  as  the  '  stable  land.' 

Bwiring  in  mind  the  fact  that  land  may  subside  i-ompletely 
bneath  the  surface  of  the  soa,  we  may  retirn  fiom  thi«  digression 
to  the  consideration  of  Mr.  Darwin'*  theory  of  coral-reefs. 
Beginnfog  with  the  fringing  reef,  well  «ecu  in  the  island  of 
IfuiritJtiB,  it  \i  Rhown  that  such  an  erection  form^  the  initial  stage 
of  coral- formation.  Here  we  find  a  natural  foundation  for  the 
vurk  of  ibe  living  coral-polypes ;  the  animals  having  fixed  upon  a 
nattiral  coast  line,  and  having  at  a  suitable  depth  for  themselves 
ooOfltnicTed  a  belt  or  fringe  of  ooral,  the  neiaward  depth  of  which, 
awe  hi  ve  »een,  does  not  flcsci-ud  below  the  fifleen-fathom  line. 
So  long  tw  the  land  skirted  by  the  &inging  reef  remains  stable  and 
itationAry,  so  long  will  tho  rocf  remain  essentially  in  it«  primitive 
ftoditioi'.  According  as  the  shore  slopes  abruptly  or  gently,  so  will 
the  brtra  ttb  of  the  reef  be  limited,  or  Ixt  extended  out  to  setL 
No  increstfo  in  depth  in  passible,  seeing  that  the  polypes  have  already 
■Uafoed,  or  have  built  upwards  from,  tlieir  lowest  depth :  and  if  the 
land  Fcc-ains  is  the  condition  in  which  it  was  wbon  the  fiiu^ai^ 
reef  was  first  farmed,  the  lafter  ereclioa  will  also  icmmsim  fcloiw. 
qne.    But,  in  accordaoce  with  tho  evidence  of  the  geoXo^'' 
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expedition  (183B-4S)  under  CsptAia  (sow  Admiral)  Wilkes,  ma; 
be  n^iaided  as  an  authority  of  equal  raok  with  Mr.  Danrio  on 
tlM  au1^«ot  of  coral-reef)^     it  is  worth;  of  Temark  thai,  whiUt  Mr. 
Pinrin's  obwnatJoas  were  published  in  1842,  Mr.  UanaV  report 
00  conl-recft  was  then  iu  msnuacript,  but  the  DosclusioQfl  at  whidi' 
theec  ohscrven  arrived,  indepeodeotly  of  one  another,  were 
csseotially  identical  kind,  and  the  fitot  speaks  powerfully  for  thi 
implied  correctness  of  the  viewit  promulgated  by  theiH;  cgcplo; 
Mr.  Darwin's  theory,  besides  offering  a  consii»t«nt  explanation 
all  the  iatA&  of  corat-tife,  servos  in  the  mo«t  direct  manner  i 
correlate  and  connect  in  the   most   natiiriil  futihioii  the  variom 
tbrms  of  caraUreefs.     Starting  with  tha  assumption,  already  sec. 
to  rest  on  the  most  solid  evidence,  that  cor&l-life  is  limited  to  oi 
hundred  and  fit^y  feet  as  a  maximum  depth,  Mr.  Darwin  rcsl&  his 
tbuory  of  the  origin  of  j&rX*  on  tbc  fiict  that  land  Hiibeidec.     The 
recognition  of  the  geological  pbcDomcna  knovm  as  the  subeidencoH 
or  Biiiking  of  land  forms  the  key-note  of  Mr.  Diirwiu's  views ;  and 
it  may  therefore  be  vievred  aa  a  panlonaWe  digrci»ion. if  the  nature 
of  these  phenomena  is  in  the  present  ioftancc  briefly  explained. 
That  land  rises  and  sinks  is  u  fact  well  kno^vn  to  the  geologi&t 
who  can  point  lo  many  areas  of  the  cartli's  eurface  in  proof  of  bis 
statement.      Kveryont;  conversant  with  the  elements  of  geology 
knows  that  the  m^ority  of  the  rocks  composing  the  crust  of  the 
globe  have  been  formed  under  water,  and  that  a  prace&j  of  elevattoa 
mu»t  be  anumed  to  account  for  their  present  position.     Thua,true 
chalk  is  a  rock  composed  of  thcremainsof  the  minute  Foraminiftrous 
shells  already  noticed  in  this  paper,  and  the  cretaceous  rocks  wertti 
deposited  tn  the  sca^beds  of  the  pa»t,  just  as  the  vhelU  of  modem' 
Foramiuifera  &lt  to  tfao  bottom  of  existing  oceans  to  form  a  cballgr 
layer  which  may  be  destined,  when  ele%'ated,  to  form  the  chalk  of 
the  future.      Elevation   of  the  earth's   sorfaco   thus  exists  as  a 
primary  fact  of  geological  science.     But  it  may  be  oondusinly 
ithowu  that.,  whilol  nt  the  prestcnt  day  certain  areas  uf  our  eartb'ij 
Murfuce  i\xv  undei'going  thin  process  of  uphistt'al,  other  ana*  sv^ 
surely  exhibit    tui   opposite   or  subsiding    tendency.      The   bet 
Uiiit  land  subsides  musi,  hovrc-VLT,  bo  regarded  in  tbo  light  of  tbu 
ubviuuH  relations  which  exist  between  the  sea  and  the  bind.     The 
subsidence  of  land  is  ascertained  and  calculated  by  its  diictuations 
regards  the  »e»-Ievel.     Hence  it  is  neceraary  ttiat  the  burden  of 
:  change  should  be  laid  upon  the  shoulders  of  the  land,  and  thai 
the  sea  should  be  shown  to  be  a  factor  of  const^mt  and  unraiyinjf 
natmv  in  this  prooess.    That  the  water  of  the  ocean  obeys  tbe 
same  lavr^  n>  the  fluid  in  a  venel,  is  a  stable  fitct.     Practically 
wc  may  regard  the  sea-level  as  invariable ;  and  allhu^  tbcorio 
ofxhc  nil]»eUi.-cof  11  polar  ice-cap  as  tending  to  distuib  the  oceanic 
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equilibrium  arc  not  wuntinK,  ^ucli  widely  opoTating  causes,  *ven 
if  proved  to  iii^ist,  would  iiffcct  uress  of  so  wide  iia  extent  that 
tludr  iaflueooe  would  bo  of  the  most;  slight  und  meaf;ro  kind.  Od 
the  coatraiy,  whore  the  ch&ngee  between  the  level  of  land  and  eea 
are  of  a  markedly  local  description  and  limited  to  a  certain  deEoed 
area,  the  alteration  ia  olearlj-  seen  to  have  it*  seat  in  the  land  and 
noiia  the  tea,  the  level  of  which,  otitstde  the  defined  area  of  cliange, 
can  bo  shown  to  be  absolutely  iiDalt«ri'd.  For  example,  on  the 
ooasts  of  Devon  and  Cornwall  the  remains  of  submerged  foresti 
are  met  with,  the  root«  of  the  trooa  being  Htill  fixed  in  the  soil. 
Aa  tbeBc  txccs  mui-t  have  grown  on  land,  it  follow)!  tliiit  the  inci- 
dent reveals  the  eubmergcnce  of  u  land-<iurracc.  If  wo  credit  the 
K«  with  banng  risen,aHdsuppose  that  the  land  has  beci]  stationary, 
wo  mitst  be  able  to  show  not  only  that  the  whole  southern  coast  of 
England  baa  been  similarly  invaded  by  the  sea,  but  that  the  oppo- 
site coaMfi  of  France,  and  all  the  ooaits  bordering  the  North  Sea 
and  Atlantic,  have  been  inundated.  It  is  needless  to  point  out 
that  no  »iieh  evidence  \*  fortliooming,  and  that  we  are  dealing 
with  a  Eubi^idenoe  of  land,  and  not  with  a  rising  of  the  tica.  Ample 
evidence  of  the  existence  of  large  areas  of  land-subsidence  is 
afforded  by  the  geological  nurvey  of  the  southern  coajita  of  Sweden, 
the  lower  streets  of  tlie  seaport  towns  of  Scania,  formerly  inhabited, 
being  now  under  water.  The  ceast»  of  Greenland  arc  similarly 
being  deprened,  and  very  marked  alterations  in  olimate  may  be 
shown  CO  result  from  the  existence  of  these  movements  on  the 
part  of  what  c*n  no  longer  be  regardcxl  na  the  *■  stable  land.' 

Bearing  in  mind  the  fact  that  land  may  subside  completely 
licaealh  the  turfiicc  of  the  »-u,  we  may  tet'im  from  this  digresaion 
to  the  consideration  of  Mr.  Darwin's  theory  of  coral-reefs. 
Beginning  with  the  fringing  reef,  well  seen  in  the  island  of 
Hatiritius,  it  is  shown  that  such  au  erection  forms  the  initial  rtage 
of  ooral-fonaaUon.  Hern  we  find  a  natural  foundation  for  the 
work  of  the  living ooral-polypcs;  the  (intm:ds  having  fixed  upon  A 
natural  coast  line,  and  liaving  at  »  suitable  depth  for  themi«tvcs 
oonstrucr«d  a  lielt  or  fringe  of  coral,  the  seaward  depth  of  which, 
as  we  bcve  9e«n,  does  not  descend  below  the  fifteen-fathom  lin& 
80  long  lA  the  land  skirt«d  by  the  fringing  reef  remains  stable  and 
stationary,  so  long  will  the  reef  remain  e»>eatiiilly  in  its  primitive 
condiUoii.  According  as  the  i^hore  slope*  nlmiptly  or  gently,  so  will 
the  bn'altfa  of  the  reef  be  limited,  or  bo  extended  out  to  so*. 
No  increase  in  depth  \t  pOKsible,  Eceiog  that  the  polypes  have  already 
attained,  or  have  built  upwards  (rooi,  their  Iowe«t  depth ;  and  if  the 
land  remains  in  the  condition  in  which  it  was  when  tbe  fringing 
reef  was  drst  formed,  the  Utter  erection  will  also  rem&vam  blaXi:^- 
gito.    But,  in  accnnlaace  tritb  tbo  evidence  of  the  guo\o^tX',\aa&. 


iSa  SOME'^  ANI&TAL  ARCHITECTS. 

may  Mnk.  And  if  we  eupposo  tbnt  tbe  land  od  which  a  fnnging 
reef  lins  grown  elowly  subetdee,  chnngeH  of  great  extent  may  ho 
Bhown  to  occur  within  the  attached  Kone  of  coral  life.  The  I(*wer- 
most  coral.*,  lieing  carried  out  of  their  d(^-j>lli,  roust  of  neoowity  die; 
a  new  sphere  of  operation  lieing  at  th«  »\me  time  afforded  hj  the 
subsiding  operation  for  the  uppcnnost  cornli<.  The»e  latter  witl 
therefore  ooutinue  lo  produce  iicw  polypes,  and  an  upward  growth 
of  the  coral  will  aecordingly  aocompuny  the  downward  movement 
4)f  the  land.  If  the  land-»'iilt<idciic>?  continupEs  the  increase  of  tlie 
»ea-wall  or  outer  n^pL'ct  of  the  rc-ef  nnll  lie  Renter  than  that  of  ii« 
shore  side  or  inward  portion,  peeing  that  on  the  former  tiiirboe  the 
con<lition!'  of  life  are  more  Miital'Ie  for  the  grnwtli  of  the  manive 
reef-hiiilding  corals.  The  inner  part  or  shore  aspect  of  what  vb« 
once  till-  fringing  reef  thus  becomes  deeper  and  deeper  as  miheidenec 
procceda,  iind  in  due  time  we  find  ii  great  coml-ridg<!  growing  up 
in  front  of  tJie  sinking  land,  and  i^-paruted  therefrom  by  a  bell  of 
deep  water.  In  this  way  the  bjirrier  reef  is  evolved  by  the  sal^ 
sidence  of  the  fringing  re<-f.  But  tlie  land  may  be  depressed  lo 
a  still  greater  extent,  and  a*  before  the  upward  coral-growth  will 
keep  pace  with  the  subiudcnce.  If  we  suppose  that  we  are  deal- 
ing with  the  case  of  an  island,  or  with  land  of  limited  extent,  we 
may  conceive  that  in  time  the  last  inland  peak  or  xnrface  of 
original  land  will  sink  lienenth  the  wave«.  The  coral-growth  bas, 
however,  been  proceeding  unintcrniplcdiy  as  before,  and  the  la«t 
land  bccnmet  nltimately  iturrounded  by  a  great  wall  or  cup  of 
coraJ,  cnclooiog  a  <]tuet  lake,  the  atoll  or  lagoon  of  the  Paci6c 
voyager,  T)ie  final  procciwes  which  the  atoll  tmdergoeii  conai^t 
in  the  filling  up  of  the  lagoon  by  d&rx*  derived  Irom  the  ree^ 
and  in  the  formation  of  a  soil  on  the  coral  ring  by  the  action  of 
the  sea,  which  detaches  fragments  of  coral-rock,  and  heaps  up 
sand  on  the  surface  of  the  new  land.  The  sea  will  drift  it»  weeds 
on  the  coral-rock,  and  these  will  decjiy  and  form  a  fertile  mil  in 
which  seed.4  carried  by  tbe  winds  will  take  root  and  grow;  and 
ultimately  some  race  of  nomada  may  be  found  to  oolonitc  this 
utrange  se.-t-bi>rn  land.  Thus  we  uliserve  that  a  fringing  reef 
affords  evidence  of  either  ihe  rising  or  .ttiitionary  efaanioter  of  ita 
land:  tbe  harrier  reef  clearly  iotimatesthesubgidcnceof  itsfound- 
ntions :  and  the  atoll  cxiet«  as  an  enduring  monument  erected 
over  the  burial-placcjof  old  and  forgotten  territory. 

Such  being  Mr.  Darwin's  views,  the  feasibility  of  his  theory 
may  be  proved  by  an  appeal  to  the  facts  and  deduottons  of 
geological  science  in  particular.  First,  is  it  capable  of  proof  that 
the  regions  in  which  atolb  and  barrier  reefs  moetly  abound,  contti- 
tute  areas  of  land-nib&idence  ?  One  vast  area  of  this  kind,«xteod- 
ing  is  the  Pacific  Ocean  for  7,000  D)ile«  from  Pitcaira'a  Island  an^ 
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\iv  r,ow  Arvliipeln^o  to  tin;  CiiroUne  ittid  Pi^llcvr  I^liiDd^  tsHiegfioQ 
whcrt'in  tlie  work  of  coral-ereclioii  procwslB  apac«;  and  l>elween 
India  uiul  Mmlugnscar  uiiuthcr  arcu  of  ileprcssion  mcakfuring  1^00 
mil^s  ill  Icnjjth  lm»  liccii  clcariy  mupped  out,  A  coiiiitor-proof  of 
ibe  correctacai!  of  Mr.  Darwin'H  views  is  aQ'ordcd  by  tlic  (IcdtictioDS 
of  geology  in  uscertaining  that  raovcmcnU  of  clovalion  iind 
depreasioD  in  the  earth*!i  crust  do  not  proceed  {.'ontemporancously 
in  tbe  same  area;  th«  causes  prndiu-ing  tlie  one  movement  being 
opposed  ti>  thooi!  whicli  give  origin  to  the  otlier.  Tliua  volcanic 
foToe  invfiriably  tvndit  to  produce  elevation  of  tliu  earth's  erust, 
and  the  goologiat  would  tliehiforo  cstucm  it  a  proof  of  Uie  correct 
nature  of  Mr.  Dnrwiu's  tijcory,  couM  it  be  shown  that  active 
volcanoes  were  atMciit  from  the  urctie  iu  which  atoll  and  barrier 
rocfit  exist.  Mr.  Darwin's  reply  to  this  criticitm  xi  illustrated  by 
an  elaborately  prepared  map  of  the  distribution  of  volcanoes,  and 
may  be  given  in  liia  own  words :  it  may  •  be  considered.'  he  says, 
*  as  almost  established,  that  volcanoes  are  often  present  in  theareiu 
which  have  lately  Hiicn  or  are  still  fixing,  and  are  invariably 
utwent  in  tJioae  which  have  lately  Eubsidi'd  or  are  utill  subsiding : ' 
whilst  he  ban  eimcluwvely  (■howii  that  the  areas  of  active  coral- 
formation  exist  as  regions  destitute  of  active  volcanoes,  and  in 
some  instances  as  arena  poi^essing  no  vnleanoef  at  all.  >  7he  regions 
occupied  by  fringing  reefs  may  he  said  to  be  those  in  which  vulcanic 
matter  every  now  and  then  bur»t.s  forth,' and  tends  to  elevation. 
The  areas  of  barrier  reefit  and  ntolla  arc  'wide  spares  sinking 
witJiout  any  volcanic  outbursts;  and  we  may,'  concludes  Mr.  Danviu, 
'  feel  Aire  that  the  movement  has  been  so  slow  as  to  have  allowed 
the  corals  to  grow  up  to  tlic  surface,  and  so  widely  extended  as  to 
have  buried  over  the  broad  face  of  the  ocean  overjone  of  tlieso 
mountains,  above  which  the  atotis  now  stand  like  monumenta 
marking  the  place  of  their  burial.' 

These  ideas  are  strongly  supported  by  the  observations  made 
on  mtMcf  cotal-reefs.  Tliat  sinking  must  take  plaet-  in  the  course 
of  tlie  formation  of  reefs  is  proved  by  the  examination  of  some 
raised  coral-rocks,  'as  .at  tlie  island  of  Mangaia  in  tbe  I[ervey 
Group,*  where  tbe  elevated  reef  rises  300  feet  above  tbe  sea-level. 
Tliese  rocks  must  have  been  fonned  iu  water ;  and  as  wc  know 
the  limit  of  coral  life  to  luivo  Itcen  150  feel,  it  follows  that  kdcIi 
elevated  reefs  could  not  have  been  made  'without  a  sinking  of 
many  wures  of  ft*t  during  their  progrc-j**.'  Another  explorer  fells 
us  that  he  can  vouch  for  the  existence  of  raised  coral-reefs  at  Timor 
and  Java,  ihew  coraUrocks  existing  at  heights  \-arying  fnDm  100 
to  200  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea. 

The  subject  of  coral  imd  coral-reefs,  like  most  o^Vt^  tkw&i«  \ii 
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Ditural  Bcicnce,  becomes  relate  in  an  intiruate  manner  to  otiier 
broDchea  of  kno^vlcdge,  and  to  other  trainB  of  tJtou^ht.  Id  ttie 
case  bt^fore  us  it  may  prttv«  interesting  if,  by  n^y  of  coDcluston, 
we  6D(te!ivour  to  paint  out  one  of  th<>  many  siibiidiary  subjeoU  on 
vhich  a  £tu<ly  like  iJie  prf^nt  '\*  adapted  to  throw  aome  decree  of 
light.  Th«  moxt  Kublime  idea  of  Daturc  wbich  man  can  veil  obtain 
\%  that  of  the  uniformity  and  cooHtant  charaetcr  of  natural  opera* 
tion»  and  laws.  To  the  student  of  nature,  tliv  idea  of  Cttpriciou^ 
Q06S  exists  only  as  the  result  of  an  eironeous  interpretation  of  some 
-v-jolslcd  courao  of  law  and  order;  and  in  the  modern  sliidy  of 
earth-science,  the  gcolog^Ht  is  led  to  recognise  in  the  principle  of  ■ 
the  uniformity  of  nature  the  means  whereby  all  phydcal  actions 
are  bound  together  in  one  harmonioiis  whole,  It  mi  liappens  that 
the  evidence  capable  of  being  adduced  from  the  growth  of  coral-  ■ 
reefs  giiew  far  lo  jirovi^  the  con«lnut  anil  uniform  utalc  of  our  ■ 
earth  throiif'hont  imincn;«  period*  of  time.  The  testimony  of 
Air.  Danu  with  regard  to  the  rate  at  which  coral  grow<  i§  to  tb« 
effect  that  the  maxMiiu  corals  on  which  the  increa«eof  reef  dcpeoda 
arc  of  vory  flovr  growth ;  the  branching  and  certain  otlicr  kinds 
growing  nt  a  fnsicr  r;ite.  Ouo-cighth  of  an  iueh  per  year  is  given 
by  this  author  as  *  the  average  upwaid  increase  of  the  whole  reef- 
ground  per  year;'  and  the  estimate  appears  to  be  a  perfectly  just 
one,  when  judged  by  the  evidence  afforded  us  of  the  rate  of  growth 
in  corals.  All  authorities  agree  in  htating  the  growth  of  mamivc 
corals  at  a  very  low  rate,  and  the  time  which  has  been  occupied  to 
the  formation  of  a  reef  3,(100  feet  thick  mii^t  therefore^  on  Mr. 
Dana's  eatiniate,  le  »et  down  at  one  himdred  and  nimty-Gvc 
thoutand  years.  Tiiiw  compuUition,  it  munt  be  remembered,  i«  000 
dealing  with  the  work  of  modern  coraU.  In  the  far-back  paft 
eotaUrecC)  exLstefl,  similar  in  ever}*  reject  to  their  mod«m  rcpro 
sentativcs ;  thi»c  foKell-repfs  in  many  co^is  evincing  an  immcDM 
thickness.  Hence  wo  arc  led  to  believe  that,  notwithitanding  the 
alteration  which  our  earth  has  undergone,  it  has  had  prolonged 
periods  of  rest ;  and  the  existence  of  a  modem  coral-reef  may 
therefore  afford  evidence,  not  only  of  the  immensity  of  past  tiroe^  bnt 
also  of  the  uuiformilyof  nature's  wayii  and  works  during  period* 
compared  will)  wliieli  the  furthest  limits  of  hiitorii' and  even  of  man'* 
own  age,  are  but  iLf  yoilenbty.  The  deductions  from  a  study  like 
the  present  tnny  be  fitly  i-xpn-sscd  in  Latigel'i<  word*,  as  giving  us 
*A  higher  conception  of  (be  universe  than  that  entertained  by  tliv 
ancients  ; '  since  Bcienco  '  no  longer  regards  the  material  world  u 
tho  plaything  of  mere  caprice,'  but  'ombraces  the  past,  the 
present,  and  ibe  futnre  in  a  magniticent  unity,  outside  of  w 
nothing  can  exist.' 
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So  tb«  Keverend  and  I  had  at  last  airiveJ  at  Hnmiiton,  tbe 
ptjucipod  towii  in  the  Jlomiiida  Islaiidx.  A  wonderfully  wliit« 
tova;  white  »;<  suav  it^-lf.  Wliiw  as  miirble:  whitu  ii?;  Bour. 
Yot  looking  liko  none  of  these,  exactly.  Never  mind,  we  said ; 
we  shall  bit  upon  a  figure  by  and  by  that  will  describe  this  pecii- 
liar  white. 

It  was  a  town  that  wan  oompocted  togcUior  ii{x>n  tlie  ai<l&t  and 
tops  of  a  elluter  of  itmall  hillit.  Its  oiitlyinf;  hoixicrs  fringed  nf! 
and  tliinned  away  among  Uic  cedar  forMtn,  and  there  vias  no  wiody 
dutaoce  of  curring  ooeut,  or  loufy  i»l«t  ttlccping  uium  tlic  dimpled. 
painted  Aeu,  hut  ira«  flecked  with  «hining  whii»  pinntK — half- 
coneoded  hoiiittti  peeping  out  of  the  foliage. 

The  iircbitvcturt^  of  the  town  was  mainly  Spanish,  iiihoriteci 
fifiin  the  colonisl^t  of  two  huiidrcil  aw)  fifty  yearn  ttfio.  Somo 
m^^ed-toppod  coooa-palm:<,  glimpEiil  here  and  there,  gav-o  the  land 
a  tropicAl  aspect. 

lliere  wa«  an  ample  pier  of  heavy  masonry ;  upon  thift,  under 
shelter,  were  some  thouiian<Is  of  barrels  containing  that  produet 
nhicli  has  canied  the  fame  of  IJermndn  to  many  lands — the 
potato.  Witlt  here  imd  thern  an  onion.  Tliat  la«t  !>cntrnee  t* 
fiwetiouN ;  for  they  grow  at  least  two  onions  in  Bi^rmuda  to  one 
potato.  The  onion  U  the  prido  and  joy  of  Bermuda.  It  is  her 
jew«1,  ber  gem  of  gems.  In  her  conversation,  her  pulpit,  her 
literature,  it  is  her  most  frequent  and  eloquent  figure.  In  Ber- 
mudian  metaphor  it  t^anda  for  perfection— perfection  absolute. 

Tbe  Bormudian  weeping  over  the  departed,  exbau-^^ts  praiso 
when  bo  says,  '  lie  was  lui  onion  !  *  The  IJermudian  extolling  the 
living  hero,  bankrupts  applause  when  lie  eay^:,  '  He  is  an  onion  ! ' 
Tbe  Bonnudian  setting  bis  son  upon  the  Htage  of  life  to  dare  and 
do  for  himself,  cliiniixes  all  counsel,  supplication,  admooition. 
comprehcudtt  .dl  ambition,  when  he  says,  '  He  an  onion  I ' 

When  parallel  with  tbe  pier,  ac<l  ten  or  fifteen  «teps  o»t«ide 
it.  vre  anchored.  It  was  Sunday,  liright  and  sunny.  Tlin  groups 
upon  the  pier,  men,  youtJis,  and  Ikivk,  w»iv  white-*  and  bhtckn  In 
about  equal  proportion.  Ail  were  well  .ind  neatly  drcffiud.  many 
of  them  nattily,  a  few  of  tbem  very  stylishly.     One  would  ham  to 
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travel  fur  before  ho  would  find  nnother  town  of  Ivdvo  tbouaand 
iiihftbttimto  tliut  c-oiild  represent  iUc-lf  ku  rcgpuctabtv.  in  the  matter 
of  clothvK,  on  n  freij;ht-pivr,  without  prcm^xlitution  or  effort.  Thp 
womcD  und  young  girls,  black  und  nliite,  who  oocusionaUy  passed 
by,  weio  nicely  clad,  and  many  weiB  cleganlly  and  fashionably  M.J 
The  men  did  not  affect  summer  clothing  much,  but  the  girls  and 
women  did,  and  their  white  garments  were  good  to  look  at,  after  w 
many  months  of  familiarity  with  sombre  colours.  I 

Around  one  i»olatL-d  potato  barrel  stood  four  young  gentlemen, 
two  black,  two  white,  becomingly  dreased,  t^ach  with  tlie  head  of  a 
flender  cane  pressed  against  )iis  teeth,  and  eiicli  nitli  u  foot  propped 
up  on  the  barrel.     Anutlier  young  gc-ntlemaa  came  tip,  looked 
longingly  at  tin:  burK-I,  but  saw  nu  rt^l  for  his  fool  there,  and 
turned  pcnuivcly  uwuy  to  sc-uk  another  barrid.     llu  wandered  lien) 
and  tliciv,  but  withuut  result.     Nobody  eat  upon  a  barrvl,  as  \»  thi; 
c-ii^loui  of  the  idic  in  other  lands,  yet  nil  the  isolated  barrels  were 
hiiiiiiinly  occupied.     \Vbu«oevc-r  had  a  foot  to  span-  put  it  on  aj 
barii'l,  if  idJ  the  phice-e  on  it  were  not  already  taken.     The  Iiabiiaj 
of  all  peoples  are  detcrmiued  by  their  cucumstances.     The  Ber-  | 
mudiuns  loan  upon  barrels  because  of  the  scarcity  of  lamp-posts. 

Many  citizens  came  on  Iward  and  spoke  eagerly  lotheoffioere — 
inquiring  about  the  Turco'Kussiau  war  news,  I  xuppoded.  How- 1 
ever,  by  liKteniog  judiciously,  I  found  that  this  was  not  so.  They 
said,  'Wlmtitt  the  price  of  onions?'  or,  '  How's  onion*?'  Natur- 
iilly  enough  this  was  tlieir  Jir<i  interest ;  but  tliey  dropped  into 
tlie  war  the  moment  it  was  KatJaGcd.  _ 

We  went  a»hore  and  foiuid  a  novelty  of  a  pleasing  nature:! 
there  were  no  hiickmcn,  hacks,  or  omnibuses  on  the  pivr  or  about 
it  anynhcFc,  and  nobody  offered  hii>  ecrviecs  to  us,  or  molested  us 
in  any  way.     I  said  it  was  like  being  in  heaven.     The  Keverend 
rebukingly  and  rather  pointedly  ad%-ised  me  to  make  tlie  most  of 
it,  then.     We  knew  of  a  boarding-house,  and  what  we  needed  now 
was  somebody  to  pilot  us  to   it.     Presently  a  little   barefooted 
coloured  boy  came  along,  whose  laggedness  was  conspicuously  un- 
Bermudian.     His  rear  wag  so  marvellously  hcpatched  withcolouml 
squared  and  triangles  that  one  was  half  pcnuadcd  he  had  g(»t  it  f 
out  of  an  atlas.     When  the  lun  ktruck  him  right,  lie  was  as  ^sni,  * 
to  follow  aa  a  Itghtniug-bug.     W«  hired  him  and  dropped  into  hii 
ff»ke.     He  piloted  UH  tlirough  one  picturesque  stmet  after  another, 
and  in  due  oounte  d^-positcd  \\*  where  we  belonged.     He  charged 
nothing  for  his  map,  and  but  a  trifle  for  bis  services ;  so 
Beverend  doubled  it.     The  little  chap  received  the  money  with 
beaming  applause  in  hia  eye  which  plainly  said,   *  This  man's  90-\ 
onioal' 
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Wp  bod  brought  no  lettere  of  introduction ;  our  names  had 
been  mieqielt  in  the  pnssenger  lisit ;  tioliody  knew  whether  we  were 
honeet  folk  or  otherwise.  '&o  we  were  exfK-cting  to  have  a  good 
private  time  in  viisc  there  wiu  uotliing  va  our  grmerul  ««p*»;t  to 
vloMe  board ing-hou»c!  doun!  aguinst  um.  ^^'e  had  no  trouble.  Ber- 
muda hn^  had  but  littU^  oxpcrionce  of  ra^caU,  and  is  not  BUEpiciou». 
W«  got  lAt:gc,  cool,  wcU-Iigbted  rooms  ou  a  second  floor,  overloolt- 
iDg  a  Woomy  disphy  of  flowere  and  flowering  shrubs— cuUii  and 
anuunciatioii  lilies,  lantanafl,  heliotrope,  jestiamine,  roses,  pinks, 
double  geraniums,  oleanders,  pomegraiuites,  blue  morning-glories 
of  a  great  size,  and  many  plants  that  uere  unknown  to  me. 

Vi'e  took  a  long  atlemuon  walk,  and  miuii  found  out  that  tliat 
eiDe«dingly  white  town  whk  built  uf  blocks  of  wbitt:  L'uial.  Ber- 
muda is  a  eoral  island,  with  n  xix-£neh  cniKt  uf  soil  on  top  of  it,  aud 
ftverj  man  ha^t  a  (piarry  on  his  own  pn-misi'v.  Everywhere  you  go  1 
you  %tie  square  reeesHn  cut  into  t1ie  hill-nde«,  with  porpcndicutoc] 
walls  nnrnarred  by  cru<:k  or  crevice,  and  perhaps  you  fancy  that  sj 
house  grew  out  of  the  ground  there,  and  hu»  been  removed  in 
n  single  piecfi  from  the  moidd.  If  yon  do,  you  err,  Jiut  the 
matenal  foru  houfv  biii«  iK.-eu  ijuarricd  there.  They  cut  right  down 
tluough  the  coral,  to  any  depth  tbat  is  eonvenieut — ten  to  twenty 
feet — and  take  it  out  in  great  square  blocks.  This  cutting  is 
done  with  a  chiwl  that  has  a  handle  twelve  or  fifteen  feet  loogi. 
and  is  umxl  as  one  uses  a  crowbar  wh<;n  he  xi  drilling  a  hole,  or  a' 
dash«r  when  h«  is  churning.  Thus  soft  is  this  stone.  Then  witb 
a  common  handsaw  they  ^w  the  grt-ut  blocks  into  handsome,  huge 
briclcH  that  arc  two  feet  lung,  a  foot,  wide,  and  about  sis  inches 
thick,  llie:^  ttand  loosely  piled  during  a  month  to  harden  ;  then 
the  work  of  building  begins.  The  house  is  built  of  these  blocks ; 
it  is  roofed  with  broad  coral  t>labs  an  inch  thick,  whose  edges  lap 
pon  ««ob  other,  so  that  the  roof  looks  tike  a  succession  of  «luillow 
'•tope  or  titmccs  ;  the  chimneys  arc  built  of  the  coral  blocks  and 
■twed  into  graceful  and  picturesque  patterns ;  the  groimd-floorj 
Veruadali  is  puvin)  with  coral  blocks ;  also  the  walk  to  the  gal« ; 
the  fenco  is  built  of  coral  blocks—  built  in  massive  panels,  witb 
broad  cap-etones  and  heavy  gate-pusis,  and  the  whole  trimmed 
ilo  easy  lines  and  comely  shape  with  the  saw.  Then  they  put  a 
,rd  coat  of  whitewash,  vu  thick  tm  your  tJimnb-nail,  on  the  fence 
and  all  over  the  house,  roof,  ehitnneyi',  and  all ;  the  sun  comes  out 
and  ibinc*  on  this  spectacle,  nud  it  \^  lime  for  you  to  shut  your 
uDaeouatometl  eyc«,  leat  they  bi^  put  out.  It  is  the  whitest  white 
can  conceive  of,  and  the  bliiitlingest.     A  Bermuda  house  ch>cs 

look  like  marble;  it  is  a  much  intenwr  white  than  that;  and 
bi-aidra,  there  Is  a  dainty,  indefinable  something  else  aVviut  VU  Vd^ 
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that  It  not  mnrblolikc-.     We  put  ib  n  great  d«al  of  solid  talk  am 
reflection  over  Oiik  mutter  of  trying  to  find  :t  Hgiire  llial  woul< 
describe  the  iiuic(ne  whitv  of  a  Ilormiida  lioiuc,  and  we  ■.■ontriv 
to  hit  upon  it  at  ImI.     It  is  exacUy  tlie  wbite  of  the  icing  ofscftkei' 
and  has  the  mtne  uuempha&ized  and  scarcely  peroeptiblo  polijh. 
The  whito  of  inarble  i*  modest  niid  retiring  compared  with  it. 

AtW  t)i<>  hougc  is  cuHcd  in  ito  hard  icule  "f  whitewash,  not  a 
i:rack,  or  sign  of  n  scam,  or  joining  of  tho  blockii,  i.^  detectable, 
from  bote-stonc  to  chimney-top ;  tlio  building  lookii  la  if  it  had 
been  curved  from  a  tiingle  block  of  stone,  uml  the  door*  and  win* 
dow0  saved  out  afternardB.  A  white  marble  bouKc  liaii  a  void, 
tomb-like,  unsociable  look,  and  takes  the  conversation  out  of  a 
body  and  depresses  him.  Not  so  wiUi  a  Bermuda  house,  Then 
is  somi'thin^  exhilarating,  even  hilarious, about  its  vivid  wbiteneM 
when  the  sun  plays  upon  it.  If  it  be  of  picturesque  shape  and  _ 
graceful  conlnitr — and  many  of  the  Hermudian  dwellings  are— iti 
will  xo  fascinate  you  that  you  will  kucp  your  vycs  upon  it  until 
they  achcu  <h]i;  of  those  clean^iit,  fanciful  chimneyA — too  pure 
and  whitv  for  this  world — with  on©  rido  glowing  in  tlic  sun  and 
the  other  t^juched  witti  a  soft  shadow,  is  an  object  that  will  ch. 
one's  gaze  by  the  hour,  i  know  of  no  oLIior  coimtry  that  bas' 
chimneys  worthy  Xa  be  goxed  at  and  gloated  over.  One  of  thou 
wowy  houses,  half-conci^iled  and  half-glimp«ed  through  green 
foUi^e,  is  a  pretty  thing  to  Hec:  and  if  it  tokos  one  by  surpriao 
and  suddenly,  as  lu^  Lunis  a  sharp  corner  of  a  country  road,  it  will 
wring  an  exclamation  from  him,  sure 

Wherever  you  go,  in  town  or  country,  you  iiud  those  cnovy 
houses,  and  always  with  masses  of  bright-coloured  flowerii  about 
them,  but  with  no  vines  climbing  iheir  walU;  tlqcd  cannot  take 
hold  of  Uie  Kmuoth,  hard  whitewash.  Wherever  you  go,  in  thn 
town  or  along  tho  country  roads,  among  little  potato  farms  and 
patches  or  expensive  couutry-i^eate,  these  »tainlesB  white  dwelling*, 
f^eaming  otit  from  flowers  and  foliage,  meet  yoti  at  every  titni. 
I'he  least  little  bit  of  a  cottage  is  ag.  white  and  bh-mi^hless  as  tbo 
stateliest  mansion.  Nowhere  is  there  dirt  or  stench,  puddle,  ot 
hog-wallow,  ni^glfcl,  disoidcr,  or  taek  of  trimueKN and  neatnoee.  tint 
roads,  the  strc«tt>,  the  dwcdlingK,  the  |x,-oiiIe,  tht^  clothvs,  this  neal- 
DfiBS  extends  to  everything  that  full*  under  the  eye.  It  ia  the 
tidient  country  in  the  world.     And  very  much  the  tidiest',  too. 

Considering  these  things,  the  question  cume  up.  Where  do  the 
poor  live?  No  answer  was  arrived  at.  Therefore,  we  agreed  t» 
leave  this  eooundram  for  future  btateamen  to  wrangle  over. 

What  a  bright  and  startling  iqwctacle  one  of  those  blazing 
white  country  palaces,  with  ita   brown-tinted  window  mps  and 
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^Ktlges,  and  f^cn  shuttirs,  and  iLi  vealth  of  carcoiiig  Bowers  and 
foliage,  votUd  1m>  in  l)la<>k  I^ndoii!  And  what  a  g]«amiDg  sur- 
prise it  would  b«  in  nearly  any  American  city  one  could  mention 
too! 

BenDuda  kaA*  ar»  made  by  cutting  down  a  few  incites  into 
the  solid  wliite  coral^or  ii  good  tnany  fectt  vhere  a  liill  intrudes 
itself — and  sonoothing  ofT  the  Aurfave  of  the  road-hed.  It  is  a 
timple  and  eauy  proww.  The  grain  of  the  cuiJ  i*  coarse  and 
porotLi ;  the  road-b(.'<l  has  thi>  look  of  licing  made  of  coarw  white 
tiugnr.  ltd  cxccssivo  cleanness  and  whiten(««  are  a  trouble  in  one 
way :  the  Htui  is  reflected  into  your  eyc^  with  such  onor^  as  jou 
walk  along  that  you  Avnnt  to  sneeze  nil  the  lime.  Old  Captain 
Tom  Bowliu);  found  another  difficulty.  Ho  joined  um  in  ourwalk, 
liut  kept  wandering  unrestfiilly  to  tlie  nnid-eide.  Finally  he  ex- 
plained. Said  he,  *  Well,  I  chew,  you  know,  and  the  toad's  so 
pingiiy  clean.' 

We  walkeil  several  milei)  that  itnernoon  in  the  iK^wilderiDg 
glare  of  the  sun,  the  whit*'  roads,  and  the  white  building*.  Our 
eye*  got  to  pgdning  uh  a  good  denl.  Hy  nnd  by  a  toothing,  blessed 
twilight  iiprcitd  itit  cool  htilm  aroimd.  Wc  looked  up  in  pleased 
Mirpriire,  and  enw  that  it  prooeedwl  from  an  intensely  black  nc^ro 
who  waa  going  by.  We  answered  his  military  saluto  in  the  grat*- 
ful  gloom  of  his  near  presence,  and  then  passed  on  into  tbc  pitiloEa 
white  glare  again. 

Tile  cK^oured  women  whom  we  met  u«ially  hawed  and  spoke ; 
to  did  the  children.  The  colotired  men  comuionly  gave  Uie  military 
salute.  .  1'hey  1>i>rrowed  tliis  fimhiou  IVoiii  the  soldiers,  no  doubt ; 
England  has  kept  a  garrison  here  fur  generations.  The  younger 
men's  oa-dom  of  carrying  sinnll  canes  is  alio  Imrrowed  from  the 
soldieiH,  I  suppose,  who  always  etirry  a  eane,  in  Bermuda  im  evory- 
wlifre  e|«<?  in  Britain's  broail  ilomiuioni'. 

The  country  roads  curve  nnd  wind  hitl>er  and  thiUicr  iu  the 
deliglitfullest' way,  unfolding  pretty  siirprtM-s  at  every  turn :  billowy 
jau»t%  of  oleander  that  9eem  to  floni  out  from  bdiind  distant  pro- 
jections like  tbc  pink  L-loud-bunki;  of  HtioEot ;  suddon  plunges 
among  cottages  and  gtirdons,  life  and  activity,  followed  by  as 
sudden  plunges  into  the  sombre  twilight  and  stillness  of  the  woods ; 
flittering  visions  of  white  fortressen  and  Iteacon  towers  pictured 
against  tJte  sky  on  remote  hill-tops ;  glimpses  of  xhining  green  sea 
■taught  for  a  moment  through  opening  headlands,  tlicu  lust  again ; 
more  woods  and  solitude;  and  by  awl  by  another  Inm  lays  bare, 
without  warning,  the  full  sweep  of  the  inland  ocean,  enriched  with 
it4  bars  of  soft  colour,  and  graced  with  its  wandering  sails. 

Talcc  any  road  you  please,  you  may  depend  upon  it  you  wiU. 
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Dot  at«y  in  it  half  a  mile.     Vonr  rond  itt  r^-vnry thing  that  n 
ought  to  ))c :  it  i»  bordered  witli  trn-s,  and  with  flninge  jilanU  and 
flower*:  it  is  nhady  nad  pleusnnt,  or  suduv  mid  itUll  pleasant;  itfl 
carries  you  by  flu;  prctt it-st  nnd  pcacpfullwl  and  niofit  liome-like  of 
hoine«,  und  through  stretches  of  forest  tbut  liu  iii  n  iV-f.\t  htuh 
Boroetlme*,  nod  Kometitoes  are  alive  with  the  mtuic  of  birds ;  it 
curves  ahvavii,  whieb  is  a  continiml  promiAe,  whereas  sttsight  roads  h 
reveal  everythiDg  at  a  glance  and  kill  interest.     Your  roiid  ia  all  f 
this,  and  yet  you  will  not  stay  in  it  half  a  mile,  for  th«  tx>>uoo 
that  little,  iseductive,  mysterious  roads  aro  always  branching  out  _ 
from  it  on  eitlier  bund,  and  at)  tbe«c  curve  iiharply  aUo  and  hide  I 
what  is  beyond,  you  eniinot   roiii*t  the  temptation  to  defi«rt  your 
own  cbostin  road  and  explore  then).     Vou  are  usually  paid  for  ymu- 
trouble ;  oossequently,  your  wnlk  inland  always  turns  out  to  beoiM  ■ 
of  the  most    cruoked,  involved,    purponeless,  and   interesting  et- 
perienees  ii  body  can  imaj;iue.     There  is  enoUKb  of  \'nriety.    fyinw^ 
times  you  arc  in  the  level  open,  with  marahes  thick  prown  wilh 
llag-lanceif  that  arc  ten  feet  high  on  the  one  band,  and  potato  and 
onion  orchards  on  thi?  olber ;  next,  you  are  on  a  bill-top,  with  the 
ocean  and  the  IsLuids  spr<;ad  ni-ound  you ;  presently,  the  road  wind« 
through  a  deep  gut  >liut  in  by  porpendicular  walls,  thirty  or  forty 
I'eet  high,  innrkcd  with  the  oddest  Knd  abruptwt  stratum  linmt, 
ftUggdive  of  Kiidden  iuid  ei-centrie  old  uphen^-al",  and  garnbbeil 
with  here  and  there  a  clinging  adventurous  flower,  and   here  and 
thvre  a  dangling  vine ;  and  by  und  by  your  way  \«  along  the  sea 
rilge,  and  \'ou  may  look  dowa  a  fathom  or  two  through  the  tmiu-^ 
parent  water  and  watch  tbe  diacnoud-like  flash  and  piny  of  tbe^ 
light  upon  the  rocks  and  Kinde  oo  the  bottom  until  you  are  tired 
of  it— if  you  are  so  constituted  as  to  be  able  to  get  tired  of  it. 

You  may  moreb  the  country  ixiads  in  maideu  meditation  fancy 
free,  by  field  and  farm,  for  no  dog  will  plunge  out  at  you  from 
unsuspected  gate,  with  breath-taking  ntir|)i'ise  of  ferocious  bark, 
notwithstanding  it  is  a  Christian  land  and  a  civilised.  We  aw 
upwards  of  a  million  cats  in  Bermuda,  hut  the  people  are  very 
abstemious  in  the  matter  of  dogs.  Tw"  or  three  nights  we  prowkd 
the  wjuntry  far  and  wide,  and  never  once  were  aconsted  by  a  do^>fl 
ll  is  a  great  pi'ivilcgi>  to  visit,  nuch  a  land.  The  cata  were  bo 
offence  when  prepcrly  dintrihuled,  but  wheu  piled  tlicy  obftruot«d 
lnv«l.  fl 

As  we  entered  the  edge  of  the  town  that  Sunday  afternoon,  tn»' 
utopped  at  a  cottage  to  get  n  drink  of  water.    The  proprietor,  a 
middle-aged  toaii  with  a  good  faoe,  asked  us  to  sit  down  and  re^t. 
His  damo  brought  cbati^,  antl  wv  grouped  ourselves  in  tbe  fhado 
of  the  trees  by  the  door.     Mr.  l^uiitb — that  was  Dot  his  name,  hut 
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!t  wilt  answer — questioned  os  abont  oureelves  and  our  countrj, 
and  we  8ii.swcred  bim  truthfuJIy, as  a  general  tbmg.and  quMtiooed] 
him  in  return.     It  was  all  v<^ry  dimple  and  plea^ent  and  *oc)abIe>.j 
Rural,  too ;  for  tbere  wan  a  pig  nnd  a  xmall  donkey  and  a  bm  ] 
anchored  out,  elo^  iit  hand,  by  cordii  to  tbeir  legs,  on  a  spot  tb&t ' 
I)iirport«d  to  be  grassy.    PrvKraUy,  u  woman  pasted  along,  and 
nlihough  »be  coldly  suid  nottiing,  «be  changed  the  drill  of  our  talk. 
Snid  Smith : 

'  She  didn't  look  this  wuj, you  noticed  ?  Well,  itx  is  our  next 
neighbour  on  onu  side,  and  thercV  another  fiunily  that's  our  nrxt 
Deiglibours  on  the  other  side ;  but  there's  o  general  coolness  all 
around  now,  and  we  don't  speak.  Vet  these  three  familiefi,  one 
gi^oeratioti  and  another,  have  lived  here  side  by  xide  and  l>een  as 
friendly  as  weavers  for  a  hundred  and  fifty  yeara,  till  about  a  year 
ftgW.* 

''Wily,  what  calamity  could  hare  been  poweffid  enough  to 
break  up  so  old  a  friendship  ? ' 

*  Well,  it  was  too  bad,  but  it  couldn't  bo  helped.  It  happened 
like  this:  About  a  year  or  more  ago,  the  THt«got  to  pestering  my 
place  a  good  deal,  and  I  jiet  up  a  »teel-trap  in  the  back  yard. 
Both  of  these  neighbount  run  considerable  to  cat»,  and  so  I  warned 
them  about  the  trap,  bcrausc  their  cats  were  pretty  rociablc  around 
hero  nights,  «n<l  tht-y  luiglit  gH  into  trouble  without  ray  inteitdiog 
it.  Well,  ihoy  libut  up  tlicir  cnts  for  »  while,  but  you  know  how 
il.  i«  with  pcropic:  tbey  got  earelpxs,  and  sum  enough  one  night 
the  trap  took  Mrs.  Jones's  principal  tom-cat  into  camp,  and  tiniebed 
him  up.  In  the  mominjf  Mrs.  Jones  comes  here  with  the  corpse 
in  her  arms,  and  cries  and  takes  on  the  same  aa  if  it  was  a  child- 
It  was  a  cat  by  the  name  of  Velverton — Hector  G.  Yelverton — a 
troublesome  old  rip,  with  no  more  principle  than  an  Injun,  though 
you  couldn't  make  A«r  believe  it.  I  said  all  a  man  could  to  com- 
fort her,  but  no,  nothing  would  do  but  I  must  pay  for  him. 
Finally,  I  said  1  warn't  investing  in  cats  now  as  much  as  I  was, 
and  with  that  she  walkod  off  in  11  hnlf.  carrying  the  remains  with 
her.  Tltat  closed  our  int«r<wuTsc  with  the  .Fonc.<es.  Air.  Jones 
joined  another  church  and  took  her  tribe  with  her.  She  said  she 
would  not  bold  fellowship  wilh  itfsn,<sins.  Well,  by  and  by  comes 
Mrs.  Itrown'fl  turn— she  that  went  by  here  a  minute  ago.  She 
had  a  disgraceful  old  yellow  ciit  that  she  thought  as  much  of  as  if 
be  wna  twins,  and  one  night  be  tried  that  Imp  ou  hi»  neck,  and  it 
fitted  bim  so,  and  wits  so  eort  of  satisfactory,  thai  he  laid  down 
and  curled  up  and  stayed  with  it,  ^jucb  was  the  end  of  Sir  John 
Baldwin.' 

•  Wa&  that  thd  aamo  of  the  cat  ?  ' 
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*The  same,  lliere't  cab*  anuod  here  with  names  tbat  wi 
surprise  you.  Maria ' — to  hi«  wife — *■  what  wu  that  Gat'« 
that  cat  a  keg  of  nit«biui«  by  mistake  ovor  at  Hoopei^s,  and  tHaxXtA 
home  und  got  struck  by  lightiuD;;  and  took  the  blind  staggen  bik) 
foil  iu  the  wcill  and  watt  most  drowDod  before  Ibey  coidd  fish  him 
out?'  J 

*  That    was  that    coloured  Deacon    Jackson's  cat.      I  only' 
remember  the  la.it  end  of  ittt  name,  which  was  'ro-be-or-not/-to-be- 
th«t-i»-thc-quc8t  ion-Jacks  on.' 

'  Sho,  that  ain't  the  one.  That's  the  one  that  cat  up  an  entire 
box  of  Seidlitz  powdcrtj,  and  then  hadn't  any  more  judgment  than 
to  go  and  take  a  drink.  He  woi)  considered  to  be  a  grmt  losi!^  but 
I  never  could  see  i(.  Well,  no  matter  about  the  names.  Mn. 
Brown  wanted  to  be  reasoimbli^  but  Mr^  Jonei  wouldn't  let  her. 
She  put  her  up  to  going  to  law  for  damages^  So  to  law  she  w«Dt, 
and  bad  the  face  to  cluim  seven  »hiUing8  and  aispenre.  It  made 
n  g^^at  (.tir.  All  the  iicighboiu^  went  to  court;  everyltody  took 
(ddeK.  It  got  hotter  aud  hotter,  and  broke  up  all  the  friendvhipK 
for  tlifee  hundred  yards  around — friendships  that  lind  lasted  for 
gencrutioos  and  generations.  J 

'  Well,  I  proved  by  eleven  witnesses  '  that  the  cat  vns  of  a  low  1 
ch.aracter  and  very  ornery,  and  wam't  worth  a  cancelled  postage- 
stamp,  any  way,  taking  the  average  of  catd  here  ;  but  I  lost  the 
case.     What  could  I  expect  ?     The  sTiit«m  i:*  all  wrong  here,  and 
is  bound  to  make  revolution  and  bloodshed  iome  day.     You  see, 
they  give  the  magistrate  a  poor  littl«  i^tflrvation  saLiry,  and  then  i 
turn  liim  loose  on  the  publico  to  gouge  for  fi-e^  iind  cotils  to  live  on.  \ 
What  is  the  natural  result  ?     Why,  he  never  lookd  into  Iho  justice 
of  a  case — ^never  once.     All  he  look«  at  la  vbiob  client  has  got 
the  money.    So  this  cue  piled  the  feex  and  coeU  and  everyOiing 
on  to  me.     I  could  pay  Kpecie,  don't,  you  ««  ?  and  he  knew  mighty  J 
well  thai  if  he  put  the  verdict  on  to  Mnt.  Brown,  where  it  boloDgcdf' 
he'd  havo  to  take  hi*  swag  in  ctirrency.' 

*  Currency  ?     Why,  han  Itermuila  a  currency  ? ' 

*  Yci^oniouit.  And  Uioy  were  forty  por  oi-nt.  discount,  too, 
thivn,  bet  ausc  the  season  had  been  owr  a;^  much  as  three  months^ 
So  1  lost  my  cit«u.  I  hiu)  to  pay  for  that  cut.  But  the  general 
trouble  the  case  made  was  tbe  worst  thing  about  it.  Broke  up  m 
much  gfod  feeling.  The  neighbour  don't  speak  to  each  other 
now.  Mth.  Brown  bad  named  a  child  aft,er  me.  So  ^e  chaoged 
it»  name  right  away.  She  is  a  lI^tLnt.  Well,  in  the  courao  of 
baptizing  it  over  again,  it  got  drowned.  I  was  hoping  we  might 
get  to  bi:  friendly  again  some  time  or  other,  bul  of  couree  this 
drowning  the  child  knocked  that  all  oat  of  the  question.    It  would 
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have  saved  a  world  of  heart-break  and  ill  blood  if  she  had  named 
it  dry.' 

I  knew  by  the  eigb  that  this  was  honest.  All  this  trouble  and 
all  this  destruction  of  confidence  in  the  purity  of  the  bench  on  ac- 
count of  a  Beven-shilUng  lawsuit  about  a  cat !  Somehow,  it  seemed 
to  '  size '  the  country. 

At  this  point  we  observed  that  an  English  flag  had  just  been 
placed  at  faalf-masf;  on  a  building  a  hundred  yards  away.  I  and 
my  friend  were  busy  in  an  instant  trying  to  imagine  whose  death, 
among  the  iaiaad  dignitaiies,  could  command  Buch  a  mark  of 
respect  as  thia.  Tlien  a  shudder  shook  him  and  me  at  the  same 
moment,  and  I  knew  that  we  had  jumped  to  one  and  the  same 
conclusion :  '  The  governor  has  gone  to  England ;  it  is  for  the 
British  admiral ! ' 

At  this  moment  Mr.  Smith  noticed  the  flag.  He  said  with 
emotion : — 

'  That's  on  a  boarding-house.     I  judge  there's  a  boarder  dead.' 

A  dozen  other  flags  within  view  went  to  half-mast.     ■ 

'  It's  a  boarder,  sure,'  said  Smith. 

'  But  would  they  half-mast  the  flags  here  for  a  boarder,  Jlr. 
Smith?' 

'  Why,  certainly  they  would,  if  he  was  dead.' 

That  seemed  to  *  size'  the  country  again. 
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How  you  glance  And  glint  aod  glow 
Tlmiugh  the  bqow  1 
How  you  shoot  and  ekim  and  uil 
At  the  gale ! 
Flashing  hither,  gliding  thither, 

O'er  the  level,  through  the  hollow ; 
Ilardlj  heeding  irhence  or  whither, 

Swiftly,  shrilly  as  a  swallow ; 
Flitting  fast  un  fairy  feet, 

Like  a  sunbeam  over  ocean ; 
You're  a  strophe  suave  and  sweet 

Of  the  poetry  of  motion ; 
'And,  you  rosy  Spirit  of  Frost, 

You  forget 
That  I  Bee  you— to  my  coat, 
My  Coquette  ! 

What  she  will,  let  Lncy  aay 
From  tlie  sleigh; 
They're  contented.  He  and  She — 
Look  at  ine ! 
Ijook  at  me  afar,  enraptured 

■Wilh  the  fancy  of  your  pleasure  I 
Hpar  my  heart,  tie  heart  you've  captured, 

.Moving  witli  you  to  the  measure 
or  iliOBB  dear  and  dainty  feet 

That,  along  tbe  ice  fv-iinginp, 
Kchoes  all  so  clear  and  sn-eet 

Through  my  happy  thought  are  llin|ring, 
Tliat  about  me  sinks  and  swells 

(In  the  wet !) 

A  roma.ice  of  marriage  bells, 

My  Coquette  ! 

Whito  and  wildering  are  the  llakes 
Winter  slmkes 
I'rom  his  liiindknirhiof  oboTcl 
i  >  uiy  love, 
III  yniir  pcrvicp  lie'e  so  ;:calous. 

I  Ii:'s  so  careful  of  your  blipse?, 
I  plmulil  swear,  if  I  were  jealous, 

TliHf  lie  mearit  tlieiii  nil  for  kisses. 
Ah,  your  perfect  lilllo  feet ! 

All  ti>o  iritcl  ill  liicii'  walni'.-if. 
Un  ihcy  twinkle  witli  joii,  svrio;, 

I  ii  nil  ccritiisy  of  iliielncss ; 
I.-.'aiinp  ivith  me  a  desiie, 

A  regret, 
Ai;d  a  niouicrv — all  of  fire, 
Jly  Cmiuotlc  I 
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That  wc  arc  of  a  muldcr  race  tliao  were  our  i;raiidfntJi<M«  is  past  • 
dotibt ;  Hint  wc  arc.  in  consequence,  of  a  wiser,  is  very  ilisputable. 
Fun,  mirtb,  real  animal  spiriU  are  (lead  amongst  us;  over-fastidious- 
tteoB,  blse  refinement,  have  sq  toned  h*  down  that  no  brightnesB 
pemains  in  us,  and  we  are  a  mere  a^lomeratton  of  negatives. 
Our  jestd  have  no  laughter  in  them,  they  have  only  the  grin  of  a 
ileath's  head  iniNrking  its  own  corruption  ;  and  the  grin  can  only  l>e 
molved  at  the  expense  of  eomcthiu);;  that  preceding  generalioDH 
liavc  enuubled.  Our  vory  schoolboys  are  dynpcptic  cynic*  who 
vould  Mom  such  ctIlom>cenccs  aa  once  rharactcrist-d  men  of  twenty 
and  thirty.  I'ractical  jokes  are  now  held  in  horror, — and.  regarded 
fcom  a  certain  ])oinl.  of  view,  tliey  are  indefensible  j  but  tbey  were 
frt*]iiently  thi^  first  outcomes  of  that  vig()rous  life  which  thereafter 
made  daring  Moldicni,  sailor",  and  lierniM  of  all  kinds,  ret'oiiners, 
otplorerfi,  the  men  who  make  n  nation's  history.  The  ohJ-yoiing 
man  of  lhc~prc«entdar  with  hi«oyni«i«n,  hi*  intense  realism  wliich 
stripe  the  very  fle«h  off  humanity  and  gloat"  upon  its  «kelotuD, 
who  believes  in  nothing  save  himself,  and  that  the  whole  duty  of 
maa  is  summed  up  in  lago's  creed, '  l*ut  money  in  thy  puree,'  who 
fcome  sentiment  and  love  as  the  hallucimnionsofasilly  bygnneage, 
who  finds  in  the  nohlc.«t  rei^ords  of  what  men  and  women  have 
iluue  and  sutTered  only  i-apiliil  xdjircts  for  burlesque,  who  sneent 
«t  cv<?rythi«K  oii  earth  save  gold  ;  thcsi!  yoiiiig  mun  h:\ve  not  the 
vi«»of  rdeirgrwit-gmiidfatlicn'.lmt  neither  have  they  thi-ir  vicliies; 
they  do  not  piMicly  r<in  nguinst  the  proprieti»,  neither  do  llioy 
tver  vin  againfit  their  own  interests. 

To  appreciate  the  vast  gulf  in  manneni  that  divides  us  from> 
lay,  lh«!  opening  years  of  Dte  nineteenth  century,  we  have  only  to 
turn  t<i  the  lives  of  the  wits  and  hnmouristtt  of  that  period,  to  the 
account  of  their  sayings  and  doings,  their  mnde  of  life.  Endeavour 
tn  conceive  a  Hiarltt*  Miithewg  the  Eldrr,  ii  Thecdore  Hook,  a 
Thoma!<  Hill,  a  Barham,  in  the  prcNcnt.  day.  It  i;;  an  impo^itiility  ; 
tlit-y  would  Ix^  an  much  out  of  place  as  a  kuit^ht's  ernmt  or  a 
niedineval  monk.  Fancy  ii  man  iMfpetriiting  the  Bcrners  Street 
ot  the  SjwnLih  .\mliassador  hoax  in  tliis  year  of  grace  1H77.  You 
cai^  no  more  ima{;ine  it  than  you  can  a  isail-ulad  knight  nailing 
hit  miHtret«'«  colours  against  the  Charing  CrOMUoleVKtid cV^Wt^^- 
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in^i;  ev4>ry  man  ulio  ijrovr  up  in  it  iiiiti.-><im  l»  (U>  )>attle  iu  defenM 
of  hfr  p«5Tlft»i!i  beuuty.  Tlic  sciincl  in  Wli  xicli  a<lveDtiirp«  would 
be  a  paliccmiui  and  liuw  Street. 

It  U  witli  tbe  most  UDtoriou»  of  all  pructical  jokffn  lluit  thtj ' 

paper  has  to  do.     TheodoFo  Hook  was  bom  iD  thi- snmv  ycurfts  Lord 

Byron,  1788,  and  waa  likenke  his  aohool-rellow  at  Harrow,  wlien-,^ 

however,  he  did  not  rpiniiin  long  enough  to  form  any  intimacy  with  ' 

the  future  great  poet,     llook'ii  fiilhcr  wiu^a  mtuicul  cotnpoaer  ot\ 

some  celebrity  in  his  day ;  bis  only  brother,  horn  oightMn  yean 

before  him,  became  Dean  of  Worcester ;  he  was  a  mau  of  wit  and 

ability  and  the  author  of  a  couple  of  novels,  frequently  axcribed  to 

bio  younger  brother,  ■  Pea  Owen '  and  *  Percy  Malloiy.'    In  his  novel 

of  Gilbert  (rumey,'  which  containtt  so  much  of  his  personal  history, 

Theodore  giveHU  glimpse  of  bin  youlb  which  iwimirahly  foreshadows 

the  man.     '  My  i^choul  life  was  not  n  happy  one.     I  was  idle  and 

eiirelcAs  of  my  tai^kH.     I  had  no  aptitude  for  learning  langiiagea. 

I  hated  Ui'eck  and  absolutely  shuddered  at  Hebrew.    I  fanei«d  my- 

sielf  a  geniuK,  and  everything  that  could  be  tlone  in  ■  hurry  and 

with  little  trouble  I  did  tolerably  well,  but  application  I  had  not.' 

The  death  of  bU  mother — anestimablc  woman,  who  might,  had  dw 

lived,  have  toned  down  the  extravagances  of  his  disposition — when 

liv  wns  only  fourteen  years  old,  hud  a  momentous  effect  upon  hit 

future  life.     Hiii  father,  an  eiuty-going  jovial  man,  readily  listened 

to  liiti  pleadings  not  to  be  Ncnt  buck  to  school,  and  kept  him  at 

home  aaa  companion  to'solace  him  in  hin  affliction,  tbotigh,  young 

VA  he  wiui,  be  had   idrf^dy  given  evidttnce  of  those  tftleots  which 

thereafter  rendered  blin  no  famont.     }le  had  a  fine  ear  for  inuiiio,  a 

beautiful  voice,aDd  wa«  a  brilliant  pianist.    One  evening  lie  played 

and  iiung  two  i^ongi^  one  pathetic  and  the  other  comic,  which  were 

now  to  his  father,  and   which,  upon  inquiry,  he  duelaretl  to  be  his 

own  compotiition,  both  music  and  words.     Mr.  Kook  compowd 

ballad  music,  but  had  to  seek  elsewhere  for  the  verges  :  nothings 

could  be  more  opportune  than  this  discovery  of  his  son's  abilitietM^ 

Henceforth  there  wna  a  partnership.     *  80  I  n-uinined  at  liome,'  to 

again  quot«  (iumey,  *nnd  was  my  fatlterV  darling;  he  funcie<l 

DoUiing  on  earth  wiw  like  me.     \  waa  the  wittiest  if  not  the  wisest 

fellow  bK-attiing,  and  I  have  Mcen  my  Te?ipcelable  parent  shalu  bit 

fat  eidet>  with  laughing  at  my  joki-M  and  antics,  till  the  tout  IML 

down  his  cheeks.' 

AVo  can  imagine  the  clever,  precocious,  handsome  boy,  with ' 
brilliant  eyes,  the  lion  of  his  father's  table,  surrounded  by  such] 
and  pleasant  eompny — actors,  Hingers,wits,  and  authors — asgatlier 
beneath  the  musician's  roof,  ciuging,  playing,  punning,  Jeslin 
comptimcntiugi  improvising,   regarded  by  everybody  as    I   pt 
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QomenoD ;  writing  songe  for  the  theatrw,  puttAd  by  prMt; 
ftotreasex,  and  louagiog  in  green-ix>omB.  Such  u  life  would  have 
turned  older  heud^  than  tJiat  of  tliiH  mere  boy. 

Ruiuoum  came  to  the  tan  of  hU  eldi^r  brotlier,  who  was  already 
rtMnjfin  tlie  Cliurch,and  who  urj^cd  hi*  futherto  place  the  youth  in 
some  mine  ralid  career.  Tho  Bar  wax  decided  upon,  and  in  1804 
Thoodorc  WOK  tiont  to  Oxford.  Ilia  appearance  vax  more  jurenile 
than  hiK  rmrs.  'You  seem  very  young,'  sir,  remarked  the  Vice- 
Chancellor;  'are  you  prejiared  to  sign  the  Thirty-iiiDc  Articles?' 
'  Oh,  yes,  sir,  forty  if  you  please,'  was  the  cool  reply.  Thii  ]«vity  ] 
ttu  liorrilied  tbc  don  that  it  wji»  only  t>y  tbe  stroDg  int«rc«*eioD  of 
liis  brother  and  his  own  liumble  apolotiricit  that  Tbeodore  was  ad- 
mitted to  matriculation.  It  being  arranged  tliat  he  should  not 
TMitlu  until  after  thf  expiration  of  two  tormH,  he  retiuned  to 
London,  there  to  pursue  a  certain  coui%  of  study.  'There  in 
tmucthin;;  fxLremely  vagm-,"  says  Ourney,  'in  the  term  studying 
(nr  the  b:ir ;  in  svvku  ua-nvif  mit  of  ten  it  means  doing  nothing,  under 
Q  gentlemnnly  pretence;  in  mine  nothing  could  be  inor«  unlike 
what  it  proft-.srtcd  to  be.  I  pjiid  my  cntranco  iQUm^y,  f^vo  my 
caution,  and  lbcnLi.-forth  proceeded  to  "  minu  iun  "  for  four  or  five 
iiay«  each  tvnu,  threw  on  my  gown,  walked  into  bull,  and,  dreading 
the  fatigue  of  wen  euting  professionally,  wrott;  down  my  name, 
sod  walked  out  again.'  His  studies  wete  of  a  very  diiTerent  kind 
&0D1  those  pre^ioril>ed  by  th<!  Univi-riiity,  being  uhietly  directed  to 
Fn-uch  vaudevill«:<,  and  tho  outcome  was  a  two-act  comic  opera, 
"n>c  Soldier X  Return,  or  Wiat  c:iii  Beauty  Do?'  Tho  overtiut: 
and  incidental  inui^ic  woru  cluiuicd  by  Mr.  Hook,  but  Theodore't) 
Dome  did  not  appear  upon  the  bill.  Unlike  tlie  production  of  his 
liiendonym,  Gurney,  the  piece  was  an  immense  trucoesu,  and 
brought  him  into  inliui.icy  vtit.h  two  men  iilino.''t  as  brilliant  an 
btrooelf,  ^luthewH  and  Lfston,  with  whom  he  remained  firm 
IHendti  through  life.  A  Mecond  furco, '  Catch  Him  Wlio  Con,'  wu 
wrillen  to  display  the  opposite  styles  of  humour  of  tho^e  inimitable 
cumcdijiDs.  'The  Invisible  Girl,'  'Music  Mad,'  'Killing  nd 
Mnrder,'  and  other  farcea  now  forgotten,  and  the  musical  melo- 
drama 'Tekeli,'  were  all  produced  before  tlie  author  had  com- 
pktjfl  bis  twentictli  year.  There  is  lui  much  wit,  humour,  and 
n>Uickiiig  fun  in  any  one  of  them  tL»  would  serve  for  half  a  dojien 
•ucb  prt'diifltions  of  th«  prcitcnt  time  :  nothing  so  good  had  been 
written  Ktnce  the  days  of  Foote,  and  they  were  mobl  esoeptionnlly 
fortunate  in  Wing  interpreted  by  such  actors  as  Mathews,  Liston, 
Terry,  and  oUier  artists  little  inferior  in  their  own  particular 
"•>*     '  '  -ks  procured  him   an  introduction  to  Sheridan. 

<Dt  ia  well  deecribed  by  MiB.  MuOatwt^'m  V!t 


memoin  of  hor  husbuod.  A  diunor  wiL<i  givon  to  the 
nwDsger  of  Drurj  Laa«,  by  the  actors,  to  cclebrutr  hin  victory  at 
tbe  Weatmiuster  election,  and  to  this  the  young  drninati^t  ww 
jiivitod.  Ill  the  course  of  the  evening  many  persons  King;  niA 
Mr.  Hook,  being  in  turn  sniicitcd,  dtiiplayed,  to  the  delight  and  sur- 
prise of  all  present,  hiH  wondroiui  talentt)  in  ext«taporaneoiu  sJDging. 
The  company  wa«  iHimeroLK,  and  most  of  them  were  strangers  to 
Mr.  M<x>k,  l>ui  without  u  momcntV  pn-mcditatioii  hi-  uitmposed  a 
verai  upon  evury  pirrsou  in  the  room,  full  of  th«  most  pointed  wit, 
and  with  thi-  inicMt  rhymi-K,  uuhoital iogly  giitberiog  into  his  sub- 
ject oi  ho  rapidly  proceeded,  in  addition  to  what  had  passed  during 
l.hc  dinner,  evL-ry  trivial  incideat  of  the  moment.  Every  action 
was  turned  to  account,  every  circumstance,  the  look,  the  guturv,  or^ 
any  other  accidental  etTctcts,  x^rved  as  occasion  f<H  more  wit^| 
and  even  tho  singer'it  ignorance  of  the  nam<-M  and  condition  of 
many  of  the  party  sc-emed  to  give  gruato-r  facility  to  his  brilliant 
hil»  than  even  actiuaiDtoueu  with  thorn  might  have  furnished. 
Mr.  .Shtiridun  wax  astonished  ttt  hiti  citruuidinnry  faculty,  and  At^M 
clarcd  that  lie  vould  not  have  imagined  such  power  pumiblc*.  hud  hafl 
nat  witnessed  it.  No  deseriplion,  bo  said,  vould  hnvc  roovinanl 
htm  of  so  pcculinr  au  instance  of  genius,  and  he  prolt'vled  that  he 
should  not  have  believed  it  to  be  an  unstudied  etlort,  had  lu*  iiol 
seen  proof  that  no  antidpalion  could  have  been  formed  of  what 
might  arise  to  furni^i  ruiittiT  iiud  opportimities  for  the  exercise  of^ 
this  tare  talent. 

Sheridan  talki'd  cverynhrre  among  hl.t  l'ii»hional>le  friends  of 
this  oxtniordinury  phenomenon,  witli  h'm  marvi^lloiis  l^ilentci  ft^r  im-j 
provisJDg,  and  »o  ronsod  their  curiosity,  that  invitatioiu  were  ttnt 
to  Theodore  for  aoveml  aristocratic  pailics;   among  others,   fof' 
one  al  (he  house  of  the  Marchioness  of  Herlfurd.     There  he  bad 
the  privilege  of  eseivising  hi.s  abilities  for  the  delight  of  no  less  h 
person  than  the  Prince  Kegent.     '  Mr.  Hook,  I  must  see  and  hear^ 
you  again,'  said  th<!  Princ,  laying  his  hand  upon  his  ehouldor.. 
And  he  did  .-fo  and  hear  him  ag.un  and  again,  at  supfiers  and 
dinneni  too,  and  declared  that '  something  must  Iw  done  for  Hook.* 
From  that  time,  tho  wit  was  a  welcome  guest  in  tho  nto»t  fashion* 
able  circles. 

At  twenty  he  gave  up  writing  for  the  stage,  and  over  after, 
somo  iuoxplicable  reason,  entertained  a  most  viiulent  dislike 
everytJiing   and   everybody   connected   with   it — except   hi«  few ' 
chosen  friends — of  which  he  years  afterwards  gave  bitter  proof  in 
the  theatrical  criticisms  in  'John  Hull.'     In  after  life,  he  us«d  to 
repeatedly  exprfjH  his  wonder  that,  there  could  over  have  l>een  a 
tjisi'  wbvii  that  woitd  was  all  in  all  to  him,  and  ki!|tt  hiiuK-lfava 
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it  OS  if  thtro  was  coDtamination  in  the  very  lamps.  From 
dramatic  be  turned  to  novel  nriling,  and  at  twenty  published  bi* 
first  novel, '  Musgrare,'  under  the  paeudonym  of  Alfred  Allen<lale. 
It  was  an  utter  faiUu«.  He  afterwards  re-wrote  it,  and  inserted 
it  Id  *  Sajings  and  Doingtt,*  under  the  title  of  *  Merton/  It  ap* 
pcam  to  biivo  been  a  work  of  little  merit,  id  no  wny  foreshadowing 
the  bnlliuuco  of  its  sticceMor^. 

In  the  mean  while,  be  was  privately  acting  in  his  own  person 
the  lives  of  the  acapegraee  heroes  of  bis  own  &rcea.     It  was  an  age 
of  practical  jokes — all  \\\f  memoirs  of  the  period  atiound  with 
tb^m-~but  Hook  may  be  roj^nled,  if  not  as  the  iiivraitor,  at  lea»t 
|u  tlio  pt-rfccter  of  tbo  hoax,     f  lis  jokes  r?sppct«d  neither  time^ 
I^BCv,  nor  person,  and  were  played  off  equally  upon  his  most  in- 
timate friends  and  the  moat  perfect  strangers.     Wrenching  off 
knockers,  bell-pnlU,  and  sign-boards,  of  whieh  <t4f)yi'«  he  made  a 
iDiKM-iim,  wax  .1  fuxhionabic  amusement  he  shared  in  common  wiUi 
iKMirly  rtll '  the  young  bloixln '  of  the  day.     There  in  a  i»tflTy  told  of 
his  c'lrrying  off  n  splendid  wooden  ni|rhlandcr  fk-om  l»efore  a  tninff 
ebop,  throwing  a  cloak  roimd  it,  and  thrusting  it  into  a  cab.     '  My 
friend,'  he  said,  addressiu};  tbo  <lrivor,  who  looked  rather  astonished 
at  the  figure, '  a  very  respectable  man,  but  a  little  tipsy."     Not  even 
,tbo  passers-by  in  the  street  were  exempt  from  bis  cool  impudence. 
Observing  a  man  of  mwt  pompous  air  strutting  down  the  Strand, 
ht  stopped  him  with  '  1  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  may  I  ask  if 
jou  »r«!  any  one  pnrticulur  ? '     Tlien,  without  waiting  tor  a  reply, 
lie  walked  olT,  leaving  tlie  stranger  transfixed  with  amaxcmcnt. 
1^    These,  Iiowevcr,  arc   but   poor  .■"pciimeni'   of   hiti   rffronterj-. 
■bolting  one  day  iirm-iu-iirm  with  Unnicl  Terry,  the  actor,  up  a 
^met  iu  I^obo,  )iis  noEtrils  were  assiik-d  by  »  most  savoury  odour. 
Looking  down  an  area,  ho  saw  tlio  servants  in  the  kitchen  below 
(b-easing  up  a  very  fine  dinner,     '  A  parly  no  doubt-,' sniil  Terry; 
'jolly   dogs!  what  a  feast'   I  sliouM  like  to  make  one  of  them.' 
M'll  lake  a  bet  I  do,'  ivplied  Hook.     'Call  for  mc  hero  at  ten.' 
kLpving  bis  friend,  be  mounted  the  steps  and  knocked  at  tlie 
Hm*.     iteiieving  him  to  l)e  one  of  the  expected  guests,  the  servant 
iconducted  him  to  the  drawing-room,  where  a  number  of  persons 
jwere  already  a.4sembW.     3[aking  himself  perfectly  at  home,  be 
bad  half-a-dozen  people  nbont  him,  biiighing  at  hi*  dung  Diote, 
Iwforc  Ihii  ho«t  discovered  that  a  stranger  was  prewnt.     '  I  beg 
,yoar  jiardon,  sir,'  he  aid,  addressing  the  uninvited  one,  *your 
lUamo? — I  did  not  ((uite  catch  il ;  ser\'ants are  so  incorrect.'  'Smith, 
Isir,  Smith,'  replied  the  unblushing  Theodore,  ,*  don't  ap»lo;^tse; 
i^ou  are  quite  right,  sir,  servants  .ire  great  blockheads:  I  rememlier 
<a  most  remarkable  instance  of  their  mistakcf.'     'But  really, Btr^* 
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iatemipted  the  hoet  milillj, '  I  did  not  nnticipat«  the  ploasuro 
Mr.  SmithV  company  to  dinner.  \Vhom  do  you  eupposo  you  are 
»dr]re»i)ing  ? '  '  Mr.  Thomptwc.  of  conrse,'  ansflrered  Hook, '  an  old 
friend  of  my  fatlier'ti.  I  recoived  a  kind  invitation  from  yoii 
yeatnrday,  on  ray  arrival  from  Liverpool,  to  dine  with  you  to-dfty* 
fttniily  party,  comn  in  hootK,  yoit  Kiid.'  Tlie  host  at  onoe  dW 
ditiiiK'd  the  name  of  Thompson,  or  any  kiiowle<ig»^  of  the  vivneious 
Smith.  '  Good  hfnvenx  I  then  \  havb  cotne  to  the  wron^  boiiM,* 
exelaimt^d  the  hoaxer,  '  my  dear  sir,  Itow  can  1  npotoj^M  ?  to 
awkward  too,  and  I  havp  asked  a  friend  to  vx^  f>ir  mc'  Tbi>  old 
frentloman,  probahly  thinking  bo  witty  a  pcraona^^c  would  make  an 
excellent  addition  to  his  party,  heggert  him  to  remain.  With  ■ 
profusion  of  apologies.  Honk  at.  first  pretended  to  decline — ulti- 
mately acceptfid.  E\'eryl»ody  was  delighted  with  him,  all  the 
evening  lie  kept  up  a  constant  tire  of  wit  and  repartee,  and  ulti«^ 
mately  sat  down  to  tlie  piano,  and  :tnng  extempore  vertex  on  evcijfl 
on«  pii'»«'iit.  In  thi'  midst  of  tln-se  the  door  openiHJ  and,  true  to 
hiH  a])p')intm(-iit,  in  walked  Tt-rry,  at  the  Bighl<  of  whom,  striking  « 
new  key,  he  sang : 

I'm  von-  mtidi  plowed  wftli  your  fare, 

Yonr  ci'llu'a  m  fla«  m  yimr  cook  ; 
My  fricnd'n  Mr.  Torrr,  tho  pUvM, 

And  Tin  Mr.  Thiindtr*  nooh. 

And  *  that  name,'  aays  Ijookhajt,  <  was  already  enough  to 
any  wig  in  Qnildhall  out  of  curl." 

One  day,  after  riding  Home  distance  in  a  liackney-coach,  lie 
discovered  he  had  no  money  in  his  pocket  to  pay  tho  fare.  Catch- 
ing Eight  of  a  friend  upon  the  road,  he  took  him  up,  hoping  to 
boiTow  from  him  the  sum  required,  but  the  friend  wa«  as  io>- 
pecuniom  as  himself.  Hook  considered  for  a  moment^  then, 
calling  omt  to  the  eoachman,  desired  him  to  drive  to  Mr.  -'s, 

awdl-known  West-end  surgeon.  Arrived  there  he  sprang  out  of 
the  coaeh,  knocked  loudly,  and  demanded  of  the  i«r\-ant  wlto 
tmnrered  if  Mr.  So-and-So  was  within.  The  doctor  war  desoeod- 
ing  the-  otairf  nt  the  timi-.  *  Oli,  my  dear  sir,'  be  cried  in  a  wildly 
agitAted  voiw,  '  I  trust  you  are  not  engaged — exniw  tlio  feelings 
of  a  husband,  perhaps  a  father  by  this  time — your  attcndanoo  is 
required  instantly  at  MrK.  ■  -— ,  Xo.  —  such-and-such  a  stieet. 
Don't  lose  a  moment ;  a  most  peeuliai'  case,  I  assure  you.' 

» I  will  order  my  caniage  and  go  at  once,'  said  the  Doctor. 

*  No  need  for  auoh  delay,  I  bare  one  at  the  door ;  jump  in ; 
have  to  go  for  the  jiufbc,  and  will  follow  immediately.' 

The  lady  to  whose  house  the  doctor  was  driven  was  a 
tempered  roiddlc-ag<od  spinster;  ber  indignation  upon  leoeiviag 
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eucli  A  viitit  fur  »tc1t  a  purport  inay  Ih>  itDAginod,  and  t)ie  doctor 
W3ia  too  glfttl  to  esciipi;  from  )ii>r  vory  pronouuced  wrath.  But  bis 
troiibleis  irere  not  yet  over,  for  tipoit  arriviii<;  home  cabby  domnaded 
of  him  the  eotiro  fare,  and  would  uot  leave  thu  bouse  until  it  wss 
paid. 

But  all  diiich  trickit  !>ink  into  intiignilicaitn'  lienido  the  iinmortal 
Berupi-s  Strwt  boun.  Th«  ittory  is  jo  wt*ll  known  that  I  must 
almost  npolojrJKC  for  iatnxlucing  it,  y<;t  no  xkvtch  of  its  hero  woidd 
be  complete  wjtliout  it.  Walking  <town  Bcmers  Street  one  day 
with  MiittiewK,  he  reraitrkod  ft  p:irtioularly  neat^ookin;^  bouse. 
'  ril  bet  you  a  tfuinca,*  h«  said, '  tbat  in  one  week  that  nice  ^luet 
dwetliofr  shall  be  the  most  famous  in  nil  1-ondon.'  The  l>et  wa« 
taken.  Within  »  week  Hook  bad  written  and  despatched  1,000 
letter  to  different  Iradefmen,  containing  orders  for  f^ods  to  1» 
dcliveretl  on  oni'  pnrtictilar  day,  and  ad  nearly  aa  jiOK^ibli!  at  one 
hour,  from  coals  and  potatoes,  to  tK>nk«,  print*,  icM,  jellies,  two 
thoiiRind  fiw  himdrt-d  raxpt^rry  tarl«  from  Inlf  a  hundred  pastry- 
cooks &e.,  from  dealers  whose  shops  and  warehouses  extended  from 
Whitechapel  to  Kensin^D.  Nor  was  this  all ;  be  had  written  in 
motit,  moving  terms  for  the  Lord  Itlayor  and  his  chaplain  to  come 
and  take  the  deatb-Wd  conlession  of  a  pecidating  common 
councilman.  Similar  missives  were  sent  to  the  Governor  of  the 
Bank,  the  Chairman  of  the  liast  India  Company,  a  Iiord  Chief 
Justice,  a  Cabinet  MinLoter,  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  and 
the  I>iikt^  of  York.  Hook  had  taken  a  lodging  in  the  opposite 
houM,  and  with  one  or  two  confidants  en(toonee<i  behind  his  window 
curtains  watched  tlie  fun.  As  the  appointed  hour  approached  the 
quiet  street  became  lilock<^<l  with  carls  and  wnggons ;  very  quickly 
the  block  extended  from  one  cud  of  Oxford  Konii  to  the  other,  and 
every  thoroughfere  leadin);  to  it  soon  became  unapproachable. 
And  ttlill  on  they  came  from  east,  west,  north,  and  south,  to  swell 
Uio  oonfiution.  Mingled  with  tradesmen':!  wares  wert*  lAwyere, 
doctors,  nurves,  teacherii  of  all  kind,  hair^resiers,  milliners,  divines, 
preaclicrs,  lovers  to  meet  their  swcctlienrts,  Mi^mlieni  of  Parliament, 
even  a  carria^  of  the  Commander-in-Chief,  11)0  horror  of  the 
inhabitantsof  the  devoted  house  can  be  only  fiiintly  imagined.  As 
Uie  lioax  became  apparent,  the  turmoil  increased,  the  indignant  ex- 
Ittuoations  of  genteel  victims  swelled  the  roar  of  anathemas  that 
bamt  from  the  more  mlgar  ones.  The  vehicles  were  so  jammed 
that  extrication  without  considerable  damage  was  impossible;  tlie 
ndos  of  carts  an<l  earriagt^s  were  smashed  in,  and  tjie  crash  of  glass, 
china,  and  other  breakables  was  nwfnt  to  listen  to ;  beer  and  wine 
barrels  were  ovcrtiiraed  and  tlieir  contents  itpilt  upon  the  rood, 
and  when  at  length  the  dilTerent  conveyances  moved  away,  the 
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streetA  j)reeetited  a  spectacle  such  as  miclit  have  followed  ii  terrihk 
fire  or  a  slioi-k  of  *-artliiiiiaI(e.  The  affair  of  (.•oiirtL-  iniidc  a 
neriAalion,  niid  there  urns  it  Iitiid  outcry  for  the  dutuclion  of  Uie 
periMJtrator.  Hook  vras  »ii*|»t-ct«.'d  by  all  liU  asnoi-iutcs,  Imt  \m 
contidonce  wa*  w«ll  kept.  He  oonsiderei  it  necesmry,  howovtir,  ■ 
to  be  ill  for  n  wi>c-k,  iind  nfLorwiirdii  take  a  trip  iDto  tlie  countrj. 
He  was  only  twciity-tlirin!  at  tlic  timi.-,  and  this  is  tJic  only  cxciiw 
tbnt  cnn  po«$ibIy  bi;  iriadc  fur  Miicli  u  frolic.  fl 

Tt»  recount  all  the  hoaxes  and  pruclioal  jnkcj  in  which  ho  was  " 
cctnccniod  would  bo  to  write  u  timall  volume.     Tliy*e  who  would 
learn  more  of  them  will  find  their  curiosity  amply  fimtifiod  in 
the  pages  of  *  Gilbert  ttuniey'  and  in  the  memoirs  of  Malh*w»,   _ 
who  was  his  associate  in  several.     '  Of  tliese,'  cays  Lockkart,  '  bi*  H 
own  talk  intce  pocntn  was  tlie  nnly  adequate  mciuorinl.     WV  m»y 
catch  some  outline  in  his  Gurm-y  and  Daly,  hut  even  iiis  pt-n  was 
too  slow  and  cumbrous  for  the  vital  reproduction  of  stich  ecetie*.  ■ 
Tlicy  arc  nothing  wiUiout  thv  commentiiry  of  tlial  bright  fye,  the 
deep  gurgling  glee  of  his  voice,  the  electrical  felicity  of  his  panto- 
mime, for  in  truth  he  wax  AM  ^r^t  tin  actor  as  would  hnve  been 
pnxluced   by    rolling  Listen  and   Teny  and  MntJicwi*   into  one. 
So  told,  no  mirth  in  this  world  ever  surpassed  the  fa«cinntian  of 
those   early  mountebankerie^.       We    have  seen    austere  judge*, 
venerable   prelatos,   grand    loi-ds  and    ituperfiui?   ladie^  all    alike 
overwhelmed  and  convuL«.'il  as  b?  went  over  the  ininutctt  details 
of  siich  epiiode!;.' 

Pa*»  we  ou  uow  to  more  serious  matters  In  1812,  bi«  Bojral 
Highnewt  the  Prince  Regent  did  *do  aomethiiig  for  Hook*'  and 
sometluug  handsome  too,  appointing  Mm  Accountant  Gent^ral 
and  Tiwisurcr  to  Mauritius,  with  a  salary-  of  2,000/.  p*r  annum. 
But  the  rr^ponsibilitiefl  of  office  brought  with  them  no  gravity  lo 
the  irrepressible  Theodore,  who  was  as  frolicsome  and  »a»a  tatui 
in  the  Indian  island  as  lie  luid  la-en  in  tlie  diuwing-ix)um.t  of  May 
Fair.  '  We  are  lier*?  surrounded  by  every  liiiury,'  liv  writes  to 
Mathews,  'which  tut  can  funii»h  or  dissipation  «tiggi>st,  in  a 
eUmatctbe  most  delightful,  in  a  country  the  moot  beautiful,  with 
society  the  most  gay,  and  pursuits  the  most  fascinating.'  And  of  ^ 
this  gay  society  he  was  the  king.  Neither  did  the  dignity  of  " 
his  position  repress  his  appetite  tor  practical  jokes.  There 
is  a  story  told  of  an  extmorrlinary  liantjuet  he  had  prepared 
for  some  cockney  vinilors  to  the  islniiil.  '  vVltow  me  to  offer  you 
eoue  cat  curry,'  he  said  to  liis  astonished  guestii,  who  were  sorvej'- 
ing  the  various  horrors  of  the  table  witJi  faces  sickly  jale, '  or  a 
little  devilled  monkey?  I  can  strongly  recommend  those  fried 
snnkc4 ;  I'm  aware  tlicro  is  a  prcjudioo  against  th«m  in  Engluul, 
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Irnt  they  arc  cxwllont  when  yftu  get  used  to  tbem.  Hand  round 
those  lizards,  .lolin,  tli»-y  seem  partieularlv  ficc."  One  of  the 
virtiuis  said  fiiintly  that  he  would  try  a  liMlo  lixivrd,  litit  wbcn  it 
w»«  tnnitfc'rrrd  to  \\\*.  pinto  it  i-niined  a  <;atftiitrr>[>l)e  ninun't  an  d[i<- 
agrceabli'  a.t  (hal  mroHt-d  lir  Smollett  in  Iii*  dinner  aftor  llic 
iniinncr  of  tho  aiicii-niK.  A  Kr^ond  courw  of  iiioro  cdibli^  and 
rominoiiplRCi?  mnlerialK  tnndo  tiji  for  HiC  jnki^  of  the  first.  A  yet 
morp  impudent  trick,  however,  wnn  that  perpetrated  at  a  public 
dinner  bI  rhe  ^jovemnient  boiiw,  (In  the  morning  of  the  banijiiet 
the  (iovernor  waM  taken  ill,  and,  by  a  ciiritms  coincidence,  bin 
second  in  command,  who  presided  in  his  phice,  Itocaine  lo  unwell 
during  ibe  meal  tbni.  be  was  oblijjed  to  retire.  Hook  was  now 
ri'.|iii'riCi-d  to  tako  (b'- chair,  and  propose  tbt*  I  oast^,  wbich  be  did 
with  a  vongcanco.  Thore  wan  not  a  person  present  down  to  a  mib- 
Itentcnanl  whose  boallb  he  did  not  inHst  upon  Iteing  dnink  with 
military  hoPuure,  commandin);  siibitof  lo  bp  fired  after  each. 
Wlieii  be  had  e.tlmustcd  the  ofliccnt  and  oRtrialii  he  added  the 
wrvutiU  of  his  Kxcutlcncv'H  household,  down  to  the  cook  and  house- 
maid,  whom  he  had  up  in  tlie  dining-room  to  retuni  thatika,  salutes 
beinj;  fired  as  liefori'.  The  contionous  roar  of  the  cannon  was 
denfenin^if,  and  waii  only  di^ontinued  after  the  last  grain  of  powder 
had  lieen  iised. 

Kilt  tbiit  ^ty  and  plea.<nnt  life  was  leadinf;  up  to  the  darkent 
anil  widdcM.  cpiModi-  in  Iti)iik'«  career,  one  which  cast  s  (badow 
over  many  ycAni  and  tlircAtencd  to  blight:  his  whole  existence. 
An  error  to  a  lar^^tt  amount,  was  diKcovemd  in  hii;  ncconnte, 
Tlie  clerk  Allan,  by  whom  tho  dcHcicncy  was  made  known 
lo  Ibo  aiitboriticf,  accuKcd  bis  principal  of  offering  bim  a  bribi; 
t^t  make  his  escape  from  the  island.  Soon  afterwards  Allan 
vommittod  suicide.  Hook  was  arrested,  tbroivn  into  prison  as  a 
common  matefii(.-tr>r ;  and  after  a  few  davs  sent  li>  Kogland  under 
a  military  detachment  to  he  tried  for  the  alleged  offence. 
Even  under  these  gloomy  circumstances  his  wit  and  apirita  did 
not  desert  bim.  The  vesaei  putting  into  St.  Helena  be  there 
encounieri'd  l»rd  Oharlea  Somerset,  who  was  on  bis  way  to  assume 
th«  goverDor!<hip  of  tliit  Cape,  and  who  bad  heard  nothing  of 
Hook's  arrest.  *  I  hope  yon  are  not  f^ing  horn*-  for  your  health,' 
lie  nid.  '  Why,'  rejilicd  the  incorrigible  Tbiwdorc.  •  I  am  tiorry  to 
say  tlwy  think  thcrcV  somctbing  wrong  in  tbv  chext.'  Upon 
landing  in  England  bu  was  releasi-d  from  custody,  tho  Atlomcy- 
Umienl  declaring  that  though  Mr.  Hook  might  be  prOMicut«d  for 
•  civil  debt,  there  waa  no  ground  for  a  criminal  procedure. 

A  Bcrutiny,  which  lasted  five  years,  failed  to  establish  satis' 
f  aclorily  either  bis  guilt  or  innoeence.    The  deficit,  which  w«a  tit 
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tirttt  ilc^'liirvd  U\  be  2:£,(>0<V.,  witK  ultimalely  brou^l't  doirn  to 
1 2,fJ00/.,  for  the  puyrncnt  of  which  he  wiw  Iield  te«ponsil)1c.  The 
most  gross  augltgence  both  in  kocrpinf^thi?  booki<  nnti  in  Hi<-  van;  nf 
the  trmsury  was  brought,  to  light ;  but  this  toltl  more  in  favour  of 
his  innocence  than  of  his  guilt,  since  among  the  numerous  omitted 
entries  of  cash  received  and  expended,  many  were  against  himself : 
and  it  appeared  tliat  tht-  treasure  lioxea  were  freipiently  under  the 
charge  ofsiibordinateit,  KngliMh,Frfucli,  Indian,  and  mulal  to  clerks.  ■ 
^^^^^o  man  could  potwibly  l)C  more  unfitt4.>d  hy  nature  and  hnbit*  for  a 
^^^Hcucli  iLU  office  than  wiu  Hook.  '  Our  own  8tron<;  ultimate  mispicion/  1 
sayi  an  impartial  biographer,  Lockhart,  *  is  neither  more  nor  less 
than  itint  a  yiDi^ral  la^Hy  had  prevailed  from  the  time  when  these 
motley  myrmidouK  of  the  money  bags  hailed  tJie  nrrivnl  of  th« 
r&w  treai-urer- in-chief,  and  took  cogniwnce  of  hia  habitu  and 
manners,  his  utter  ignorance  of  business  and  of  account  bookK,  hl« 
0])en  immistrusting  disposition,  his  gay  plensure-lumting  I'xiRtenoe 
in  his  new  KIdorndo.  Let  him  he  blamed  as  In*  dwsrrve*,  but  we 
may  l)e  pardoned  for  asking  upon  what  principit;,  if  be  wa»  iilli- 
mately  considered  guilty  of  more  than  negligence,  was  \ve  not  dealt  ■ 
with  aa  a  criminal  and  brought  to  Justice  for  a  mo*t  serious  rrim«, 
more  sharply  than  sevt>ritl  other  voluntary  dulhidters  bad  been  not 
very  long  before  ? '  -^k 

It  was  in  1819  that  he  returned  to  England.  His  father  was™ 
just  dead,  and  he  went  to  reside  in  a  Kmall  cot.tagv  in  Somcrs 
Town,  wrote  for  the  newspaperd  and  periodicalii,  and  sot  up  one  of 
bisi  own,  'The  Arcadian,'  which,  lioweverT  very  soon  died  of « 
inanitjoti.  Ho  painfully  felt  the  change  in  his  position,  thiu  fallen  ■ 
from  honour  ;ind  affluence  to  disgrace  and  penury.  A  few  old  trUKly 
ftiondH,  Mathew*.  Terry,  Hill  (the  original  of  Poole'.*  I'aul  Pr>"), 
gathered  about  him.  It  was  through  the  introduction  of  the  fir»i 
that  ho  at  this  time  made  the  acquaintance  of  Sir  Walter  Senttt 
who,  like  everyone  else,  was  foseiitated  and  deliglitHl  hy  bis  wit 
and  oonvernation,  and  recommended  him  to  a  certain  nobleman 
then  in  vearch  of  an  editor  for  a  paper  alxnit  to  be  entablisbeil  in  s 
county  town.  Sir  Waller  was  always  inclined  to  believe  that  it 
was  to  thiH  recommendation  Hook  owed  hix  position  on  'John 
JJull,'  which  appoarod  a  fow  months  afterwards.  This  brings  us  to 
the  most  famous  episode  of  his  life. 

The  nation  was  al  this  period  divided  into  two  factions,  tlw 
King's  party  and  the  Queen's,  and  never  were  two  Actions  moto 
virulent  one  against  the  other.  Hook  h.^d  already  entered  tbe 
6eld  against  thi^  Queen  in  tbe  summer  of  1820,  in  a  pamphlet 
entitled  '  Tontamen,  or  an  c««ay  towards  the  History  of  Whittington 
aiHl  his  Cat,  by  Dr.   Vicesimus  Blenkinsop.'     Whittington   was 
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Aldermiiii  Wood,  llip  QttecD  wag  tbc  cat.  Tlie  projeotion  of '  John 
Bull '  was  conducted  with  the  utmost  akill  and  ^ec-recy ;  »  fictitiotu  ' 
editoT,  who  never  went  lieyond  correcting  a  proof  and  was  as  ignorant 
of  tJie  atitfaorship  of  the  article''  as  llie  out jiide  public,  wait  ongugod 
•t  a  Kmall  salan  to  tna^k  the  real  Simon  Puro,  who  was  cwe- 
fullf  k«pt  ill  the-  biwlcground.  Thi-  first  app4»iinuco  of  this  Tory 
thuodcrWlt  w  thiii<  grapkiciiUy  dv^oribed  by  Barhcun  ta  bi»  '  Life 
of  Hook.' 

•  Mcnnwbile  the  important  day  of  publication  arrivod.  A  brief  I 
auiiouncemeut,  couched  in  terms  snGficiently  tnyifteriout<,  h:id  l>een  ' 
for  Bome  weeks  circulatingamong"tho  trade,"  but  without sttraot- 
iDg  any   extraordinary   attention.      And   now,   on   the   eventful 
Dooembec  Ifi,  1820,  let   Hook  and  liiw  cmidjutor*  be  imaginnl, 
BMted  in  a  ntnall  pdrtntir,  xituat<.'d  in  a  silent,  tnifHcklesn  spot  i 
anougb,  though  within  ii  binidicd  ynrdn  of  the  Inu^ioHt  thorough-  ' 
fiue   in   London,   dononiinat<^l  Gouglt  .'^ipian* — torn  newspaper^ 
shfftii  of  "  copy,"  "  Blips,"  ■'  revises,"  fresh,  or  rather  foul,  from  the 
printer's  hand?,  with  all  t}ie  mauy   di^nffrhnviw  of  an  edilor'n 
room,  scattered  in  eonfwiion  around— po»t  hour  drawing  on — Hoolc 
himself  fn^tliiig  and  fuming,  fimcying  everything  wrong,  otonn- 
ing,  apologi;iing,  >r(arting  from  his  chair,  pacing  tlic  apartment, 
stopping  ever  and  anon  to  gulp  down  huge  druughts  of  a  euspicioua- 
looking  sedative,  and  in  tbc  whirl  and  a^ony  of  excitement  utter- 
ing as  many  good  ihingu  ns  would  have  supported  his  paper  for  a 
montJi — lit  length,  unable  to  endure  BuapenBe,e6inng  brush  and  scis- 
sors, and  by  pasting  the  ditijectn  membm,  the  correcled  "  proofs," 
upon  a  blank    sheet,  endeavotiring  tn  frame  a  sort  of  Franken-  i 
Htein  similitiido   of  tin-  coming   stranger,  all  engemess,  anxiety, 
apprehension; — whrn  1»!  juKt  in  timi-  to  wive  the  oiglitV  mails, 
the  recking  dcvilet  eiiti;r?i,  txtading  bcneatli  the  6rs1  impression. 

*  Within  a  fowbonrs  the  town  wiisin  ablaze,  order*  arrived  fmni 
every  (|UBrter,  and  the  office  was  beset  with  applicante.     Prcparii- 
Uoos  for  the  distribution  of  the  paper  must  have  been  made  ^  its  \ 
patrons  to  an  extent  unsuspected  by  the  proprietors  themselves,  for 
so  moderate  had  been  the  antJeipations  he-Id  lus  to  tJie  probable 
demand, lliat no  more  than  7A0  stamps  bad  been  procured,  flundradiil 
of  copies  were  in  oonscquenoc  struck  olT  upon   unstamped  paper] 
and   iKxuvl   in   tite  eourw  of  tluit   and  the   following  day,  tlie  ] 
publisher  making  the  proper  aftidiivit  and  psiying  the  extra  duty] 
OQ  the  Monday.     The  success  waa  compli'tc  and  uiiexamplod ;  at 
the  sixth  week  the  sale  reached  ten  thousand,  the  first  five  numbers 
w«n  repriat«d  more  than  onee,  and  the  first  and  second  actually 
kqrt.  in  stereotype.' 

mk    No  periodical  ever  produced  so  sudden  and  startling  a  sensatiou 
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from  one  end  of  the  kinj^ilom  to  th«  othfp,  'There  was,'  sayii 
Lockbart,  'lalent  of  evcrj'  kiud,  upparciiUv,  that  could  have  been 
desired  w  devised  for  suoh  a  piirpnse.  It  seemed  aa  if  a  lef;ion  of 
sarmstic  devils  had  lirooded  in  synod  over  (he  elements  of  wither- 
ing derision.*  Thoroiis  Hnynt-n  Hiiyloy,  Biirhain — nnd  the  celebtated 
song, '  Michaol's  Dinner,'  which  ct-lebrntcd  tJie  Whig  defeat,  on  the 
Reform  Bill  i»  ascribed  to  Canning — contrihiited  [>rob»l)ly  a  few 
articles,  hut  the  honour  or  dishonour  which  ntladieK  to  the  author- 
ship of  nearly  nil  the  nqiiib?,  eongs,  and  parodieB  which  appeared 
in  'John  Hull '  from  its  first  number  mitil  the  death  of  theQiie«nt 
Ia  Hook's  alone.  They  ore  coarse,  unsparing,  and  even  shocking 
to  iinr  present  idenB  upon  flui-h  -iiibjects,  Imt  they  are  OTerflowiog 
with  wit  iind  humour.  An  f-xcHh^nt  collection,  iocludJng  one  or 
two  very  seaice  pieci's,  of  these  ilfhrin  of  the  once  fierce  battle,  waa 
piibli*lK-(l  liy  the  late  Mr.  Camden  Hottrn  under  the  title  of  '  Wit 
and  Hummir  of  Theodore  Hook,'  in  which  tho*e  ciirioux  upon  by- 
gone waudalN  will  Iind  ti  rich  hitrvest, 

Aw  soot)  ns  they  had  recovered  from  their  first  constematioD, 
the  Wiigsln-stirrcd  thomsclves  to  crush  this  terrible  enemy.     Tlia 
printer  un<l  editoi-  were  ordered  to  appear  at  the  liar  of  the  Hmtw 
of  Commons  to  answer  a  charge  of  libel  aii<i  breach  of  privileg« ; 
and  were  forthwith  committed   to  Newgate.     Every  tlirent  was 
used  to  make  them  divulge  the  names  of  the  reni  culprits;   a 
promise  was  made  nol  only  to  4ny  further  proceodinga  against  them, 
but  to  pay  down  tlu-  sum  of  500/.  upon  tline  conditions  being  fid-  fl 
filled.     In  order  |.o  avoid  N-ing  seen  in  company  with  the  avowed 
proprietors,  and  to  ehide  niiy  wutch   that  might  he  set.  upon  the 
office,    certain    cotI'i-(--liou.ieji   w^re   selected,   and    designated   iyy 
numbers  mnging  from  one  to   ten,  at.  which  private  conferences 
might  he  held  and  tlie  business  of  the  paper  carried  on.     A  note 
couched  in  the  most  melodramatic  terms,    'To-night  al  half-put 
eight.  No.   6,*  was  usually  the  sort  of  summons  iveeived  by  tlie 
printer  to  meet  the  great  unknown  at  some  oliscure  platv  of  trysl   H 
in  the  purlieus  of  Westminster.     Hy  and  by,  HookV  name  began 
to  be  whispered  about  in  connection  wilh'.lohTi   Bull;'  but  he 
endeavuuiH  to  .i^crt  the  suspicion    by   the  foltowiug  impudent   fl 
pamgrsiph  inserted  iherein  : '  M  ii.  TitKonona  Hoox. — The  conoeitof 
tome  people  is  amusing.     Our  renders  will  «ec  we  have  received  a 
letter  from  Mr.  Hook  diAdaimiug  iill  connexion  with  this  paper.    M 
Partly  out  of  good  nnture  and  partly  from  an  anxiety  to  sliow  this    V 
gentleman  bow  little  de^irouii  we  arc  of  Ix-iug  associated  with  htm, 
IK  have  made  a  declamtinn  whteh  doubtless  will  be  quite  satis&e- 
tory  to  his  morbid  sensibility  and  affected  squeamishneas.     Woare 
free  to  confess  that  two  things  surprise  us  in  this  huaiaess :  that 
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:;  jrc  huvo  tlioii^flit  worth  puhlisliing  should  Imvt 
[i  for  Mf.  //'XAt's,  aud  secondly,  lliat  »iic/t  a  pejvoii  ■ 
//tw^-  «ltouM  think  )lim^elt' disgraoecl  by  a  connexioo  with  .Tobx 
Bl'll.'  'i'lie  coot  audacity  of  IhiA  is  hig;lily  characteristic  of  the 
writer. 

I  have  no  intention  of  defending  Hook's  virulent  atUicluupon,.{ 
abOK  of,  thtt  unhappy  wift^r  of  Goorpje  the  Fourth;  it  cat 
only  be  mid  that  tbwy  wcrv  justified  by  tlio  code  of  the  day, : 
:iftcr  all  were  but  retorU  upon  those  who  bad  exposed  the  prirnt« 
life  of  the  Kin};  and  abused  him  with  cquiil  untcrupuloiu- 
n«8S.  As  to  the  meritii  of  eitlier  case,  it  woidd  be  ditSciilt  to  find 
them. 

In  spile  of  all  disclaimers,  it  waa  impossible  that  Hook's  con- 
nvxion  with  'John  Hull'  cuuld  long  remain  a  secret,iind  the  Whi^ 
revenged  tbemHtilves  for  their  flugellattuii.i  by  pushing  on  the 
Uuuritiiu  bn«m-:t«.  In  1823  thti  an-ard  wa.-*  given,  and  he  was 
declared  debtor  (o  the  Crown  for  1 2,000^.,  w<i»  iirn-st^  and  put  in 
a  xjiun^iug  house  in  Shim  Lano.  wlwri-  ho  nrmniuvd  nmrly  ii  year. 
He  ciniic  out  a  cbaiij^ed  mau,  pnlc  and  flablxv  iu  the  fue<>,  vrith  a 
figure  tiuit  tciidiu);  to  corpulency,  lie  was  now  tninxferrod  l.o  Ibe 
Kings  Bvncb,  a  situation  far  more  Iicnlthy  bud  agri-vable  than  hi« 
Ust,  vfbcit;  he  couhl  fretjuontly  obtain  leave  of  absence  to  dine  out 
with  a  friend :  bnt  as  a  rule  the  greater  part  of  his  time  was  tskeu 
up  h)  literaiy  work.  After  the  deatli  of  the  Queen,  'John  Bull ' 
became  less  scurrilouii.  ITpon  iti  fintt  stxriing  he  hud  realised 
''i^HXif,  a  year  {half  the  profits),  bnt  this  income  lieji^an  to  slowly 
dwindle.  He  now  ^larted  several  other  literary  ventiues,  among 
'kUk'DI  *The  tendon  Literary  Journal,' but  all  fatleil.  In  1824, 
however,  be  appeared  as  a  novelist  in  the  firs^t  series  of  '  .SajHng* 
and  I>oin^.'  The  ^h-amomited  to  tix  thousand  copi<r^  Colbum, 
wito  had  paid  him  RQDf.  for  the  copyright,  nflerwanls  prescnt^-tl 
him  with  cheques  fur  I  Ml,  and  200/,,  and  gave  him  I  ,(J00/.  for  lliv 
m-ond  M'rieg  which  followed  in  the  next  year.  He  was  re-leased 
from  the  Kin;;'s  Iteuch  in  1823,  but  with  the  imderstunding  that 
tlie  debt  must  be  jiaid  to  the  last  farthing.  Then  he  took  a  house  at 
Putney,  where  old  fiiend^  again  rallied  round  him,  while  his  &me ' 
u  a  Dovrlist  opened  to  bini  once  more  the  gates  of  high  tiooiety. 
Adversity,  however,  hod  taught  him  no  l«ison,  and  instead  of 
eoonomi!<iiig  to  rid  himself  of  that  impending  aword,  he  plunged 
into  U)  <atravngant  ttyle  of  living,  n-moved  to  a  houM  in  t'love- 
land  Botr,  gave  grand  diuuer  parties,  and,  a«  n  natural  conseiptenev, 
hcvamo  burdi-ned  with  new  deht«.  By  and  by  ho  had  to  remow 
to  a  Rinollor  eslaMishment  ut  Fulhnm  :  alt  the  time,  amidst  all  hiti 
muuemus   fasltiouahle  engageuieuts,  working   terribly  Ua.^^  «,\A 


uovering  more  paper  with  M>>.,  suyH  hockbart,  *t 

pixtved  in  iilmost  any  other  muii's  case  the  onsr^etic  exertion  of 

vvorj  hour  in  every  day  that  peuieed  over  hiii  heitd.' 

'  Wc  may  venture,'  snysBarfaaro,  'to  supply,  by  wayof  spt-ciirw-n, 
a  sketch  by  no  mcaus  overcharged,  of  one  of  those  restless,  lift^ 
exhausting  days  in  which  the  seemingly  iron  energies  of  Tlteodore 
Hook  were  prematurely  exhausted.  A  ]nU;  breakfast,  his  spirits 
jaded  by  the  exertions  of  ycBterday,  and  further  depreettM  l^  the 
weight  of  *«me  peunntary  difficulty — largw  arrcar  of  literary  toil 
to  bi;  made  up — the  meal  sent  uway  unta!(t«d — every  power  of  hi< 
mind  forced  aiitl  HtraiiK-d  for  tbu  next  four  or  five  hours  upon  the 
subject  that.  hn])pfii)>  to  he  in  hand — then,  a  rapid  drive  to  town, 
and  a  visit  first  to  one  club,  where,  the  centre  of  an  admiring 
circle,  his  intellectual  faculties  are  again  upon  the  stretch,  and 
again  aroused  and  sustained  by  artificiid  meant ;  the  «ame  thing 
repeated  at  a  second — tlie  loune  drain  and  the  itame  nipply — n 
ballot,  or  "  general  meeting,"  at  a  Ihird,  the  eliair  taken  by  Mr. 
Hook,  who,  as  a  friend  observer,  addroasea  the  mcmbeni,  produow 
the  accounti^  audita  and  pastes  them,  given  a  ftuccinct  statement  of 
the  pro«i}ectit  and  finances  of  (he  society,  parries  an  awkward 
(|ticMtion,  extingiiivlies  a  gnimblcr,  t-uufounds  an  opponent,  propoaa 
a  vote  of  thanks  to  himself,  carries  it,  and  returns  tliauks  with  a 
vivacious  rapidity  that  entirely  confounds  the  unoi^nised  schemes 
of  the  minority, then  achop  in  the  eommittee  room,and  "jiutt  one 
tumbler  of  brandy  and  water  or  two,"  and  we  fear  the  catale^e 
would  not  alwayn  ctofe  there.  OS  next  to  take  his  p]ac<-  at  M^mo 
lordly  banquet,  where  the  lire  of  wit  is  again  to  be  stirred  into 
dauling  blaze,  and  fed  by  fre»Oi  tmpplit-s  of  potent  stimtdants. 

Lady  A has  m-ver  heanl  on>!  of  hi*  dehghtful  extemporvittho 

pianoforte  is  at  hand,'  fresh  and  more  vigorous  eSbrta  of  &]icy, 
memory,  aud  application  are  culli;d  for,  all  the  wondrous  machinery 
of  tli«  brain  taxed  and  strained  to  chs  very  utmost,  smiles  and 
applause  reward  the  exertion  ;  and  pL-rhaps  one  more  chanaon,  if 
be  ha^  shewn  himself  thoroughly  in  the  vein,  is  craved  as  a  special 
favour,  or  possibly,  if  the  call  has  l>een  made  too  early  or  too  late* 
some  dull-witted  gentleman  hints  that  he  is  a  little  diwippointed 
in  Mr.  Hook,  nud  the  hoit  admits  that  he  ha»  not  been  so  happy 
im  he  has  known  him.  He  i-etires  at  last,  but  not  to  rest,  not  home. 
Half  an  hour  at  C'rockford's  is  proposed  by  some  gay  companion, 
antliey  quit  together.  Wu  need  not  continue  the  picture;  the  half- 
hour  i»  quadrupled,  and  the  excitement  of  the  precediog  evening 
is  as  nothing  to  that  which  now  ensuet.  Whether  he  ri«es  from  tlie 
table  a  winner  or  loser,  by  the  time  he  hna  reached  Fulham  tbe 
reaction  U  complete,  and  in  a  state  of  utter  prostration,  hodilj  and 
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k^  Mskt  bis  pillow,   nillt,  p^rhapM,  n  pn>eii>ely  similar 
^uiree  ODTtte  morrow.' 

^P  It  i»  nid  thitt  \wliile  on  a  visit  to  somv  great  nobleman  h«  iiMd 
every  Wednesday  niRht,  after  the  foraily  bad  retired  to  rest,  to 
steal  out  of  the  house,  enter  a  po»t-chaise  tliat  was  waiting  for 
liim,  and  ride  fifty  miles  across  country,  to  meet  tlie  printer  to 
amnge  the  forthcoming  nllmll(^r  of  '  John  Bull,"  and  get  taob  to 
the  castle  liv  ihi- timt:  l)m  dn-sxin^  hell  was  ringing;  his  servant 
having  iDtiroat4.-d  during  the  day  that  his  motitor  was  too  indl»- 
ynMil  to  leave  his  room.  At  the  dinnei'-tahlc  he  would  be  a«  gay 
Vid  brilliant  as  ever,  although  bis  mind  might  be  racked  by  n 
thousand  anxieties,  impaid  hills,  money  lost  at  play,  arreani  of 
work,  books  Detected  which  had  tn  lie  linished  within  a  certain 
time.  The  matchleBa  wit  and  hiiitiuiirj.-'l  whom  half  the  world 
envied  for  his  hrilUsint  gi(ii>,  and  llur  exvliwive  cird«s  in  which  he 
moved,  wiien  alone,  a>^  hJH  diary  proves,  was  as  mieerubk'  a  man 
OS  oonld  hii  found  with  a  roof  over  his  head.  'Janoary  I,  1840,' 
he  writes  in  his  Journal.  'To-day  another  year  opens  upon  mc 
with  a  vast  load  of  debt  and  ninny  r'ltciinihrancfs,  I  am  suffering 
under  constant  anxiety  and  deprt^Kion  of  xpirit*,  which  tioliody  wlio 
sees  me  iu  society  dn-amn  of:  hut  why  shuuld  I  miAVt  my  own 
private  worries  to  annoy  my  fricudi"?'  Tliis  coniilant  feverish 
excitement  anil  miiital  strain,  tofjuther  with  the  hard  drinking 
^tt1)it«  which  still  lingered  among  the  men  of  the  Itegoncy,  would 
Ptive  worn  out  a  constitution  of  iron:  luid  of  such  had  beeu  Ilook'ii^ 
Tils  hcnlth  broke  rapidly.  ■  In  May  1841,'  writes  his  biographer, 
'  he  dined  for  the  last  time  with  Mr.  tiarbam ;  the  party  had  been 
made  up,  in  a  great  measure,  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  together 

him  and  lx>rd  ,  one  of  the  few  ml^{nates  in  literature  and 

wit  with  wboni  he  wiu  not  prvviuiisly  acqiuiinted.     Hook  came 

^■te  and  appared  feeble  and  out  of  »pirit»,  but  he  soon  rallied, 

^■d  thronghotil  tb«  evening,  fortunately  not  prolonged  until  his 

^|^wenl  were  exbamted,  bore  btmcelf  bravely   in  the  convivial 

tourney  with  his  noble  rival.'     Dining  a  little  later  with  a  friend 

at  Broin|»ton,  as  he  i^oud  in  the  drAwing>n>om  with  his  coBee  in 

faU  band,  he  turned  to  th^  mirror  and  exclaimed :  *  Ay,  I  see  I 

look  an  1  am — done  up  in  purse,  in  mind,  and  in  Irody  too  at  lasL' 

^He  triitl  bard,  however,  to  hide  thu  ravages  of  time  and  disnue, 

^pd  *  made  up  *  with  as  much  care  as  an  old  actor  who  plays 

^^venile  part«.     Caught  one  day  en  <Ui^kabiile,  by  an  unexpect«-d 

visilor,  he  said :  '  Well,  you  see  me  as  I  am  at  last — all  the  buckling*, 

and  paddings,  and  washings,  and  hrushicgs  dropped  for  over — a 

poor  old  grey-haired  man  wiUi  my  belly  alwut  my  knees.'     I'p  to 

within  a  fortnight  of  bit  death  he  »peDt  many  houn  doiV^  «xVv% 
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desk  workinjf  upon  a  novel  he  left  unfjoi^hed, '  Peregrine  Bimce. 
He  died  on  Augitat  24, 1B41,  al  lii<i  Ikiiiac  at  Kulham,  ana  is  kuied 
in  the  cburohyard  of  thai  paiiiih.  The  fiinenil  was  u  prix'ate  tme. 
only  a  few  ol^iiure  people  attending  il,  none  uf  hijii  hrilliBnt  fiimds 
and  patrons  thinking  it  neoeamy  tu  pay  thi^i  la.«c  tribute  to  a  tuan 
whose  talents  had  so  frequently  deliglited  and  ntnused  tltem. 
Neither  did  they  Huhscrihe  to  the  fund  wltich  wus  raised  for  the 
uuliappy  bidy  who  had  lieen  a  wife  to  hini  in  all  hut  imrue,  nod 
her  fatberLe«s  ohildren  ;i'-xeept  lite  King  of  Ilanovur,  who  generously 
sent  500^. 

H  td  Miid  that  at  'the  Atht:u»um'  the  dioerti  fi'U  off  ninrly 
three  hundred  VMirly  after  Hook  wa*  no  lunger  to  be  fonnd  in  hin 
t'lirncr  uetir  ihecoft'cc-rooiniloijr.  Uozcns  uf  gentlemen  dined  there 
two  or  three  Umue  a  week  in  the  season  merely  for  the  cbuica  oT 
gottinf;  near  his  table  to  cjttch  some  of  \m  good  Ihingfi.  In  order 
nut  to  shock  the  more  grave  frequenters  of  the  chib,  when  he  wanted 
whisky  or  brandy  he  used  to  call  for  tea  or  lemonade,  from  which 
his  plaee  was  slyly  called  '  Temperance  Corner.' 

There  was  ii  lender  and  evi-n  ntmantic  side  to  the  character  of 
this  wit,  htiinoiiri^t,  and  brilliant  man  uf  tb«  world,  which  few 
xiiMjH-ctttil  in  hi>  life.  Twice  hiii  uf)l>ctii>nii  hod  bn-n  «eriuu»ly  vD* 
gaged,  but  something  had  intcrpiued  to  thwart  thorn  :  tlu-re  me 
entries  in  his  diai-y  which  prove  the  wound-<were  not.  easily, if  evwr, 
hcaleil.  '  They  put  mi-  in  what  ust-d  to  he  her  room,'  he  writer, 
after  visiting  a  friend's  house ^  *I  lay  in  her  bcd|  -  -— 's  bed! 
Oh,  God,  wh»t  a  night  \ '  There  are  imssages,  too,  in  this  record 
which  bcopeak  a  mind  not  destittito  of  r«Iigioiw  reverence.  *Scp- 
ttnnber  22,  IHSl.^.My  birthday — why  to  be  kept  joyously  I  know 
n')t,  and  yet  I  Ihauk  God  humbly  and  heartily  fur  all  the  ble«dogt 
Kl-  has  U'en  ple.i))ed  to  vouchsafe  to  me,  and  ihose  whom  I  scarcely 
dare  eall  mine.'  'October  i),  1835.— To-day  to  work  in  viirioiis 
wayj.  1  Hin  anxious  and  unhappy ;  hut  <(od,  who  knows  my  heart, 
a-jd  to  whom  I  devoully  pray,  not  for  myselt^  Init  for  others  who 
are,  uji  fur  a^i  they  are  concerned,  innocent  children  of  mine  :  but 
I  hnve  faith  in  Il.iog'iodne^^,  uml,  sinner  ns  I  am,  I  Jo  hojH-  He  will 
prcaer\"o  me  for  their  iukes.' 

While  booki  of  <tiM  and  anecdote  exist',  the  sayings  und 
doings  of  Tlieodoro  Hook  can  never  die ;  for  who  elw,  osccj)! 
Koote,  ever  said  so  many  good  things  worth  preserving  ?  I  can 
tind  room  for  only  two  or  three  specimens. 

While  dining  at  Hatfield  one  day,  I^ady  Salisbury  remarked  him 
milking  a  series  of  bows  without  uuy  apparent  cause.  At  length  rite 
ventured  to  ask  the  reation  of  thU  eccentric  beh:iviour.  'The 
fact  is,'  replied  Hook,  *  T  have  boini  nccu^tomcil  all  tny  life  lo  ihote 


THEODORE   HOOK. 


309 


aocial  recognitions  at  table  which  are  now  interdicted  by  tohion ; 
and  as  I  can't  quite  get  out  of  the  habit,  I  usually  "  take  wine  " 
with  the  flpergite  and  how  to  the  flone^rs.' 

A  friend  viewing  Putney  Bridge  from  hi.4  terrace,  enquired  of 
him  if  it  were  a  good  invesitnient — if  it  really  anftwernd.  '  I  don't 
know,'  h«  replied,  'but  you  have  only  to  crow  it  and  yon  are  wire 
to  be  UAlnV  Wlum  Ahbitt  and  Kg*rton  took  the  Cobiirg  Theatre 
in  1836,  for  the  purpose  of  producing  the  legitimate  drama.  Abbot 
asked  Hook  if  he  could  suggest  a  new  name,  the  old  being  too 
much  identified  with  blue  tire  und  broad-sword  combatf  to  suit 
the  new  style  of  entertainment.  '  Why,"  was  the  answer,  'as  of 
ooiine  you  will  butcher  everything  you  att«mpt,  suppose  you  call 
it  the  Aftatioir.' 

As  a  noveliiit  he  has  fallen  into  undeserved  oblivinn.     The  be«i 

of  bis  noveU  are  geanely  inferior  in  comic  power  to  Dick«n»'K  mont 

aiueoeMsfiil  worktt.     Indeed,  there  i^  »  great  similarity  bctw«en  the 

Iwo  buD}0iiri«t8,  the  iwne  tendency  to  exaggeration  and  caricature. 

*  In  oarfinfj  our  cyw  over  the  volumes,"  says  Barham. '  we  are  at 

a  low  to  point  out  a  single  character  of  importance  that  has  not 

its  prototype,  or  an  incident — the  most  incredible,  the  most  true 

— that  is  not  in  some  measure  founded  upon  fiict.'     Some  of  the 

"best  known  persons  of  the  day,  so  little  disguised  as  to  be  easily 

raoognisable,  were  introduced  in  his  novels.     He  himself  and  ^am 

Beailfty,   architect   and  dnimiilit^t,  divided   GilWrt   Gurney  and 

Daly  between  them  ;  Hull  whk  the  noted  Tom  Hill,  l)cforc  mon- 

tiiuiod  as  the  original  of  Poole's  '  Paul  Piyj'  Godfrey  Moas  in 

'MaxwS'U,'  the   Rev.   Edward  t'anon,  the  King's  Chaplain,  &c. 

Nor  was  the  via  cwniea  his  only  excellence.     There  is  a  power  in 

•  Maxwell "  and  '  Cousin  William '  not  inferior  to  the  \>e»t  sensation 

unelist  of  the  day.     Vet  all  bis  works  were  composed  hurriedly, 

under  high  pressure;  the  plots  are   Kidly  constructed,  and  the 

whole  requires  finish.     But  bis  powers  of  observation,  bis  profound 

knowledge  of  human  nature,  his  fim,  the  excellence  of  his  detached 

ueoes  must  ever  place  him  in  a  high  rank  among  novelists ;  and  a 

perusal  of  his  bygone  bookti,  were  it  only  for  the  striking  pictures 

they  give  of  bygone  men  and   munncrx,  would  still  prove  more 

prohtable  and  amusing  thun  tliat  of  three-fourths  of  those  which 

have  no  other  claim  to  attention  than  their  Iteing  new. 


M.  atnrr. 
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Fm  lold  a  uek  of 


'  AxonrKii  shillinff  tn-dny  1     \\nioiit  U  livclv  thw  yr«r,' 

*  Ay.  Bron-n  and  I'tiorapson  h»VD  Ibrtjr  tJiniiHiind  i|ti.-ivtcrs  aHont. 
They'll  r«ilisL>  si^mcthing  by  it  if  raatteni  ItPL-p  on  like  this,' 

'  This  kind  of  tliiiisj  makes  l>usiD<^^  look  wholeBomi-.  (five  nu; 
jump«  of  Aiiy  kind  nttlier  thnii  t)ie  antan  prioM  in  (be  litti  from 
month  to  month.' 

*  I'm  not.  no  wild  lie  tliiit.     I  like  !<>  know  whiil  Fm  doia);;.' 

*  1  confcM  I  don't.     1  prefur  lottiuj;  luck  do  mj  btiRinuw.' 
'  Voii  ware  l)oru  for  the  iJtoclc  Kxc)iiingp,  Garston.' 
'  Wish  I   bud   Won    brought   ii|>  to   it.     But  whatV  the  nae 

of  wisbing  i     U  tinyone  goinj;  to  huvo  luac)i»n  ?     I'm  fauiihed' 
'  Here  comcH  old  Parker.     Wond«r  wliy  tie  isn't  in  thia  yrnir  i 

IIo'h  l)eeii  in  wlk>n  tliin)>;s  were  dead  stfaiiut  bim  and  nil  of  u« ;  and 

now  he  won't  toncb  wtnlV  wbeu  there's  a  chance  of  pidling  back  \ht 

two  bad  yeare/ 

■  Bill  he  always  wue  an  odrl  fellow — iilwiiy:<.' 
'  WSiJit*  ho  doing  with  thiit  plaice  of  hi« ? 

wheat  or  corn  wasn't  seen  in  it  this  y«ir.' 

*  Wi'll.not  many,  any  way." 
'  Poor  old  fellow !  he's  beginning  to  get  very  weak 

knees." 

*  Ah,  yee!     But  licV  owr  eevpnty  iigood  bit.' 

*  He  rails*  be  saventy-five.' 
'  Or  thereabouts.' 
A  tall)  beat,  whit«4taii«d  old  man  passed  the  group,  uhilinf; 

the  epeukers  iw  he  went  by.  He  had  once  boen  a  very  tine  man* 
(kjx  feel  at  least,  and  broad  and  «liapely.  But  now  hp  dronpn) 
heavily,  his  shoulders  bung  forward  ovor  his  ch<»t,  and  he  gltdoi 
rather  than  watk«d. 

For  many  yean  thiH  man,  Wjlltam  Paiiccr  by  name,  luul 
one  of  thv  leading  importem  of  ooni  and  wheat  in  tbc  city 
Wat^lcy.  He  huld  a  large  Htore  io  a  by-«tfyet  off  the  ittay,  vai 
hml  employed  a  great  ntimber  of  men.  All  at  once,  al  tlii: 
ginning  of  the  year  in  which  the  eonvvreation  reported  oeainvil  i 
the  fttepa  of  the  Watsley  Chamber  of  Commerce,  William  Park« 
gave  up  the  com  trade.  He  dlach&rgeil  lii«  lahoiiren^  and  elprh 
and  without  itKuing  a  eirctdar  to  bi»  friendx,  hi*  took  no  nottoe  of 
Uieir  oorre^pondonee.     He  had  been  a  man  of  nngular  habits; 


^pnt,  mvHtemiiti,  iiiiMM.'iit).  N«  imiu  in  the  city  hail  tavft  eaten  or 
(Inink  witli  him.  Hv  nod  bin  wife  livrd  burioc)  nvny  from  the 
norl'l   in  II  tiinnll  i^echidrd  suburban  hou^c.     There  whs  but.  one 

.i^mnCNtir  »frv«nt,  (in  nM  gnp-toothe(l  womiin,  who,  it  was  reported, 
Tltd  nutitcH  Mr*.  Parker,  oaA  had  never  been  ttcpitratcd  from  tJie 
IndyRioco  that  timi>.  Mrs.  Pitrker,  n  mild,  gentle, K]Giider,de1i«Ble 
womiin,  wiis  miwh  addicted  to  prayer  and  raonotononB  ffoodneits  of 
nature.  Ity  forc«  of  Idii»  hiibit  she  had  ecparated  herself  almost 
an  thftronghly  from  lUe  worid  as  if  the  end  of  her  pmyera  had  b<«n 
reached.  She  iraa  not  a  native  of  Watsley,  and  many  said  t,hw. 
(the  was  Mr.  Parker's  social  isfsrior.  At  all  events,  they  never  went 
into  society,  and  harinpr  no  ebildren  were  almost  forgotten  xa 
inbabilanif  of  the  Riibtirh. 

Whatever  may  have   been   the   origin   of   Mra.   Parker,   ibe 

HMttttOier  huRband  with  the  most  unlimil«d  reiipecl,  not  un- 

flSPMntb  fear.  She  look^l  up  to  him  as  an  oracle,  and  would 
hare  denied  the  evidence  of  her  nensM  if  biit  word  were  against  it. 
One  of  the  moat  remarkable  things  about  Air.  I'arkcr  was  thaf> 
althongh  no  one  had  over  «efln  him  in  a  ])aiuon  or  known  him  to 

■h'  har^h  or  unreasonable,  still  everyone  brought  cloee  to  bim 
IMod  in  a  kind  of  fear.  He  had  an  abnent-minded  way  of  forget- 
ting the  presence  of  others,  and  this  in  no  *mall  dt-groc  imprened 
his  hoiiseholft  and  busineea  servants  with  it  kind  of  awe.  j\dd  to 
this  was  a  l.tcitnrnity  of  the  most  rifjid  charncler.  He  often  spent 
hour*  without  once  spenking  although  people  weie  near,  and 
frequently  Mm.  Parker  hud  known  him  to  come  home  after  ln»i- 

jpw  and  return  to  it  the  next  morning  in  silence. 

■■  Ite  and  hie  wife  lived  in  a  itimple,  not  to  say  penurious,  manner. 

^why.hiu  own  clerks  are  better  clad,"  mme  one  said  on  the  Chamber 

of  Commerce  steps. 

B  *  He  roust  have  a  lot  of  money.' 

^B*  y«i  may  swear  that,' 

B*Wliat  do  vou  think  he's  worUi,  dry?' 

■  "niirty/ 

B  *  Thirty  thowand '.    Nearer  a  hundred  thousand,  I  should  think. 

All  in  foreign  Kecuritien.* 

'  And  then  his  biwineM  taken  with  and  with  can't  be  le**  than 

three  to  four  tboonnd  a  ymr.* 
•  That  at  least.' 

H*OddtiBh!' 

■■  Very.' 

BiAnd  in  the  warmth  of  tlie  Aug^tst  sunlight  the  mea  oaOTtiMd 

B  old  man  as  he  walkM  down  the  street. 

II.  Th«ae  wsti  much  i>pcciilation  in  AVataley  ooDoeniiafE.  vVn^.^^ 
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Parker  irould  do  with  hit)  nioscy.  K%  far  •«  wm  knomi,  ti« 
a  eingle  relative  but  his  wife.  No  doubt  be'd  love  her  a  Ufe- 
intereat  in  tb«  bulk  of  his  fortiinir,  and  moot  probably  bequeath 
Uie  reversion  to  a  charitable  invtitution.  Prrhape  lie'd  found  an 
hoBpita),  or  will  hig  savings  for  tltc  purchase  of  a  park,  lie  was 
Kfowiog  old,  and  had  secured  more  than  ever  lie  could  use,  so  that 
he  was  wise  to  give  up  business.  But  why  did  he  keep  on  the 
store  ?  The  rent  must  be  considerable,  and  now  it  was  plain  he  did 
not  intend  pursuing  trade  fiuther.  But  wasn't  it  strange  he  had 
never  tried  to  sell  the  business  ?  It  would  have  fetched  a  hand- 
some sum,  and  what  a  pity  to  see  ii  trade  fonned  so  carefully 
through  many  years  dispersed  for  moi*  want  of  some  one  willing 
to  carry  it  on !  and  with  what  scant  courtesy  he  bad  treated  hte  ol 
friends  and  dealers  I 

\i  the  weekM  slippedawayacliange  wait  noticed  in  the  old  m: 
He  had  iilnavN  Ik-cu  iu  the  habit  of  tiikiof;  luncheon  at  a  restau- 
nmt  frc(iuciitcid  by  the  mi-rchant*  of  the  city ;  now  ho  went  there 
DO  more.  Throii({boiil  \\w  day  he  »at  in  a  liillc  back otGce reading 
newspaper)!  and  writing  letters.  He  ha<i  always  kept  so  ranch 
aloof  thiit  few  men  went  near  him  now,  but  those  who  did  always 
found  him  poring  over  a  newspaper  through  his  silver-rimmed 
spectacles,  or  bent  at  bis  desk  letter-writing. 

'  What  on  earth  can  old  Parker  be  alwiiys  poking  after  in  that 
dingy  hole  of  an  ofBce  'i ' 

*  So  one  knows.  He  docjtn't  *end  any  circulars  or  letters  dow 
to  his  old  cuEitani<>T«.  I  know  sevend  of  them,  and  for  all  they  get 
from  him  they  say  he  might  as  well  be  in  bis  grave." 

'  Well,  since  he  has  nothing  to  sell,  1  don*t  see  any  great  use  is 
sending  circulars,  or  writing  letters  oH'ering  it.' 

'It's  an  age  since  I  saw  him  lunching  at  Morrison *<;.  Has  he 
given  up  eating  as  well  as  business  ?  * 

*Ha-btt-hal  He's  stingy  enough  to  try  it.  WTiat  a  fool  a 
man  is  to  go  on  boarding  like  that  and  denying  himself  the  com- 
forts of  life ! ' 

*By  the  by,  talking  of  eating,  Garston  told  me  he  went  in  a 
week  ur  two  ago  and  foimd  the  old  miser  toasting  u  piece  of  cheese 
over  a  vUoe  of  breud.     Ju»1  fancy  that ! ' 

'WTial  o'clock  was  that  nt?'  demanded  Ned  Plummer,  oneof 
the  greatest  humourists  of  Wntsley. 
AlHiut  halt-past  one.' 
'  l^ook  here,  by  Jove,  it  must  be  fun  to  see  the  old  fellow  ft-ed. 
ril  drop  in  on  him  to-morrow.     I'll  u»k  a  ijuestion  about  somo- 
tbing  or  other.' 

'  Short  answer  yoti'Il  get," 
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At  Ujc  timo  numcd  Ned  Plummer  ntxt  doy  gtrolled 
Uiouglitful  air  into  Mr.  Parker's  store.  It  was  close  tu  the  end  of 
September  and  very  oold.  The  old  mail  was  seated  at  a  Htoall  fir« ; 
his  bead  thrown  liank,  bis  eyes  6xed  abstractedly  im  ilie  fire,  liii* 
)i»nda  resting  on  bis  kneo),  bis  shninken  eht^t  tbnul  forward.  On 
the  dt;slc  behind  )iim  liiy  several  ni;w»j>»perii. 

So  dwp  vt*  thu  uld  inau'«  rcverit-  that  lie  did  not  notice  Xfid'x 
t!Dtry.  Tlie  young  nun  stood  bcbind  his  ctiair  for  a  moment. 
Mr.  Parkt-r  inutt<-ri'd  uloiid, 

*  I'll  have  two  hundred  more  of  those  Bolivians  and  fout 
hundred  Great  Western.  That  will  be,  let  me  see,  let  me  see.  .  . 
Well,  Dever  mind,  it's  all  right.  Kven  if  [  can't  do  iinytbin};  U'lter 
wilh  them,  and  I  know  I  can,  I'll  kwp  iheiri.  The  Iiolivian«  are 
Mttn  to  come  Tight.'  jj 

This  was  nomcbow  mil  of  kvy  with  tlie  npirit  of  Ned  Plummert 
\'isit,  althoii>;h  there  nppean.-<l  nlinOi<t  a  ludicrous  contrai^t  lielwem 
»uch  IranMictioOii  iind  toactiiig  n  jx-iinywortb  of  cheese  to  flavuttr  a 
roll.  Ned  Pliunmer  bad  inadvertently  made  a  discovery  which 
went  far  lo  explain  uway  Mr.  Parker's  recent  actions,  and  which  at 
the  sime  time  rather  dulled  the  edge  of  Ned  Phimmcr's  humoni 
by  diaclosiug  che  easy  way  tluf  old  man  handled  largi?  »iimK  ol 
money.  An  idea  occurred  to  bim  by  following  which  he  migbl 
get  further  into  the  secrets, 

*tiood  day,  Mr.  Parker,"  he  said  liriskly,  at  the  Home  tioM 
moving  hin  frat  w  ibough  liv  bad  hut  Ju»t  come  in.  ■ 

Tile  old  man  dlrl  not  hear,  hi'  sat  still  (gazing  int<)  the  fire. 

'  Good  day,  Mr.  Parker,'  reinated  Plnmmer  in  a  louder  voice, 

Mr.  Parker  slowly  turned  his  head  round,  looked  ar  t]t( 
speaker  with  a  dull,  lack-lustre,  intTOspective  eye,  and  mntleret 
toeclianicallTt '  Good  day.'  It  was  quite  plain  he  di<l  not  rvcognist 
hi*  viMlor,  The  image  of  the  young  man  wa?i  in  bis  brain,  but  thi 
bruin  did  nothing  witli  the  guest  who  entei-ed  Ihrougb  the  eyes 
Nu  sootier  bad  be  spoken  than  he  fixed  his  glance  once  more  oi 
tbo  lire. 

Ptnmmcr  ehuffleil  his  feet  to  try  and  arouse  him,  and  saicl 
'Mr.  Parker,  I   have  a  few  luuidred   putuids  to  invest,  and  as 
know  you  are  well  ucquaiuted  wilh  nil  the  good  things  going, 
thought  I'd  take  the  liberty  of  asking  you  what  would  be  best.' 

During  the  course  of  tbia  speech  the  sitting  man  Miood  np  am 
confronted  the  other.  All  vagueness  and  uncertainty  had  left  hi 
»y«8,  and  ini<tend  of  ibt-  dull  gaze  there  waK  a  <]uiok,  ttharp  glitt€ 
io  tbem. 

'  Yes,  yotmg  Plummer,  you  did  quite  right  to  come  to  mt 
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and  my  lieet  advice  is  at  your  mrvicc.     I  do  luippen  to  Ituow  vomc- 
thiii^  about  the  markets.' 

*  U's  only  three  liuudrcd,  but  I  may  a&  null  liiivc  it  iu  a  Mtfc 
thing ;  and  a  gutfd  tiling  a.i  well.' 

^  Certainly ;  aud  1  Ciiii  put  you  in  the  way  of  it,*  lU  ipuke 
with  oordiality  and  aniiuatiou. 

*  You  do  a  great  duil  in  I  bat  wuy  ? ' 

Tho  old  miui  Hmiltxl  a  dvprcuitory  ^tuile,  »hook  Lis  head  play- 
fully, and  whispered,  '  Yes,  it  little.' 

'  Ky  Jove,'  tJiought  th«^  young  man, "  Init  old  Parkw  \*  altvrMl  I 
>Vhy,  he'g  quite  fiociable  and  fnendly.  W'but  can  \ye  tlu!  nutter? 
^6  must  be  making  money  like  atatcs.'  Then  be  said  aluud,  *  And 
I  BUppose  you  find  it  tf>  do  pretty  well  ? ' 

■Do!'  he  t^xclaiiiied  with  entliiLwism,  drawing  bimoelf  up  to 
hia  greatetit  licighl,  *Do!  ^Vhy,  young  Pluuuuer,  alobemy  need 
never  \k  thought  of  now  \  Thotc  in  the  Stook  Exchange.  Just 
look  liuix-.'  He  produced  from  a  drawer  a  nuuilier  of  tdipt  oP 
paper.  Each  slip  contained  an  uccouut  fur  one  week.  The  figUKt 
wero  enormoiiH,  nod  young  Plummer  tui  them  down  wiUi  eani»- 
thing  approaching  dread. 

Mr.  I'arker  went  on :  '  My  ti'anMiction:i  lout  month  nuubcd  to  t 
total  of  one  million  two  hundred  and  four  thousand  six  hundred 
and  forty-nine  pounds  fointccn  and  tcnpi-ncc' 

The  vuuit^  mitn  stood  nghnst.  His  imiiginntion  wiix  ap)nl1ed 
by  the  euaiinity  of  tbe»o  figures.  He  waited  for  the  other  to  «pcak 
again. 

'  The  nett  profit  after  deducting  all  losses  and  cliargva  wa«  not 
nleinptible.  I  made  two  thouiuiud  three  hundred  and  six 
unds  one  and  sevenpence,  as  ynu  may  ne^-  on  eXiimination.' 

^Suppose,  sir,  1  wera  to  plact^  my  few  hundreds  in  your  hands, 
Would  you  be  kind  enough  to  invest  ihem  for  me?  You  are 
familiar  with  siidi  mutler»i,  and  1  know  nothing  aUml  them.' 
When  riuinincr  bad  .--puken  fimt  of  inve»tiug  money,  lie  had  ao 
intention  of  doing  unything  of  the  kind.  But  the  splendours  now 
reveal«d  to  him  eomplett^^ly  dsizxlcd  biB  lyos.  'Of  oounc,'  he 
thought, '  I  couldn't  ask  him  to  speculate  for  me  with  my  money; 
tluit  would  be  too  much.*  Thus,  be  who  had  coma  '  to  fcoff  r»- 
miiiued  to  pray.' 

'  [  aball  be  mo»t  Inippy  indeeil,  my  young  friend.  Tliete  is 
nothing  would  give  me  nioie  pleueurr.  I  know  your  fuUier  well: 
a  most  upright  aud  honourable  trader,  and  my  Hvrvicei  in  lucli 
matters  may  be  fully  relied  on  by  bis  sou." 

Wonder  ou  wonders  !  Not  only  hud  the  dull  talent  old  man  told 
all  about  his  busiue^,  but  moreover  offered  to  do  bis  beit  for  one 


I 


MYSTERIOUS  SPECl 


•«s 


who  lutA  iMmfmnXivAy  w  eliffhi  kuowk'()f>e  of  liibi ;  wbat  mincle 
liiul  btH.-D  WTou{;lil  in  liU  imtuio!  Kad  ^itcuois  cluuigtid  a  xil&Dt, 
uoUti-d,  ub^tnctcd  iiwd  iuto  ui  enthuaiaft  overflowiu^  wilb  auutity 
to  befriiiidP  Heie  wati  tJw  (iUeuveier  of  the  pliilwopIicrV  Ktou* 
kea|HDg  it:  no  secret,  bul  i;X[)t>uiidin(;  luiil  ibuiiug  it  sh  fr«-ly  us 
it' it  wvtvntu 

Nvcl  I'liuniurr  wvut  awuy  like  ouc  in  a  ili-aam.  Without  beiny 
conMioiiK  til'  tJic  iiiniH  lie  wus  tukiii^,  li<!  driUf-d  lownrda  th« 
Cfantubvr  nf  C\iiuiiivrc«,  on  the  stups  of  nbich  he  founO  Giintou and 
oUwrii. 

•Wtfll,  did  you  nee  the  old  I'eJIow  at  Ids  bun  uod  chcow;?' 
*i\o.'  1 

*  You  :ire  iiatudly  u  Ui«ky  f<-now,  riumm«r ;  bow  do  you  account 
for  yoiir  mi*fumut«  ?' 

'Hu  is  imnu'Dsi-ly  I'tiiiuvcttKl  wi(b«iauk  i>]iL-:oul:itiuii!'.' 

*  Ah  t  Is  thut  it  ?  \^'c  ulwayfe  tliuii^iit  tliLTu  waif  Koiuelliing  of 
lluit  kind  on.' 

'  And  he  was  as  coi-dial  and  fritudlv  n-iih  me  as  if  I  vffw  hi* 
OKU  B»n.  So  cbaufced  a  man  1  ucvut'  mil.  I  didn't  Uiink  u 
mimcin could  do  it.' 

Nod  I'luuiintir  tJi«n  reliiti^d  all  Hint  had  pamed.  IHs  lietfiion! 
wiin*  for  ii  whiln  i iic red ii Inns,  \)M  ul  length  ihev  tit-'gan  to  wG  liu 
wan  i|uite  m^H'iuk  and  ttulhful ;  uml  u  hi^n  I  he  littlo  after-hmcticon 
);<MMi]i  urac  iiJiiditdtHl,  tliv  men  ^i-iit  away  Kimuwhot  dK|ii«8ded  by 
tlui  biBt')!/  of  their  nt-ijjliUiur'i;  »iii:tieiiH.  i 

Xt-xt  <liiy  young  I'Uimnior  bioimbt  the  m<iuty. 

They  liod  a  long  uonveruat  tuit  in  ibi.-  couriie  of  wldcli  tlio  old 
luau  went  further  into  detaili  of  gigantic  operationii.  Quo  thing 
Mruck  youii^'  l'tumini;i'  aa  pKciilia)'.  With  all  thin  vn^t  buying  and 
nlling,  tvK'gruph  Iniy-s  uuvi-r  entered  that  ntoie.  He  was  now  on 
auch  fntniltiir  tvnux  with  the  itptwulator  tliat  he  felt  ho  might  pat 
a  i|ii«»lioii  wit.iiuut  riiik. 

'  Vou  ueu  the  'ai'it«»  a  good  dco]  't ' 

'  No,  «0i  er.' 

*  Ke\«r ! ' 

<*  Never.'  He  rose  with  a  amik>  and  drew  a  bugo  roll  of  paper 
from  a  drawer,  liofonr  unfolding  it  belaid:  'It  is  only  tlic  tyro  who 
iMitot  awuri;  uf  what  u  guiug  tubiip^ien  until  it  is  neceerary  to  usu 
tbe  wiros.  The-  man  who  cunnot  net;  clvitrly  fuur-and* twenty  hours 
alKad  bn!-  iic  business  to  ri«k  a  FiiK|ifiic<-.  Uult^K  you  can  gaug« 
the  conwKjHence  of  ivmote  causes,  k«ep  awiiy  fnun  iJio  broker*.'  He 
(pread  out  the  paper.  It  was  as  large  as  a  mm  ohiul,  and  pre- 
fented  Uiv  uppearnncv  uf  the  plan  of  a  battln.  At  the  bop  were 
piuallolugiuuu  of  red  ink,  chiuauturiiwd  by  iuilial  c^tal  lettwe. 


I  I'a 


ai6  THE  MYSTERIOUS  SPECULATOR, 

From  thuw  pamllelo^^rams  huog  a  Dumber  of  blsck  ink  li»e«,  not 
parallel  to  one  anotJier  but  waving  now  this  way.  now  tbo  other, 
and  Dot  all  the  one  way.  On  tbe  left  iind  right  nutrgiDs  of  ttie 
paper  tliere  wvr«  dfttcii,  und  insidu  tliu  datvH  wordtt. 

*  You  SVC,'  tbo  old  man  t^'xplainnl,  poioting  to  tlti-  n-d  marks 
aDd  the  initLtlK,  '  tbi-si-  art.-  the  vRrioiu<  kinds  of  »4ock  ;  the  Kdrs 
rvpre»eut  tbu  vnurite  of  vuriation^s  thoiN.-  to  the  riffbt  JDdiciitiDg  aa 
upward  1eD<l<>Jicy,  tJioeo  to  the  left  a  dccliDo.  Th«  cUit«8  on  tbe 
Ivft-hnnd  hjiIk  itrt-  of  the  day  pn>eent,  the  ilat«s  on  thu  right  of  tbe 
DfXi  day  tu  that  onv  on  which  the  couliuuution  of  the  line  to  the 
dattr  on  t]ie  left  \*  madfi.  Thua  the  right  is  ulwuy!<  twenty-four 
houre  in  udviincd  of  tht^  left,  that  it!  at  morning.  Tho  words  od 
the  left  kIiow  •.'veuttt  whidi  nbsolut^ly  induencrd  the  market  tbat 
day  ;  the  word*-  ou  the  right  ibonv  in  llx-  future  which  I  calculate 
upon  inftiurncing  the  market  ou  the  next  day.  If  you  look  closely 
you  will  eec  tliat  iu  no  single  instance  have  1  made  an  important 
false  anticipation.     That  is  the  w;iy  I  work." 

While  .Ml.  J'arker  exhibitt-d  and  expouiultul  tlu*  chart  tfavre 
wan  iilmoitt  a  feveriwh  anxiety  in  bisi  t-anientJiefM.  Hitt  whole  wMil 
seemwl  (vutrcd  mi  Ui<^  puge*. 

Thf  }uung  niiiu  looked  in  awe  at  the  sinjpiliir  engine  by  which 
almont  n  inillioti  and  a  quarter  had  been  played  witli  in  the  course 
of  a  cinglo  month.  He  felt  stupefied  and  dull,  and  ran  liis  tioger 
dou-u  tbo  margins,  reading  the  wnnis  ;is  tbuugli  they  were  in  a 
tongue  but  little  known  to  liim.  When  hlii  eyes  reached  tbe  end 
of  the  left-band  coltiiun,  \\k-  gliinced  ncroi^  the  sheet  to  observe  tbe 
predictions  fui'  the  next  day.  A  niuuient  he  Keemed  at  a  Iom  ; 
passed  his  Bnger  from  tht-  dnte  neroK^  the  lioHzoiituI  liiK-j<,aDd  then 
looked  up,  Kaying  in  .1  tone  of  rcf peclful  inquiry, 

*  Kr.  Parker,  you  will  cxcuttu  my  remurkinjr  it,  siicli  eoonnourt 
.jiunx  may  depend  on  it,  but  yuu  have  not  posted  the  Ructuationt 
'for  tw-nv>rr<iw?' 

The  old  man  started  and,  fixing  bin  Hpeotacles  on  his  nose, 
looked.  '  Bless  my  soul  I '  he  oried  hastily  and  with  a  slight  tinge 
of  colour  in  his  pale  thin  cheeks  and  an  ubvioua  trembling  of  th« 
hands.  >  Vou  ar«  quite  right,  (n  my  anxiety  to  arrange  my  owD 
traniiactioiii*  for  to-morrow,  I  quite  forgot.  But  I  have  it  nil  «> 
oleiirly  in  my  bead,  that  1  fancy  I  ec*.'  it  before  inu.  I  bad  butter 
put  it  down  at  once.  Qive  me  tbe  money,  and  I  shall  make  this 
nil  right  in  half  an  hour.' 

The  young  man  handed  him  the  money,  and  retired. 

When  William  Parker  was  nlone  bo  closeil  the  door  of  hi* 
otlice  and  began  t'Lriding  up  and  down  in  great  excitement.  He 
)jaK>«d  luf  honi]  through  his  thin  white  hair.     InBaling  bis  cbeet. 
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he  threw  back  \\w  ^ilioiiltlvrt  iin<l  Itfokcd  proudly  uruund.  Hia  eyes 
itbone  bri^litly,  »iid  \i\*  wholu  uir  wii«  Ibat  of  u  muo  wbo  nftcr  a 
long  struggle  with  fiitv  had  triumphed  at  Iflst. 

'Hul'  be  mutteri'd  exultingly,  *  my  system  Tindioatee  itiwlf! 
Peoplu  be(iin  to  see  how  eimple  a  discoveiy  bus  reduced  Btock- 
jobbJBg  to  a  oertaiaty.  I  aball  write  to  the  newspapers  about  my 
>  invention.  I  don't  want  to  monopoliiw.  Only  for  the  excitement, 
'  I  should  not  toueh  iinother  speculation.  I'd  rt^alise  all  doubtful 
or  purely  speculative  ventures  and  lock  up  safely  in  morl^iges  on 
land,  or  in  Consols,  or  aomethin);  of  thut  kind.  But  1  must  have 
matter  to  employ  my  mind.  It  Roo'i  do  for  me  to  sit  brooding 
ull  day.  I've  been  too  much  given  to  tbiil  kind  of  thing,  and  it 
won't  do  t<»  go  wu  hrucKliug  now.     No,  no  \ ' 

I'he  latter  portion  of  tliis  «pet!oh  wns  uttered  in  a  tone  of  half 
unger,  half  fvur,  and  at  t)ie  la»t  two  words  he  »hoolc  his  f%»t   in  a 
I  tbfcatcning  mauLor. 

^ft  Aftvr  a  momt'Ut's  ^ilenoe  he  sontinued  more  calmly, 
^^  '  I'll  turn  over  a  new  leaf.  That's  wliat  1  miwt  do.  I'm  too 
much  iiiolated.  I'm  too  lonely.  I've  hevo  all  my  life  eating  my 
liead  away  with  this  thinking,  and  now  I'm  grown  old  and  re<]uire 
a  little  nilaxation.  lleaidcK,  I  know  ]M'(>plc  will  welcome  the  in- 
ventor of  the  great  key  to  aHcocw  oa  the  Stock  Exchange.  They 
are  nui-e  lo  want  to  ikv  mc.  I'll  turn  over  ii  new  li-af  and  gi>  about 
oture.  Tlierc  i>  no  good  in  my  keeping  thitt  plnoe  on.  I'll  give  it 
up.  I  can  do  nil  my  writing  at  home,  and  maybe  towards  the 
end  of  this  yvAT  I'll  withdraw  HUug<.-ther  from  money  tnuteactions. 
Dut  Imwv'b  young  Plinumer's  three  hundred — that  most  bo  iuvested. 
1  must  write  this  atU-moan.  1  may  ad  well  do  it  now.  Let  me 
eec ;  let  me  sue.' 

He  placed  his  open  palm  on  hla  forehead  and  stood  awhile  in 
thought.  l*hen  sitting  down  he  nr^umetl  bin  soliloipiy  while 
arranging  his  papers.  'Tbelx-»t  thing  fnrlhis  yoimg  man  is  three 
of  the  N(!W  Amalgamated  Discounting  Company's.  They're  now 
at  98  and  an^  sun-  to  be  10.5  before  three  months.  I'll  get  bim 
tlinv  of  them.  I  can't  help  liking  that  young  mun,  and  I'll  do  ray 
utmuot  for  bim  both  now  and  at  any  other  time  be  may  want  me ; 
he  was  the  tirst  to  ask  my  advice  and  behold  my  system,  and  I 
shall  always  look  on  him  as  the  must  intelligent  man  in  Watsley.' 

Ou  his  way  home  that  evening  he  was  in  such  esoellent  ^piriU 
that  he  stopped  and  spoke  to  two  or  three  men  he  knew,  and  ac- 
((luiated  them  with  his  intention  of  giving  up  his  store,  and  rest- 
ing himMlf  from  all  Inisineca  oues.  With  the  moit  friendly 
fnuikuees,  he  informed  ouch  that  he  had  been  a  heavy  and  suoc«a»- 
ful  speculator  on  the  Stock  Exchange,  and  that,  as  be  had  <loQe  «a  , 
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wvU,  and  did  not  wish  to  Ije  ranch  longer  bunlened  with  ihegrvat 
weight  of  thouglit,  he  would  most  likoly  in  ii  few  more  montho 
abntidoD  jobbing  iiltogieUi«r. 

All  whom  h«  hsd  spckeu  to  wore  luttonishtsj  ■a.x.  bt«  ununixl  lo- 
<)uucity,  und  ciK-h  a{;rei-d  that  old  Parker  liuil  tiilk«i]  mora  to  hlin 
then  than  in  u  month  of  uny  previous  tiuM*.  Siiocec^  improves 
eomo  VOKW,  tliuy  Mid,  and  here  was  an  ioBtiuin). 

\N1icn  he  got  homo  ho  informed  hia  wife  of  all  hix  new  rsMlit* 
tion*,  (ind  fuithcrmorc,  tluit  be  contomplnted  nlturinfr  their  Mtab* 
litthiuont  iiiid  liviiij;  iu  n  uionuer  tnuro  suitod  to  tlicir  fortunet. 
Th«u  for  the  lint  tiniu  in  all  hi^  life,  he  w<!nt  into  detail*  of  bi« 
financiul  uffuini,  until  hie  wife  stored  with  anuutomnnL 

She  fell  to  wondering  later  why  be  had  hoardvd  all  this  moitey, 
and  lived  so  m>_-uuly.  They  had  no  child  to  leave  it  to.  Of  late 
he  had  been  more  penurious  than  ever,  und  the  very  oveniog  tluit 
he  told  her  he  owned  absolutely  moie  iban  half  a  million  sterling 
there  was  not  a  i>iugle  sliilling  iu  livr  posMiuion,  and  a  better  din- 
ner than  Mhii  luul  been  able  to  pivvidf  might  easily  lie  found  in 
thti  housp  of  on  art iMin. 

At  night  she  lay  iiwuke  Uiiuktng  of  all  his  wealth,  and  sadly 
lameuLing  they  had  no  child  or  gi-undt-hild  to  whom  they  might 
leave  it.  They  were  now  both  quite  old;  the  period  of  eDJoymenl 
waa  pnasetl,  and  in  the  decline  of  life,  towards  the  limit  of  that 
dcdiiie,  they  liail  bucuiucdu  enonnously  rich  that  she  could  form  no 
conuepliou  uf  the  vuni.  Oh  that  one  child  had  )>ueD  giviai  la 
lh«in  \  Hut  nuw  all  this  wc-allh  wutild  go  uiuuug  strangers,  vrlxwa 
heartM  were  barren  of  love  fur  them,  whom  they  luul  novor  lovod. 

NvXt  morning  Kirker  M-emetl  iu  v\-(;n  betteriipirit*.  There 
wu«  II  titige  of  eutour  in  \\\^  p»lc  ehei^k  and  u  grunt  brigbtneKn  iu 
bU  eye«. 

'Do  you  know,  my  denr,'  he  ."iiid  Ui  his  wife,  as  lltey  sat  at 
breakbst,  *  I  have  <ludded  on  delaying  no  longer  to  sbow  my 
friends  my  plan  of  opomting  on  the  Rxchauge,  and  t  pitrpcMO 
taking  the  plun  with  mc  to-day  to  the  Cliamber  and  eipUining  it 
to  them?' 

At  liu  weut  out,  his  wife,  to  bor  intenee  astonisliment,  Iward 
him  hum  an  air. 

Ite  hoAtencd  to  hb  oHice  and  romained  thero  till  noon.  XbM 
taking  out  his  diart.  he  proceeded  with  it  under  his  arm  to  Utn 
Chamber  of  Commerce,  and  walked  into  the  readiug-ronto. 

The  Cbambei  of.  Commerce  in  Wataley  is  situated  in  a  street 
running  purjdlel  to  the  t)iuiy,  aad  an  tlie  ijuay  is  very  wide  and 
only  it  few  yards  di«taut,ud  mor«  pleaaant,  the  street  has  u«  grvat 
traffic     At  noon  moat  of  the  xnerchants  of  the  city  found  their 
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way  to  the  Chamber,  for  then  the  second  supply  of  teLegrama 
came.  Old  Mr.  Parker  never  missed  Doon  at  the  Chamber,  and 
conaequentl;  his  arrival  caused  no  surpriee.  But  some  looked  at 
the  huge  roll  of  papers,  and  the  flush  in  the  cheek,  and  the  bright- 
ness in  the  eyes. 

The  old  man  awaited  his  opportunity  with  a  little  impatience. 
The  telegrams  at  length  appeared,  were  read,  discussed,  and 
blessed  or  cursed.  Then,  just  as  the  talk  about  them  was  Sagging, 
the  old  white-haired  man  stepped  up  to  a  table  in  the  centre  of  the 
room  and  unrolled  his  chart,  saying  in  a  full  firm  voice, 

'  Gentlemen,  will  you  allow  me  to  show  you  an  invention 
of  mine  by  which  I  govern  my  speculations  on  the  Stock  Ex- 
change?' 

'Holloa I  FennesI  baik  from  the  sea?  Hope  you  enjoyed 
it?' 

'  Oh,  yes,  very  much  indeed,  thank  you.  We  had  such  lovely 
weather.     What  news  since  ? ' 

'  I  suppose  you  heard  of  poor  old  Parker  ? ' 

'  I  saw  only  a  short  account  in  a  paper.     Tell  me  all  about  it.' 

'  Well,  you  see,  he  never  was  so  rich  a  man  as  we  thought  bim, 
and  the  last  two  bad  years  stranded  him  altogether.  As  you  know, 
he  always  paid  cash  and  got  cash  ;  he  was  working  very  neatly,  and 
was  cleaned  out,  with  a  swept  floor,  last  January,  both  for  stock  and 
cash.  This  acted  on  his  mind  to  such  a  degree  that  it  turned  it. 
He  used  to  write  letters  and  put  them  into  a  safe.  These  letters 
wtre  all  addressed  to  a  London  stockbroker,  and  made  belief  to 
buy  and  sell  enormous  quantities  of  stocks  and  shares ;  but  there 
really  never  had  been  any  purchase  or  sale  at  all.  You  must  know 
young  Phimmer  went  one  day  into  the  store  and  heard  him  talk- 
ing to  himself  about  large  transactions.  He  asked  him  to  invest 
some  few  himdreds  for  him.  The  poor  old  fellow  promised,  and 
next  day  showed  him  a  plan  or  chart  by  which  he  said  he  guided 
his  speculations.  Well,  the  day  after  he  walked  into  the  Chamber 
with  this  chart,  and  spread  it  out  on  the  table.  We  all  noticed 
his  bright  eyes  and  Sushed  cheeks,  and  whispered  how  well  be  was 
looking.  Just  before  beginning  to  explain  about  the  chart,  he 
looked  up  and  said,  "  Gentlemen,  in  my  old  days  I  am  going  to 
put  on  the  new  man  and  turn  over  a  new  leaf  I " 

'  The  words  were  hardly  out  Of  his  mouth  when  be  bent  forward, 
and  fell  fiat  on  the  table.  We  sent  for  doctors,  but  they  said  he 
was  dead ;  heart  disease  and  over-excitement.' 

'  Poor  old  Parker  1  I'm  really  very  sorry ;  it's  enough  to  make 
a  man  quite  melancholy.     What  of  Flummer's  money  ?  ' 
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'  Oh,  that  was  all  right.  The  poor  old  fellow  was  loyal*  an<' 
seat  off  the  money ;  Plummer  has  the  value,  and  everyone  tbinlcB 
they're  a  good  investment.  The  doctors  said  that  having  had  bo 
many  imaginary  dealings  and  no  real  one,  and  a  real  one  coming 
at  last,  made  the  old  fellow  mad  altt^ether,  and  brought  about  his 
sudden  death.' 

'  No  doubt — no  doubt.     Poor  old  fellow  I  well  miss  him.' 

BIOHIBD   DOWUKO. 


30  pome  tDitt^otit  *  panD:^.' 


Jl  U  more  tlian  twenty  years  Bince  'The  OreatejiL  Plaguv  of  Life,' 
which  hncl  for  itn  «ulijt-ct  our  domeslicft,  watt  published,  imd  the 
Plague  iH  not  n-taycd.  Indeed,  pci^ple  begin  to  t^eak  of  the  8f<rvant8 
of  twenty  years  a^  aa  if  they  wen*  nnf^Is  in  comparison  with  those 
of  to-day.  <>iir  present  oae«,  however,  have  at  least  thia  attribntu 
in  common  with  angela — they  fisve  nings  and  fly  away.  It  is 
narvellous  to  the  student  of  human  nature,  who  is  aliMi  a  hoiti^- 
holder,  to  observe  th^ir  love  of  change.  One  would  really  think, 
pret^umiD);  that  '  a  young  pf m'o '  found  honiolf  tolembiy  comfort- 
able ID  u  family  and  fairly  treatji-d,  that  rhr  would  be  mIow  to  leave 
it  for  another ;  iivenie  to  uxcliau)^-  even  certaiit  iueonrenience  tor 
evil«  that  aho  know*  not  of,  hut  might,  earily  guess.  It  ia  not 
jjcnerally  known  that  in  lirlnw-gtatr  circles,  a  domestic  who  has 
had  tbv  want  of  spirit  to  remain  under  the  same  roof  for  mojro 
llian  two  years  is  known  as  'a  Frump.'  'To-morrow  to  fr«h 
wood»  and  pastures  new '  has  t>ccome  our  servants'  motto. 

What  is  still  sadder  is  that  mictresses  ai-e  nirt  sorry  to  part 
with  them  after  thi.i  sliort  experience.  The  new  hoiiivmiud 
•weeps  clean;  but  in  a  very  few  days,  flue— and  worec — bcgint 
Ho  accumulate.  The  new  cook — but  this  is  too  melancholy  a 
qil))ilot  to  he  dwelt  upon.  Who  does  not  know  the  rapid  prada- 
tliMH  of  tite  master  of  tlie  houM's  eritioisms  from  '  A  Perfect  Trea- 
ran  I '  down  to '  My  dear,  this  woman  ii  poisoning  us '  ?  Very  often 
■be  b^in*  with  poiioning  us.  There  is  nobody  to  promising  as  » 
new  oook ;  and,  alas,  none  whose  proroiMS  so  signally  fail  in  bear- 
iag  fniit — or,  at  least,  anything  else  but  fmit :  it  is  powible  die 
may  be  able  to  «tew  pear^  It  i*  not  that  desire  outlives  perfnnn- 
ance,  for  site  has  neither  the  will  nor  the  skill.  She  knows  nothing, 
and  will  not  be  taught.  It  seems  to  me  that  women  decide  upon 
becoming  cooks  just  as  men  go  into  the  wine  trade — not  becjuee 
they  know  anything  at  all  about  it,  but  because  they  are  conscious 
they  are  fit  for  nothing  eUe,  and  it  is  comparatively  genteel. 

'  For,  oo'>king  for  a  small  family,  John,'  >«ys  the  poet,  'is  a 
most  golluptiouN  life,' but  it  does  notidwayn  make  life  'gulluptious' 
for  l)u!  small  family. 

Thtnkini;  much  over  thcee  calamities,  and  estimating  the 
suppoMrd  paiuicesL  for  them,  tlw  I<ady  Help,  at  her  tnio  valtto 
(eipro«aed    mathematically    by    the    sign    v"  —  I ),   an    ititx«^v\ 
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womun  }i}is  juflt  published  a  book  to  show  how  we  can  do  w^thont 
the  GrcateKt  Plaj^e  of  Life  altogether.  It  is  cdled  *HoiU8li<^ 
Organiimtion,'  and  takeji  itii  motto  from  no  lee«  &  porsoaago  than 
the  Emperor  Marciin  Ati«^li«i-*  :■ — '  From  my  tutor  I  learnt  eodur- 
ance  and  to  wiint  litdc  and  tri  work  with  my  fiwn  bands.'  The 
lady'Htiame  inMnK.  Cnddy — a  very  fit  ooe  for  no  domestic  a  writer — 
and  the  work  i>!  piibliMbed  by  Mewn*.  Ohapmim  and  Hall.  Although 
our  authoress  makes  what  ie  somewhat  HibcrnicaUy  termt,-d  'a  chian 
sweep,'  and  might  be  tborcforc  supposed  to  be  soraewliiil.  rtUra  in 
lier  opinions,  she  is  very  just  and  fair:  only  ocaiajooally  betmyiog 
the  tittle  weaknea^e  of  her  sex  in  onslaugfits  on  tobaoco  (a  mm  cure 
for  *  temper,'  Madam,  we  do  iisaiire  yoti)  nn<l  on  tin-  )mlolcn<«  and 
inutility  of  the  male.  Thi?  old  patrinrebal  fwling,  whieli  of  old 
bound  servant  to  master,  has  died  out,  she  at  onoe  nlloira,  on 
sid<!« ;  '  we  rate  our  oervants  [she  means  eatlmate,  not  blow  «p] 
we  do  our  tradeBpeople  who  eome  periodically  to  polish  our  bng:bt 
Blovot,  dean  our  chandeliers  and  wind  our  clocks  and  only  cam 
whether  they  do  tlioir  Kfx-vified  work  w«]I  or  ill,  taking  no  further 
trouble  about  them;  Momotimt.'*  wc  trvat  tbcm  iw  tlie  hone*  who 
dmw  our  carria^-,  and  *fv  that,  thoy  are  «.■!!  f-d  apoordiogly:  and 
Aometimea  we  look  upon  them  as  machine*  merely.'  Wc  have 
*  drifted  into  habits  of  great  expense,  and  have  allowed  our  boiues 
Co  b*  filled  with  n  greedy  and  destructive  da's,  for  this  oimple 
reason — thiit  wr>  ;ire  idk-.  Gloss  it  ovi-r  ax  we  may  by  calling  it  a 
desire  to  reserve  time  for  higbor  aims,  the  truth  remains  tbe  same  i 
wo  neglect  our  duties  in  order  that  we  may  live  in  idlenesw  and 
devote  oursoU-es  to  pirasure.  Like  the  southern  pInnterH,we  havi 
got  to  consider  Lnbour  disgraceful.  If  a  visitor  calls,  a  young  lady 
^^^^^ho  i'<  making  the  bodice  of  a  dre<is  will  sbov>^  it  undf-r  the  soft 
^^^^^Dshion  and  afiect  to  be  engaged  upon  a  gold-bmided  timoking-cap 
'  lalf  worketl  at  the  shop.     W  can  neglect  our  children,  leaving 

them  to  vulgar  asriix-iationti  and  worse,  in  order  that  we  may  hav« 
leiflmv  for  frivolitl^,'  Tlie*e  arc  hard  words,  but  they  are  truth*. 
Tb«  book,  though  very  fnnny  as  wo  tball  i4ioir,  hat  hits  of  good 
seme  in  it.  For  esnmple,  *  Housekeoping,' it  says,  'isoneof  agirft 
natural  instincts ;  when  a  child  has  no  real  work  of  the  kind,  mark 
how  (he  takes  to  dolK  hotises;  it  U  only  quenched  by  (so-called) 
accomplishments  being  put  in  its  stead.' 
^H  In  the  preface  there  is  a  little  treatise  on  Turkish  finnneo,  and 

^^      A  hint  at  fidlen  fortunes,  which  suggests  thiit  the  experiment  to  he 
I  narrated  was  dictated  by  necessity;  but  it  will  be, tern  that  the 

I  poverty  was  of  a  very  genteel  description  indeed — (juite  a  high- 

I  art   tort   of  poverty — and  the  ^uthorcm  h  by  no  means  one  of 

1  tljat  diwdfnl  sort  who  Iwa^tn  of  having  seen  brtter  days.    Tb* 
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better  days  were  those  in  which  she  bad  discarded  servants  alto- 
l^theT. 

*Let  us  Englishwomen,'  is  her  stirring  appeal,  'make  an 
effort  to  rescue  ourselves  from  this  bondage  [to  our  domestics], 
this  constant  drain  on  our  resources ;  and  leaving  to  men  the 
duty  to  the  state,  let  us  seek  our  work  in  the  rule  and  guidance  of 
the  house,  securing,  aa  Buskin  says,  *'  ita  order,  comfort,  and  loveli- 
ness." But  especially  must  we  insist  upon  its  loveliness.'  There 
was  a  little  book  published  some  years  ago,  called  '  How  to  dress 
on  fifteen  pounds  a  year,'  which  aroused  the  fiercest  indignation  in 
every  woman  and  the  moat  delusive  hopes  in  her  lord  and  master, 
and  the  advice  contained  in  which  would  have  been  priceless  had 
not  the  authoress  taken  it  for  granted  that  everyone  to  whom  it  was 
addressed  had,  to  start  with,  a  very  extensive,  not  to  say  luxurious 
wardrobe,  which  only  required  small  additions  during  her  natural 
life :  and  the  weak  point  of  '  Household  Organization '  seema  to  ue 
to  lie  in  the  same  direction,  though  it  is  fair  to  say  that  the  writer 
in  this  case  seems  to  be  aware  of  its  existence.  She  acknowledges 
that  the  alterations  necessary  to  be  made  in  a  house  without 
servants  would  cost  what,  to  fall  in  with  her  esthetic  views,  we 
may  call  '  a  pretty  penny,'  but  she  contends  that,  once  made,  the 
expense  would  be  repaid  within  the  year  by  the  saving  of  servants' 
wages,  and  waste,  and  habits  of  destruction. 

I  had  got  this  fer  in  the  exposition  of  our  author's  views,  in  a 
private  account  which  I  was  giving  of  them  to  an  ancient  lady  of 
experience,  when  she  abruptly  stopped  me  with  this  appalling 
remark  :  '  It  is  all  very  fine  to  talk  of  doing  without  servants,  and 
letting  one's  daughter  do  all  the  work  of  the  house,  but  Who  is  to 
empty  the  slops  ? '  A  parlous  question  indeed  :  but  our  authoress 
is  equal  to  it.  In  this  Elysium,  all  the  basins  are  provided  with 
plugs  and  pipes  that  communicate  with  the  waste  pipe.  There  is 
no  difficulty  at  all,  in  feet,  where  one  would  think  difficulties  were 
insuperable.  '  The  tug  of  war,'  as  our  authoress  calls  it,  is  some- 
where else,  'IMen  will  do  much  for  glory  and  for  vain-glory,  even 
to  using  cold  shower-baths  in  winter,  and  to  breaking  the  ice  in 
them;  but  I  never  yet  heard  of  the  man  who  wotdd  take  the 
trouble  to  empty  his  bath  after  using  it.'  No  woman,  we  are 
informed,  is  equal  to  the  task  of  turning  the  water  out  of  a  lai^ 
flat  bath  into  a  pail  single-handed.  This  is  the  crucial  test  of 
the  superiority  of  the  mate,  and  yet  he  won't  do  it.  You  can't 
get  a  man  'to  enjoy  his  tub,  poiu'  away  the  water,  put  up  his 
tub,  and  say  nothing  about  it.'  [Diogenes  was  probably  the  only 
exception.] 

Of  course   lighting   fires  is   not  an  agreeable  occupatioTv  tf« 
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jroiing  laditH  :  but  i(  i«  lipht.  work  i^nougli  when  *«n  \\w 
gan  stovPB."     The  gHP  fire  is  '  the  keynote  of  my  ;'y(rtfin  of  domNtJc 
economy.'     Cun  the  mont  delicitc  womiin  ^  think  it  »  hiiril»hip  to 
light  the  tripod  in  the  hreak&st-rooni,  whereon  stands  an  cDamd- 
lined  kettle  ready  fillwi  over-night,  or  else  n  coffee-pot  always  full, 
and  only  waiting  for  the  matvh  to  he  xtnick  ti»  make  it  hot?' 
The   desoriplioii  of  thfi  tripod,  when  NihiiAquently  uaed   for  (he 
eggs  to  be  boiled  on   it,  or  th«  bacon  or  kidneys  fried,  i*  a  mo«t 
appetisini;  one  :  but  it  is  not  to  bp  compared  to  the  Wattcau-Iike 
picture  of  wavhini:;  tip  the  brciikfitst  things,  when  the  horrid  nwij 
are  gone  to  their  business.     '  From  the  sideboard  drawer  will  be 
taken  a  neatly  folded  tea-cloth,  ornamented  moat  probably  [thiii  i* 
a  charming  touch]  with  open  work  at  each  end,  or  adorned  with 
colour  in  the  style  of  the  Kuttsian  household  linen  in  the  collection 
of  the  Dticbe^ii  of  Kdinhurgh.'     TbiH  is  what  a  dishclotlt  iit  mb* 
limed  to  in  our  era  of  domestic  '  lovelineiw.'     Another  i>ylpli  is  in 
the  mean  time,  we  will  not  »9iy  *du.4ting  the  drawing-room,*  but 
'  the  feather  bruili  in  Ix-inf;  wielded  w  a  wnnd  '  in  that  aparlmcDl 
by  n  lady  housemaid,  who  is  i-ecommeuded  to  wear  a  miulin  caplti 
keep  the  duft  from  her  cilkon  trcwos;  nay,  the  very  Mlyl«>i)i  ^niggest- 
ed :  *  lhe«e  cap«,  when  made  of  Swiss  mii»lin  and  with  a  full  border 
edged  with  Valenciennes  lace  [let  us  hope  some  of  those  Turlcisli 
honda  were  retdiscd],  are  most  becomiog.'   These  exquisite  portraiU, 
however,  are  as  nothing  compared  with  that  of  the  Lady-cook  in 
her  bower  of  a  kitchen  fitted  up  in  the  Swiss  style.     [It  rniuit  he 
premised  that  this  apartment  is  always  upstairs.     The  luide^ouoil 
chamber,  which  was  once  the  scone  of  the  unholy  revels  of  the 
professional   and   her  myrinidnnx,  i.4   now  a  lumber-room,  or  Ml 
apart  for  the  males  to  ntu]>efy  tliemaelvea  in   witb   tlieir   twrrid 
tobacco.]     The   shelves  have    a  border   of  fretwork  in  sycamore 
above  their  edges.     The  window  curtains  are  of  Swis«   mu 
'  Orel  wooden  paiU,  with  u  bo.ird  on  one  side  lefl  tall  and  cut  oti 
for  a  handle,'  are  recommended,  ns  both  useful  and  oitutic,  *  and 
baaket«  like  tboae  carried  by  the  Swiss  mountaineers  at  their  hack*. 
A  cuckoo  clock  and  a  few  hooks  of  chamois-hom  carry  out  tha 
effect.    Characteristic  ornaments,  such  as  paintings  of  Swii^  Kcenerjfl 
and  flowers  in  wooden  frames,  wood  carvingu  on  brackets,  wooden 
bears  as  match-boxes,  wooden   screw  nutcrackers,  should  W  col- 
lected during  visit*  to  Switzerland'  [for  we  have  plenty  of  monevl 
for  tours  now  we  have  got  rid  of  the  servanti*].     All  this  is  charm-" 
ing,  and  reminds  uh  of  a  favourite  cbamlier  of  oiu-  boyhood  in  the 
Coliseum   i»  the  Regent's  Park ;  but  the  best  is  still  to  oome. 
'  A   Swiss   costume   will  bo    found  as    practically  useful  ua   tnf 
drees  the  young  cook  can  wear,  and  will  add  a  great  charm  and, 
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lovelioesH  to  the  scene.'  ['  So  I  should  thick,'  here  interposed 
the  old  lady  of  whom  we  have  made  mention.  '  I  wonder  what 
the  butchei-boy  thought  of  her  in  her  Swiss  costume '  I]  Again 
our  authoress  was  equal  to  the  situation ;  the  butcher  never 
sees  her ;  or  at  least  catches  only  a  glimpse  of  her  through  the 
revolving  shutter  of  the  front  door.  This  mechanical  contrivance 
oomes  under  the  head  of  'Tradespeople,  Calls,  and  answering  the 
Bell.'  [Our  old  lady  watt  triumphant  about  that :  '  Who  answers 
the  bell,  I  should  like  to  know?'] 

The  kitchen  being  above  stairs,  and  that  abomination  a  back 
door  being  non-existent,  or  nailed  up,  every  application  is  of  course 
made  to  the  tront  door,  and  the  difficulty  is  thus  met.  There  are 
four  classes  of  people  who  knock  at  this  door.  '  The  family, 
tradespeople,  visitors,  and  casuals'  [not  to  mention  run-away 
knocks].  The  master  and  mistress  have  latch-keys.  [It  is 
characteristic  that  the  latter  fact  is  taken  for  granted].  The 
rest  of  the  family  use  a  particular  knock.  '  For  several  years 
past,'  says  our  authoress, '  my  family  have  used  four  single  knocks, 
which  is  a  sign  sufficiently  unlike  other  knocks  to  be  recognised 
immediately.'  So  we  should  think:  there  has  been  nothing  like 
it  since  the  performance  of  tlie  Cock  Lane  Ghost.  Then  there  are 
tlie  tradespeople,  who  first  call  for  orders  and  then  with  supplies : 
they  are  never  admitted  into  the  Elysium— some  may  call  it  the 
Asyluin — under  discussion.  The  front  door. is  fitted  with  a  turn- 
stile door  '  like  the  birdcage  gates  of  the  Zoological  Gardens,' 
which  only  work  one  way.  This  is  provided  with  a  turn-table,  on 
which  the  various  desired  objects  are  placed  by  the  tradesmen, 
through  an  orifice  'necessarily  large  enough  to  admit  a  leg  of 
mutton.'  How  this  is  to  be  accomplished  so  that  the  lady- 
housekeeper  gives  her  own  order,  independent  of  a  hireling, 
without  being  exposed  to  the  public  gaze,  is  somewhat  vaguely 
explained.  For,  though  ourselves  the  pink  of  politeness,  we  can 
fancy  no  spectacle  more  likely  to  rivet  our  attention,  as  passers- 
by,  than  the  vision  of  a  lady,  in  s  Swiss  or  other  eesthetJc  cos- 
tome,  presiding  over  a  buttery  hatch  of  the  size  of  a  leg  of  mutton. 
Moreover,  the  calls  of  visitors  seem  to  he  a  tittle  glossed  over.  It 
must  demand  considerable  mental  courage,  or  gi-eat  audacity,  to 
t«ll  your  friend  that  you  are  '  not  at  home '  with  your  own  lips, 
evfls  if  the  buttery  hatch  is  kept  shut,  and  you  gave  him  or  ber  the 
information  through  the  letter-box.  On  the  other  hand,  if  you 
wiah  to  be  at  home,  it  cannot  be  pleasant  for  a  young  lady  to 
acquaint  a  footman  with  that  fact  through  that  extraordinary  leg- 
of-mutton  orifice.  We  think,  since  costume  is  studied,  that  the 
door-opener  for  the  day  should  be  attired  as  a  Qim  appearing  at 
nh  van.  xa,  cxzxit.  ^ 
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the  f^W/^;  vitli  perlmps  ».  veil  (of  Valencitiiuiefl)  iiod  «  aval  HilU 
wooden  cro&<  from  Swit»trl»nd. 

W)u>n  ire  vitiitcd  tbe  kitchen,  we  omitted  to  call  atteiiLi<m 
the  MitUcry ;  aitil  (.^xpccially  ti>  tli<*  AaV.     This  ie  a  spot  on  \\\\w\ 
wo  don't  oipiiid  miicli  decoration  id  ordinary  lioiiMt:  but  nutttcr 
iire  verv  diffcrtiil  when  wc  aro  our  own  kitcWii  mnidx,     'Tlio  : 
nhoiild  l>e  a  shallow  bath  of  ^lurirzKo  ni:irlile,  iind  fnvAj  cwlound*^ 
[  should  selpct  it  of  a  colour  harmonising  nitli  thu  gi.-ncral  style  of 
tlii^  kitchen.     The  he*t  po^ible  sink  woiihl  be  of  rcnl  miirble  highly 
puhiihod,  but  tho  cost  of  tbii^'  wo  arc  told,  '  would  precltule  iitt  utte 
in  an  economical  household.'     Servftnti  or  no  servants,  we  think 
wc  could  get  on  without  a  poli-tht^d  marble  »iDk;  biit  w«  do 
think  wo  could  g«!t  on  without  dinner;  uu<l  thix  importiml  ctt 
is,  to  say  ti»  leiwt  of  it,  bIuitccI  ovit.     W«  admit  Ibo  merit*  of  i 
youDg  lady  in  Swiss  cortuine,  i«urrouudod  with  curved  iiutcriiekcr«,1 
biit  how  about  her  cooking?     *Mftny  per«on«,'  oiu"  authoFcK  ulloirs, 
'  dialike  to  have  their  cooking  done  by  gas,  and  it  iV  objectioiaal>laH 
for  i-o£LMlinj^  and  boilini; ;  etill,  ther?  ore  such  nnmeroiL*  invent ion^J 
in  roasting  and  boiling,  each  more  perfect  than  the  runt,  thnt  only 
th<^  embarrassment  of  selection  can  cau.4e  hesitation  in  making  . 
choice'     Now  thin  is  not  practical — indeed,  it  miintlH  more  like 
prnctienl  joke.     Dear  MmUtm,  we  muht  have  a  kitchen yiiv, and  i 
daughter  of  the  houtc  whont  complexion  is  of  leabl  consecjuence^ 
must  look  after  it.    *  Joints  of  moat,'  wc  aro  told.  *  with  potatoes 
and  I'orkvhire  pudding,  an-  ax  wi-ll  cooked  at    the  baker's  as 
home.'     A  moiiiilrous  KlAtemcnt  which  l^t^ikcH  at  the  very  root 
rulinaTyrcicnce;  und,  moreover,  who  it  to  take  the  went  lo 
bukerV  and  bring  it  back  again?     Not  the  baker,  it  is  cortaiiljl 
I'nder  iho  laiid  of  Marketing  wo  have  an  alluring  picture  of  m 
uf  the  Jair  deninins  of  this  retreat  giving  hej  orders  at  th«  variotui 
shops,  and  bringing  home  small  parcelt^~ '  nay  piircel,  for  inslanc^f 
that  is   no   heavier   than  a  liltle  tlog.'     But   the   beef  and    tfii 
potatoes  and  the  ^'orksbire  i>ud<Iing,  witli  their  artistic  cover,  mi) 
weigh  as  much  as  a  Newfoundland  \ 

No:  the  culinary  part  of  the  subject  is^aswo  have  Miid.glossijdJ 
over ;  and  the  reoaoa  ii»  to  lie  found  in  other  parts  of  thin  rvmarfc-^ 
ublu  volume.  Our  autltorera  i$  ft-nlbetic,  earoa  but  little  for  6Uch. 
subluiuiry  mutters  as  meals ;  she  is  probably  devoted  to  old  china ;] 
and  is  assuredly  addicted  to  that  melaiwltoly  performance, '  a  litrtal 
uiiinio  in  thb  evening,'  which  shortened  the  (lays  of  a  late  citbiiieb] 
minister.  1'here  is  an  observation  about  tbe  hoinousness  of  ]>ormit-l 
ting  people  to  talk  while  mumc  is  being  played  in  tbe  drawing* 
room,  which  arouseis  our  worst  suspicions.  Who  has  not  madi-  one  of 
an  oveuiug  party,  we  do  not  any  with  tbe  poet,  *  all  silent  and  aU 
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damned,'  but  all  silent,  and  conBigning  to  «tenial  perdition  in  their 
hearts  some  indifferent  but  exacting  performer  on  the  piano  ? 

Then  again,  oiu*  authoress  rejoicea  in  drawing-room  games ; 
'  happy  rhymes,'  and  '  cross  questions  and  crooked  answers,'  what 
she  calls  '  paper  gamea, — capital  promoters  of  laughter,  and  whet- 
stonea  to  the  wit — if  one  is  only  clever  enough  to  play  at  them  ;'  the 
very  things,  in  fact,  which  make  our  Christmas  evenings  so  terrible. 

We  have  no  doubt  that  everything  is  in  a  high  style  of  Art  in 
the  Elysium  that  has  been  pourtrayed  for  us,  but  we  doubt  its 
comfort,  or  its  attractions  for  the  sterner  sei ;  we  don't  like  that 
notion  of  saving  money  out  of  the  servanto  for  foreign  tours.  It 
somehow  suggests  that  the  tenants  of  the  Elysium  were  anxious  to 
g;et  away  from  it,  and  as  tar  as  possible. 

This  uncomfortable  impression  is  to  be  regretted,  because  in 
some  respects  the  book  is  so  sensible.  It  admits  the  necessity  of 
the  male — for  window-cleaning  purposes :  better  done,  by  the  by, 
we  are  told,  'with  old  newspapers  wetted'  than  with  cloths  as 
uijual.  It  grants  that  once  a  week  the  hateful  domestic  must  he 
luimitted  in  the  form  of  a  char-woman,  for  general  cleaning  opera- 
tions, and  for  whitening  the  doorstep.  It  allows  that  the  washing 
cannot  be  done  at  home.  It  makes  every  effort,  in  short,  to  con- 
vince UB  that  its  propositions  are  reasonable ;  and  to  a  considerable 
extent,  it  sueceedii.  We  have  to  acknowledge  some  practical  hints 
that  may  be  useful  even  in  our  present  Promethean-like  condition, 
with  servants  preying  on  our  vitals.  *  A  cold  dish-cover,'  we  are 
informed,  for  example,  '  will  freeze  a  leg  of  mutton  to  the  very 
marrow.'  Yet  how  often  is  the  precaution  of  warming  our  dish- 
covers  neglected  \  On  the  other  hand,  we  should  not  be  surprised 
to  find  the  same  fault  at  the  Elysium  which  we  ha\e  before  now 
discovered  to  our  cost  at  the  tables  of  china-maniacs;  cold 
plates — because  the  china  is  too  valuable  to  be  put  to  the  tire. 
Our  author  gives  some  capital  advice  on  the  importance  of  securing 
food  in  its  season,  when  luxuries  which  the  indolent  belie\e  to  be 
beyond  their  i-each  are  to  be  procured  at  a  moderate  figure. 
'Venison  is  by  no  means  an  expensive  viand,  if  the  market  be 
watched,'  she  says.  We  picture  to  ourselves  the  fair  inhabitants 
of  the  Elysium  'watching  the  market'  for  venison,  and  wish  we 
were  as  great  with  the  pencil  as  we  are  with  the  pen.  '  Gracious ! ' 
exclaims  our  old  lady, '  think  of  venison  as  an  article  of  economy ! ' 
The '  persons  represented,'  however,  in  this  domestic  drama  without 
'  aiifwrs,'  are  not  necessarily  very  poor.  Our  authoress  applies  her 
system  to  all  families  whose  income  does  not  exceed  three  figures. 
If  we  have  999f.  a  year,  and  no  servants,  we  may  surely  '  watch  the 
market  for  venison.' 
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One  advantage  accruing  from  a  house  without  BerrantB  is  tiiat 
the  attics  are  bowers.  *  I  have  known  ao  attic  in  Baker  Street  [a 
house  io  Baker  Street  without  servants  seems  to  us  the  triumph 
of  our  author's  theory]  so  converted  by  the  invention  and  taete  of 
a  young  lady  as  to  live  in  one's  recollection  as  as  pretty  a  Bummer 
room  as  any  country  rectory  could  boast,  by  being  papered  with 
bright  flowery  paper  all  over  it«  sloping  roof,  and  its  window  made 
cheerful  by  climbing  plants  and  flowera.'  We  can  hardly  conclude 
our  notice  of  this  remarkable  volume  more  agreeably  than  with 
that  enticing  picture.  Still,  we  must  not  omit  the  division  of 
time  in  the  Elysium.     Our  authoress  adopts  the  old  lines, 

Sii  hours  to  -work, 

To  soothing  slumber  eevea, 

Ten  to  the  world, 

And  all  to  HeaTen, — 

which,  it  will  be  perceived  by  the   mathematical  reader,  leaves 
an  hour  to  spare. 

Our  private  impression  is  that  this  was  set  apart,  not  'for 
daily  service  in  the  church  for  those  who  wish  to  attend  it ; '  that 
is  surely  included  in  the  '  all  to  Heaven ' — bnt  for  '  watching  the 
market'  for  venison,  or  other  luxuries  more  suitable  to  a  oootdng 
stove. 
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A    JBsriTlCAI.   I.BTTKIt. 


It  Xellie  was  indiOerent  as  reganled  Ralph  Pennicuiclc  and  liis 
actiooe,  such  was  by  no  means  the  case  with  him  as  reapect«d  her. 
It  would  havi>  astonished  her  not  a  litlJe  if  she  conld  liave  known 
Uk  npacc  which  ibe  occupied  in  bi«  thoitghlii.  While  her  matlier 
bud  1>ecti  alivtf,  the  two  woid«u  had  IwtMi  huri]«u  enough  upon  liin 
mind  of  Ut*  ;  but  utraiige  to  say,  miw  one  liad  been  removed  by 
death,  tb«  Kun'ivor  wvighnl  u)>un  liiin  uvcn  more  heavily  than  the 
two  had  done.  Hiti  «nimi>«ily  lowardit  Mrs.  Conway — though  he 
would  twver  have-  confeiiMKi  iiK  mucli  even  lo  him.''elf— luid  greatly 
mitigated  his  rcmorei-  for  the  wron^;  that  he  had  done  them.  U 
iit  a  ft'cliii);  from  which  no  human  bi-iii{;,  pcrhiips  >*  utterly  free. 
The  rt^'ligiouB  pcrsi-ciitor,  wbt>  btirnt  womvn  and  i^hildreii  ativv  for 
llu)  glory  of  God,  vould  never  have  <lotie  the  devil'ii  work  iu  tJtaC 
way  io  gaily  if  bo  bad  not  eutcrtaiticd  a  private  grudge*  against 
iliL-m  Of  )>ciug  bereticx.  Our  notions  of  Kight  uud  Wrong,  kd  fiir  us 
dealing  with  our  ft^llow-creatures  is  concerned,  are  largely  guided 
hy  our  aenao  of  Like  and  Dislike.  It  is  even  more  easy  to  love  oar 
memies  than  to  behave  with  perfect  Eairnesa  towards  thode  who, 
wiUio«it  being  our  enemies,  are  what  is  termed  anlipuUietic 

i-'aimeRi  of  course  did  not  enter  into  Pennicuick's  thoughts ; 
lie  had  made  up  his  mind  to  fraud  from  the  beginning ;  hut  that 
eoune  bad,  without  doubt,  been  rendi^red  less  difficult  to  bim  from 
Uk  aeDtimenta  be  had  enterlained  t^iwards  .Mr«.  Conway.  He  had 
boou  of  old  attracted  by  b«r  beauty,  aud  the  had  treated  hi*  Ai- 
tentioiw,  aa  sqou  aa  they  btrcamc  inUdligible^  with  indignant  scorn  ; 
und  from  that  iDoment  his  heart  hiul  hardem^d  againiit  her.  It 
nUKb)  00  diflkrenoe  to  him  that  vliu  had  not  tohl  her  huMbuiK]  of 
hia  traitorous  behaviour;  to  do  him  justice,  he  wuk  qo  coward, 
aod  bosidCH  lie  waa  pui-fvctly  aware  that  xlie  had  not  ipared  him 
for  his  own  sake.  For  some  womcit  it  would  liavc  1ki-u  a  periloua 
tiling  to  poswtti  such  a  secret,  and  yet  to  kuvp  on  tolerable  terms, 
•0  fiw  as  appearances  went,  with  their  t«mpt«r.  But  Mrs.  Conway's 
duuaeter  was  much  too  pronounced,  and  her  tone  of  mind  alto- 
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gethcr  ton  robust,  to  be  open  to  this  dmij^r.  And  thU,  stfOBge 
to  say,  Fennicuick  at  once  understood,  though  biH  Galso  notiona  of 
fenialo  honour  k&d  alloned  him  to  make  io  grave  a  mistake  in  Mm  ■ 
iirst  inatauoe.  Moreover,  it  was  in>t  in  ber  nature  to  play  the  hy- 
jiocrite,  and  uutwithstanding  the  nppretiL-nMonii  she  entertained  of 
her  hiishand'ii  guessing  the  truth  of  the  matter — a  tolaUy  ground- 
left.<i  fear,  by  tilt*  way,  for  he  wait  the  niont  unsuiipicioiiii  of  ui<m— 
ber  behaviour  towar<lK  hi:*  frieiitl  tmd  cbatiged  from  that  hour,  audi 
thoiifrh  it  liiuted  nutbin;^  of  the  hfitred  with  which  *ho  r«-^rdod 
him,  became  atiHtere  and  chilling.  Thi£  was  the  only  way  the 
poor  woman  bad  of  declaring  war ;  abe  could  not  appeal  t«  her 
natural  ally  ber  husband ;  whereas,  her  enemy  did  appeal  to  him  ; 
drew  him  from  his  allegiance  to  ber,  or  helped  to  draw,  by  widen- 
ing every  little  breach  between  them  cnuxed  by  her  imhappy 
temper;  uncouraged  him  in  all  tboxt^  pathii,  to  which  he  wa-t  al- 
ready too  pront;,  that  led  biiii  iiwny  Ircm  liome;  and  in  (lie  end  no 
doubt,  ooiitributed  to  their  ><cparniion. 

Itilph  Peuiiicuick  knew  that  lit-  bad  done  tliis,  but  had  ihtmt 
felt  a  piiug  oi  remoi-sc  in  conecquenco.  In  bis  eyes,  .Mrg.  Conway 
was  an  ill-conditioned  waspish  woman,  and  he  rdncerely  pitied  bin 
friend  for  having  married  her.  The  liest  thing  Conway  oould  As 
in  bis  opinion,  itince  he  bail  licen  fool  enough  to  tie  tnieh  a  stone 
round  bin  neck,  wm  to  give  hi-r  as  much  linn  a.«  powtible ;  the  rope 
could  not  l>e  out,  but.  it  cuiild  bu  eli>iigat«l.  He  had  udviMil  bim 
to  go  abrond  *  out  of  rench  of  Madam's  tongue,*  but  not  more 
Btrt>ngly  (-*o  he  flattenrd  liiniM^lf)  than  be  would  have  urged  tbf 
samt'  eourxe  on  any  otlier  uurn  in  the  liku  position.  Itut  bi«  heart, 
in  truth,  had  been  Bet  haitl  against  her.  He  neven-  thought  oT  hof 
more  directly  as  respected  himtelf  than  as  a  culd-blooded  prude, 
but  her  contempt  for  him  inspired  his  nctinnti.  The  reoolleetion 
of  all  lhi!«,and  th(^  knowledgeofberahimo»ily  towards  liim, height- 
ened a9  it  had  been  by  interniediatr^  cventM,  had  without  doubb 
gone  far  to  quiet  bin  oonsolence  in  hid  fiiUehood  to  hi*  friend — 
which  won  after  ail  only  ii  diffei-cnt,  nort  of  falwhood  (with  fraud 
added)  fiom  that  which  he  had  originally  cont4jmplati>d — but  the 
love  of  money  hiul  been  at  the  root  of  the  matter;  and  it  remaioei) 
tbote  etill.  lift  did  nul  like  Mrs.  Conway  w  bit  better  1iecnu»'  <he 
waa  d«*d.  He  was  (luito  above  that  weakness  which  soAt^as  some 
of  ua  towards  those  with  whom  we  have  not '  got  on '  when  they 
are  removed  by  death ;  indeed,  in  tJiis  case,  his  foe  had  died  in  a 
manner  studiously  devised,  as  it  seemed,  for  hiti  discomfort.  Itut 
now  that  she  was  gone,  he  felt  that  one  of  Uk  chief  springs  of  ev!I 
action  was  removed  ;  that  a  flange,  a«  it  were,  that  had  helped  to 
keep  biiu  ou  the  line  of  wrong,  bad  given  way  ;  and  though  be  matt 
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atill  go  on,  that  it  would  now  be  more  difBcult  for  him  to  do  so. 
For  Nellie  Conway  had  given  him  no  cause  of  offence  whatever. 
He  even  knew  (for  he  knew  everything  that  concerned  himself) 
that  the  girl  had  done  her  best  to  mitigate  ber  mother's  antipathy 
towards  him,  and  though  the  thought  of  robbing  the  widow  and 
the  orphan  had  been  made  almost  tolerable  to  him,  now  that  the 
question  narrowed  itself  to  the  orphan  alone,  the  idea  of  injuring 
the  harmless,  helpless  girl,  the  only  child  of  the  man  that  liad  died 
for  him,  was  well-nigh  insupportable. 

But  between  shrinking  irom  wronging  her  and  rising  to  tlie 
height  of  righting  her  at  a  cost  of  20,000/.  there  was  a  great  gulf. 
Having  once  reconciled  himself  to  keeping  that  sum  of  money  to 
himself,  he  was  not  the  man  to  begin  arguing  so  delicate  a  ques- 
tion of  conscience  all  over  again.  It  liad  cost  him  a  good  deal- 
all  his  peace  of  mind,  and  half  his  powers  of  digestion — to  estab- 
lish the  matter  to  bis  satisfaction,  or  partly  to  his  satisfaction,  and 
he  was  not  going  to  be  disturbed  by  casuistry.  Only  bedid  desire, 
now,  mtich  more  even  than  before,  to  feel  less  like  a  villain.  Al- 
though never  liberal  in  his  dealings,  he  had  been  a  scrupulously 
honest  man  all  his  life,  until  this  great  temptation  to  do  evil 
without  risk  had  been  too  much  for  him.  No  amount,  or  scarcely 
any  amount,  of  gain  could  have  induced  him  to  rob  another  man ; 
for  in  this  case  he  did  not  feel  that  he  was  doing  this ;  he  was  only 
keeping  money  which,  though  he  had  agreed  to  part  with  it,  had 
never  left  his  hands,  and  therefore  seemed  somehow  still  to  be  his 
own.  And  it  was  really  so  much  better,  taking  the  matter  all 
round,  that  he  should  keep  it.  ^'hat  would  a  girl  like  Nellie 
Conway,  for  example,  who  had  been  brought  up  in  a  homely  and 
quiet  way,  do  with  '20,0001.  ?  It  would  be  the  ruin  of  the  sim- 
plicity of  her  character,  and  would  mark  her  aa  a  prey  for  every 
fortune-hunter.  Aa  to  her  father's  dying  wish  that  it  should  be 
BO,  the  case  was  a  precisely  parallel  one  to  that  of  the  '  pious 
founders '  of  old,  who,  with  the  intention  of  doing  good,  did  from 
their  bequests  a  great  deal  of  harm  instead,  and  whose  post- 
mortem arrangements  were  therefore  very  properly  set  aside  by 
Act  of  Parliament  in  favour  of  some  more  useful  plan.  In  spite  of 
his  determination  not  to  reopen  the  question,  Kulph  Pennicuick  in 
feet  found  himself  going  over  again  all  the  old  round  of  self- 
extenuation  and  self-apology,  except  of  course  that  there  was  now 
only  Nellie  on  whom  to  fix  his  thoughts. 

Baymond  bad  not  as  yet  spoken  a  word  to  him  about  her,  but 
he  had  an  uneasy  consciousness  that  the  boy  would  speak,  and  it 
would  be  therefore  well  to  take  precautions.  As  to  making  her 
fta  beiren  at  his  own  expense,  and  then  permitting  liv&  wi&.  Xxi 
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marry  ber,  the  idiia  was  ulmost  as  distasteful  to  him  as  that 
witnplc  rustitutioD.  Halph  I'enniciuok  not  only  loved  money,  but 
power ;  eiipccially  power  over  bU  own  ile»h  and  blood  ;  attd  perlmpi 
in  no  catie—t bough  bo  bad  alwayfi  enjoined  on  him  the  propriety 
of '  imtrryiiijr  niouc^v ' — would  )ie  have  been  plea^ied  to  dee  his  ton 
independent  of  biniBclf.  He  had  great  contidenve  in  the  wnce  of 
future  advanta^',  of  iHtnefits  t>>  c»ni<',  and  very  little  in  the  force  of 
untural  ntTestiun,  and  bv  <U-['iiii;(I  tbu  bc»t  way  to  keep  a  won  under 
one's  thumb  wa»  to  ku;p  a  light  bund  on  liim  Miiih  Dometking  in 
it.  In  tbis,  ux  vfB  know,  lie  utterly  misjudged  Raymond's 
character,  but  »iicb  mi»iaku«»rc!  tJii^pcnaltyalway*  paid  by  egotists, 
bowovor  sii^oiuus.  To  th<-iii  the  world  is  peopled  by  Frank ensteiiM 
i>f  tbcir  own  c-rcatjoii,  why  iwv  n(.'ci>ssarily  wanting  in  the  attributes 
which  thoy  do  not  tht-msolvos  posstifs. 

On  the  viiy  «Uiy  of  tiif  funeral  of  Sirs,  Oonway,  Ridpb 
Fennioiiick  returned  to, his  own  rooms  in  Ibe  Alb;uiy,  and  sat 
down  to  compose  a  letter  to  Nellie.  He  ohotie  that  time,  not  only 
bocauKe  it  wan  tlie  earliest  date  on  which  tb«  thing  could  with 
propriuty  he  done,  and  thi;  hooult  it  vma  done  iitid  off  his  mind  the 
liettor,  but  also  b*-cuuwe  ht-  wa<i  fufe  from  interruption  frota 
Kayuond.  The  bul  bud  Ixreu  ns  ttiiual  very  dutiful,  and  wu 
always  looking  in  upuu  him  to  enquire  after  las  health,  wliicb  in 
truth  was  tar  from  good ;  ho  ■was  willing  to  stay  and  dine,  or  leave 
his  father  to  himself,  jmt  aa  the  latter  pleast^,  and  had  thus 
unknowingly  often  afTorded  him  inteniie  relief.  Kalph  Pennicuick  ■ 
had  hitherto  been  the  most  independent  of  men  ;  be  was  not 
indeed  particularly  'full  of  I'e^ourcea' — nbich  generally  implies 
dnviiig,  painting,  playing  the  flute,  making  aiti^cial  flies,  ■ 
deciphering  double  acrostics,  and  other  littU-  elegant  accomplish-  " 
mciitf  —hut  b«  wax  gencmlly  satiittied  with  hii;  own  Kociety  and  the 
compauioiiHbip  of  a  cigar  siud  a  French  novel ;  but  there  were  now 
times  when  it  Eocined  intoloruble  to  him  to  be  alone.  .\nd  yc* 
KaymondV  company  bad  been  unpleasant  to  him  from  the  appre* 
hensiou  that  he  might  return  to  the  topie  of  Nellie  Conway.  Tlw 
recency  of  bis  own  rettirn  to  Kiigland  and.  Inter,  the  catastrophe 
of  Mrs.  Conway's  death,  had  hitherto  perhapii  preserved  him  from 
the  diBciiMtion  of  tliiti  unpIeaMinl  subject,  but  he  had  u  pre^nli- 
ment  tliut  it  wotdd  come  xooner  or  later,  and  it  was  well  to  take 
precautions.  Under  ordinary  circumstaooes,  and  when  no  such 
weight  was  on  hi«  mind  as  now  haUtually  oppressed  it,  be  would 
hare  taken  a  very  short  way  with  both  Kaymund  and  the  girl: 
'  Jklarry  and  star\c '  wotdd  have  been  his  n-ply  to  the  former,  while 
he  wflulil  not  have  scrupled  tu  point  out  to  tht^  latter,  that  if  in 
becoming  hii  son's  wife  she  was  under  the  expectation  of  making 
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n  good  match,  she  was  ini»ta)(en.  But  with  the  oonseioiuaeu  of 
wlint  h«  h&(l  done  as  reitpected  lier  dciul  ftitlier,  nad  of  what  be  wu 
rrtKtlvod  t(>  foil  to  do  as  rexpectvd  hvnetdf,  hu  cotdd  not  take  thU 
)iif;h  liutiii.  He  hml  hern  n  bully  niid  ho  hud  of  Ute  become  a 
MXHindrcl ;  hut  h<-  could  iiot~-at  k'Ju>t  an  yet — bnueo  out  liii*  crime 
hjr  any  spucicx  uf  tyniniiicHl  swagger.  He  had,  u  vc  huvo  mcd, 
l^eady  aetoDifbcd  Jtaymnnd  by  hU  unwonted  liberality  towards 
nb  widow  aud  Iht  daughter,  and  the  same  tenderness  of  coDM-ience 
led  him  now  in  the  same  direction,  and  even  still  furthcT,  iDasmucb 
iui  the  survivor  waa  not  ohjectionahle  to  bini.  (^nly  his  mind  was 
lixed  that  she  should  never  marry  Kaytnond. 

It    was   under   Diese   oiroumstanoex   tJint    Italph   Petmicuicic 

ipoaed  his  letter  to  lier. 

^'  My  dear  Alias  Nellie, — You  will,  I  am  xure,  imderiitaa<l  tJmt 

litng   sboit  of  prions  indi«poritiou  prevented  my  attendiince 


^Here  a  strange  Ihinf;  happened  ;  the  dour  of  the  bedroom  In 
Sicli  Uir  dciul  U'uuian  had  liiin  u])  tu  that  very  mominfr  open<Kl 
lilowly  outward.     It  wos  a  thiuj;^  that  bad  liappened  to  him — as  it 
has  piuhably  happened  to  all  of  us — half  a  dojion  tiint-s  bcforf. 
An  inHceuro  catch  of  the  lock,  a  draught,  a  weakened  hin^jie-  itny 
or  all  of  thene  things  might  have  occasioned  it;  but  the  effect 
upon  the  witness  was  very  remarkable.     Hit*  fingers  stiffened  upon 
the  pen  and  grew  damp  aud  clammy,  bin  brow  wan  liedewed  with 
itweat ;  bi.4  eyes  totaled  at  the  iuivancing  door  with  utony  horror. 
B|hi«  wa0  but  for  a  niiiiulv  at  most :  then  he  roM  quickly,  walked 
Hndily  to  thv  door,  closed  it,  and  reaumed  his  scat.     His  occupa- 
tion, however,  bo  was  unable  to  resume.     His  mind  was  eloar  as  to 
ta^at  he  wixlKnl  to  write,  hut  his  tremblin<;  hnml  could  no  longer 
PPfiy  his  wtslicH.      Ih-  ftitt  feeling  his  wrist  and  uiiliug  its  pulsations 
by  tlu*  clock  upon  the  mantidpiecu  and  with  an  anxious  look  upon 
his  fiu».     He  was  uo  longer  a  pn-y   to  superMtitious  terror,  but 
thoroughly  alarmed  upon  bis  own  account'.     Nothing  but  physical 
Unent — Homctbitig  M'rioiisly  wrong  in  his  swtt'Ui — could  have 
Vmed  him,  he  was  well  conviuccd,  to  have  been  so   weak   and 
foolish.     He  felt  tis  if  he  ha<l  had  a  warning— not  of  the  super- 
natural sort — and  it  was  not  the  first  by  many,  thuugh  he  had  never 
before  eiperienced  so  rude  a  shock.      His  sea  voyage  bad  keen  by 
DO  means  so  bcucticial  as  he  bad  piomised  to  himself ;  be  had  been 
nenroos  and  'shaky  '  all  along,  and,  having  uo  confidence  in  the 
chief  MUgoon,  bad  resorted  to  a  remedy  which  be  knew  to  be  a 
dangerous  one.     He  turned  to  it  now.  though  by  no  meanit  eagerly 
— as  he  was  aware  might  bo  tlie  oow  some  day.     He   look  from 
hia  side  jxieket  a  xilvcr  fla<k,  and   pt>ured  himself  out  u.  UU-W 


brandy;  *j<ut  n  lliimlileful,'  as  be  miirmiu'ed  to -hitnaelf  in 
apologetic  tone.    '  I  mast  really  see  Ureen  about  this  before  it  gott 
any  furtber.' 

Then  lie  lit  a  cigar,  and  placing  lii.i  chair  no  that  lie  6ced  the 
bedroom  dnor,  ooiitiiiued  his  letter. 

*  You  will,  I  am  siiiv,  iindcni'tiuid  tlint  nothing  lOiort  of  frrioiw 
indiepOHition  f>ni'vcrit*fl  my  iilti-ndunce  iit  tho  fnueni  of  your  poor 
mother.  I  am  dt^-ply  ^Ti^'vcd  inrt.  io  have  W-vn  able  to  pay  her 
that.  last  sad  tribute  of  respect ;  but,  to  «ay  truth,  I  could  not 
trust  myself  to  do  so.  My  liealtJi,  already  broken  down  by  recent 
eventa,  ban  altogether  given  way  beneath  thiR  lant  catastrophe.' 

Here  he  paiixtMl,  pwi  In  hand,  and  Ihi-n  wivt*,  with  many 
alterations  and  vratiireii :  *  Tlicrt^  an*  no  more  friondshipii  for  dm, 
to  he  called  Kiich  ;  and  when  I  have  seen  Kaymond  suitably  lAiuTfedr 
I  feel  that  UiL'n  tln're  will  be  little  else  for  me  to  live  for.'  The 
word  *  Hliitably  '  had  lieen  selected  with  especial  tare.  He  gave  an 
approving  nocl  aa  he  wrote  it  down.  '  One  satisfaction,  bowe%-er, 
I  have  promised  myself:  namely,  to  make  sure  that  she  who  was 
nearest  and  dearest  to  my  departed  friend  shall  W  placed  ahovi* 
all  carking  care.  Vou  mtu>l  permit  me,  dear  Mirs  Nellie,  for  bin 
sake  [heiv  his  hand  diook  so  thiit  the  words  were  hardly  decipber- 
able:  hut  that  was  of  umall  conscijuenee,  a,*  ibe  niite  waa  but  « 
rough  copy],  to  scttlf  on  ymi,  for  life,  the  mim  nf  four  InnidrMl 
pounds  a  year.  The  first  quarter  uf  this,  as  ynu  may  be  in  present 
need  of  funds,  I  shall  instruct  Mr.  Tntbam,  my  soUciior,  ta  p«y 
over  to  you  at  once.'  \l  fir^l  he  intiiti<l«l  to  end  herv  ;  but  on 
perusing  the  tomposition,  it  struck  him  lliat  the  ullusion  lu 
Raymond's  futui«  projqti-cts  uri  ri^icpected  matrimony  had  liiinUy 
eiiflficiont  directnc«s.  *I  ne<^  not  say  how  pli'ssed  I  shall  nlwuyi 
1)6  to  hear  of  ywu-  well-beinpf,  and  especially  to  welcome,  in  dus 
time,  the  man  who  may  have  the  good  fortune  to  win  your  h««rt, 
and  supply  to  you  the  place  of  those  whiae  loss  now  dotibtlMv 
a])peaft>  irreparable. 

*  Yours  nlwnys  &ithfully, 

'  Kalpb  PMtstcpint.* 


It  wo*  ft  Inter  by  no  means  characteristic  of  (he  writer,  ami 
h.id  con^rquently  coxt  him  iuHnito  pains.  Bnt  upon  the  whole  he 
W1U  Well  sntiefied  with  it.  It  was  liberal  (or  at  least  the  recipient] 
must  nwjds  think  *o);  it  was  sympathetic,  as  lie  flattered  himiwlf  j 
and,  altove  all,  it  expressed  his  intenticms  as  to  Raymond  without 
the  possibility  of  a  mistake.  It  did  flash  acrtws  him  for  a  moment 
that,  tf  his  offer  was  accepted,  the  girl  might  Uke  his  money  and 
his  son  too,  who,  with  that  three  hundred  a  year  of  hLs  own,  ot  th« 
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pOBsession  of  which  he  was  yet  in  ignorance,  would  then  have  Bufficient 
for  an  independent  subsistence.  Bnt  there  would  he  an  opportonity 
of  guarding  against  that  in  the  deed  of  settlement.  It  would,  at 
alleventa,  be  doing  more  harm  than  good  to  allude  at  present  to  a 
contingency  which  the  letter  itself  placed,  by  implication,  out  of 
the  question. 

It  was  some  hours  before  the  post  went  out  to  Richmond,  but 
Ealph  P^nnicuick  felt  that  the  sooner  it  was  sent  the  better  ;  and  _ 
wishing,  for  certain  reasons  of  his  own,  that  it  should  not  pass 
through  Mr.  Hatton's  hands,  he  went  out  and  posted  it  himself  at 
once. 

CitAPTEE  XXX. 

A.    DFLICATB   TOPIC. 

If  when  we  lose  a  limb  the  pain  were  done  witli,  so  much  im- 
portance would  not  be  attached  to  that  misfortune ;  but,  as  every- 
body knows  who  is  acquainted  with  one  who  has  thus  suifered, 
there  are  periods  when  the  patient  seems  to  imdergo  the  agony 
afresh,  besides  those  ordinary  and  frequent  occasions  when,  through 
accident,  the  wounded  man  receives  a  blow,  and  all  the  torments 
of  the  original  catastrophe  are  renewed  again.  And  thus  it  is  with 
a  wounded  conscience.  We  may  have  taken  the  strongest  measures 
with  it ;  the  '  actual  cautery,'  as  it  were,  may  have  been  applied, 
and  we  may  flatter  ourselves  that,  although  a  certain  inconvenience 
—  a  sense  of  being  no  longer  whole — may  remain  with  us,  the 
mischief  has  found  its  limits ;  that  we  shall  not  again  he  troubled 
by  those  remorseful  pangs  which  are  felt  at  first.  But,  alas,  we 
find  that  no  such  comfort  is  vouchsafed  us :  the  wound  is  there, 
and  not  until  we  have  received  so  many  such  that  we  are  morally 
head  to  foot  a  festering  sore,  do  we  lose  the  sense  of  its  individual 
pfiin. 

Ralph  Feanicuick  was  what  is  called  in  pulpit  phrase  '  a  man 
of  Bin '  in  many  ways  ;  but  the  course  which  he  had  adopted  and 
was  still  pursuing  with  respect  to  his  dead  friend  was  the  one  dis- 
honest action  of  his  life ;  nor  could  he  hope,  by  any  subsequent 
befaaviour,  to  become  callous  to  it.  He  had  flattered  himself  that 
when  ha  had  once  made  up  his  mind  to  neglect  to  fulfil  his  bargain 
with  Conway,  the  affair  would  cease  to  give  him  trouble;  the 
feverish  days  and  wakefiil  nights  that  had  hefallen  him  had  long 
proved  that  hope  fallacious,  and  now  he  found  that  everything 
which  had  reference  to  his  delinquency — however  remote — was  an 
instrument,  not,  indeed,  of  punishment,  for  punishment  suggests 
expifttion,  bat  of  retribution,  and  remorse,  aiid  '«q«.    "^-sq^  'Oia 
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niuratived  he  had  been  oompidted  to  give  of  Conwa/a  defttii, 
fvclingii  he  lisd  becu  forced  to  affect  ooDOorDiug  it,  tbe  reowma  for 
this  and  that,  in  connectioa  with  it,  he  liad  been  obliged  to  iavcnt, 
had  been  ^all  and  wormwood  to  him  ;  but  these  references  to  the 
wronged  dead  were  luunle&n  coiapared  with  the  direct  oommuQica- 
tions  it  liad  been  necei^wirj  to  have  with  tlie  wronged  living.  Tbe 
very  idea  of  them  had,  fta.  wo  liav^  seen,  been  no  hat«fu]  to  him, 
that  at  Bome  risk  of  involving  neurer  relations  between  Netlie  and 
hii-  son  than  alre<>dv  existed,  he  had  nent  Kaymond  as  his  envoy  to 
Richmond ;  in  spite  of  which  precaution,  the  widow  had  visited 
him  in  person,  discomfited  bini  to  tlie  last  degree  with  her  aua-  ■ 
picions  and  accusationi',  and  eventually  »o  <iiiHl  us  to  M:em  to  lay 
her  very  death  at  his  door.  Then,  in  solf-defmiw,  be  bad  had  to 
write  to  Nellie  about  the  inqiiect,  n  task  which  coat  bim  not  a 
little;  and  iifUTull  tbc«c  thiiig»  ho  hud  sudcred  a  recurrenco  of  hi« 
origiual  feclio]^  of  rcmoret-  and  Hhana*.  And  now,  wbr-ii  be  luid 
potted  that  Nooond  letter  to  the  girl,  which  Imd  Keinod  xiicli  a  fl 
ma8t4;rpiecti  of  policy,  and  so  thoroughly  adapted  for  the  main  ^ 
purpose  he  bad  now  in  view  (and  which,  indeed,  threatened  to 
become  the  main  purpose  of  his  life),  namely,  that  of  ijnieting  bis 
own  mind  by  a  judicious  expenditure  of  money  on  Nellie,  ny«-,  to 
his  gieat  disappointment  and  almost  to  his  indignation,  tho  ories 
of  hia  half-stifled  conscience  broke  forth  afresh. 

Ah  he  nut  in  his  Kmely  mom  waiting  fur  Kaymond's  return  from 
the  ftinerul,  he  felt  so  far  from  vatiicfied  with  liini9>«?lf  that  he  hkd 
to  debate  the  quettioii  of  his  own  Moundi-el^hip  all  over  again,  u8 
though  it  had  not  already  becD  settlcil  Iiulf-a-duzeu  limes  in  bis 
lavour.  It  seemed  that  there  must  be  always  a  right  of  appeal  for 
that  unhappy  case,  however  he  might  get  it  arranged  or  oom- 
proDUsed  in  the  courts  below.  Four  hundred  a  year,  there  waa  no 
doubt,  ivas  an  income  siifBcient  for  any  young  lady,  and  when,  an 
in  this  inslanL'e,  slie  bad  heen  aceuntomed  to  uuonoinical  ways,  it 
wafl  sometliiLg  mui-e  than  suffieicnl)  it  was  handsome.  Uut  ib  was 
not  the  income  derivable  from  20,000/.,  exci^pt  at  two  per  vent. ; 
and  it  ali^o  xuggeated  no  hint  of  'A*  being  the  iut«reft  of  any  such 
•um.  AgiUn,  it  was  doubtless  belt«r  for  the  girt  that  she  should 
be  tbuK  [>rovided  for,  and,  while  placed  in  comfort  and  even  afflu- 
ence, should  be  at  the  same  time  removed  from  the  arte  of  Ihah 
and  other  adventurers.  But  tbe  question  that  would  still  intrude 
itself  upon  Halph  fennicuick's  mind,  waa  what  jVrthur  Cooway 
hod  thought  upon  that  matter  when  lying  between  life  and  doatb 
in  Dhulong  prison ;  be  bad  prolubly  been  as  good  n  judge  of  wliat 
would  conduce  to  bis  daughter's  huppinera  as  a  stranger :  but  at  all 
events,  and  however  that  might  be,  it  was  certain  that  io  retuni. 
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for  a  very  material  value  received,  he  had  imposed  certain  conditions 
on  hia  seeming  friend  which  Hiat  gentleman  had  wilfully  declined 
to  fulfil,  and  w<m  etUX  declining.  It  was  there,  in  the  tail  of  the 
thing,  that  the  sting  lay.  It  was  not  as  if  he  had  robbed  a  man, 
and  had  done  with  it ;  robbery  had  become,  as  it  were,  his  profes- 
sion ;  it  sometimes  entailed  the  most  shocking  reeponaibilities  upon 
him — such  as  the  death  of  a  fellow-creature,  since  certainly  hut  for 
fais  behaviour  Mrs.  Conway  would  not  have  died ;  but  he  must 
needs  follow  it  for  all  that ;  it  was  a  business  from  which  he  could 
not  retire ;  he  was  now  robbing  an  orphan  girl. 

There  was  another  thing  that  troubled  Pennicuick  immensely, 
though  he  fought  against  it  with  alibis  weakened  powers.  He  had 
had  &om  the  first  a  consciousness  that  Arthur  Conway  was  cognisant 
of  what  he  was  doing,  and  was  in  a  manner  present  with  him 
during  all  his  planning  and  scfaeming  to  reconcile  his  conscience 
with  himself  and  make  all  things  pleasant  and  comfortable ;  and 
since  the  widow's  death  this  conviction  had  grown  upon  him. 
Moreover,  he  now  fancied  them  both  possessed  of  his  shameful 
secret,  and  regarding  him  with  accusing  eyes.  This  monstrous 
idea  was  one  very  inconsonant  with  his  nature,  and  which  liis 
intelligence  exceedingly  resented ;  it  got  the  mastery  over  him 
only  in  moments  of  physical  weakness,  and  never  after  a  good 
meal  or  a  glass  of  wine ;  but  it  always  seemed  on  the  watch  to 
possess  his  mind.  It  was  not  substantive  at  present;  he  never 
actually  seemed  to  see  these  phantoms  of  hie  brain,  but  he  had  a 
secret  fear  lest  he  should  see  them,  and  this  (among  other  things) 
made  his  own  society  distasteful  to  him.  If  the  companionship 
of  others  was  not  absolutely  a  comfort  to  him,  he  felt  it  to  be  a 
sort  of  safeguard. 

It  was  with  genuine  satisfaction  therefore  that  Balph  Penni- 
cuick received  his  son's  visits,  and  never  more  so  than  on  the 
afternoon  of  Mrs.  Conway's  funeral,  when  he  had  made  provision 
in  his  note  to  Nellie  against  all  consequences,  in  case  the  topic 
which  he  had  always  apprehended  should  be  started  from  Raymond's 
lips.  He  felt  sure  that  Raymond  would  come,  and  he  did  so. 
He  was  in  deep  black  of  course ;  hia  face  was  pale ;  his  eyes  looked 
as  if  he  had  been  weeping.  It  was  natural  enough,  and  hia  father 
had  expected  it,  for  he  knew  the  lad  to  he  of  a  sentimental  nature ; 
'  soft  *  like  his  mother  before  him ;  and  yet  he  resented  these 
evidences  of  emotion.  He  felt  it  as  a  reproach  to  himself  that 
his  son  should  be  so  tender-hearted  towards  these  Conways,  though 
it  was  his  own  wish  to  affect  to  be  so  :  and  he  also  suspected  that 
the  tendemese  had  something  to  do  with  his  liking  for  Xellie. 
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'Well,  my  lad,  you  inuBt  be  glad  it  is  over.  It  mu^  hftve 
been  a  ead  morning's  work.'  He  purposely  spoke  curtly  to  let 
£aymond  know  that  he  did  uot  wish  to  touch  upon  the  subject 
more  than  wae  necessary. 

'  Yes,  sir ;  it  was  very  sad.' 

'  You  told  her,  of  course — I  mean  Xellie^ — ^how  deeply  I  felt 
for  her,  and  how  I  regretted  my  enforced  ah^nce  from  the  funeral.* 

'  I  had  no  speech  with  ber  at  all,  sir ;  she  was  not  in  a  atate  to 
be  spoken  to.' 

'  Ah,  r  dare  say ;  poor  girl !  Well,  well,  these  are  tilings  that 
happen  to  all  of  ub.  All  we  can  do  is  to  make  it  as  easy  as  we 
can  for  her.  Tliose  WaiiSlaws  fortunately  seem  to  have  taken  a 
timcy  fo  her.' 

*  Yes ;  they  are  kindncsK  itself.  ^IrK.  Wjirdlaw  told  me  they 
are  going  to  tak(>  her  away  to  the  seaside,  somewhere,  as  soon  an 
possible.' 

'  Quite  right  fo  remove  her  from  all  painful  associiitioDS.  The 
veiy  thing  I  should  have  advised  myself.  We  must  take  care, 
however,  to  save  her  from  all  sense  of  obligation.' 

'I  think  that  can  hardly  be,  sir;  indeed,  I  think  it  is  a 
comfort  to  her  to  feel  indebted  to  such  good  friends.' 

'  Jn  a  sentimental  point  of  view,  no  doubt ;  hut  she  would  not 
like  them  to  pay  money  for  her.' 

'They  are  not  people  to  think  of  that,'  said  Kaymond  confi- 
dently. 

'Very  likely  not;  !  dare  say  they  are  free  enough  with  tlieir 
money ;  persons  of  their  claa-:  often  arc ;  but  I  confess,  from  what 
I  have  seen  of  them,  they  seem  rather  a  vulgar  couple.  At  all 
events,  I  have  taken  measure-!  to  place  her  npon  a  proper  footing 
ft-ith  them.' 

'  I  hope  you  have  uot  written  to  Mr.  Wardlaw,'  said  Raymond, 
flushing  up,  '  to  nH'er ' 

'Of  course  not.  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  Mr.  Wardlaw.  I 
have  written  to  Xellie  herself.  She  is  a  sensible  girl  and  will, 
I  am  sure,  understand  her  own  position.  I  am  going  to  allow  her 
400i,  a  year  for  life :  that  will  be  an  ample  provision  for  her  wants, 
while  at  the  same  time  it  will  not  attract  the  greed  of  adventurers. 
If  she  marries  suitably — '  here  Ralph  Fennicuick  rose  and  put 
the  clock  straight  upon  the  mantelpiece,  to  avoid  meeting  Iuk  son's 
eyes — '  I  propose  in  addition  to  settle  a  lump  simi  upon  herself 
and  children.' 

'  Z  have  a  few  wor<-  '  xu,  J^Jier,  upon  that  subject,' 

said  Bajtomd  ||i  i  impulse  of  despeiati(m. 
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I  expressed  them  in  a  letter  to  jou  I  sent  to  China,  but  which 
you  have  not  as  yet  received.' 

'About  a  Bettlement  00  Nellie  Conway,'  returned  the  other, 
with  affected  astoaishment ;  '  how  could  that  possibly  have 
happened  ? ' 

'  No,  sir,  not  about  the  settlement,  but  about  Nellie  herself. 
I — that  is  she ' 

'  Now,  I  hope  you  are  not  going  to  make  a  fool  of  yourself,  my 
lad,'  interrupted  the  other  sharply.  '  I  am  not  in  a  state  of  health 
to  endure  worry.' 

'  I  am  very  sorry  to  give  you  any  annoyance,  sir,  but  this  is  a 
matter  upon  which  some  time  or  another  I  must  speak,  and  if  I 
were  sUent  now  you  might  afterwards  accuse  me,  with  good  reason, 
of  duplicity.  From  my  childhood  upwards  I  have  loved  no  human 
being  as  I  have  loved  Nellie  Conway ' 

'  You  are  certainly  candid,'  put  in  Ralph  Pennicuick  ;  '  you 
make  no  exception,  then,  even  of  your  father.' 

'  Indeed,  sir,  I  have  always  loved  you  also  and  striven  to  obey 
you  in  all  things  ;  but  this  is  a  love  of  another  kind,  a  boy's  love 
for  a  girl  you  may  say,  but  it  has  passed  through  that  phase,  and 
is  now  a  deep-seated  passion,  the  one  hope  of  my  life.'  Kaymond 
paused,  from  sheer  agitation,  for  be  was  deeply  moved  ;  his  father, 
who  had  produced  a  penknife,  and  had  begun  deliberately  to  pare 
bis  nails,  regarded  him  with  an  amused  air. 

'  This  is  curious,  my  dear  Eaymond,  but  it  is  not  unparalleled, 
though  I  confess  I  have  never  experienced  anything  of  the  same 
kind  myself.  Perhaps  I  was  not  quite  so  particular  in  the  objects 
of  my  attachments ;  before  I  was  your  age  I  had  half-a-dozen  of 
them.' 

'  I  have  never  loved  but  one  woman,'  returned  the  young  man 
gravely. 

'  Dear  me  I  and  you  are  almost  one-and-twenty  I  The  gentle 
passion,  however,  does  sometimes  delay  to  seize  a  man  till  late  in 
life ;  then,  as  with  the  measles,  it  is  all  the  more  dangerous ;  at 
nizty,  my  dear  Kaymond,  you  will  be  like  the  Grand  Turk.' 

*  I  beseech  you,  sir,  not  to  treat  what  I  am  about  to  say  to  you 
as  a  jest,'  answered  the  young  man  earnestly.  '  I  know  that  my 
■ppeal  is  distasteful  to  you ;  it  grieves  me  more  than  I  can  express 
to  urge  it  under  the  present  circumstances ;  I  entreat  you,  however, 
to  bear  with  me.  It  ia  the  first  time,  I  tbink,  that  I  have  ever 
had  the  misfortune  to  act  coimter  to  your  wishes.' 

*  Let  119  say  to  propose  to  act  counter  to  them,'  observed  Uie 
other  quietly. 

f  Jodeedf  sir,  there  are  swne  matters  which  override  all  the 
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ordinary  rtiW  aiid  ilntiea  of  lite,'  replied  RuyinoDd  iiuickly.  *  M^ 
heart  is  no  bound  up  in  tbu  one  that  I  nnnot  MiHwer  lor  my  own 
fealty  to  yoti.  Wo  are  toM  to  leave  father  and  mother  to  cWv-e 
to  her  that  is  our  wife ' 

*  Voit  don't  mean  to  say  you  have  dared  to  nuirry  this  girl  t ' 
eried  Kalph  IVnniciiick,  elartint;  up  in  fury. 

'  No,   sir ;    I    have  not    married    her.'     I-'or  the  moment  hi 
wiithed  he  had,  since  such  a  posxibilily  had  crowed  hi-i  &tber'* 
mind  ;  he  would  now  have  known  the  worst  that  could  Ik  done 
with  him ;  and  it  could  be  no  worae--or  so  it  seemed  to  him — 
than  l>einf^  denied  bis  suit. 

*  It  is  lucky  tor  you,  sir,'  answered  tJie  other  menacingly,  but 
not  without  a  sigh  of  relief.  '  You  would  have  been  married  over 
a  broomi^tick,  since  that  i^  how  baggare  wed.  I  t>baU  now  take 
care,  in  makiag  arrangements  for  thi^  young  woman's  subsisteooe, 
that  no  mieforlime  shall  happen  to  her  such  as  you  bare  had  in 
contemplation.' 

*  This  is  the  pisnalty  of  franknww,  then  ! '  observed  Kaymond 
bitterly. 

>  H  will  he  the  penalty  of  filial  disobedience,  sir,'  antwert-d  ilw 
other  curtly.  'I  stand  a);ba«t  at  your  audacity,  but  not  more  m 
than  at  the  craft  and  cunning  that  have  bet-n  dinclosed  in  this  girt 
so  early.  She  has  been  much  mistaken,  however,  in  her  calculii- 
tions,' 

'  You  misjudge  hornltogetlier,  fiither,' said  Kaymoud,  interrupt- 
ing in  his  turn,  but  speaking  with  {>reat  gravity  and  deliberation. 
'Craft  and  cimning  arc  unknown  to  her.     She  doex  not  barlwir 
Kellish  thought.     She  is  utterly  ignorant  of  my  appeal  to  yoti.' 

*And  also  of  your  devotion  to  her,  no  doubt,'  olx^rvod  the 
otlier  cynically.  fl 

'She  knows  I  love  her.     How  could  she  help  knowing  it, when" 
I  have  been  her  companion  for  years?     Nor  do  I  deny  that  my 
love  is  returned,  though  I  have  not  her  permission  to  affirm  it.* 

This  piece  of  delicacy  wan,  unfortunately  for  his  owa  view*, 
quite  lost  upon  tlie  elder  gentleman.  If  ho  had  understood  what 
Kaymond  literally  meant,  that  Nellie  bad  forbidden  him  to  use 
her  a«  an  ally  in  pleading  with  his  father,  he  might  have  loadt 
some  capital  out  of  it  i  but  he  set  down  this  statement  aa  nterely 
another  specimen  of  the  young  fellow's  'maundering* mad  'soft- 
ness '  which  waa  to  be  met  vrith  contemptuous  indiffereooc  like  all 
the  rest  of  it.  Still  his  roh  was  to  be  good-natured  as  well  u 
6rm. 

*  My  good  *ir,  this  whole  love  affair  of  your*  is  a  chimera,'  ex- 
claimed  be,  'a  mere  monster  of  your  amorous  imagination.    It 
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an  no  more  take  a  solid  practical  shape  than  yonder  clouds  over 
Piccadillj.  It  will  presently  dissolve — ^perhaps  with  a  tear  or  two 
on  h«r  side — and  leave  tbe  future  all  the  clearer  for  both  of  you. 
TbeTe  is  uo  sort  of  reality  about  it.' 

*  I  can  understand  your  laying  tlwt,  father,  if  I  were  asking 
you  for  any  cotiMiderahle  iiUuwaiice  to  Kupport  ii#,'  pleuded  Ray- 
mond. '  1  dou't  think  \  liuvo  ever  «hown  toyiielf  greedy  in  tluit 
way,  or — or- — extravagant  as  some  young  fellows  are.  I  bava 
beard  you  say  as  miicli  yountelf.  And  I  don't  wish  you  to  trench 
upon  your  own  income,  so  as  to  be  a  biu'dcn  to  you  in  any  way. 
I  thought  if  you  woidd  add  another  1200/.  to  my  own  allow- 
ance  ' 

'  Not  a  shilling,  not  a  penny,'  interrupted  tlie  other  impati- 
ently. '  You  sliould  Itave  no  allowance  from  me  at  all.  And  I 
iwed  not  add,  that  this  girl  would  have  none  either.  What  you 
are  tirging  lue  to  do,  in  &ct,  is  to  hold  my,li»nd  vi  re«pect«  hentelf. 
Vo«  are  M-cking  to  impoverisli  the  very  U-ing  to  whom  you  pre- 
tend to  be  attached.  A;*  to  your  own  moderate  way  of  living,  I 
don't  wikIi  to  detract  from  its  merits ;  it  does  you  credit ;  but,  on 
the  other  hand,  you  would  bo  a  fool  to  In-  extravagant.  If  you 
raiwd  money,  it  would  be  at  a  ruinous  interest,  for  you  well  know, 
and  the  Jews  know,  that  I  am  not  one  to  be  crossed.  Then  as  to 
my  not  making  you  a  large  allowance,  I  am  not  in  tbe  positloa  to 
do  MO.' 

*  I  have  never  hinted  that  you  should  do  so,  sir,'  said  Kaymond 
gloomily.  He  waa  very  unwilling  that  his  father  should  enter 
upon  this  topic,  le^  he  sliould  be  obliged  to  dislietieTe  him.  He 
could  not  forget  that  20,000/.  of  which  Mr.  Tatham  the  lawyer 
had  informed  him  wlien  he  ha<l  thought  that  Uaymond  had  come 
into  his  kingdom ;  any  plea  of  poverty  put  forward  by  his  father 
must  needd,  he  was  therefore  aware,  be  a  pretence.  It  is  impos- 
nUe,  however,  for  a  mean  man  to  be  otherwise  than  secretive. 
When  pttuhed  with  relation  to  peouniaty  affair*,  he  resorts  to  tbe 
expedient  of  the  cuttle-fish ;  he  darkens  the  wholo  aiatter ;  and 
when  it  comes  to  giving  reaioM  for  bis  economics,  he  will  lie. 
And  Uius  it  happened  with  Itulpb  Pcnnicuick ;  only,  instead  of 
being  pushed,  be  was  volunteering  falsehood. 

*  You  may,  nevertlieless,  Kaymond,  have  expected  mor«,'  COD- 
Unned  Uie  other.  *  You  may  have  formed  an  exaggerated  view  of 
my  foftime.  It  amounts  to  no  great  «um,  as  I  have  more  than 
once  eudcavourtxl  to  point  out  to  yon,  and  there  ur«*  many  tie mands 
upi^n  it  of  which  you  know  nothing.  At  the  tame  time,  it  i«  not 
BO  despicable  that  you  should  risk  losing  it,  by  opposing  yourself 

I     to  my  wishes.' 

^^      Tou  sjtxiT.   MO,  csmr.  1- 
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'  Pray  (jfiue  t«  threuu-n  me,  sir,'  cried  Raymooil  niddeoly;  ' 
cannot  bciir  it.' 

This  was  not  spoken  in  a  pleading  voice :  the  sgn's  tone  bad 
qtiitc  as  miicli  menace  in  it  ii.4  titat  of  the  fatlier :  the  word  was  I  _ 
'can'  not,  but  tlie  meaning  was  I  'will'  not.     Ralph  PenniciLickl 
fully  undfRttood  tbjfi.     lli^  fuc-v  grew  x-t,  »nd  liard;  L«  pre«Ml 
bi»  thin  np»  tightly  togt-ther, and  liis  cyirit  «bota  glaovv  like  flasie. 

'  By  heaven,  young  man,  you  aro  ind«-p(*ndent  enough ! '  li«fl 
IwgtD  nngrily ;  then  he  suddenly  n'CoUoctcd  Uiat  bo  vkw  indo* 
psodent^  tbougiriie  did  not  know  it ;  that  in  a  fnw  vreckfl  ho  would 
litvB  throe  hundred  a  year  with  which  to  do  «*  he  pleased.  If  h«' 
showed  thirt  audacity  when  for  all  he  knew  be  wii«  a  pauper,  ho 
would  he  beliave  when  he  should  be  no  longer  indebted  t 
another  for  supplies]  Ralph  regrelted  for  the  tirst  time  tliat  he 
had  hitlKTto  '  kt^pt  hi«  son  ko  tihurt,'  «iiice  hi«  liubits  of-  economy  _ 
would  now  render  him  the  more  independent  of  him.  I 

'  By  heaven,  young  man,  you  are  independent  enough  I— but  it  i<> 
ungenerous  of  you  thus  to  take  advantage  of  n  fathorV  affection, 
Vou  know  that  I  could  never  leave  you  to  starve;  hut  that  should 
hsnlly  have  encouraged  you  to  ask  what  \s^  your  own  confeMion 
you  knew  woiUd  be  dietasteful  to  me,  and  was  indeed  oa  improper 
as  it  was  impracticable.'  a 

•  I[npro])er,  sir?     What  ia  there  improper  in  my  attaohment  to  ™ 
the  daughter  of  your  friend  ?     If  he  is  cognisant  of  the  rc^iuest  I 
make— if  the  dead  can  know  what  is  aBccting  tlieir  nearest  and 
dearest ' 

'Be  silent,  sir,'  criod  Ralph  «brilly,  while  a  shudder  pancd 
orcr  hi8  honl  f^ce,ltke  a  shadow  blown  about  a  crag.  *  I  will  net 
bo  dictated  to,  or  taught  my  duty  bya  boy.  I  cannot  Itelievc  tlmti 
Knch  wilful  disobedience  can  be  the  inoduct  of  your  own  nktiueyj 
I  believe  that  this  girl  is  egging  you  on.  I  will  write  to  her  iul 
plain  terms,  eo  that  at  least  she  shall  not  ruin  buth  Itcrself  atMlj 
you  with  her  eyes  shut.' 

'  I  entreat  you,  I  beseech  you,  sir,  not  to  do  that,'  exclaimed  I 
Itaymond  passionately.     *  l.et  it  be  sufficient  that  1  have  failed  tn  1 
move  you ;  that  the  one  favour  I  have  asked  of  you  during  my 
whole  life  has  been  refused.' 

'If  I  remain  Kilont,'  «aid  Ralph,  'you  on  your  part  mm 
pledge youfwlf  not  to  btant  Uii»  young  woman'))  prospects  by  urg- 
ing her  to  act  in  iippoi>itioit  to  my  will,' 

*I  promise  that,  sir,'  saiil  Raymond  gloomily.  ■ 

'  Very  good :  your  word  I  know  is  to  be  depended  upon.  Now. 
if  yoH  will  take  ray  advice,  yon  will  give  yourself  a  holiilay,  and 
mix  a  liitte  more  in  the  world  of  pleasure  than,  it  •eems,  you  hare 
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uf  Ubo  been  dolug.     If  you  wtnt  mooey  for  a  fUug — Gfly  pouuds 

^y  I  ^I  want  DO  money,  air,  thank  you.* 

'  Well,  woll,  if  you  do,  apply  to  me ;  what  is^mine  U  youre,  my 
.  kd.  I  liavo  no  other  aim  in  life  tlian  to  see  yoti  l>appy — that  is, 
in  a  reasonable  way;  mingling  with  your  eqttiilH,&aA  leuaining 
'  in  that  sphere  to  which  yoti  iiattirally  hcloD^.  Vuii  will  thutili  me 
Mime  dny  for  what  yoti  now  couiti<kT  to  be  my  cruelty.  1  woulil 
«ay.  Slay  to  (Hue  uith  nii-,  but  this  talk  has  up^iot  ii».>.  Go  to  th« 
opera  to-night:  »i>i-  Lounie  in  the  ballet:  they  tell  mv  shea 
^harniiug.' 

Ami  so  father  and  son  took  leave  of  one  another. 


chaptbb  xxxr. 

ItOXB  IS  laS  WOIU-B. 

tiB.s  we  speak  of  natural  WaiiLy,  it  is  generally  the  face  vhich 
have  in  our  eye  or  ill  our  iniiid'ti  eye  :  it  is  only  u  few  euthiuiustK 
rave  al>out  a  woman's  earit  or  the  nape  of  her  neok ;  we  evei) 
ly  '  Ihe  face  of  nature'  when  extolling  the  charms  of  a  lantbcape. 
But  in  England,  at  least*  there  ifl  one  exception  to  this  g«;neral  nile, 
mely  thu  lalcof  Winht.  In  that  ca*e  our  iulmiration  iialway« 
n-wi  for  th«  'bock  of  the  isbmd.'  The  fow  niik-e  of  rood  that 
lie  between  Blackgang  and  Sandowa  Bay  form  a  Eojt  of  marine 
Fairyland.  Its  loveliness  is  undeniable,  but  it  is  Lilliputian.  The 
lomances  which  are  enacted  tliere  lie  in  a  nutshell,  but  thr;y  are 
'y  numerous.  It  is  u^metimes  called  the  tiardeu  of  England, 
>ut  if  M  it  U  the  back  gardenias  imroortalJ«^d  in  tlic  live*  of 
VilikinM  and  his  Dinali :  »  cliarmiug  plot  of  ground,  removed  from 
the  madding  crowd,  and  open  only  to  tho  sea  and  sky,  but  of  veiy 
limited  extent.  Within  1hi»  enchanted  area  lies  Sandybeoch.  I 
Kiippoae  more  lutppy  bridus  lavo  dated  their  6rst  letters  to  ths 
uhject«  of  tlieir  etorijnl  school  friendships  from  Stmdybecch  than 
from  any  place  of  ten  times  it«  size  ttithin  Her  Majesty's 
dominions,  Cupid  hovers  everywhere,  over  the  level  sands,  over 
the  sparkling  sea,  over  the  vooded  cliffs,  as  though  he  were — the 
reverse,  some  cynic*  whisper,  of  his  uiitial  character — n  gull.  At 
all  seawns  his  victims  are  seen  ann.in-ariii,  or  liand.in-hand,  or 
kill  »till  more  tenderly  coDncrtfd.  parading  the  shore, or  stroUinx 
rough  the  pocket  wililcrucss  of  tho  Undorcliflf.  Life  is  an  idyll 
in  this  oxquieite  village,  and  endures  for  a  month  exactly.  I  know 
an  old  gentleman  who  has  been  ttiire  times  a  Benedict,  who  lian 
always  spent  biis  honeymoonii  in  this  sweet  spot^  a.nvViA,\\V  •:^Mtd^\'j 
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recommi^Rds  it  to  frieuds  about  to  roiirry.     It  is  also  by  resMO 
itM  ({uu^l  and  st-ctiii'ion  frequented  by  the  afHicted  in  mind, 
soon  lu  hor  gttiitl<-  ■^\wA  began  tu  gHther  ittti.-tij^h  «ft«r  Um  double 
blow  tliat  cruel  fnte  bad  dealt  licr.  Mm,  Wunllaw  naid  to  Hit 
hiuibaiid,  'John,  wo  mui<t  take  Xdliu  tu  SuDdybt-sck.      And  tbey 
took  her 

The  pour  girl  did  not  herself  care  where  she  went ;  it  seemed 
to  her  that  all  places  were  alike  now — all  darkened  by  the  ahodov 
of  death  and  environed  by  the  waters  of  bitterness ;  but  the  «iin- 
sbiue  uiid  tho  i^ea  bad  balm  in  them.  Tn  a  few  daytt  that  fim 
oppression  of  ^i<!f  wliicb  Beeins  ulmost.  to  tbrmtea  physical  suffo* 
cation,  at;  well  cuk  to  Aink  the  heart  down  to  tiott  oinli*«*  dvptfasi 
was  mitigated.  Thi-  clowU  lifted  a  little  from  bur  mental  view, 
and  through  tbc  miaty  gi-ey  of  life  shone  bore  and  there  a  speck 
of  blue. 

Kalph  Pennicuick's  letter,  stmoge  to  say,  bad  done  ber  good. 
It  bad  roused  ber  from  the  lethargy  of  grief,  by  compelling  a  reply 
to  iiini,  and  at  the  same  time  had  given  ber  a  rough  reminder  of 
the  immediate  necessity  for  exertion.  She  positively  declined  hi* 
offer  of  pecuniary  aid.  She  bad  no  doubt  of  the  propriety  of  that 
course  of  action,  but  perhaps  she  would  have  been  puzzled  1o  ae- 
oount  for  all  the  causes  that  led  ber  to  adopt  it.  (lis  propowil  mu 
kind-  if  there  wa*  sum*-  lack  of  kind!inp>!«  in  the  terms  in  which 
it  wa«  conveyed — and  certainly  lilii-nil;  »hc  acknowli-dgcd  tliat 
very  readily ;  xlm  bod  certainly  no  claim  upon  Mr.  Pcunicuick'a 
piirsi?,  and  he  hnd  npcni'd  it  freely,  but,  somehow,  sb«  felt,  even  if 
she  were  ailing  in  health,  anil  unBt  to  ^itin  lier  own  living,  that 
she  could  never  have  touched  the  contents  of  it.  He  hud  been  her 
father's  friend,  it  was  true  ;  and  hitt  present  generosity  wotild  weiil 
to  prove  that  that  friendship  bad  been  genuine:  yet,  tomefaow.  It 
failed  to  do  so.  f)o  far  from  accepting  the  gift  for  her  father'l 
itako,  her  very  lovo  for  her  father  would  have  urged  her  to  dMiline  _ 
it,  even  had  there  not  been  more  cogent  rcoitons  for  her  refusal.  ■ 
Her  mother^  disliko  to  Ralph  Pennicuick  wa*  it  still  more  un- 
Burmountable  bnnier.  The  boimty  her  mother  bad  refused  she  for 
her  part  could  certainly  notbave  accepted  in  any  case.  This  con- 
sideration was  of  course  final  and  sufficient  for  ber :  but  0he  alio 
fell  a  secret  disinclination  to  become  the  pensioner  of  Uaymond'a 
father.  It  behoved  her  in  all  things  to  be  independent,  but  abon 
all  things  to  l>e  independent  of  any  bond  with  Itaymond  or  Ray- 
mond's belongings.  It  made  no  ditTerence  that  certain  phramac  in 
tiw  elder  Pennicuick't  letter  hitd  their  full  significanoe  for  her: 
that  &lic  quite  perceived  that  his  ofTer  covered  a  tacit  imdcrstond- 
iajgXtuX  his  son  and  she  should  be  no  more  than  friends;  tbe 
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words  fts  filie  r'ad  them,  liad  mllcd  up  h  Lliisii  nf  indif^atioD  iolo 
her  clieeica,  ns  well  us  innocent  slinmc  But  slie  was  not  going  to 
be  bribed  into  (ii.-ciir(I)ri{;  liaymond,  tlioiigli  she  wna  quite  rpsolvcd 
not  to  permit  liirn  t'>  bruoiiic  her  suitor.  Pcrhtipe  she  experienced 
ft  little  Hali^fActiOD  in  tlio  tjiotiglit  that  her  ivjwtion  of  Ralph 
Ptriiniciiick'ti  lioiinly  would  give  liitn  some  itUrm  upon  his  son** 
account  tlioiiglillicrB  would  be  no  cause  for  it.  And  \et  bis  lett«r 
bad  not  wholly  failed  in  its  intention.  She  hsid  Wvn  resolvc^I 
before  tbut  ebe  wonM  never  diflclnse  bar  tcndernesH  for  Kiivmond, 
however  persevering  might  lie  hi.4  impitrliinity,  bnt  now  fbc  wiis 
dotildyiiiire  of  htrsolf:  for  that  her  wi-iikiieK*in  (bis  respect  would 
be  a  cause  of  quarrel  between  bis  fiitheraiid  himself  wits  now  madt! 
known  U>  bnr  for  certain, 

Sbe  bad  tiiken  bfr  tim(;--8ii  interval  of  ;it  least  two  days — in 
nritiug  her  reply  to  Italpb  I'cnnieuick  :  a  cireumstanee  that  hod 
given  him  great  di^qnictude,  for  be  bad  at  once  pictured  ber  to 
biiuHelf  as  oommnni<:aling  his  olfer  to  Uaymond  and  con»tilli»g 
with  him  upon  iia  acceptance,  or  perhnpseven  arranging  with  him 
»omc  common  pUti  of  notion.  Her  reason  for  Ihp  delay,  hoYMiver, 
was  vimply  that  her  would-l«  bcne6ictor  ijiotdd  nnderrtiind  that 
her  reji-irti.in  of  bis  offer  was  del ilx^ rate,  and  therefore  tinal.  She 
thinik<>d  him,  of  course,  but  withotit  efTiuion;  nor  did  she  hint 
at  any  of  tl>u  reasons  which,  in  truth,  actuated  her  conduct,  with 
the  exception  of  her  wish  for  independence.  'I  feol,' she  wrote, 
'  that  there  is  now  no  happinos*  for  me  but  in  work ;  and  for  that 
I  must  have  the  incsntive  of  necessity.' 

She  did  not  considt  with  either  licr  host  or  hoste«»,  but  lold 
them  all  aWiiit  it  wlien  she  had  settled  the  matter. 

'Well,  my  dear,  I  think  you  have  been  a  little  too  Benditivc,' 
Niid  -Mrs,  Wardlawf  (who,  however,  bad  not  seen  Mr,  I'enni<-uick'i' 
letter).  ■  Tlie  man  18  rolling  in  wejiUh,  and  keepi  his  only  xon  uh 
idiort  as  thotigli  he  had  a  dozen  of  tbeni.  What  conkl  he  do  lietter 
with  hJH  hoarded  money  than  give  you  tome  of  it?  He  evidently 
tbinkK  you  liavo  eomc  claim— — ' 

*Xay,'  interrupted  Nellie,  'that  is  not  eo.  I  have  no  dainj 
whatever  :  and  iD<lecd  be  exprefsly  stated  so  on  another  occasion ' 
(lihe  was  alluding  to  that  of  the  inquest).  'J  think  you  are 
scarcely  jitst  to  him.' 

*  Well,  you  know,  my  <Iear,  1  bate  him,'  taid  Mm.  Wardlaw 
fnnkly.  *  I  think  him  »  «ellish,  liad  man.  His  treatment  of  hia 
wm  \*  alone  a  prxiof  of  it,  if  ibere  were  no  o4hcr.  When  people 
arc  rich  and  mean,  it  in  quite  right  to  get  everything  out  of  them 
we  can.     It  is  like  so  much  laved  out  of  a  fiic.' 
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'  But  I  titiould  Dot  Uko  to  tako  that  sort  of  suh'age,'  niil  Net' 

*  Well,  perhaps  not,  though  I  should  like  to  aee  it  taken, 
lint  this  cose  H  different,  tf  conscience  inducer  snoti  n  nuin  in 
iiny  one  tbio^  to  act  handfiomely  and  lionouriLhly,  1  ttiink  it  i« 
yo«r  duty — yonr  moral  duty— to  let  him  do  it.  It  will  pmljahly 
be  his  laat  eitdeavaiir  to  pi^rfurm  a  good  nctiun  of  nny  kind.* 

'  I  don't  1KC  liow  hi«  conxcifncc  can  have  nnythinfj  to  do  with 
it,  my  dear  Mni,  Wiirdlaw.  He  is  simply  moved  l»y  n  kind 
impnlee,  thoiiffh  ho  docs  not  cxproiis  it,  perhaps,  in  the  moft 
graeiouB  manner.' 

*  How  should  he?"  returned  Mrs.  Wardlaw.  *He  do*"*  not 
know  hiiw,  l>ecaiL-^e  this  is  lii.i  first  attempt,  Hovrever,  n»  you 
Jiave  said  "  No,"  m  let  it  be.  Kortimately  we  an'  not  dependent 
on  him,  my  darling;.' 

She  stooped  down  and  gave  Nellie,  who  vra«  at  her  eotad,  a 
hearty  kiss,  The  use  of  the  word  'wc'  was  very  dolieat«;  it 
tvi^nifiod  that  Iho  girl  was  as  a  daughter  of  their  own,  and  m- 
such  entitled  to  bcr  sharo  of  their  proitperity.  Nellie  understood 
it  thoi'oughly,  but,  except  for  the  tender  tonea  of  her  reply, 
ignored  it. 

*  Yes,  dear  >Ir^  Wardlaw,  I  feel  that  I  do  not  need  miicb 
help.  I  have  your  love  and  sympathy,  without  which  I  sltoatd  be 
poor  indeed ;  and  with  those  allien  I  feel  my»elf  ftrong  enough, 
Ibank  heaven,  to  d»  my  own  work  in  the  world,  and  in  time,  I 
hope,  to  earn  my  own  living.  What  do  you  think  of  my  little 
sketch  here?  It  is  very  slight,  but  audaciously  ambitio^ix.  I 
mean  it  for  Ophelia.* 

*  I  don't  know  the  young  lady,'  replied  Mr;*,  ^^'nrd]nw,  putting 
up  her  glasseit,  'and  therefore  e  a  n't  speak  lui  to  her  likenem.  .She's 
oerlainly  very  pretty,  btit  seenui  to  have  ratJier  n  wild  look  about 
tJie  eye*.' 

Mtt.  Wardlaw  wait  certainly  not  a  connoii«scur  in  pictures;  and 
even  tier  liu^hjud  could  tic  ncarwly  said  to  W  an  art -critic,  though 
lio  bad  u  certain  rough-and-ready  cstimnft-  of  the  merita  of  a  work 
which  was  not  without  iia  value.  Nellie  had  had  but  ItttteH 
teaching,  and  knew  how  umch  she  etood  in  need  of  it ;  Init  for  the 
present  SandylH?iich  would  at  least  afford  her  objects  for  study. 
Hitd  atVrwards  she  would  plaeo  herself  under  pmrewionHl 
gtiidanof ;  at  the  lowest  the  place  would  give  her  occupntjon, 
which  she  felt  Ui  be  esfiential  to  her. 

They  took  rooms  at  n  pleasant  hotel  on  tho  very  margin  of  the 
shore,  and  at  first  lived  a  vorj'  secluded  life,  Nellie  and  her 
hostess  were  all  day  in   the  open  air;  the  former  sketching,  Ute 
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latter  knitting,  r>r  intent  tipoii  n  ])(i^  of  Kuno  novel  procured  fronu 
thfi  littlfl  circtibitinj?  libruiy  in  tlio  jilacc;  T  my  'n  pn^,'  bfcaun 
■h«  Mldom  wt-nt  Ix'vond  it ;  for  lil(>rattirc  Iwd  so  imtmsiinl^-ly  oooth- 
infT  nn  effect  upon  Mrs.  Wardlaw,  that  nhi*  (ir<.ip])'.^l  lo  ni^-ei)  hikUt 
it«  influcnop  nt  onc».     Then  Nellie'*  pencil  would  drap  too,  snd 
h«r  oyes  rest  upon  the  fiir-slret.cbiii{;  Kolitudo  of  tlx.*  itea,  in  nidlitQ-J 
clioty  thought,  eliicfly  upon  \wx  <t(;iid  fither.     Tbo  stm  bud  alwuysi 
wpareted  Ibetn,  and  the  sip^ht  of  it  perhaps  aii);^«tcd  tbeiretcnuil 
sepfliBtion  now.     Slip  had  not  set  eyes  on  him  since  she  bad  been 
a  ohild,  yet  so  long  a<i  be  had  been  in  the  world,  although  so  fur 
removed,  be  luid  spemed  near  to  her.     The  consciouenew  that  hia 
loving  heart  was  heating  in  unisnti  with  her  own.  though  ever  so 
fiir  away,  had   annihilated   distance  ;  but  nov  all  was  distance, 
Kolitary  !ipaei>.  infinity.     The  nense  of  looeltneis  aeeined  alinmU 
more  than  hIic  rould  bear.     Why  should  she  think  of  vrorkingfl 
What  good  would  it  do,  even  if  she  succeeded  in  her  work-s  beyond 
ktfcping  bcr  alivi>r?     KwA  what  wiu  tbmre  k'ft  to  live  fort*    8hft^ 
wu  well  in  heultb,  t>)ir  bad  felt  berflelf  getting  better und  Htrongori 
ever  diiicc  bor  removal  fiotn  Kicbinoiid ;  but  .'«bu  iilinuft  regretted 
it.     81ie  Iwliovcd  that  she  ^v'lul<l  ^oniir   day  inot^t  Ikt  father  in 
heaven  :  oh.  would  that  it  could  lie  ooon  !     Her  frien<ls  were  kind 
Id  her,  beyond  nil  expcctjition  or  li<^  own  de^rt,  but  Uiey  couldJ 
noTcr  liU  the  void  around  her.    >?he  wiu  alone,  himI  must  iteedi  ■ 
Rntain  alone,  till  her  dying  duy. 

One  aflernoon  Mrf.  Wardlaw  was  indisposed — had  a  bi'iidaeho 
ubieb  the  sunshine  would  only  aggravate — and  aa  slie  would  not 
bear  of  Nellie  remaining  wilbin-dnore  for  bar  sake,  the  girl  went 
nut  alniie. 

Mr.  Wardlaw  was  in  I.ondoti,  t»  wliiob  he  paid  pretty  frequent 
visits,  the  pivl ticesiine  not  having  a  ciintinuom  attnictjoii  for  him. 
Nellie  took  her  iiketoh-book  nnd  sauntered  acru«s  the  ands  tu  her 
biTourite  bay.     It  was  a  Ices  rotinKl  uno  llian  many  others,  and 
tJierefore — though  it  seems  a  paradox — was  always  more  deserted ; 
the  happy  paire  who  formed  the  majority  of  tlie  visitors  to  .Sandy- 
lieach  affecting  the  more  secluded  cnv«s  and  dells.     The  day  was 
lovely,  wit))  a  fretih  wind  th.tt   drove  the  shadows  aoroas  the  MBiJ 
liul  wiiK  hardly  felt  in  the  tiheltered  sjiot  which  Nellie  had  adecttd  1 
for  herself.     She  tJiok  bor  seat  upon  a  rock  witii  bur  UUJe  box  of 
water-colours  )ie<iide  ber.  intending    to    have  n  lung  ii(l«niloOD*a  J 
work,     lint  b«  iisiutl,  when  nlone,  under  similar  circumfltances, ^ 
she  fell  a-thinking.     Only — what  was  luont  uDusiial — ber  thotight« 
«n  tids  oecnfion  c»enpc(l  from  her  controb     In.4en<l  of  dwelling 
upon  the  dcnr  one*  *be  bad  lost,  or  facing  the  diffie*dtii^  of  her 
i'utiint,  they  played  truant  and  look  holiday.     \Vho  in  there  of  ua 
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vfao,  at  tim^s,  ha^  not.  vontiirect  tn  pictitro  to  himNolf  the  IToob- 
tftiitalile ;  to  ptmrtray  the  happiness  which  he  knows  can  never  be- 
b]|  liiro,  and  which  in  hin  more  collected  momenta  he  reaotiit^ 
ignores?  It  in  a  fooliih  indulgence,  and  hrings  witJi  it  certain 
piiniEihmcnt ;  for  though  we  know  all  along  we  are  hut  dreaming, 
the  lift*  to  which  we  wake  i<(  nil  t)ie  sadder  for  it.  Indeed,  thin  ti 
one  of  the  few  weakneiiseit  which  bitter  experience  compels  us  to 
for«^ ;  to  contomj>lat»i  the  Might-be  in  had  enough,  but  endur- 
able because  nf  the  hare  pO!<«ihilitv  "f  il*  Iwing  reidiiM-d ;  but  to 
think  on  the  Might-have-been,  the  Irrevocable,  the  IniponL^ible, 
too  severe  an  ordeal  oven  for  the  bc«t  diitciplincd  mind. 

Nellie's  errant  thoughts  had  strayed  to  Raymond.  He  Iti 
written  to  her  once  since  her  mothor'n  funeral ;  a  kind,  but  unde- 
monittrative  letter,  in  her  reply  to  which  she  had  informed  him  of 
her  apptroaohing  departure  for  Sandybeach  :  but  he  liad  not  come 
down  to  Richmond  to  tiec  her.  8he  iindenttood  Iwth  his  retiocnoo 
and  liiK  abMnoe — she  would  have  done  so,  even  if  the  lixd  not 
received  his  fiither'«  communication — and  Aiv  had  pentnaded  her- 
self that  all  wax  lost.  If  )ic  would  I'emain  Hilent  and  absent  long 
enough,  her  imtif^'  would  giadunlly  fiide  from  bin  honest,  hearl  and 
be  replaced  by  some  worthier  object :  it  was  in  process  of  fading 
now,  no  doubt ;  the  knowlcdgo  of  Mr.  Pennicuick'H  aversion  to  his 
Boit,  comRiimicated  to  him  long  before  the  present  date,  and  pro- 
bably with  great  force  and  directness,  must  needs  have  hod  it« 
efltect.  Kaymond  must  have  given  up  all  tJiotight^  of  her — as  a 
lover — as  she  herself  had  bade  him  do.  There  could  l>e  no  grent 
hami,then,in  letting  her  mind  dwell  upon  him.tiince  the  pimitihmcut 
of  her  folly  would  be  all  her  own  ;  it  would  lie  severe,  she  knew — 
no  vague  regrets,  but  an  exceeding  bitter  pain  ;  l>ut  the  tempta- 
tion had  come  suddenly  upon  her,  and  she  could  not  rc«ist  it.  She 
calldl  to  mind  the  happy  yeaw  of  childhood  tliey  hud  spent  to- 
gether, more  harmoniously  than  brotlicr  with  siHtcr :  they  bad  had 
no  quarrels,  for  he  had  always  been  to  her  as  knight  to  lady,  a 
gentle  yet  gallant  guardian  and  champion  of  her  right.  And  in 
boyhood  he  had  been  the  same,  though  now  and  then,  sometliiug 
that  hod  dropped  from  her  mothers  lips,  or  Mr.  Pennicuick's,  bad 
suggested  t«  her  that  they  were  not  upon  terms  of  perfect  equality; 
that  he  would  be  rich  and  she  would  be  poor.  Then  Mr.  Pennt- 
ciiick  had  made  long  absences,  and  Riiyinond  iin<l  herself  bad  been 
Uirown  mont  and  more  together,  and  these  suggestions  had  ceaaed 
(her  mother  perhaps  had  had  her  own  reasons  for  not  recurring  lo 
them),  and  love  had  grown  up  between  them  before  they  were 
aware.  As  in  childhood  so  in  manhood,  Kaymond  had  ever  shown 
bimtelf  imselGsh,  generoust  uid  devoted  to  her;  and  what  was 
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fklf.lie  vaS|  he  had  wnn  her  respect  from  hi«  be- 
Her  mother  hivd  been  very  fond  of  him,  in 
epit«  of  tiiH  diitifulnesH  towards  the  &ther  she  had  hated,  and 
which  hud  forhiddvn  him  to  listen  to  lier,  even  when  eloquent  on 
hia  own  wrong*  Mr^.  Wardlaw  would  liave  loved  him  liku  a  son, 
if  she  bud  not  stood  in  jutit  a  litth;  fe^ir  of  him  ;  dift  had  onve  ad- 
vLied  him  to  take  a  hij^h  linnd  in  ri-rtriin  di-nliiigs  with  hiE  fathet 
— respecting  pecuniary  miittcra — and  liad  been  rohuki-d  for  her 
interferencp.  Nellie  wii8  aware  of  thf  toUl  want  of  sympathy  he- 
tween  the  elder  and  younger  Pennicuick,  and  admired  the  latter 
beyond  measure  for  )ii>«  putience  and  tilial  Eubmission.     She  felt 

rthe  relation  which  in  her  own  case  had  Iteen  the  chief  happi- 
of  her  life,  was  in  bis  a  sore  and  grievous  trial.  Altogether 
this  voting  follow  wa«  her  ideal  of  what  a  man  i^bould  be ;  and — 
and — be  could  never  be  her^  but  only  one  to  be  admired  and  wor- 
Bhipp«M)  a  long  way  off,  or,  if  he  came  near,  to  tie  rcpri'^M-d  and  put 
aaide.  Only,  in  her  thought,  to-day,  be  )iad  not  beim  put  aside, 
hut  brought  very,  very  n^ar  to  bcr,  as  be  hud  been,  in  epite  of  hei^ 
Kslf,  when  the  tidingx  of  bis  father's  death  had  come,  and  he  had 

^^ned  to  be  his  own  mast«r,  to  wed  with  whom  he  would.  Oh, 
only  (hat  might  have  been,  she  would  not  now  have  been  alone 
in  the  world,  without  hope,  or  ambition,  or  a  future — to  be  cidled 
inch.  Hrr  hope  would  have  been  that  she  would  never  lose  his 
love,  her  ambition  to  \k  wortby  of  rol^ning  it,  her  Future  one 
clear  blue,  or  if  clouded,  ouly  as  the  hravcnti  above  her,  with  such 
hurrying  <:louds  as  pbiited  and  lef^.  her  tiky  the  purer.  She  was 
dreaming  tbut^.  when  a  ebadow  from  no  cloud  fell  on  the  sand 
before  her,  and  looking  up  with  a  quick  start  of  alarm,  she  beheld 
the  object  of  her  thoughts,  Raymond  Pennicuiok  himself. 
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\t  in  tho  long  picture  gallery  of  HalUngfon  Manor,  the 
ooceetral  home  of  Ralph  Pennicuiok,  but  into  which  he  nerer 
willingly  set  foot,  Nellie  bad  been  oontemplating  some  full-length 
portrait  of  Raymond,  and  had  seen  it  suddenly  slip  out  of  il« 
frame,  abe  oould  have  been  hardly  more  astonished  than  at  hie 
appearanoo  l>efore  her  now  in  flesh  ikod  blood — like  an  illustration 
to  the  biography  she  had  been  compiUng  of  herself.  If  he  had 
been  his  own  ghost,  die  could  never  have  stared  at  him  with  more 

tiulwis  affright. 
*I  am  tfraid  I  have  alarmed  you,  Nellie,'  said  he  geat.1^.    '1 
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oiigbt  to  have  remembered  tliAt.  thv  taw\  ^in-om  no  wsniiD^of  on? 
approach,  tiiotigb  it  i%  such  it  t'.-11-tulo  when  wo  bnve  paMcd  by.' 
'  But  it  null  m  uncxpr^ctod,  Itavmond.' 
'Whyihould  it  l»,Nollio?'  'The  hand  she  had  hehl  out 
fin  be  retained  tor  a  little,  nnd  Dien  r4-lii)i{iiiHhi'd  with  a  prnsure 
that  he  had  of  late  omitted  ia  iwe.  '  It  wai  suruly  only  nattirml 
that  I  should  come  to  see  you  as  i»oon  «.*  circiimstani-vx  admitted 
of  it.  I  <:alled  at  the  hotel,  an<l  Mr^i.  Wnrdlaw  told  nie  wh4>Tc  to 
find  yoti— you  arc  not  sorry  to  hcc  mc,  ant  you?' 

*  Indeed  I  am  not,  Ituymond.'  What  wore  the '  circuniBtances,* 
Ae  wondered,  to  which  he  alUided?  Why  had  he  come  down  now, 
an£[  not  before  ?  Wliy  did  hp  pre-s  lier  hand  with  audi  tt'odcr 
DUnnin;;?  Why  did  he  look  at  her  so  lovingly  »h  he  had  not 
ventured  to  do  since  their  talk  in  that  Richmond  garden  ?  Was 
it  powible.  after  nil.  that  he  bud  fifitined  permimion  to  ftpralc  to  bfir 
— Of)  he  had  Iweii  .-iwsiking  to  bt^r  in  hfir  day-dream  fixe  minutes 
apo?     If  be  had  not,  be  was  very  cniel,  and  yot— 

*  Vnu  are  looking  letter  for  the  Sandylieaoh  iiir,  dear  Nellie, 
I  am  delighted  lo  see.  You  haiy  got  back  your  own  f^weel 
rowit.' 

'I  am  very  well.' (inswei'cd  <he  iiiuckly;  * ii U  ■  V617  bcalthy 
plaoft.     How  is  Mr.  Pciinicuick  ? ' 

Ruymond'o  face  fj^rew  dark ;  she  knirw  at  onco  that  it  was  not 
by  his  liitbcT'f  leave  that  he  had  come  <iown  lo  see  ber ;  shti  e 
suspected  there  had  been  a  quarrel  between  them. 

'My  father  is  much  the  same,"  ho  answered.  •  Stmn 
altered  from  the  man  he  was  l>eforc  he  last  left  England,  but  the 
xame  as  be  has  been  iilnce  his  return.  Ur.  Ureen  doee  not  detoct 
anything  organically  wrong;  but  there  in  something  seriously 
ami«s  with  him.  It  is  more  difficull  than  evi-r,'  he  addisj,  after  a 
pause,  *  to  overcome  his  prejudices  or  preconceived  opinions  upon 
any  subject,' 

'That  is  only  to  be  expected,  Raymond,'  answered  Nellie 
gently. 

'  Yes,  but  there  is  a  limit  tn  the  torbcaranoe  due  to  an  in\'nl!<], 
even  when  he  i«  one's  father :  that  is  to  iiay,onr  duty  to  him  mutt 
not  override  conrideratinnif  that  nfTect  the  lmppine»t  of  othcnas 
well  as  our  own.' 

Nellie  bowed  her  head;  she  knew  of  counte  to  what  he  waw 
alluding,  hut  she  would  give  him  no  encouragement'  to  pursue  the 
topic. 

•Perhaps  I  had  no  right  to  say  "of  oth*™,"'  oootintie^)  h*, 
after  a  pttuse  of  expectation,  'even  when  speaking  to  you  alone?' 

*I  Uiink  you  bavo  no  right  to  talk  at  all  to  me  upon  the 
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siil>je(-t — ji'  it  1)1^  tlic  one  wliidi  we  agreed  together  »boul<l  for  the 
foture  be  a  iwnk-tl  one  betwemi  uo.' 

.  'Except  under  certain  oontingencies,*  he  piit  in  hastily. 

'There  was  one,  and  only  one,  Rayinoud,  and  yon  hare  just 
infnrniM)  mo  th»l  thai  hns  unt  taken  plAce.  Von  are  hreJikiug 
your  plighted  word  in  reopening  a.ny  (litMrtts^ion  coaceroiDg — — ' 

'  One  moment,  NcUie,'  intorrupk-d  tlir  young  man  piiKsinualely. 
*Yoii  must  have  paticnci'  with  me,  and  hr-ar  mv  an<i  my  cause 
l*foro  diMmi^ing  it — and  mo— for  ever.  I  have  not  broken  failJi, 
KN  you  wilt  acknowledge,  in  thus  tuldrca^ing  you  again,  in  tJiUii,  if 
you  will  havo  it  fo,  importuning  you  again.  T  nm  «orry  to  di»tre-A< 
you,  1  would  give  my  life  to  hivg  you  pain — but  then  I  am  plead- 
ing for  more  than  life.  Moreover,  I  have  an  excuse ;  I  am  in  a 
different  position  from  that  I  occupied  upon  the  last  occaaion 
when  I  dared  to  way,  "  I  love  v'lti,  dearesl.'" 

t      *  In  :i  Ix'ttt'r  one  then,  I  hope — that  is,  for  your  sake,'  «he 
added  hastily. 

'  I  thought  you  w«iiM  liavc  hoped  it  for  Iwth  our  mkeg,' 
replied  he.  He  had  no  selfish  motive  in  thu«  speaking,  no  desire 
to  make  her  commit  herself,  to  acknowledge  tier  love  for  him, 
before  he  had  shown  that  their  union  was  practicable.  Ho  spoke 
only  out  of  his  heart's  Hbundanco;  hut  directly  the  words  had 
pasaed  hij>  Itpt  he  iierefivt^l  that  hucIi  an  interpretatton  wav<| 
possihlo.  'I  am  not  come  to  trouhlc  you,  Nullir,'  hn  went  on 
earnestly :  '  \>\i\  only  to  say  a  few  words  on — l)usines<i.  My  fatlier 
wrote  to  you  some  weeks  ago,  [  think.' 

'  Yes,  he  did.  He  was  good  enough  to  renew  the  same  offerto 
myM^lf  that  he  made  through  j-ou  to  my  poor  mother.  An  allow- 
imce  of  400/.  a  y«ir.     It  was  very  liandsome  of  him.* 

llaymond  shook  hio  head. 

*  Well,  »n  1  thought,  at  all  cveni*,  and  I  think  80  now.  But  I 
rofused  it,     I  am  nin?  you  think  that  1  did  right.' 

'  T  am  not  sure  I  do,'  snid  Kaymond  thoughtfully.  'May  I  ask 
if  that  offer  was  made  without  conditions  ? " 

Nellio  liedtated ;  tho  conditions  had  been  only  implied. 

*  There  wax  no  condition  stated,'  she  answered  atl«r  a  little 
patne. 

*Th«n  you  ought  to  have  taken  the  allowanee,  Nellie.  My 
fiitlier  would  never  have  felt  it ;  it  would  have  Iwen  a  tnorc  flea- 
liite.  lie  is  a  much  richer  man  than  yoti  or  I  ever  imagined  him 
to  be.* 

*  I  hare  never  given  my  attention  to  the  eortent  of  Mr, 
Penolcniclt's  fortune.' 

'  I  don't  suppose  you  have,  Nellie,'  answered  the  ^ovm^^  tokol 
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gravely ;  *  iiri'I  what  appears  to  8<Hne  people  curious  is  that  / 
not  ooBHidorcd  the  matter  myself.  Only  when — when  that  fii!*c 
tidings  firat  came  over  from  Oliina,  my  father'a  lawyer,  Jlr.  TnUtnm, 
had  occasion  to  make  certain  disetosurea  to  me.  If  mattorf  had 
turned  out  as  then  seemed  cerUin,  I  DhouM  (hr  lold  ine)  !«■ 
very  rich  man.  Four  hundred  a  year  out  of  my  iocomo  woiild 
certainly  not  have  hurt  me.' 

'Tlmt  makfa  nn  (lifll-renco  qs  to  my   case,'   oWr^-ttl   Nellie, 
womlrrin^  nhithrr  nil  (his  should  tend.  fl 

'  IVrhap^  not ;  and  to  mine  oidy  indirectly  ;  thus :  my  fallier  ~ 
«tnt  for  hit  lawyer  the  ittJicr  duy,  iind.  talking  to  him  of  this  aixl 
that,  expresticd  hii-  wiiih  that  I  uag  not  \o  he  told  of  hi«  possession 
of  a  certain  sum,  no  less  than  20,000/. — of  Ihc  existence  of  which 
he  Kuppo<<ed  me  to  be  ignontnt ;  only  Tattiam  had,  a^  it  happened,  ■ 
already  informf^l  me  of  the  fact.     No  doubt  my  father  would  have  " 
been  angni-:  especially  as   the   disclosure   wat  made   under   tlie 
impression  thtt  I  had  succeeded  to  his  throue  ;  and  liereiipon  the 
lawyer  felt  great  alarm.     In  order  to  bribe  me  to  necreoy — thougli 
I  hope  fuch  a  precaution  was  unncceHSitry — liP  has  entnintcd  me 
witli  another  secret,  which  time  indet^d  muxt  needs  soon  dtMe4oM)— 
hut  which  in  thti  mean  time  i>^|of  immense  impurtan'%  to  me.     \\ 
started  off  within  hidf  an  hour  after  t  heard  it  to  come  and  t«]l 
it  you  with  my  own  lips.' 

*  Indeed !    It  is  good  news,  I  trust,  tliough  I  cannot  read  U  iaj 
your  face.' 

'  Because  my  face  doef   not  know  whether   it  be  good 
indilferent.     That  will  depend  on  you,  Nellie.' 

Raymond's  voice  was  iilway»  musical,  but  this  time  when  be 
•poke  her  name  it  eoundcil  like  the  fragment  of  a  song.     Sl»e  wiu  h 
irtJll  fitting  on  the  stone,  with  her  paint-brush  lying  idle  in  il«  | 
box  beside  hi-r:  her  face  was  turned  up  to  his  with  quiet  firmnM*, 
AS  lie  sttKxl  on  tho  sand  with  hts  eyes  fixed  tenderly — but  uot  coo-  _ 
fidently — upon  ner.      There  was  genuine  passion  in  his  tone,  but  f 
also  camostness,  as  though  be  believed  with  all  his  heart  in  the 
arguments  he  was  about  to  urge ;  yet  be  had  the  air  of  a  man  who 
is  pleading  a  lost  cause.  H 

>  1  did  speak  to  my  fiither  alont  yon,  Nellie,  though  without 
UHing  your  name  to  back  my  suit.     If  I  had  done  so,  it  notild 
have  l)o«n  nl)  the  »ame.     He  would  never,  I  think,  have  given  hiaS 
oon»ent  to  our  marriage.' 

'  It  was  not  likely,  Itav-mond ;  anyone  but  yourself  would  ba^'e 
known  ss  much.*  fl 

■  It  was  natural  that  I  should  put  faith  in  my  own  father,'  tatd  ™ 
be  simply.     '  I  thought  I  could  have  oonvinced  bim  that  my 
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happiness  was  bound  up  in  winuin^f  you ;  peihape  I  did  convince 
bim,  but  if  HOf  hia  will  over-rode  that  conHideiation.'  Tbere  iraa  a 
tinge  of  bittemesa  in  iiLi  speech  that  .ibe  had  never  oliserved 
before.  '  Atallevenl9i,hepi>iiitiv<:ly deniK)  my  prayer.  Hv^aidtliat 
he  could  not  taaJce  the  least  proviviun  for  our  KuliniKli^iice,  incovcl 
mirried  yuu  in  tlie  te«th  of  hie  disapprovnl,  and  tlist  we  should  in 
fact  be  bcggun.' 

'  I  exp«ct«d  Q«itlivr  more  nor  lew,'  eaid  NeUie  quietly. 

*  Yes,  but  he — well,  he  oinitt«d  to  say  something  which  it  did 
not  suit  him  to  say,  but  which  Mr.  Tatham  has  told  me.  Now  let 
me  ask  you  a  ciuestioo,  NeUie.  Are  you  ambitious?  Have  you 
set  your  mind  on  marrying  a  rich  uiau  ?  Are  carriagt^  and  hones 
aud  men-servants  necessary  to  your  scheme  of  life  ? ' 

*  Except  since  I  have  Ixien  living  with  Mrs.  Wardlnw,  I  never 
tried  them,'  annwerc^  Nellie  with  a  quiet  j-milo.  'They  do  not 
give  mc  any  great  pleasure  as  a  guetit,  nor  would  it  make  much 
differunee.  I  think,  if  I  wore  their  mistress.' 

'  I  thought  so,'  exclaimed  Raymond  eagerly ;  '  it  is  only  what  I 
expected,  ^'ou  would  be  content  with  a  little,  even  a  very  little, 
if  it  were  shared  with  one  you  love.  Nellie,  darling,  !  Imve  some 
money  of  my  own  left  me  by  my  mother,  and  which,  when  I  come 
of  age,  will  tall  into  my  own  handA.  It  will  make  rae  indcpt^ndeut 
of  my  fiilhcr  ;  I  am  free,  therefore,  to  marry  you.  Will  you  take 
mo,  Nellie,  poor  as  I  am  ?  * 

If,  iuntead  of  using  t)ii^  fin^t  words  that  Love  su^estec),  he  hiu) 
given  himself  up  1o  composition  for  weeks,  he  could  not  have 
achieved  a  more  eloquent  peroration;  that  'poor  as  I  am 'went 
straight  to  her  very  heart. 

'  Raymond,  it  is  not  Ihniy  answered  Hbe  earnestly.  *  You  have 
only  done  me  justice  in  suppu:<ing  that  mere  wealth  would  have 
little  weight  with  me  in  such  a  matter ;  in  your  case  it  would 
have  none  whatever.  But  ai  regards  the  wish  upon  which  you 
have  K-t  your  iwyish  heart,  believe  me,  Itaymonil,  it  can  never  be. 
I  do  not  say  but  that  it  might  havo  been,  bad  your  father  como  to 
a  different  decision.  I  know — for  I  have  the  utmost  confidence  in 
your  generosity — that  my  franknese  in  confessing  so  much  will  be 
a  niuon  why  you  should  desist  from  importuning  me.  It  can 
only  be  disappointment  to  yourself  and  pain  to  ine.' 

*  You  say  "  no,''  hut  you  give  no  reaaon»,'  pleaded  Raymond 
bitterly. 

'  Because  you  are  already  in  possession  of  them,'  she  answered 
quickly.  '  What  I  said  at  Richmond,  when  you  asked  me  tbe  same 
question,  I  say  again,  and  it  has  thrice  the  force  that  it  liad  then. 
I  am  DOW  certain  that  your  father  would  never  conwQt  tu  uux 
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marria^ :  that  he  would  caaI  ymi  DfT  a*  hu  son  if  yoa  d: 
him.  Do  you  MUpptuc  Uiitt  ],  wtui  huvv  confcM«)  mj  low  for  yoB« 
will  be  your  ruiit?  If  it  wcm  ouly  tlmt  1  »huiilil  catu«  s  breacli 
betwwD  you  two  which  time  would  heiU,  [  should  hesitate  to  do 
so ;  1  should  Hhrink  from  staDdioR  even  for  u  day  between  u  son 
and  his  lather ;  but  you  know  as  well  us  I  do,  Uiat  if  this  gulf 
were  made,  it  would  never  be  bridged  over.  1  should  rob  you  both 
of  fortimo  and  of  father,  and  foi  ever,  Raymond,  eo  help  me 
Heaven,  I  will  not  do  il.' 

'  [I  wail  a  for<.!goni!  oouoliudon  with  yoti,  then  I '  answered 
liaymoiid  bitterly.  *  You  liad  resolved  to  deny  me  under  all  oii^ 
uumittttnceii.  Voii  liave  not  uvvn  iL-ikt-d  what  this  indepeQd«noo 
i«,  which  lia^  brtxl  in  mi>  ttuch  rniilleM  hope.' 

*S(!C!ause  I  know  it,  Kaymoiid,  It  is  thnw  hundred  a  year,, 
the  «amc  sum  which  your  talhut  lias  always  allowed  you.' 

'  You  knew  it,  and  yoti  never  told  me  I '  answered  he  re> 
pruach  fully.  f 

'  I  have  not  known  it  loot; :  I  did  not  tell  you  beoause  I  £^t  it^ 
might  feed  your  hopes  :  I  trustc'd  that  before  you  came  to  know  it 
the  matter  might  have  beeu  ^lettled,  as  it  has  been,  by  your  fatliAKs 
voioe :  with  that  against  me,  if  the  sum  you  can  call  your  own 
had  been  thrioe  as  large,  I  should  have  refused  to  be  the  cause  oCfl 
your  dieinberitiincc.     But  I  shall  ulwaj's  love  you,  Raymond.' 

tie  put  up  his  hand  iu  mute  appeal  for  silence ;  he  knew  that 
the  love  of  which  she  spoke  was  nut  the  love  he  sought,  and  luul 
no  wish  to  hear  of  another. 

*  You  will  not  part  from  me  with  anger  in  yow  heart  ? '  wid 
ehe;  for,  with  bowed  bead,  he  bad  tunicd  to  gn.  '  I»y,  us  I  ODOe 
aid  before,  that  you  will  thank  xok  for  this,  one  day,  Baymondr 
It  is  as  hard  for  me  as  it  is  for  you,  but  il  is  right.' 

'  It  is  not  HO  hard  for  you,  or  you  would  not  do  it,'  he  answered 
passionately.  '  As  for  *'  right,"  do  you  think  that  this  will  lecomita 
me  to  my  father — to  the  man  who  has  parted  you  and  me?  Nori 
I  have  lost  you  both.' 

He  stooped  down  quietly,  kissed  her  forehead,  and,  with  long 
strides  upon  the  noiseless  sand,  took  the  way  by  which  he  had  come. 


'  Why,  Nellie,  where  is  Raymond  ?  '  enquired  Mn>.  Wardtaw* 
when  the  girl,  on  hour  aftcrwunls,  rciuincd  to  the  hotel.  *  Is  it 
passible  he  missed  you? ' 

'  >'o ;  I  saw  him,'  said  nhe. 

'  But  he  was  to  return  and  dine  with  us ! '  Tiivn,  with  a  cliaage 
of  roiee,  which  showed  that  she  had  guesfvd  the  trullt,  '  Oh,  Nellie, 
have  you  sent  him  away  for  ever  P 
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Her  white  pained  &ce  vas  answer  enough. 

'  I  am  very,  very  sorry,  Nellie  darling.  Have  you  counted  the 
coat  ?     Are  you  quite  sure  of  yourself,  my  pet  ? ' 

'  Quite  sure,  dear  friend.  I  pray  you  never  speak  of  it  to  me 
again.'  She  was  quite  sure,  and  if  she  had  not  counted  the  cost,  it 
was  because  it  was  incalculable :  but  the  subject  was  one  she  hence- 
forth shrank  from  even  in  thought. 


Tub  eiionr  had  faUfU,  and 

L'imoticed  iu  the  ni^'htJ 
As  o'er  tJie  sleepiny  suns  ol 

Finatol  Ihf  mauna  whitJ 
Ami  still,  though  small  &ov 

lUanchecl  nil  the  earth 
Angela  with  busy  hands  al«> 

Ki'iuvf.il  Ihi'  iliry  vrrtMlh! 
Wlu-n,  whito  iimid  th«  fiiUiti^ 

Ami  f«ir(-r  fiir  tliiin  tlu-y, 
Bwtidc  litT  wintry  c-.UKi.-iUL-ut  l| 

A  dyiii^  woiuiin  luy> 
*  Mori>  puro  thitii  yuudt-T  virj^ii 

From  GckI  i^oun'*  k*"*')'  •'*'' 
I  left  my  h.Tpi>y  cmutry  hoim 

She  sii^httl, '  to  Mwlc  the  toi 
'  Slore  foul  than  yondt-r  dri(t{ 

Bi'fon-  the  f-nu  if.  M};lt, 
Down-trnddeu  and  dufiied  of  i 

More  foul,'  she  wept, '  am  I 
Yfl,  an,  in  mid-day  might  co| 

Thy  good  sun's  foce  of  fire' 
Drawfl  the  chaste  spirit  of  the 

Td  meet  hini  from  the  min 
Lord. 
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I«X)K  KIBST 

tK'ii'et*  the  iccDei  vlik-Ii  riniill  fmm  aii  unlngrmiMn  Iwtweea  tlw  kopal  of 
piTtani  iiiliahitiiia  aiiu  o[  iliu  innprnnMl  rvrtwui  nf  VFchok.  JI7  Mutn  of  I 
nirifr  of  viihtn.  a  liajip;  rontmnniiiiiun  lu  all  ounFemod  in  impotBiUCii  ■>  m&Uers 
•tODil ;  liut.  itii  FiiarD),'  -if  ths  tiiiifliiun  i*  tiogun  iij  tbs  inevitolilo  ilocndetM  of  » 
too  cniiriHmx  Inre,  itnd  mnuiun  gf  a  now  nirirkl. 

Ciupteh   I. 
jt  PArB  vpox  Wflicn  'rmi:  u.isb*  dft  uttle  ixpbbmiox. 

ASATURDAV  afteinoon  in  November  was  approachinif  tho 
time  fif  Iwilight,  and  the  \-a.it  tract  of  imenclww^  wild 
known  an  Egciim  Hi-iWli  fmbrowncd  itecif  moment  iifWr  moment, 
Otferlietttl,  tli>^  Imllyw  stretch  of  wliilisli  cloud  shutting  out  the  sky 
was  OH  a  tent  wliidi  had  tho  wholv  hoiith  lor  ito  Boor. 

Thf  hoavcn  being  Eprmd  with  this  pallid  screen,  the  earth 
with  the  swarthiest  of  vegetation,  their  closing  line  at  the  horixon 
was  clearly  marked.  In  such  contruHt  the  heath  wore  the  appcar- 
aflce  of  an  iniitalment  of  night,  wliich  had  taken  up  its  place  beforo 
its  aiitronomical  hour  wns  eome :  darkness  had  to  a  great  extent 
arrived  hereon,  while  day  stood  distinct  in  the  sky.  Looking  np- 
wards,  a  fiirze-cutter  would  Itave  been  inclined  to  continue  work ; 
looking  down,  he  would  have  decided  to  finish  hix  faj^ot  and  go 
lioine.  Till!  meeting  rims  of  the  world  and  of  the  firmament 
B«)omud  to  hi-  a  diviition  in  time  no  Icsii  th:i»  a  division  in  matter. 
Tbo  faoo  of  tlio  h<,-ath  by  iu  mt-re  complexion  added  balf-nn-hour 
to  eve;  it  could  in  like  manner  retard  the  duwn,  sadden  noon,  an- 
ticipate the  frowning  of  storms  scarcely  generated,  and  intensify 
the  opacity  of  a  mooidoas  midnight  to  a  cause  of  shaking  and 
dread. 

In  faot^  precisely  nt  this  lr»n»itional  point  of  ita  nightly  roll 
1x1.  xuir.    Kit.  miv.  & 
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Thb  snow  had  fallen,  and  fallen  from  heaven, 

Unnoticed  in  the  night. 
As  o'er  the  sleeping  sons  of  God 

Floated  the  manna  white : 
And  still,  though  small  flowers  crystalline 

Blanched  all  the  earth  beneath, 
Angels  with  busy  hands  above 

Renewed  the  airy  wreath ; 
VTien,  white  amid  the  falling  flakes, 

And  fairer  far  than  they, 
Beside  her  wintry  casement  hoar 

A  dying  woman  lay. 
'  More  pure  than  yonder  virgin  snow 

From  God  comes  gently  down 
I  left  ray  happy  country  home,' 

She  sighed, '  to  seek  the  town.' 
'  More  foul  tlian  yonder  drift  shall  ttmi 

Before  the  sun  is  high, 
Down-trodden  and  defiled  of  men, 

More  foul,'  alie  wept, '  am  I. 
Yet,  as,  in  mid-day  might  confessed, 

Thy  good  sun's  face  of  fire 
Draws  the  chaste  spirit  of  the  snow 

To  meet  him  from  the  mire, 
Lord,  from  this  leprous  life  in  death 

Lift  me.  Thy  Magdalene, 
Tliat  rapt  into  Redeeming  Light 

I  may  once  more  be  clean,' 

A.   TERCEVAL   GRAVES. 
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^t  necum  of  tl}e  j^attbe. 

TIT  TOOM&S  BARDT. 

BOOK  FIRST 

Udplets  the  soeoes  which  result  from  an  natagonlsm  between  the  hopei  of  four 
penoiu  inhabiting  one  of  the  innorraoat  recessBS  of  Weswx.  Bj  rsason  of  this 
gtrife  of  wishes,  n  happy  cooBunimivtion  to  all  concerned  ia  impossible,  as  matters 
■Und  ;  but  an  casing  of  the  eitaation  is  begun  liy  the  inevitable  decadence  of  a 
too  cnpiiciouB  love,  and  minoiire  of  a  oew  arriral. 

Chafteb  L 
a  pack  vpon  which  timb  hakes  birr  little  ihfbbsbioh. 

A  SATURDAY  afternoon  in  November  was  approaching  the 
time  of  twilight,  and  the  vast  tract  of  unenclosed  wild 
known  as  Egdon  Heath  embrowned  it«elf  moment  after  moment. 
Overhead,  the  hollow  stretch  of  whitish  cloud  shutting  out  the  sky 
was  as  a  tent  which  had  the  whole  heath  for  its  floor. 

The  heaven  being  spread  with  this  pallid  screen,  the  earth 
with  the  swarthiest  of  v^etation,  their  cIoEing  line  at  the  horizon 
was  clearly  marked.  In  such  contrast  the  heath  wore  the  appear- 
ance of  an  instalment  of  night,  which  had  taken  up  its  place  before 
its  astronomical  hour  wus  come :  darkness  had  to  a  great  extent 
arrived  hereon,  while  day  stood  distinct  in  the  sky.  Looking  up- 
wards, a  fiirze-cutter  would  have  been  inclined  to  continue  work ; 
looking  down,  he  would  have  decided  to  finish  his  faggot  and  go 
home.  The  meeting  rims  of  the  world  and  of  the  firmament 
seemed  to  be  a  division  in  time  no  less  than  a  division  in  matter. 
The  face  of  the  heath  by  its  mere  complexion  added  half-an-hour 
to  eve ;  it  could  in  like  manner  retard  the  dawn,  sadden  noon,  an- 
ticipate the  frowning  of  storms  scarcely  generated,  and  intensify 
the  opacity  of  a  moonless  midnight  t^  a  cause  of  shaking  and 
dread. 

In  fact,  precisely  at  this  transitional  point  of  its  nightly  roll 

TuX.  SUIT.     MO.  cxxxv.  ft 
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into  diirknew,  Uie  great  iind  particular  glory  of  the  Egdoa  waate 
bognu,  und  nobody  could  Xit-  mid  to  iiMilcTsitjmd  (Jie  heath  who  had 
not  b(?eii  tlicr*;  at  isuch  a  time.  Il  could  li»T<t  lie  folt  when  it  could 
not  clearly  be  seen.  Its  compkt^'d  oflitl.  and  exjilnnation  lay  in 
this  and  the  succeeding  hours  before  the  next  dawn :  then,  and  only 
then,  did  it  tell  its  true  tale.  Tht  spot  wa«  indited  a  clow  relAtioii 
of  night ;  and  when  the  night  was  beginning  to  draw  nwir,  »  cer- 
tain tendency  to  gravitate  together  coidd  be  perceived  between  its 
shades  and  the  scene.  The  sombre  strctehes  of  round  and  hollow 
seined  to  rise  to  meet  the  evening  gloom  in  pure  nympathy;  nay, 
they  anticipated  its  livery,  putting  on  the  obscurity  of  night  while 
the  upper  night  of  iho  sky  was  still  f;ir  in  tliu  di-^tanee.  First,  the 
heath  exbuled  darkness;  next,  the  heavens  precipitated  it.  llie 
obiicurlty  iu  the  air  nml  the  nbticurity  iu  thm  bind  then  closed 
together  in  a  black  frattTnifalioii  towiird«  which  each  advanced 
half  way. 

The  place  became  fidl  of  a  watchful  inteutueiis  now.  ^\^le^J 
other  things  sank  brooding  to  steep,  the  heath  appeared  slowly  to 
awake  and  listen.  Kvery  night  its  Titanic  form  seemed  thns  (o 
await  something.  What  itawaited  none  could  say.  Ithad wailed 
unmoved  during  so  many  centuries,  through  tJie  crUes  of  so  many 
other  things,  tliat  it  could  only  bt-  imagined  to  await  one  lasi 
crisis — the  final  overthrow. 

It  waa  u  spot  whioli  relumed  upon  the  memory  of  tbo«  who 
loved  it  with  an  ii^jjoet  of  peculiiir  mid  kindly  eongruily.  Smiling 
champaigns  of  flowers  and  fruit  hardly  do  this,  for  they  are  per- 
manently )iarmouious  only  with  an  existence  of  better  reputation 
as  to  its  is.<u«s  than  tiio  present.  Twilight  combined  with  the 
aocnery  of  Egtlon  Heath  to  evolve  a  thing  luajeatic  without 
severity,  impreedre  vrithoutahowiness,  emphatic  in  itsadmoDitioiu, 
giund  in  ita  aimplicity.  The  <)nalirica1ions  nhich  fre<]utiitlT  In- 
vest the  facade  of  a  pn^un  with  fur  mure  dignity  than  x^  found  in 
the  bfade  of  a  palace  double  its  riize  lent  to  this  he«th  »  iiublimity 
la  which  spotM  renowneil  for  tlieir  nttniclii>n>  went  utterly  wanting. 
Oay  prospect*  wed  happily  with  gay  times ;  but  nlas,  if  times  Im 
not  gay !  Men  have  oftenor  siiflcred  from  the  mockery  of  a  place 
too  smiling  for  their  iv:i»on  than  from  the  oppression  of  surround- 
ings ovcr-Ktdly  tinged.  Haggard  Kgdon  appealed  to  a  tnibtler  and 
scarcer  instinct,  to  a  more  recently  learnt  emotion,  than  that . 
which  responds  to  the  sort  of  l>cauty  cilled  charming. 

Indeed,  tt  is  a  question  if  tlie  exclu»i\t-  reign  of  thitt  ortliodox 
teiuty  is  not  approaching  its  last  quarter.  The  new  valo  ef 
Tempo  may  Ije  a  gannt  waste  in  Thule:  human  lunils  mgiy  find 
liiemsoh-fc-  iu  clo^r  and  closer  harmony  with  cxtorool  things  vear- 
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WMhllpAADC^  dii)Ut>U;fiil  io  our  race  wbeu  iL  wuh  youn;;.  Shall 
Vfi'M^m^inaa  hw  gnwn  so  iicmuitomei]  to  hin  ^pirilua]  Bafitilio 
that  lie  110  longttaUaka  fufwuril  tu,  and  oven  shrinks  l'roi]],a  casoal 
tttncr^-nco  into  umiDiml  l)righlji<.^«<?  Tliu  time  Eeems  near,  if  it 
hus  not  actnuUy  arrived,  whcu  the  moumful  Gublimity  of  a  moor, 
u  Eea,  or  a  mDnntain,  will  be  all  of  nature  that  is  atsolut«ly  oon- 
sonant  with  the  ruooda  of  the  more  thiokiii^  among  luanlcind. 
And  ultimately,  to  the  commoueiit  tourist,  iipots  like  Icelawl  uiuy 
bacome  what  (he  ^tncyurds  and  myrtlogaTdvnit  of  South  Europe 
arc  to  him  now ;  and  Ueid«lborf;  and  Bndvii  be  poiued  unht^rded 
XM  \x  hastens  from  the  Alps  to  the  sand-dunes  of  Schevoniugen. 

The  most  thorough-)^iag  ascetic  could  fefl  that  '>*.-  had  !l 
uutiual  right  to  wander  on  Kgdou:  ho  wax  keeping  within  the 
line  of  legitimate  indulgence  when  he  laid  himself  open  to  in- 
tliieiiccs  suoli  as  these.  Colours  and  beauties  so  far  subdued  were 
at  least  the  birthright  of  all.  Only  in  summer  days  of  highest 
feather  did  '\U  mood  touch  the  levd  of  gaiety.  Intently  was 
inon'  tLitially  reat^bed  by  way  of  the  »ol«iiin  than  by  way  uf  the 
brilliant,  and  xuch  a  sort  of  intcni>ity  wa»  oflea  arrived  at  during 
winter  durkncxj,  t4-nipL-st«i,  and  mitts. 

Then  Egdon  wn.s  aroused  to  reciprocity.  The  stona  was  its 
lover:  the  wind  vc\^  its  friend.  Then  it  beeametbe  lair  of  strange 
phantoms :  it  was  found  to  bo  the  hitherto  unrecognised  original 
of  those  wild  regions  of  olijcunty  which  are  vaguely  felt  to  \ic 
iiompnsHing  us  about  in  midni^lil  divauia  of  Qiglit  and  disasUT.and 
nm  never  thought  of  after  the  dream  till  Kvivcd  by  scenes  like 
tliix. 

It  was  flt  present  an  environmeut  perfectly  accordant  with 
man's  nature — a  acoDc  neither  ghastly,  hateful,  t>or  ugly ;  neither 
commoDplaoe,  UDmeaotng,  nur  tame ;  but,  like  man,  sighted,  en- 
during; and  withal  singularly  colossal  and  mysterious  in  ita 
Hwarthy  monotony.  As  with  some  persona  nho  have  long  lived 
apart,  i;i.ilitude  seemed  to  look  out  of  its  countenance.  It  hod  a 
lonely  face,  NUggcxting  tragical  possibilities 

This  obiKMirc  tract  of  liiud,  this  iiupei-«ed«d  country,  this  obsolete 
thing,  figures  in  Domtiwlay.  Ixa  condition  is  ri*corded  therein  ns 
that,  of  heathy,  funy,  briary  wilderoejs — '  Bruaria.'  Then  foUows 
the  length  and  breadth  in  leagues ;  and,  though  sonie  unoertainty 
esists  as  to  the  exact  extent  of  this  uicicot  lineal  mensure,  it  appears 
from  the  figures  that  the  area  of  Egd<>ii  down  lo  the  present  day 
lias  but  lillle  diminished,  'TutUiria  Uruaria' — the  right  of 
cutting  heath-turf — occura  in  cliaiters  relating  to  the  district' 
'  Overgrown  with  lictli  and  mo»se,'  eays  Inland  of  the  same  doik 
sweep  of  eotmfary. 
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Here  at  Wst  were  intelligilile  facU  re^&rding  landscape — 
reacbing  proofs  productive  of  genuine  satiof&ction.  The  untame- 
aUe,  I^maelitish  thing  that  Egrlon  now  was;,  it  alwaya  liad  Iteeo. 
Civilisation  was  its  enemy.  Ever  since  the  beginning  of  v^etA- 
tion  ita  soil  had  worn  the  name  untiiiuti  Itrown  dreaa,  the  natural 
and  inrariahlfl  gunnent  of  thi>  formation.  In  tta  n)onoinor[dt0Ui 
coRtume  lay  a  «ertain  vein  of  ttutirt^  ou  liumaa  vanity  in  clothe*. 
For  t4iiii  huuon  a  person  on  a  hfuth  in  raiment  of  moilcm  cut  and 
colours  wcara  more  or  let«  an  anomaloiiti  look.  Wo  ecem  to  want 
th«  oldest  and  simplest  human  clotlting  whl^^e  the  clothing  ot  tlte 
earth  is  so  primitive. 

To  recline  on  a  stump  of  thorn  iu  the  centml  valley  of  Egdon. 
Uitween  aftt-rnoon  and  night  as  now,  where  the  eye  could  reach 
nothing  of  the  world  outside  the  summits  and  shoulders  of  heath- 
land  whit-h  filled  the  whole  circumference  of  its  glance,  and  to 
know  that  everything  around  and  underneath  had  lieeu  from  pre- 
bistorie  timeA  a.4  unaltered  a^t  the  stai-is  overhead,  gave  ballast  to 
the  mind  adrift  on  cimnge,  and  haritsw^d  by  the  irrcpre^ble  New. 
The  great  inviolate  place  had  nn  ancient  permanence  which  the 
sea  cannot  claim.  Who  can  icay  of  a  particular  »ca  tlmt  it  is  old  ? 
Distilled  by  the  sun,  kneaded  by  the  moon,  it  is  renewed  in  a  ye«r. 
in  a  day.  in  an  hour.  The  sea  changed,  the  fields  changed,  the 
rivers  changed,  the  nllages  ehanged,  the  people  ebaugcd.  yet 
Egdon  remained.  Those  surfaces  were  neither  so  steep  as  to  be 
dentructible  by  weather,  nor  so  flat  as  to  be  the  victim  of  floods 
and  dcpowitn.  With  tJie  exception  of  as  aged  highway,  and  a  ttill 
more  agod  barrow  presently  tii  be  referred  to— Uiemselvei  allDQlt 
crystallised  (o  cosmic  products  by  long  continuance — even  the 
trifling  irregtilsrities  were  not  caused  by  pickaxe,  plough,  or  spade, 
but  remained  as  the  very  linger-tonchcs  of  the  last  geological 
change. 

The  above-mentioned  highway  traversed  in  a  straight  line  the 
lower  levels  of  the  heath,  from  one  horizon  to  another.  In  manj 
portions  of  its  course  it  overlaid  an  old  vicinal  way,  which  liranctied 
from  tlie  great  western  road  of  the  itomans,  the  Via  Iceniana,  or 
Ikeuild  Street,  hard  by.  On  the  evening  nudrr  eonsidcrntioa  it 
would  have  bi-en  notieod  that,  though  the  gloom  had  increiMit 
■ufTiciently  to  confuse  the  minor  ft-atures  of  the  heatit,  the  whif 
surface  of  the  nuid  remained  almost  as  clear  as  ever. 
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Chapter  IT. 
ntiiA^iTT  AprE.tiu  rros  tbk  txKuv.,  u*sn  m  nA?tn  wrni  ntorBia. 

\MiSG  llio  roiid  wiilkvcl  mi  old  nan.     He  was  wliit4>h<.'adod  as 
a  tootiDtuini  bow<.-d  iu  the  sliouldc-ri',  iui<)  fadixl  in  general  aspect. 
Ht)  w(»e  a  glued  bat,  aa  uuciciit  liout-ctuuk,  nnd  tihocti ;  his  brass  i 
uttons  bcuiDg  an  anchor  iijiou  th«ir  iwx.    In  hU  hand  was  a 
Ivei^headfid  w&lkiiig-stick,  which  he  used  at;  a  veritable  tliird  teg, 
iveringly  dottiDg  the  ground  with  it§  point  at  every  few  inches* . 
nl.     (^ne  would  have  itaid  thut  he  had  been,  iu  hi»  day,  a  naval  • 
ot-r  of  Komi-  ord»r  or  other. 

Before;  him  rtJctchod  tlie  long  Inborioux  roul,  dry,  strnight, 
lod  whit^;.  It  was  qiiit^;  o]x.-u  \ja  thi;  hfulh  on  each  Kidi?,  and 
bJBecled  thut  vast  dark  surfiice  like  the  parting-line  on  a  head 
of  raven  hair,  dimJuiiihing  to  a  point  nn  the  farthest  homon. 

The  uld  in^n  fre(iiu:ntly  ftretehed  his  eyes  ahead  tu  gate  over 
the  tract  that,  he  yet  had  to  travenne.  At  length  he  discKmod,  « 
long  distance  in  fi-ont  of  hjin,  a  moving  itpot,  which  appeared  to 
be  a  vehicle,  and  it  []rovod  to  be  going  the  same  way  -m  tliat  in 
which  he  himiielf  was  jounieyiiig.  U  was  the  single  atom  of  life 
Hint  the  wene  couuined,  and  it  only  Mirved  to  n;ud(>r  the  general 
loneliiutiH  more  pdpnble.  lU  rate  of  advance  vita  iflow,  and  the 
lid  mtin  gained  upon  it  Heosibly. 

Wiien  he  drew  nearer  he  perceived  it  to  be  a  spring  van,  ordi- 
nary in  shape,  hut  eingnlnr  in  colour,  this  being  a  Ityid  red.  Tb« 
driver  walked  heaide  il.  IJke  his  van,  he  wan  completely  red. 
One  dye  of  that  tincture  covered  hia  I'lothes  tlie  cap  upon  lii«  head, 
bin  bgotn,  bis  face.  Ins  haiidii.  (le  wuji  nut  temporarily  overlaid 
wiib  the  colour  as  with  dirt :  it  peimciitcd  him. 

The  old  nian  knew  the  mviuiing  of  this.  The  traveller  with 
tile  cart  win;  a  rcddlcman— »  pctvon  wIioim;  vocation  it  was  to  6U[h 
ply  farmcn;  with  redding  for  their  sheep.  He  wai!  one  of  a  claas 
lupidly  becoming  extinct  iu  WVssea,  filling  ut  present  in  the  rural 
worbl  the  place  which,  during  the  last  ccntiuy,  the  dodo  occupied 
in  the  world  of  animals.  Ho  is  a  curioiis,  interesting,  and  nearly 
periiihed  link  ))etween  obsolete  forms  of  life  and  thoiw  which 
generally  prevail. 

The  decayed  officer,  by  degrtHw,  canic  up  alongside  his  follow 
wayfarer,  and  wished  him  good  evening.  The  reddb-man  turned 
his  head,  and  replied  iu  Kud  and  occupied  toncM.  He  wax  young, 
and  hU  &ce,  if  not  exactly  handsome,  approached  so  near  to  hand- 
rame,  Utat  noliotly  would  have  contradicted  an  assertion  that  it 
really  wax  so   in   itx  natural  colour.     His  eye,  which  glared  u 
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gtrangely  through  his  stain,  was  in  itw!f  attradivc— keen 
of  H  liird  of  prpy,  jtjkI  Mue  as  aiitiunn  mist.  He  had  iwithor 
whiitkoi  nOT  moustache,  which  allowed  the  eioft  curves  of  Uie  lowrr' 
part  of  hit*  fnce  to  he  n]>iinr«iit.  His  Wya  were  thin,  and  though,  as 
it  Bwmwi,  coinpreMfd  hy  thought,  th<>M'  wni*  »  pli?a«tnt  tvrit«b  at 
tlioir  cornoris  niiw  and  thi-n.  Hv  wrw  clotJid  throtiglwiit  in  a 
ti^t-fitting  suit  of  conluioy,  excellent  in  quality,  not  much  vorn, 
and  well  choficn  for  its  purpo3<> ;  but  deprived  of  it^  original  colour 
by  hie  tnidc.  It  showed  tn  advattlnge  the  good  shape  of  his  figurv. 
A  certnin  woll-to-do  air  about  the  man  suggested  that  ho  was  not 
poor  for  his  degree.  The  natural  query  of  an  observer  would  havs 
Iwen.  Why  should  snioh  a  promising  Iwing  a*  thiit  have  hidden  liic 
jH-epossessing  exterior  hy  adopting  that  singular  (icciipalton  ? 
'  After  replying  to  tht?  old  man'*  greeting,  he  ithowed  no  incli- 
Mtlon  to  continue  in  fiilk,  although  thi-y  xtill  wnlkod  Kid«>  by  side, 
ftnr  the  elder  tiavcllcr  iiccmcd  to  di'sirc  company.  There  were 
no  sounds  but  that  of  thir  booming  wind  upon  the  stretch  of  tawny 
herbage  arouU{l  them,  the  cracking  wheels,  the  tread  of  the  men, 
and  the  footsteps  of  the  two  fhaggy  ponies  which  drew  the  van. 
They  were  xnuill,  hardy  animals,  of  a  breed  between  Cralloway  and 
KxDioor,  and  were  known  -m  beaih-eroppers  here. 
'  Now  a«  they  thus  pnTsut-d  thfiir  way,  the  reddleman  ocoosion* 
ally  lef>  liis  eonipiinion'tt  tide, and, ittcppiug  hr-htnd  the  van,  looked 
into  Wi  iiilcrior  through  n  small  window.  Thu  hmk  was  always 
anxious,  llo  would  then  return  to  the  old  man,  who  made  another  ■ 
remark  about  tho  state  of  th<»  country,  to  which  the  reddleman 
■(jain  abstmctedly  replied ;  and  then  again  they  woidd  lap^ie  into 
silenec.  The  silence  conveyed  to  neither  any  sense  of  awkwikrd- 
neits;  in  these  lonely  ptaci*^  wayfai-em,  after  a  first  greeting,  fre- 
qui^ntly  ])lod  on  for  mile«  without  sjwech ;  contiguity  amoiml«  to  a 
tacit  conversation  whore,  ofherwine  than  in  ciliea,  mich  contiguity 
can  he  put  an  i^nd  to  on  the  merest,  inclination,  aud  where  not  to^ 
put  an  end  to  it  is  intercourse  in  itn>lf.  H 

Possibly  these   two   might   not  have  tpokcn  agnin  tilt  their  ~ 
parting,  bad   it   not  ln'cii  for  the  redd]em»n'»  visit*  to  his  van. 
When  he  returned  from  \\\*  fifth  time  of  looking  in,  the  old  man 
said,  '  Vou  haTO  Mmething  inside  there  bexides  your  loud?* 

'  Vcf," 
'  •  Somebody  who  wants  looking  after  ? ' 

Not  long  after  this  a  «ound  came  ftom  the  interior.     It  mu 
a  bint  017,  apparently  the   voice  of  a  female.     The  reddleman 
hastened  to  the  baek,  looked  ia,  and  came  away  again 
'      'You  have  a  child  there,  my  mnn  ?' 
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'  No,  air,  I  have  a  woman.' 

'  The  deuce  you  have !     Why  did  she  cry  out  ? ' 

'  Oh,  she  hafi  fallen  asleep,  and,  not  being  used  to  tnivi^lling, 
Khb':i  uneasy,  and  keeps  dreaming.' 

'  A  young  woman  ? ' 

'  Yea,  a  yoong  woman.' 

'  That  would  have  interested  me  forty  years  ago. '  Perhaps 
she's  your  wife  ? ' 

'  My  wife ! '  said  the  other  bitterly.  '  She's  above  mating  with 
such  as  I.  But  there's  no  reason  why  I  should  tell  you  about 
that.' 

'That's  true.  And  there's  no  reason  why  you  should  not. 
What  harm  can  I  do  to  you  or  to  her  ? ' 

The  reddleman  looked  in  the  old  man's  face.  '  Well,  sir,'  lie 
said  at  last,  '  I  knew  her  before  to-day,  though  perhaps  it  would 
have  been  better  if  I  had  not.  But  she's  nothing  to  me,  and  I  am 
nothing  to  her,  and  she  wouldn't  have  been  in  my  van  if  any  better 
carriage  bad  been  there  to  take  her.' 

'  Wliere,  may  I  ask  ? ' 

'  At  Southerton.' 

'  I  know  the  town  well.     What  was  she  doing  there  ? ' 

'Oh,  not  much — to  gossip  about.  However,  she's  tired  todeatb 
now,  and  not  at  all  well,  and  that's  what  makes  her  so  restless. 
She  dropped  off  into  a  nap  about  an  hour  ago,  and  'twill  do  her 
good.' 

*  A  nice-looking  girl,  no  doubt  ?' 
'  You  would  say  so.' 

The  other  traveller  turned  his  eyes  with  interest  towards  the 
van  window,  and,  without  withdrawing  them,  said,  '  I  presume  I 
might  took  in  upon  her  ? ' 

'  No,'  said  the  reddleman  abruptly.  '  It  is  getting  too  dark 
for  you  to  see  much  of  her ;  and,  more  than  that,  I  have  no  right 
to  allow  you.  Thank  God,  she  sleeps  so  well :  I  hope  she  won't 
wake  till  she'shome.' 

'  Who  is  she  ?     One  of  the  neighbourhood  ? ' 

*  Tis  no  matter  who,  excuse  me.' 

'  It  is  not  that  damsel  of  Blooms-End,  who  has  been  talked 
about  more  or  less  lately  ?  If  so,  I  know  lier ;  and  I  can  guess 
what  has  happened.' 

*  'Tis  no  matter  ....  Now,  sir,  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  wc 
shall  soon  have  to  part  company.  My  ponies  are  tired,  and  I  have 
farther  to  go,  and  I  am  going  to  rest  them  under  this  bank  for  an 
hour.' 

The  elder  traveller   nodded  his    head   indifCeiettW^,  %t^&  *tVi« 
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reddl«inAn  turnt^rt  bi«  liones  Bnd  v&n  in  upon  rlie  hirf,  saji: 
*  tiood-niglit.'  Tho  old  man  replied,  uud  proctM^litd  on  his  wsj 
before. 

The  r«ddleman  watched  Ins  form  aa  it  dtminuhcd  to  11  upcdc 
on  the  road,  and  i)eciiNi<!  ahi^orhed  in  tbe  thUkenint;  lilms  of  uikM. 
He  then  took  some  liity  from  atnisH  which  wii§  xlunff  up  iiador  tbe 
van,  and,  tbiowing  a  portion  of  it  in  front  of  the  honcfl,  made  a 
pad  of  the  rrat^  which  he  luid  on  the  ground  beside  his  vehicle. 
Upon  thi«  he  ^at  down,  loaiiin;;  hi* back  H;;ain-%t  the  wheel.  From 
the  interior  a  low  soft  brcjitbing  came  to  bis  itar.  It  ap]>earcd 
to  satisfy  him,  and  he  iniixin];ly  surveyed  tho  scene,  as  if  oonsider^ 
ing  Ihe  next  rtcp  that  ho  shoiild  Hike. 

To  do  tliin(;e  mii^in^ly,  and  by  SDiall  det;rcc«,  scorned,  indeed, 
to  1)0  n  duty  in  tho  Kgdon  valleys  at  this  traoMtional  hour, 
for  there  was  tlint  in  tbc  condition  of  the  heath  itself  which  re- 
wnnhlcd  protmctcd  and  halting  dnhioiisneKi.  It  was  tbe  qiialily 
of  the  Etillncfs  appertainin};  to  the  scene.  This  was  not  tbc  etill- 
ness  of  actual  stagnation,  but  tbe  apparent  stillness  of  incredible 
slowness.  A  condition  of  healthy  life  so  nearly  resembling  the 
toqw  of  de.ith  is  a  noticeable  thing  of  its  sort;  to  exhibit  the 
inertness  of  the  desert,  and  at  the  same  time  to  be  exercising 
powers  akin  to  those  of  the  meadow,  and  even  of  the  forest* 
awakt^ned  in  those  who  (bought  of  it  tbe  itttentivenesi  usually 
vngendert^tl  liy  itndorstat<-meiit  and  reserve. 

The  scene  licfore  the  reddloman's  tw*  was  a  gmdital  series  of 
ascents  from  the  level  of  tbe  road  Imckwanl  into  the  bc«rt  of 
the  hratli,  tt  embraced  hillocks,  pitt^,  ridgc^  ncclivitie*.,  ooc 
behind  tho  other,  till  all  was  hnishctl  l>y  a  high  bill  cuttiog 
against  tho  ftill  light  sky.  The  traveller's  eye  hovered  about 
these  things  for  a  lime,  and  finally  settled  upon  one  noteworthy 
object  up  there.  It  was  a  barrow.  Tbi»  bossy  projection  of 
earth  aliove  its  natural  level  occupied  the  loflie>t  groimd  of  the 
loneliest  height  that  the  heath  contained.  Although  from  the 
rale  it  appeared  but  as  n  wart  on  an  Atlantean  brow,  xK*.  actual 
bulk  was  great.  It  formed  the  polo  and  axis  of  thin  hcatberf 
world. 

Aa  the  resting  man  looked  at  the  Iwirrow  he  became  a' 
that  '\\a  frummil,  hitherto  the  highest  object  in  the  whole 
spect  round,  was  inirmounted  by  Komcthing  higher.  What  tJiOE 
liarrow  was  to  the  hill  supporting  it,  the  object  was  to  tlie  huioV' 
It  roee  from  the  semi-globular  mound  like  a  vpike  from  a  heloteC' 
The  first  instinct  of  an  imagiuativo  ittiunger  might  have  been  tor 
suppose  it  the  person  of  one  of  the  Celts  who  built  tho  Imutdw, 
far  had  alt  ef  modern  date  withdrawn  from  the  scene.     It 
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wrl  of  Iiifl.  innri  iimong  tlicm,  miwing  for  a  moment  before 
^dri>j>ping  inio  t-t.-rrial  ni^jlit  with  tlio  rMt  of  liii<  race, 
^ft  There  the  form  xtood,  motionleiu  as  the  liill  lieneiith.  Abovo 
HIlMplnin  roKi.' tlii<  liill,  uWvc  the  Iiill  rose  th't  Wrrow,  iibave  tlm 
I  ^Inow  row  th<-  li;>ure.  Abovp  the  ligiirc  wui  nolhing  ihut  i-iiild 
\v^.  miippoii  t-Isrwht-re  than  on  a  c*Ic»Iial  f;Iobc. 

Such  a  perfect,  delicate,  and  iiecei«s»ry  finish  did  the  fi;iuro 
give  to  the  dark  pile  nf  hill!i,  that  it  seemed  to  be  the  onlj  I 
obvioiia  jti-ilifieation  of  their  outlini^.  Without  it,  there  was  the 
dome  withoiit.  the  laii1.i-rii;  with  it,thear(-hitfctiiraldeinand«of  t]ic 
iniiM  vrerA  itatitfird.  The  scene  wns  Ktraogely  homogeneoun.  Tho 
ii[)hmd  atid  the  valo  b^ncalh  it,  the  hnrruw  iind  th«  figure  nliove 
il,  all  of  Mr-cc  amoiinletl  uiilv  to  unity.  Lookitig  at  this  or  that 
tncrnlM^r  of  thp  group  was  not  olnscrving  a  complete  thing,  but  a 
M^fracliou  of  a  thing, 

^P  The  fonn  wa<)  in  much  like  an  organic  part  of  the  entire 
tnotionteofl  Mntchire  thnt  to  M'<»  it  move  would  have  iinpreiwcl  ttc 
mind  as  a  ulrangw  phiMioineiion.  Iminohility  being  the  ptirre 
characteristic  of  thnt  whoU-  lo  which  its  prcf^^nct^  contribnlt^l  a 
portion,  thodiscontintmnccof  immobility  in  any  ipinrtor  suggested 
.confusion. 

Yet  that  is  what  bappeued.     The  iigurc  perceptibly  gave  up 

'its   fixity,    shifted    a   stc^p   or  two,  and    turned    lonnd.     As    if 

aUrmHl,  it  descend^  ou  the  right  side  of  the  barrow,  wilh  the 

glissade  of  a  water^rop  down  a   bud,  and  then  vanished.     The 

movement  iiad  Wen  sufficient  tn  show  more  clearly  the  charsctur- 

I     istics  of  the  figure ;  it  was  a  woman's. 

^ft  The  rcAs«u  of  her  Middeii  ditplacenient  now  appeared.  With 
^^ler  dropping  i>ut  of  sight  on  the  right  nide,  a  new*com«r,  braring 
a  burden,  protruded  into  the  sky  on  the  left  aide,  nMcnded  the 
tumulus,  ftud  (Irpwitcd  the  burden  on  thi-  Mimtnit.  A  second 
followed,  then  a  third,  n  fourth,  n  tifLb,  luid  ullimntcly  t'le  whole 
barrow  wn£  peopled  with  burdciKH)  ligurcs. 
^K  The  only  intelligible  meaning  in  this  skv-liacked  pantomime 
^Bf  silhouetteH  was  that  the  woman  had  no  relation  to  the  party 
which  had  taken  her  place,  was  sedulously  avoiding  theie,  and  had 
come  thither  for  another  object  than  theirs.  Tlie  imaginalion  of 
tlH'  obiHTver  clung  by  preference  to  that  vanished,  aolitary  figiirr, 
M  to  something  more  inli-rcMting,  inon^  important,  more  likely  to 
have  a  hiittory  worth  knowing,  than  these  new-comers;  and  uocon- 
Kiously  regarded  them  as  intjitdcrB.  But  they  remaned,  aid 
e>itahli?hc<l  themsclve*;  and  the  lonely  female  who  htt!icrto  had 
been  queen  of  the  solitude  did  aot  at  present  eecm  likely  to 
retttTD. 
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GaAPTRU  III. 
TBE  nmoM  or  trk  rorxritr. 

Had  a  looker-on  Iwcn  poated  in  tUo  immediati'  vic-iuily  of 
iiBrmw  be  would  )m\e  leaned  tlint  Uie£«  periMins  were  boys  wiU 
int'ii  of  tl)e  neigliboiiring  hamleU.  Eadi,  ita  lie  a»c«&d«(l  thu 
ttiirroir,  liiid  been  heavily  laden  with  furxiO-^goU,  Cftrricil  upon 
tbo  eltmitder  by  tncnrn^  of  a  long  stake  »baq>onod  ut  cocli  mil  for 
iropaliii):;  thcni  pasily — twn  in  tronl  and  two  bobind.  Tbey  came 
from  fi  part  of  Uiv  hcuth  a,  quarter  of  a  milo  to  tbe  rfar,  when; 
fnrze  almost  Mtclmivcly  prevailed  as  a  product. 

Krery  individual  was  so  involved  in  I'mze  by  bis  method  of 
cnrr)'lng  tho  fag^otn  that  be  appcai'iKl  like  a  bush  on  le^  till  be 
bad  thrown  them  down.  Tbe  jiaiiy  bad  marched  in  tnJl,  like  a 
travelling  ftock  of  eibeep ;  tliat  is  to  ny,  the  HtroDgnt  first,  tho 
weak  and  young  VOiind. 

'Twos  n  Ion;;  way  to  bring 'cm,'  siidonoof  these  latter  when  lie 
joined  the  n-«t  on  the  Kiunuit.    '  I'd  as  soon  have  cut  some  here.*. 

*  No ;  'tis  best  not  to  steal  jour  fag^ot^  where  you  light  your 

*  Hilt  we  all  know  that  thJeviug  o'  fuel  \*  no  bann  on  tho  fifth 
of  November,  and  you  go  to  heavou  just  tbe  same' 

•So  yoH  do.  'Tis  no  harm  when  you've  gone  to  yoiu*  laM 
world,  but  it  might  be  awkward  while  we  live  at  home  here.  All 
tl)e  parifllies  used  to  bo  let  cut  fiirxe  and  turf  anywhere  about,  blit 
they've  toftk  tbe  right  to  it  awny  from  u»  now.  However,  to-night 
we'll  bavfi  onr  own,' 

Tbe  load.-!  we-re  nil  laid  together,  and  -a  pyramid  of  furse  thirty 
feet  in  circumfereneu  now  occupied  the  crown  of  the  tumuluf, 
which  vai'  known  as  Btuckbarrow  for  many  miles  ruimd.  Some 
made  tbcmselves  busy  with  matcfaee,  and  in  selecting  tbe  driest 
tufts  of  furze,  others  in  looBoniog  tho  bramble  bonds  which  held 
tbe  faggots  together.  Others,  again,  while  thiii  watt  in  progrow, 
lifted  their  eyeK  and  fwept  tbe  vaal  expanse  of  country  coid- 
manded  by  this  »iimmit,  now  lying  nearly  oblit4^Tated  by  shade. 
In  tbe  valleys  of  tbo  heath  nothing  save  its  own  wild  lace  wu 
visible  at  any  time  of  day :  but  this  apex  commanded  an  horixon 
cnclofiing  tracts  of  far  extent,  and  in  many  cases  lying  beyond  tbo 
heath  country.  None  of  their  features  could  be  inspected  now,  hut 
the  whole  made  itself  felt  as  a  vague  confrontation  of  remoteans. 

\MiiIe  the  men  and  lads  were  building  the  pile,  a  change  took 
place  in  the  mass  of  diade  which  denoted  the  distant  landscape. 
Red  suns  and  tufts  of  fire  one  by  one  l>cgan  to  arise,  flecking  tbe 


1 


I 


THE  RETURN  OF  THE  NATIVE.  ify 

wliole  coiintrv  round.  They  vpit  tJip  bonfires  of  other  pttrinhcx 
and  bamleU  who  ttctc  cogageil  in  tlio  suns  sott  of  commemon- 
tion.  Some  were  distant,  and  stood  in  a  denre  abmospberc,  bo 
that  bundles  of  pale  straw-like  lieams  radiated  around  th*m  in 
(he  shape  of  a  fan.  Some  were  large  and  near,  glowing  Mcarlet- 
red  from  the  shade,  like  wounds  in  the  ftnnk  of  an  Kthiopton. 
Some  were  Ikf.fnadfii',  with  winy  faci^  und  blown  hair.  Tlie«c 
tinctured  the  salent  bosom  of  the  oloii(h<  above  them  and  irradiated 
their  ephemeral  cave*,  which  a-ctnod  thonccforih  to  brcomo 
ecaldinf;  cAiddrons.  PcrhupH  as  many  an  thiiiy  bonfim  eouM  bo 
counted  within  the  whole  periphery  of  the  district:  and  as  the 
hour  may  be  told  on  a  clockfaco  when  the  fif;"re*  themselves  are 
invisible,  so  did  the  men  recognise  the  locality  of  each  fire  by  its 
angle  and  direction,  though  nothing  of  the  eoener;  could  be 
viewed. 

The  first  tall  flame  from  Blackbarrow  now  sprang  into  the  sky, 
attracting  all  eyee  that  ha<I  been  fixed  on  the  distant  conflagra- 
tions back  to  their  onn  attempt  in  the  same  kind.  The  cheerful 
Maze  streaked  the  inner  surface  of  the  human  circle—  now  increased 
by  other  straggler*,  male  and  female— with  its  own  aureate  livery, 
and  even  overlaid  the  dark  turf  around  with  a  lively  luminousnesi, 
which  BoAened  off  into  obscurity  where  the  bnrrow  r<iim<le<l  dov.'n- 
wnrds  out  of  sight.  H  jhnwed  the  barrow  to  lie  (he  si-gment  of  a 
globe,  as  perfin:!  a*  on  the  day  that  it  was  thrown  u]\  even  the 
litlle  ditch  remaining  from  which  the  enrth  vmsdug.  Notaplou};h 
had  over  diatnrbed  a  grain  of  that  stiibboni  soil.  lu  the  heath's 
hamnnM*  to  ths  former  lay  iLt  fvrlilily  lo  the  hintori>in.  llteru 
1)3(1  boon  uo  obliteration  hcciuiNC  there  had  been  no  tending. 

It  W7H  now  as  if  the  Ijonfire-raakerii  wen?  standing  in  some 
radiant  upper  it<Hy  of  the  world,  detached  from  und  independent 
of  the  dark  stretches  liclow.  The  heath  down  there  was  now  a 
vast  abyss,  and  no  longer  a  continuation  of  what  they  stood  on ; 
for  their  eyes,  adapted  to  the  blate,  could  see  nothing  of  the  deepn 
beyond  its  inihience.  Dcea  si  anally,  it  islrne,  a  more  rigoroua  flare 
than  n»ual  from  their  faggots  sent  darting  lights  like  aide»-de-camp 
down  the  ine)inej  to  some  distant  bush,  pool,  or  patch  of  »hit« 
•and,  kindling  theee  to  replies  of  the  same  colour,  till  all  waa 
lost  in  darkness  again.  Then  the  whole  black  pheiiemcnon  lieneath 
reprewnted  Limbo  as  viewed  from  the  brink  by  the  sublime  Floren- 
tine in  hi*  vision,  iuid  the  uiutt<<red  articuhitiouK  of  the  wind  in 
the  hollows  were  as  complaints  and  }M'titionH  from  the  *»ouls  of 
mighty  worth '  Mispended  therein. 

It  was  as  if  thMe  men  and  boys  had  suddenly  delved  into  the 
ages  and  fetched  therelrom  an  hoiir  and  deed  which  had  before 
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been  fftmiliar  «itli  (his  spot.  TIic  nolict;  of  tlic  nriglRii]  British 
pjre  that  bluajd  from  thai  ^summit  lay  fiesh  and  nndirturhed  in 
the  barmvr  btneatli  their  trpad.  Tlie  flame;)  from  funeral  piles 
long  ago  kindlod  there  had  itlione  down  itpnn  the  lowlands  as  theM 
were  shining  now.  Festival  fires  i.<i  Tlior  jinil  Woden  had  followed 
on  the  same  j^round,  and  duly  had  their  day.  Indeed,  it  in  pretty 
well  known  lliat  such  Mazes  as  this  the  lieathmen  were  now  enjoy- 
ing are  rather  the  lineal  deseendnnta  from  jumbled  Druidiual  rites 
luid  Sn:ton  oi-rcinonies  than  the  invention  of  popular  feeling  ahout  H 
(junpowdi-r  J'lot.  I 

P  Moreover,  to  li|;ht  u  fiit-  v»  th<r  instinctive  uud  ri»i»tant  net  of  I 

man  when,  nt  Uur  winkT  iiigrcK;<,  the  curfi-w  is  soundivl  rhroughout  V 
NntiiTV.*.      It  indiattRx  a  ^])llIlluu«:otl<,  I'romotlieDU  rebelliousness  f 
iigninHt  the  fiat  tbnt  thi«  bnimiil  *i.-un>n  »lmll  bring  foul  times, cold 
darkn»»,  mi»^ry,  nnd  death.     Bliick  chiiu»  comes,  and  tfa«  fettered  _ 
gods  of  the  earth  suy.  Let  there  be  liRht.  f 

The  vehement  lights  and  sooty  eUades  wbieh  struggled  upon  ' 
the  skill  nnd  clothes  of  the  iudividusls  stunding  round  cauted 
their  Itneamcotii  and  general  contours  to  bo  drawn  with  Tintoretto't 
vigour,  crudcness,  and  dash.  Yet  the  permanent  moral  exprc«riiM 
of  each  lace  it  was  impossible  to  discover,  for  na  the  nimble  njunos 
towored,  nodded,  and  swooped  through  the  surrounding  njr  tlie 
blol#  of  t<liade  and  tiaki-s  of  light  upon  the  countenances  of  the 
group  changed  ^liapc  and  position  endlea»ly.  All  wa.4  imsuible  ; 
i|uivcring  as  teaws,  evani-scent  as  lightning.  Shadowy  eye-nock ctji 
deep  a*  those  of  a  dcatJi's  head  suddenly  turned  into  pit*  of  lustn.': 
u  luntcni-jaw  wa^t  cavcmous  thi!n  it  was  shining ;  wrinkles  w«re 
cmpltiivised  to  ravint-n,  or  obliterut«l  entir-ly  hy  «  changird  ray. 
MostriU  wciv  durk  wells;  sinewn  in  old  necks  wwo  gilt  moulding*; 
tilings  with  no  particular  poliitb  on  them  wciv  glazrd;  l>dght  ob- 
jects, such  ns  tho  tip  of  a  I'urzL-hodk  ouf  of  i.lie  mvu  airricd,  were 
as  gtaas;  eyeballs  glowed  like  littlo  luuterns.  Tliosu  whom  Nature 
had  depicted  as  merely  r(uaiut  bccami-  gmtewiue,  the  grotewiiw 
became  preternatural ;  for  all  was  in  extremity. 

Hence  it  may  |je  that  the  face  of  an  old  man,  who  lutd  like 
others  been  called  to  the  heights  by  the  rising  Dames,  wa«  not 
really  the  mere  nose  and  <;liin  that  it  appeare<l  to  he,  but  an  appn*- 
ctalJe  ((uwitity  of  human  countenance.  He  stood  complacently 
Dunning  himself  in  the  heat.  Vith  a  speaker,  or  stake,  he  toaaod 
the  outlying  >ieni|is  of  fuel  into  the  conHagration,  looking  *t  tba 
midst  of  tb«  pile,  oooasioiially  lifting  his  eyes  to  meflcurs  lbs 
h«igbt  of  the  Same,  or  to  follow  the  great  sparlts  which  mm  witli 
it  and  sailed  away  into  darkm-ss.  Tbc  beaming  eight,  and  tiw 
penetrating  warmth,  seemed  to  lireed  in  bim  a  cumulative  dterr* 
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fulness,  wliicli  soon  amounted  to  delight.  With  hit!  Htick  in  his 
band  he  began  to  jig  a  private  minuet,  a  bunch  of  copper  seals 
shining  and  swinging  like  a  pondutum  from  under  his  waistcoat : 
he  also  began  to  sing,  in  the  voice  of  a  bee  up  a  flue : — 

The  king'  call'd  down'  his  ao'-Wes  all', 

Bj  one',  by  two',  by  three' ; 
Enrl  Mar'-Bbal,  111'  go  Bhrive'  the  quefii', 

And  thou'  aholt  wend'  with  me'. 

A  boon',  &  boon',  quoth  Earl'  Mnr-sbnl', 

And  feU'  on  his  bend'-ed  knee', 
Thftt  what'-»o-e'er'  the  queen'  shall  sfly', 

No  harm'  there-of '  may  be'. 

Want  of  breath  prevented  a  continuance  of  the  song;  and 
the  breakdown  attracted  the  attention  of  a  firm-fttanding  man  of 
middle  age,  who  kept  each  comer  of  his  crescent-shaped  mouth 
rigorously  drawn  back  into  his  cheek,  as  if  to  do  away  with  any 
suspicion  of  mirthfulness  whicli  might'  erroneoiuily  have  attached 
to  him. 

'  A  feir  stave,  Grandfer  Cantle;  but  I  am  afeard  'tis  too  much 
for  the  mouldy  weasand  of  such  a  old  man  as  you,'  he  said  to  the 
wrinkled  reveller.  Dostn't  wish  th'  wast  three  sixes  again, 
Grandfer,  as  you  was  when  you  first  learnt  to  sing  it  ? ' 

'  Hey  ? '  said  Grandfer  Cantle,  stopping  in  his  dance. 

*  Dostn't  wish  wast  young  again  ?  I  say.  There's  a  hole  in  thy 
poor  bellows  nowadays  seemingly.' 

'But  there's  good  art  in  me.  If  I  couldn't  make  a  little 
wind  go  a  long  ways  I  should  seem  no  younger  than  the  most  aged 
man,  should  I,  Timothy  ? ' 

'  And  how  about  the  new-married  folks  down  there  at  the 
Quiet  Woman  Inn  ? '  the  other  inquired,  pointing  towards  a  dim 
light  in  the  direction  of  the  distant  highway,  but  considerably  to 
the  west  of  where  the  reddleman  was  resting.  '  What's  the  rights 
of  the  matter  about  'em  ?  You  ought  to  know,  being  an  under- 
standing man.' 

'  But  a  little  rakish,  hey?  I  own  to  it.  Master  Cantle  is  that, 
or  he's  nothing.  Yet  'tis  a  gay  fault,  neighbour  Fairway,  that  age 
will  cure.' 

*  I  heard  that  they  were  coming  home  to-night.  By  this  time 
they  must  have  come.     Wliat  besides  ? ' 

'  The  next  thing  is  for  us  to  go  and  wish  'em  joy,  I  suppose.' 

'  Well,  no.' 

'  No  ?  Now,  I  thought  we  must.  /  must,  or  'twould  be  very 
onlike  me — the  first  in  every  spree  that's  going : — 
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Do  Uiou'  }iut  on'  n  fn'-iir*!  cool', 

And  ni'  put  on*  R-on'-ther, 
Ami  wc'  will  to'  fjunon  Gle'-anor  go', 

I.iliu  ^i'-ar  md'  lua  bro'-tbor. 

I  m«t  Mit'cM  Ytioltrigbt.,  tlie  voiing  bride's  aunt,  lut  oigfat, 
nnd  she  told  me  that  her  )ion  Cljm  vhh  coming  home  a*  Clirigtmx^. 
Wond(.'rful  clover,  'a  b'licvc-^ab,  1  should  like  to  liavo  all  tbat'ii 
under  that  yoiiug  man's  Imir.  Well,  then  1  spoke  to  her  in  my 
well-kuown  merry  way.  and  she  said,  "  O  that  what's  shaped  saS 
venerable  should  talk  like  a  fool  \ " — that's  what  she  said  to  me.  iV 
don't  care  for  her,  be  jovroed  if  I  do,  and  so  I  told  her.  "  Be 
jowned  if  I  care  for  W,"  I  wild.     I  had  her  there — hey?*  h 

•  I  rather  think  »ibe  hud  ymi,'  wiid  Fairway.  fl 

'  No,'  siu<l  Grandfer  Cantlv,  his  uoimt<-nance  tlightly  flogging. 
*  Tian't  m  bad  as  that  with  me  ? ' 

'Sccminjily  'ti»-;  however,  is  it  because  of  the  wec)din<*  that 
Clym  is  coming  home  a'  Christmas — to  make  a  new  amnj^ement 
because  bis  mother  is  nov  leH  in  the  house  alone?' 

'  Yes,  yes— tJiat's  it.  But,  Timothy,  hearken  to  me,'  said  the 
Orandfer  eameatly.  *  Though  known  as  such  a  joker,  I  be  a  under-  -M 
standing  man  if  yon  catcli  mo  M>riou»,  an<l  I  am  si-nong  now.  f  V 
can  tell  'ee  lots  about  the  married  couple  Ves,  this  morning  at 
MIX  o'clock  (hey  went  up  the  country  to  do  the  job,  and  neither 
veil  nor  mark  have  bee:)  seen  of  *em  i-inco,  though  I  reckon  t4>at 
this  afternoon  has  brought  'em  home  again,  man  and  woman- 
wife,  that  is.  Isn't  it  spoke  like  a  man,  Timothy,  and  wa^nt 
Mis'ess  Ycobright  wrong  .-ihont  me  ? ' 

'  YcK,  it  will  do.  I  didn't  know  the  two  liad  walked  together 
since  lost  fall,  when  her  mother  forliad  the  baun».  How  long  liaa 
this  new  set/-to  Iteon  in  mangling,  then?  Po  you  knov, 
Humphrey  ? ' 

"■  Yes,  how  long?'  said  Grandfer  C^ntle,  turning  to  Uumphrqr 
likewise.    *  1  aide  that  qiieiition.* 

'  Ever  since  her  aunt  altered  her  mind,  itnd  »aii)  elie  migM 
hae  the  man  after  all,'  replied  Humphrey,  without  remonng  bia 
eyes  from  the  tire.  He  wn«  a  somewhat  R>l«ran  young  fellow,  anil 
carried  the  hook  niid  lejtt  her  gloven  of  a  furze-ruttcr.  his  Icgi^  by 
r(-nxou  of  that  oecuputiou,  buinf^  »h(>nthi'd  in  buljpng  legging*  •> 
stiff  as  the  Philistine's  greaves  of  brass.  *  That's  why  they  went 
away  to  bo  married,  I  count.  You  see,  after  kicking;  up  siicb  a 
nunnywfttt-h  and  forbidding  the  banns,  'twould  have  made  Mis'eM 
Yeobright  eeem  fooljsh-like  to  have  a  banging  wedding  in  the 
Eamc  parish  all  as  if  she'd  never  gainsaid  it  all.' 

'  Exactly — seem  foolLih-like  ;  and  that's  very  bad  for  tbe  poor 
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iliiof^  tluit  It:  &A,  tboii^b  I  only  tnx^se  &s  much,  to  be  sure/ 
^\A  Ornndfer  Cautte,  f>tUl  sti'(?uuou&ly  proeoninj^  a  seDsible beaN 
ing  and  mivn. 

*  Ah,  well,  I  wa»  at  church  that  day,"  said  Fairway, '  which  vm* 
a  rery  ciiriouH  thing  to  tuvppen.' 

*  If  'tnasn't  my  numcV  SiiiipW,'  aaid  the  Graiidl'or  emptialically, 
*  I  ha'n't  been  there  to-ycar;  uod  now  Ihu  wiiitcr  i«  a-comiDg  on  I 
won't  ray  I  sball.' 

'  t  ha'n't  been  these  three  years,'  said  lliimpbrey;  '  for  Fm  »o 
tnnrtal  Kl(M;py  nf  :i  Sunday ;  and  'tis  eo  mortal  far  to  g«t  there  ; 
nnrt  when  you  do  gfit  tliere  'U»  aneh  a  mortAl  piwr  chance  that 
yoitll  bo  cho»o  for  up  abo^'c,  when  to  many  haint,  that  I  bid«  at 
borne  and  don't  go  at  all.' 

'  I  not  only  happened  to  be  there,'  said  l-'airway,  with  a  fresh 
collection  of  emphasis,  '  but  I  was  sitting  in  the  same  pew  an 
Mis'ess  Yeobright.  And  though  you  may  not  eee  it  a(i  nuch,  it 
fairly  made  my  blood  run  cold  to  hear  her.  Yes,  it  iti  a  curious 
thing;  but  it  made  my  blood  run  cokl,  for  \  wns  clow  at  her 
(dhow.'  Th«  speaker  looked  round  upon  the  byntaudcn?,  now 
dniwiiig  cloj*rr  to  hear  Iiiin,  with  hi.-*  lip«  giitlicrpd  tighter  than 
evi-r  in  the  rigoroujtm-sii  of  his  descriptive  roodenition. 

'*TU  a  serious  job  to  liavo  things  liappun  bo  'cc  thorc,'  said  a 
woman  behind. 

' "  HereaHer  hold  his  peace  "  were  the  passon's  words,'  Fairway 
conlintied.     And  then  up  sto^td  a  woman  at  my  side— o-touching  of 

me.     "  Well,  Iw  d if  there  isn't  Mis'eMi  Yeolirigbt  a  staiul- 

ing  up,"  I  said  to  myself.  Yes,  neighbour,  though  I  was  in  the 
It-mplo  of  ])r.iyer  that's  what  I  said.  'Tis  against  my  conscience 
to  cuss  and  swear,  in  company,  and  I  hope  any  woman  here  will 
orerlnok  it.  Still,  what  I  did  say  I  did  kiv,  and  'twould  be  a  lie 
If  I  didn't  own  it.' 

'  iSo  'twould,  neighbour  Fairway.' 

***Bo  d if  there  isn't  Mis'css  Vi-ohright  n-stunding  up,"  I 

^^ftld,'  the  narrator  repeated,  giving  out  the  bad  word  with  the  same 
H^biMionlees  severity  of  face  as  before,  which  proved  how  entirely 
\  neceRBity  and  not  gusto  had  to  do  with  the  iteration.  And  the  nett 
<  tiling  I  hcnni  was,  "■  I  forbid  tlie  banns,"  from  her.  "  I'll  speak  tn 
you  after  th<^  service,"  tutys  the  pitssou,  in  quite  a  homely  way — 
yw,  turning  all  at  once  into  a  oommoti  man  do  holier  th;in  you  qt 
I.  Ah,  her  bee  wom  pale!  MayUi  you  nm  call  lo  miod  that 
monument  in  church — thv  crusri-loggcd  sojer  tluit  lure  had  hiw 
noK  knockeil  away  l>y  the  school-children?  ^Vell,  he  woidd  iibout 
hare  matched  that  woman's  face,  when  she  said,  "  1  forbid  the 
l««n»,'" 
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'1  be  uutlience  cleared  their  tliraaU  anri  totwed  ii  few  sUlkd 
the  tire,  not  because  these  deeda  were  urgent,  but  to  give  ttiein- 
s^lves  time  to  weigh  the  moral  of  tJie  story.  j^ 

'  I'm  «iire  when  I  hesinl  they'd  been  forbid  i  fdt  as  glad  w  t^ 
niiyliody  hud  gicd  mc  Hix^acc,*  mid  an  cnrDMb  voice — tbiit  of 
Oily  Dowdcn,  ii  womiin  wiio  lived  by  making  beuth  brooms,  or 
1h-;*oii.».     Hit  Uiiturv  was  to   he  civil  to  enemies  as  well   as  lo. 
frioiids,  and  grati-ful  to  all  the  world  for  letting  her  remain  alive. 

'  And  now  tlio  maid  bare  marriod  him  just  the  same,'  tviii 
llnmphray. 

'After   that  .Misesa    Y'eobright  came   round  and    wax   qui 
nsr<t(»nble,'  Fairway  rwiimed,  witli  an  tirihtvdin^  air,  which  tended 
t>>   xhow  that   his   wonlii,   thou^'ii   ii{i|iitn-ii1ly   an    appendage   to 
Humphrey ■«,  w«'rc  ttotunlly  the  ic.tult  uf  independent  reflection,      fl 

'  ^uppoeiiig  they  wcrt;  iuliiLnied,  I  dt)n"t  wc  why  they  Bbouldn'^' 
have  done  it  here-right/  said  a  widc-«pri-a'l  woman  whose  stayt 
creaked  like  shoos  whenever  ("lie  .ifmiped  or  lurni-d.  'Tis  well  to 
c:tll  the  neighbours  together  and  tu  hoe  a  good  mckot  once  new 
and  then  ;  and  it  may  as  well  be  when  tlicrc'ita  wedding  as  at  tide- 
timcfi.     1  don't  care  for  close  way*.' 

'  Ah,  now,  you'd  hardly  tielievo  it,  but  I  don't  care  for  gay 
wt^ldingH,'  tiaid  Timothy  Fairway,  his  eyiM  again  travelling  round. 
'  I  hardly  blame  Thomasin  ^'eobiii-ht  and  neighbour  Wildeve  for 
di'ing  it  (|iiiet,  if  I  miisl  own  it.  A  wedding  at  home  weuns  live  , 
and  six  banded  rerlit  by  th.t  hour;  and  tliey  do  a  it:an's  Ivgvno 
KOi  d  when  he's  over  forty.' 

*  True.  Once  at  the  womiiii's  house  you  cui  hardly  say  Day  t« 
Imng;  one  in  n  jig,  knowing  all  the  time  that  you  be  expected  to 
make  yourself  worth  yer  victuals.' 

'  You  be  Ixiund  to  dance  at  Christmai)  l»ecau»e  'ti«  tbo  tiflU 
o'  ycAr;  you  muHt  dance  at  weddiugti  becaiute  'tin  the  lime  of  lifr- 
At  christenings  folk  will  even  Hmuggle  in  a  reel  or  two,  if  'ti> 
no  further  on  tluin  the  Bntt  or  Becond  chiel.  And  this  is  wx 
naming  the  sougs  you've  got  to  sing.  For  my  part,  I  like  a  got' 
hcaity  funeral  na  well  as  nnvthiug.  You've  aa  q>Iendid  ric4ui)i 
anA  drink  as  at  olher  parties,  and  even  better.  And  it  don't  wof 
yer  legs  to  stumps  in  talking  over  a  poor  feller's  Witya  as  it  do  u 
stand  up  in  honipipes.' 

'Nine  folk  out  of  ten  would  own  'twas  going  too  far  to  duo 
then,  I  suppose?'  said  Urandft-r  Oantle,  in<|uiringly 

*Tis  the  only  sort  of  party  n  »taiil  man  can  feel  aafe  at  alt" 
the  mug  liave  been  roimd  a  few  time*.' 

*  WelU  I  can't  understand  a  lady-like  little  body  like  Tanuio 
Yeobright  caring  \n  be  rnarrit-d  in  sucli  a  inenn  way,'  aairt  Si«a« 
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Nunsucb,  the  wid«  womnn,  who  preferred  tlio  orifrioal  Kubjeoi. 
■  Tis  worse  than  the  poorest  do.  And  I  shouldn't  bavo  cared 
about  tbe  man,  tboiigli  Home  tnaj  say  be*d  good-looking.' 

'To  give  bim  hiit  duei  be's  a  clever,  learned  feller  in  his  way— 
a'coost  ttit  clever  as  Clytn  Yeobright  iiaed  to  be.  He  was  bjougV 
up  to  better  ihingM  tboD  keeping  tbu  Quiet  Woman.  An  eogiJieer 
— that's  what  the  man  ww,  t*  we  know  ;  hut  be  threw  away  his 
chance,  and  «o  'a  took  a  publie-hoiue  to  live.  Hit  learning  was 
no  UBo  to  him  at  all.' 

'  \'cry  oftvu  Ihc  case,'  enid  OUy,  the  bcsom-makcr.  *  And  jrei 
how  people  do  strive  after  it  and  g«t  it !  The  chiss  of  folk  that 
couldn't  use  to  make  a  round  0  to  save  their  bones  from  the  pit 
of  salvation  can  writ©  their  names  now  without  a  sputter  of  the 
pen,  oftentimes  without  a  single  blot:  what  do  I  say? — why, 
alnioit  without  a  de«k  to  lean  their  stomachs  and  elbows  upon.' 

'True:  'tis  amazing  what  a  polish  the  world  have  been  brought 
to,  at)  you  say,'  said  Humphrey. 

'  Why,  afor*'  I  went  a  soldier  in  the  Bang-up  I^ooaU(a8  we  were 
called),  in  Iho  year  four,' chimed  in  CrrandferCantle  brightly,  *I- 
didn't  know  no  more  what  the  world  wns  like  than  the  commooesb 
man  amoug  ye.     And  now,j»wn  it  nil,  \  won't  imy  what  I  baiot&t 
for,  hoy  ? ' 

*  Coiildst  sign  (he  book  no  doubt,'  *x\\A  Fairway,  '  if  wast 
young  enough  to  jine  hEinds  with  a  woman  again,  like  Wildeva 
and  Mis'ess  Tamsio,  which  i&  more  than  Humph  there  could  do,  for 
he  follows  his  father  in  learning.  <Vh,  Humph,  welt  I  can  mind 
when  I  was  marrie<]  how  I  seed  thy  father's  mark  staring  me  in 
the  face  a*  I  went  to  put  down  ray  name.  He  and  your  mother 
wore  tbe  couple  marrifd  jitot  afure  w«  were,  and  there  ■AwA  thy 
(kUier's  ero»s  with  arm«  Ktret'Chcd  out  liken  great  bunging  scar&- 
erow.  What.  »  terrible  blaek  cross  that  wn« — Uiy  father's  ver 
likeness  in,*,  in  en !  To  save  my  soul  I  L'uuldn't  help  laughing 
nlten  1  sei-d  en,  though  all  Iho  time  I  were  aa  hot a< dogdsys,  what 
with  the  marrying,  and  whet  witli  tlie  woman,  and  what  with  Jack 
Chnngley  and  a  lot  more  chaps  winking  their  eyes  at  me  through 
church  winder.  But  the  next  moment  a  strawmote  would  Iiava 
knocked  me  down,  for  I  called  to  mind  that  if  thy  father  and 
mother  had  had  high  words  once  they'd  been  at  it  twenty  times 
since  they'd  been  man  and  wife,  and  I  seed  myself  as  the  next  poor 

stunjMll  to  get  into  the  same  mes» Ah — well,  what  a  day 

'twas  t' 

•Wildeve  is  older  than   Tam.4in    Yeobright  by  a   good-few 
nimmerK.    A  pretty  nuud  too  she  ix.    A  young  woman  with  a  home  ' 
must  bo  a  fool  to  tear  her  cap  for  a  man  like  lluit.* 

rat,  uxir.    v».  nuxT.  ^ 
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1  iui  audience  olciircd  tlioir  throaU  and  ti  > 
tht?  fire^  not  becatue  tbuse  (lecdx  were  or  > 
saWes  Ume  to  weigh  the  monl  of  tho  8i«r . 
'  I'm  «uro  when  I  heatfl  they'd  beon  f-; 
anybody  had  yiiid  inn  «ix|>ence,'  «iicl   m 
Olty  Dowden,  ii  woiuiin   wiio  lived  by  i; 
iM'sotLS.     H«r  nnturu  wm  to  be  civil   i 
frifiids,  »nd  grateful  to  all  Uie  world  f"r 
*Audiiow  tho  maid  have  tnnrri.l 
Humphrey. 

*  After  that  Mis'ees  Ycohrigbl 
agr»-<^ble,*  Knirway  rvtiumed.  wilJi  ii 
u>   show  that   his   wor<ln,  thoii'^' 
Humphrey'n,  wen;  nctimlly  tJn»  i- 
'  SiippoMiiig  they  were  aslmni' 
havo  dontt   it   Ikcru-right,'  suid 
ercoked  like  fboea  wheatevw  "h* 
f'lll  lh«  ueighlx>iira  togcHi' 
nod  then  ;  and  it  may  an  m< 
timt^     I  don't  caro  for  K\xr-' 
'  Ab,  now,  you'll  huull;. 
Idiiig^/   said  Timothy  1' 
'I   hardly  blame  Hioui.: 
hiiig  it  quiet,  if  I  va\\ 
anfl  "ix   handed  rifls  I.. 
{joi  d  when  hc'it  ovwr  fot  i  ■* 

•  True.     Once  at  th 
being  one  in  a  jifTi  l<ni 
make  yourwdf  woith  yi 
»  Vou  he   bound 


.  joined  the 

)iJt|M^l  spsdo 

(iiid  it,*  well- 

■JM  of  the  Rre. 

utf'd  Odked  'em,' 

m  woman  at  all 


•:anray,  adding  mont 
a  man.  Butimli 
aJu  rwtud,  as  if 
through 
.^■1,'  lie  Htid. 
^^tjr  fellow  have  beai 

«•  Jamb  man,  nor  a  bl 


^  Ponrden. 
V  yi  nanw-  ■ 


Coma 


:4»«hatteriag  for?' 
s  the  other  side  of  th«  bl 

mpiy. '  No,  not  at  all.' 
^v  <«r*elf.     I  didn't  know ; 
'bok  acrow  towards  it 


o'  year  ;  you  must  i 

At    t-hrintenings  fol 
no    further   on  tl: 
naming  the  songaj 
h'Miity  funernt  iw 
ail  I  drink  ««  i»t  «t 
yer  lef^  to  HtniniN 

tttand  "P  *"  '"*' 

•  Nin«  folk 

tben,  X  xupp 

'  "rii>  tba  I 
tbe  mug  havo] 

•  Well,  I 
t'^olJiight 


1^  ^  n*dy  hair,  no  shouh 
snl  aakk'  h-yond  his  i-lotfc 
,jtw*l  wn»  pushed  hy  the  will 
H«  was  (rrandtvr  Cantlc^ 

y-  »id  the  turf-nit 


^  ttodth?  Fwrway,  entarjring;  bi 
I  •  bea  ttarw  at  tbo  duck  »b« 
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Tbe  speaker^  b  pnt'or  titrf>ruttcr,  who  bad  oewly  joinM  the 
group,  carried  ocroas  his  sbotilder  the  Emgular  heart-shaped  spailc 
of  Urge  dimeniiioiis  used  in  that  8peci<«  of  Inbour:  and  iu  well- 
vhetted  edge  gleamed  like  a  diver  bow  in  the  beams  of  tbe  fire 
'''  *A  hundred  maidKiiii  would  have  bad  him  if  he'd  asked  'mu,' 
Mid  tbe  wide  woman. 

*I>id)it  ever  know  a  man,  neighbour,  that  no  woman  at  all 
would  marry?'  inquired  Humphrey. 

'  I  nf!ver  did,'  siiid  the  turf-cuttcr. 

'  Nor  I,'  «uid  auotbcr, 

'  Nor  I,'  »aid  Graadfer  Cantle. 

*  WflU,  LOW,  I  did  once.'  said  Timothy  Fairway,  addinf;  mom 
fiimncM  to  QUO  of  his  legw.  '  1  did  know  of  such  a  man.  ItuLonly^l 
oncp,  mind.'  He  gave  his  throat  a  thorough  rake  round,  as  if  it 
were  tile  duty  of  every  pemon  not  to  be  mistaken  through  Uuck- 
nesa  of  voice,     *  YeA,  I  imowVl  of  rucIi  a  man,'  he  said. 

'And  what  ghaitljy  gnlliirrow  might  the  poor  fellow  bavi>  bMS 
like.  Master  Fairway?'  anked  the  lurf-cutter. 

'  Well,  'a  wtki  neither  a  dcnf  man,  nor  a  dumb  man,  nor  a  blind 
man.' 

'  Til  be  know'd  in  theHC  part:«  ?'  mid  Oily  Dowdeo. 

'  Hardly,'  «tid  Timothy  :  <  but  I  nam«  no  name.  ....  ConWji' 
keep  the  tirv  up  there,  youngebere.' 

'  Whatever  is  Christian  Castle's  teeth  s-chatleriag  for  ? '  mU  ft 
boy  from  amid  the  smoke  and  shades  on  tbe  other  side  of  the  bhuih 
'Be  ye  a-cold,  Christian?' 
'"     A  thin  jibbering  voice  was  heard  to  reply, '  No,  not  at  alL' 

*  Come  forward.  Christian,  and  show  yen>elf.  I  didn't  know  ye 
was  here,'  said  Fairway,  with  a  humane  look  acroM  towaidii  that 
quarter. 

Thiid  reque*t«d,  a  faltering  innn,  with  r^Hly  hair,  no  «)iouldcn>, 
and  a  gr«at  quantity  of  wri«t  and  ankb'^  Wyond  his  rlotliM, 
advanced  a  Etcp  or  two  by  bfs  ovni  will,  and  waa  puabed  by  HmwID' 
of  others  half-a-dozen  steps  more.  He  was  trrandfer  CaoUftIi 
youngest  sou, 

*  What  be  ye  quaking  for,  f Ihristian  ? '-  said  tfao  turf-cutter 
kindly. 

'  r  be  tbe  man.' 
'Whatman?' 

*  The  man  no  woman  will  mnrry.' 

*  Tho  deuce  you  be !  *  said  Timothy  Fairway,  enlarging  hit 
gase  to  cover  Christian's  whole  surface  and  a  great  deal  mom 
Grandfer  Cantle  meanwhile  staring  as  a  ben  ctaree  at  tbe  duck  sbe 
has  hatched. 
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'  Yea,  I  be  he ;  aad  it  makes  me  afeard,'  said  ClimtiaQ.  '  D'ye 
think  'twill  hurt  me?  I  shall  always  say  I  don't  care,  and  swear 
to  it,  though  I  do  care  all  the  while.' 

'  Well,  be  d if  this  iso't  the  queerest  start  ever  I  know'd,' 

said  Mr.  Fairway.  '  I  didn't  mean  you  at  all.  There's  another 
in  the  country,  then!  Why  did  ye  reveal  yer  misfortune, 
ChristiMi  ? ' 

'  'Twas  to  be  if  'twas,  I  suppose.  I  can't  help  it,  can  I  ?'  He 
turned  upon  them  his  painfully  circular  eyes,  surrounded  by  con- 
centric lines  like  targets. 

'No,  that's  true.  But  'tis  a  melancholy  thing,  and  really  my 
blood  runn'd  cold  when  you  spoke,  for  I  feel'd  there  were  two 
poor  fellers  where  I  had  thought  only  one.  Tis  a  sad  thing  for 
'ee,  Christian.     How'st  know  the  women  won't  hae  thee  ? ' 

'  Fve  asked  'em.'  -  ■  ■        -         -  ■.   - 

'  Sure  I  should  never  have  thought  you  had  the  face.  Well, 
and  what  did  the  last  one  say  to  'ee  ?  Nothing  that  can't  he  got 
over,  perhaps,  after  all  ? ' 

' "  Get  out  of  my  sight,  you  alack-twisted,  slim-looking  fool," 
was  the  woman's  words  to  me.' 

'  Not  encouraging,  I  own,'  said  Fairway.  ' "  Get  out  of  sight, 
you  slack-twisted,  slim-looking  fool,"  is  rather  a  hard  wfty  of  sayiug 
No.  But  even  that  might  be  overcome  by  time  and  patience,  so 
as  to  let  a  few  grey  hairs  show  themselves  in  the  hussy's  head. 
How  old  be  you,  Christian  ? ' 

'  Thirty-one  last  tati&-digging.  Mister  Fairway.' 

'  Not  a  boy — not  a  hoy.     Still  there's  hope  yet.' 

'  That's  my  age  by  baptism,  because  that's  put  down  in  the 
great  hook  of  the  judgment-day  that  they  keep  down  in  church 
vestry ;  but  mother  told  me  I  was  bom  some  time  afore  I  was 
christened.' 

'Ah!' 

'But  she  couldn't  tell  when,  to  save  her  life,  except  that  thtre 
was  no  moon.' 

'  No  moon :  that's  bad.  Hey,  neighbours,  that's  bad  for 
him?' 

*  Yes,  'tis  bad,'  said  Grandfer  Cantle,  shaking  his  head. 

'  Mother  know'd  'twas  no  moon,  for  she  asked  another  woman 
that  had  a  almanac,  as  she  did  whenever  a  boy  was  bom  to  her, 
because  of  the  saying,  "  No  moon,  no  man,"  which  made  her  afeard 
every  manchild  she  had.  Do  ye  really  think  it  serious,  Mister 
Fairway,  that  there  was  no  moos  ? ' 

*  Yes ;  "  No  moon,  no  man."  'Tis  one  of  the  truest  sayings 
erer  spit  out.    The  boy  never  comes  to  oothiog  tha.\.'%  Vtrai^'&ft'" 


I 
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moon.     A  bud  job  for  'ee,  CbrUiiuu,  tliat  you  «hoii]cl  btw  showed 
;our  Doeo  tlico  of  4I  dayH  in  tlic.mq^tli.'  1  ^ 

*  I  suppose  the  moon  wastejTlVl*  fo^J  wlieii  you  were  bom  ? '  H 
Raid  ChrUtiaa>  witli'a.jlook  of  liopeli^i  &<)rainiLu)n  at  Fairway.  " 

'\V«ll,-  'a.wjis  Pitt  tifw.'JIrr  fairyiay:  replied,  vritb  a  disio- j 
tftrfl»tedgMec.-».  i-r-a  t\   th   tCr.     ;<    "1  ,  ■ 

■  I'd  sooner  go  witbout  drink  nt  lAmnuB-tide  tbtur  be  a  nMD 
of  no  moo|i^i<yinyt(ut'd'<Clirt^tiun,f  in  t^c^^tse  !'liatl«r^  KfiHativr. 
'Tis  tuii(^l!bo  oiil^tlio-iTiCD(*p~otin-id)in,  »nd  110  good  in  t)ic  world 
stall;  and  I  Hupposutliat'a  tbf  tMUse  o't.)  I  .■ 

*  Ay,'  Baid  Orandf'er  Cautle,  Eomcvhat  subdued  iu  spirit;  *aiul 
yet  his  mother  cried  for  scores  of  Lotirs  when  'a  wa«  n  boy,  for  fiear 
be  ebould  outf^row  himself,  nod  t^o  a  sojcr.* 

'  Well,  there's  many  just  a§  Iwtd  as  he."  said  Fairway.  *  Wethers 
mnpit  live  their  time  as  well  us  utlier  olirep,  poor  soul.' 

'  So  perliapa  I  xhall  rub  on  ?  U'lght  I  to  be  afeurd  o*  oigbts, 
Master  Fairway  ?' 

'  You'll  have  to  li«  alone  all  your  lifo ;  and  *ti»  not  ta  married 
oupIcM  but  to  Mni^Io  8lGc-]u.>nt  Ihat  a  (jhu^t  showK  himself  when 
'a  do  come.  One  have  boon  KM-d"  lately,  too.  A  very  etrange 
one.' 

*No^4oa't  talk  about  it  if  'lis  agreeable  of  ye  not  to.  "^rill 
ni.ilcc  my  skin  crawl  wiien  I  tliink  nf  it  iu  bed  alone.  But  you 
will — ab,  you  will,  I  know,  Timoiby  ;  nnd  I  »hall  dream  all  night 
o't.  A  very  »trang<?  one?  What  uort  of  a  tpirit  did  ye  mean 
when  ye  said,  a  v*ry  Strang  r>ne,  Timothy  ? — no.  no— don't  tell 
me.' 

'  I  don't  half  belieire  in  spirits  myself.  But  i  think  it  ghostly 
enough — what.  I  was  told.     'TwaH  a  little  boy  that  seed  it.' 

'  Whiit  was  it  like? — no,  don't ' 

*  A  red  one.     Yes,  most  ghosts  be  white ;  but  this  is  as  if 
had  Iwen  dipped  in  Wood.' 

f      Christian  drew  a  deep  breath   without  letting  tt  expand 
body,  and'ltumphrey  said, '  Where  have  it  been  seed  ?' 

^ Not ^aotly^ here;  but  in  UiiM«tmeboath.  But 'tim't a tbingl 
to  talk  ftbout..^  "What  do  ye  Niy,*  continued  Fairway  in  brisker 
ton«f,  nnd  1  wrwwn;-  tip/ui-them  as  if  the  idoabad  not  been  (iraudfer 
fCanttf^^y  whui-  ""dnyag^y.  to  giving  the  new  man  and  Wife  s  bit 
of  a  )ion^o-night 'n%>gM^gu  to  bed — being  their  wedding  day? 
W'beu  tmbt.be  ju«t  .iMi|nod.'tiB  as  well  to  look  gUul  o't,  siooe 
Jooking  K>rr}hwon't  imjom^.wn-  I  be  no  drinker,  aa  ye  know,  but 
wb«n  the  womenfolk  and  youngsters  ha^'e  gone  borne  we  can  drop 
dqjrn  across  to.the-ljtiiet  Woman,  and  strike  up  a  ballet  in  front  of 
the  ij^irried  folkb'  door.     'Twill  please  the  young  wife,  and  thafc'g 
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I  shoiiltl   like  to  do,  for  many 'fl  (he  skinfu!  I've  had  al  her 
boBl  when  tibe  lived  witti  her  aunt  a^  ftloomH-Knd.' 

*H«7?     Andi.aowe  wiU^'  saidtltiitfudfor  Cantle,  ttirnio^  j 
so  bri)i)c]y  that  iiih  copper  »esU»wiing;rd!):tBn^:ailly.     *  I'm  a»  dry 
ag  a  kvx  with  biding  up  hcrv  in.  t1k>-  wjjidj utMl-'Univi^iri  tH-cn  the 
colour  of  drink  sincv  numtiiot-tiim^'UMfty.  ^jfcJMWidBJiiU  thv  last  j 
brew  at  the  Womun  ii;  vbry  pVotty  dfiiKuifft^'^tNO  ')ii?i^hb<iiin(,  if  ' 
we  should  bo  u  litllc  lati'i  in',  tliu'  likii«hingi''n)l3','l<fiU4)TTOw's  Suii- 
day,  and  we  can  sleep  il  off?*'  '!'■  '  •  •  ",  '■■  "  -'   ."t;.*f4  .  - 

*  (irandfer  Cantle!  yon  talte  thingH  very  careless  for  an  old 
tnai),'  said  the  wide  wuinan. 

'I   take   tliinf;s   mtelfits ;    I   do — too  cnrelatx   to  plcaafe  the  ■ 
women!     Klk  I   I'll  jtiny  K\w  "Jovial  Crew,"  or  any  other  Dong,  > 
when  a  wvak  uld  man  wntild  cry  bis  eyeb  out.     Jowu  it;  I  be  up 
for  anything :     '  .  . .  -     ,  i 

.The  liini?'  Inok'il  tf-tvt  his-lvft^  iliMit-dcT',  ,  I 

Anj  n  irriiii'  look  IoqWhiJ  hiw*,  I 

ICntI  mnr'-sha),  he  wiid'i  bill  Tur'  my  nalb',  1 

Or  hiui(t'-od  lliou'  •lii>iil[|'*t  W.'  I 

'  Well,  thiit's  what  we'll  do,'  said  Fairway.  '  We'll  give  "em  a 
song,  an  it  please  tlio  J^ord.  What'e  the  good  of  Thomasin's  cousin 
Clym  a  coming  home  aft  er  the  deed's  done  ?  ile. should  have  come 
afore,  if  ko  be  he  wanted  lo  dtnp  it,  and  niitry  )ier  him&elf.' 

'  Pvrhapa  he's  coming  to  hide  with  hin  mother  a  litlle  time,  u 
(the  must  feel  lonely  now  the  maid's  gone.'  . 

*  Now, 'tis  very  odd,  hut  I  never  feel  lon&ly- no,  not  at  all,* 
said  Grandfer  Cantlo.  'I'm  as  brave  in  the  oiKht-timo  ao  a 
admiral  I ' 

The  Iwnfiru  was  by  this  time  beginning  to  sink  low,  for  the  fiiel 
had  not  been  of  that  euhstdntial  eort  which  can  support  a  bhue 
long.     Most  of  the  other  (iiL-s  within  the  wide  horizon  were  aUo 
dwindling  weak.     Attentive  observation  of  tlieir  brighlneas,  colour, 
aod  length  of  existence  would  haTe  m-ealed  tJie  quality  'of  thsl 
material  burnt;  and  througii   tliat,  to  t^ome  extont,  the.satnrolj 
produco  of  the  district  in   which  fach  l)on6ro  wa* .  situate.    Thai 
clear,  kingly  etTiilgcnce  tliat  had  cliariicteriMnl  tXvt  tbajority  ex- 
pr<N8«l  a  hrath  and  fur?*  country   like  their  own,  which  in  one 
direction  extcndi;d  an    unlimiUil    numhvr  of  miU-s:    Ihv   rapid 
flares  and  extinctions  at  other  points  of  thi^  compact  Bhowod  tb«  j 
liffhtest  of  fitel — straw,  lifan-«talks' and  the   usual   wa«te  fiwn  < 
arable  land.    The  moft  enduring  of  all — stcsdy  unaltering  eyes  like 
planets,  signilicd  wood—  such  as  hazel  branches,  tboro^&ggots,  and 
stout  billets.     Fires  of  the  Inst -mentioned  materials  were  rare,  and, 
though    comparatively  small  in  magnitude  beside  Uie  transieat. 
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bluus,  MOW  \ye^\i  to  yet  tJie  Wet  vf  [tli«m  by  mere  lon^-ooDtiau- 
ance.  The  j^rcat  ones  had  ptrii-bod,  but  Uie«v  r^-mained.  Thvj 
ocoupied  the  remotest  visible  positions — sky-backed  mmmitM 
tising  out  of  rich  copse  aiu)  plantation-distncls  to  the  north,  where 
hhe  ftoil  was  diffenrut,  and  heath  foreign  and  MrangD. 

Save  one ;  and  this  wan  the  neareat  of  anj,  tbe  moon  of  Uie 
wholt!  tbinlng  throng.  It  Uty  in  n  direction  precisely  oppo&ite  to 
tjist  of  the  littl«  window  iu  the  vale  below.  Its  neanieM  wat 
such  that,  notwithgtanding  its  artunl  dimension — not  one  quarter 
the  probable  size  of  the  others — it,-'  glow  intinitely  tiansceodeti 
tlicirc 

This  t{uiet  ejo  bad  attracted  attention  from  timn  to  timtr ;  and 
whvn  thflir  own  tire  hud  become  i>uiiken  uuddim  it  attnictcd  more : 
for  though  8oms  even  of  the  wood  firea  more  recently  lighted  had 
reached  their  decline,  no  change  was  [)erceptible  hfre. 

'  To  bo  sure,  how  ne«i-  that  fire  U  \ '  said  Fairway.  *  Sfomingly. 
I  oiin  *w  a  fi'lli;r  of  Komu  sort  walking  round  it-  Little  aod  good 
mii*l  be  said  of  that  fire,  xurely.' 

*  I  can  throw  n  Mtoiie  then?.*  said  a  boy. 

*  And  so  cHn  I ! '  «iid  Gmndfer  Cantle. 
'  Ko,  no  you  can't,  my  sonniee.   That  fire  ist  not  much  lefts  Ihra 

a  mite  and  halt'  off,  for  all  that,  'a  seems  ho  near.' 

'  T^  in  the  heath,  but  not  furze,'  *ftid  the  twrf-cutt*r. 
•Tis  cleft-wood,  that's  what  'tin,'  said  Timotby  Fairway. 
'  Xothing  would  bum  like  that  except  elctin  timber.  And  'tis  on 
the  knap  afore  the  old  captain'*  house  at  MiEto^-er,  Such  a  queer 
martel  at>  that  mnu  ijt,  to  be  «uro.  To  havo  a  little  lire  inside 
your  own  liank  an<l  ditch,  tbat  nobody  else  may  enjoy  it  or  cone 
anigh  it.  And  wlint  a  zany  an  old  chap  must  he^  to  light «  l>onGre  ■ 
when  there's  no  youngsters  to  please  1 '  f 

'  Cap'n  Drew  have  been  for  a  long  walk  to-d.iy,  and  is  quitr 
tired  out,'  said  Grandfer  Cantle, '  so  'tim't  likely  to  be  Iw.' 

*  And  he  would  hardly  afford  good  fuel  like  that,'  said  tbe  wide 
woman. 

*  Then  it  mu»t  be  bis  grand-daughter,'  said  I-'aii-way.  '  Not  that  ^ 
a  body  of  her  age  can  want  a  fire  much.'  ■ 

'  I  don't  know  about  that,'  said  Susan  Nunsucli,  '  Kho  is  very 
etraogc  in  her  ways,  liring  Up  there  by  herself,  and  sui-h  things 
please  her.'  fl 

'  Shc\  a    well-favouri-d    tnaid   enough,'  said   Humphrey  Uie  ■ 
fnr/e-cutter  ;  *e»pi^iEdly  whon  *he'Bgotonc  of  her  dandy  gowns  on.*  I 

'  That's  true,'  s»id  Fairway.     '  \^'ell ;  let  her  bonfire  bam  an  fl 
'twill.     Ours  is  well-nigh  out  by  the  look  o't.'  H 

'  lEow   dark 'ti.t  now   the    lire'.-i   gone  down!'    tnid  ChriBtiutJ 
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[t^tle,  looking  beliitid  liiiu  with  bis  bare  eyes.  'Doo't  ye  think 
we'd  bett«r  get  home  iilong,  neighbuurw  ?  The  beth  isn't  haunted, 
I  know;  but  w«'d  bottiU'  gvt  home.     Ah,  what  was  that?* 

'  Only  thi;  wiod,"  suid  Uie  turf-ctitter. 

'  I  don't  think  tifth-of-NovemLN.-n(  oiigbl  to  \k  kvpt  up  by  night 
except  in  towns.    It  should  be  liy  day  in  outstep,  iU-accounted 
'  plac«s  like  this ! ' 

'  Nonneniie,  Christian.     Lift  up  yer  spirits  lik«  a  man  t    Susy, 

dear,  you  and  I  will  ha\e  a  jig — bey,  my  honey?  before  'tis  quite 

too  dark  to  tiee  bow  well-favoured  you  be  still,  though  so  many 

niiniDers  Imvv  puKxed  xince  yer  husband,  a  son  of  a  gun,  snapped 

t-jou  up  from  mc' 

This  waft  addrvNwd  to  Sueiui  Nuiwucb  ;  and  th«  o«xt  circum- 

lee  of  wbicli  the  beholders  .nute  connciouK  was  a  viitjon  of  tbe 
'matron's  broad  form  wbi^kiu);  off  towunU  the  spticir  wlicroou  Uin 
fire  had  been   kindled.     She  was  lifted  bodily  by  Mr,  Futrwiiy's 
arm,  which  had  been  fiung  round  her  waist  before  she  had  become 
aware  of  hia  intention.     The  site  of  the  fire  was  now  merely  a 
circle  of  ashes  Uecked  with  rod  embers  and  sparks,  the  furze  having 
iWmt  completely  away.     Once  within  ihe  cirele  he  whirled  her 
rjound  and  round  in  a   dance.     She   was  a  woman   noisily  con- 
struetcd  ;  in  addition  to  her  enclosing  framework  of  whalebone  and 
lath,  h1i«  wore  pntt^ns  summer  and  winter,  in  wet  weather  and  iaJ 
dry,  to  pre«Krve  bor  liootii  from  wear ;  and  when  Kairway  tiegan  to' 
jump  about  with  hur,  the  elicking  of  the  patten»,  the  creaking  of 
the  Ktays,  and  her  screams  of  surprise,  formed  ii  very  »udil>le  con 
C«rU 

'I'll  crack  thy  nnmskull  for  tboo,  you  mondy  chap,'  said  Mrs. 
NunEuch,  lis  she  helplessly  danced  roimd  with  bim,  her  feet  pbying 
like  drumsticks  among  thesparks,     'My  ankles  were  all  in  a  fever 
afore,  from  walking  through  that  prickly  furxe,  and  now  you  must  J 
make  'em  woree  with  these  vlankers  [ '  ' 

The  vagary  of  Timothy  Fairway  was  tufoctiouD.  The  turf- 
outter  8eiw?d  old  Oily  Dowdeii,  and,  itomcwhat  more  gently,  pou»- 
•etted  with  her  likewise.  Tin*  young  m^m  wcronot  i*low  to  imitate 
tbfl  example  of  their  elders,  and  »eixed  the  maids ;  Omadfcr  Caatle 
and  bis  slick  ji(;ged  in  the  fonn  of  a  Ibmc-lcggcd  ohjrct  amony  J 
the  rest:  and  in  half  a  minute  nil  that  could  be  sctn  on  Illaek*^ 
barrow  wu  a  whirling  uf  dark  shapes  amid  a  boiling  confusion  of 
sparkn,  which  leapt  around  the  daucem  as  high  as  their  wai&ts. 
Tlte  chief  noises  were  women's  shrill  cries,  men's  laughter,  Susan's 
stays  and  pattens,  old  OUy  Dowden's  '  beii-heu-beu  I '  and  tJ>e 
Nlfiimming  of  the  wind  upon  the  furze-btuhes,  which  formed  a 
kind  of  tunc  to  the  demoniac  mea»urv  tboy  (rod.    Ctirietian  alt>u« 
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stood  »Ioof,  uneasily  rockiDR  bimseJf  as  he  ranrmiired.  '  Ther 
ongbt  not  to  do  it—  bow  the  vlankers  do  fly  I  'ti^  tempting;  tbe 
vicked  one,  'tis/ 

*  What  WAS  that  ?'  wiid  odo  oF  the  Inds,  Mof^ing. 
'Ah — where?'  niud  Christian,  hiiMily  closing  up  to  the  n»t< 
The  danot-n  nil  li.'«*(^TK-d  their  xpeed. 
'  'Twas  behind  you.  C'hrisliun,  tliat  I  heard  it — down  there.' 

*  Hoi-i-i-i  1 '  cried  n  voJci"  from  tlie  durknt.>sf. 
'  Halloo-o-n-o ! '  (aid  Fuirwiiy. 

*  Is  there  imv  r/irt-lrack  up  across  here  lo  Mis'ess  Veobright'a, 
of  Blooms-End  ? '  raint-  to  them  in  the  same  voice,  as  u  lonjr,  slim 
indistinct  fiffurc  approached  the  liarrow. 

'  Ought  wfc  not  to  run  home  as  bard  aa  we  can,  neighbours, 
as 'tis  ifetting  late?'  said  Christian.  *  Not  rnn  away  from  one 
another,  you  know  ;  run  close  together,  I  me'an.' 

'•  Scrape  up  a  few  stray  locks  of  fiirite,  and  make  a  blaze,  mo  tint 
we  can  j>ee  who  tli^  man  is,'  said  Fnii-way. 

When  the  flame  aroiie  it  revealed  ayounvmnnin  tight  miment, 
and  red  fmm  top  to  totr.     '  \*  there  n  truck  acrotw  here  to  Mis' 
Veobriglit's  house  ?'  be  repealed. 

'  Ay — keep  along  the  path  down  there,' 

'  I  mean  a  way  two  horsi's  and  a  van  can  travel  over.' 

'Well,  yes;  yoii  can  get  up  the  vale  Iwlow  hpre  with  time. 
The  track  is  rough,  but  if  you've  got  a  light  yi»ur  hoi-sos  may  pick 
along  wi'  eare.  Have  ye  brought  your  cart  far  up,  neighbour 
reddlcmon  ? ' 

<  I've  leH  it  in  the  bottom,  about  half  a  mile  buck.  I  «tcp]>cd 
on  in  front  to  make  sure  of  the  way,  a.4  'tin  night  time,  and  I  ba'n't 
been  here  for  bo  long.' 

*  Oh,  well,  you  can  get  up,'  said  Fairway.  '  What  a  turn  it  did 
give  me  when  I  seed  him,'  he  added,  to  the  whole  group,  the 
reddlenmn  included.  'Lord's  sake,  I  thought,  whatever  fiery 
mommet  is  this  come  to  trouble  us!  No  slight  to  your  look*, 
rc<ldlemnn,  for  ye  haint  Iwd-looking  in  the  grotmdwork,  though 
the  finitth  i»  (|ueer.  My  meaning  is  ju»t  to  say  Itow  curioiiR  I 
felt.  I  half  thought  'twas  the  devil  or  the  red  ghoiit  the  hoy 
told  of.' 

*  It  gled  me  n  tuni  likewise,'  «aid  Sumd  Nunsiicli,  *for  I  had 
a  dream  last  night  of  a  death's  head.' 

*  Don't  ye  talk  o't  no  more,'  said  Christian. 
*Well,  thank  ye  for  telling  me,'  said  the  young  reddlei 

smiling  faintly.     '  And  good-night  t'ye  all.' 

He  withdrew  from  their  sight  down  the  barrow, 

*  I  E&ncy    I've    seen    tliat    young    man's    face    befupe/ 
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Iltimphrey.     '  But  where,  or  how,  or  what  hU  name  \t,  I  don't 
know.' 

Tbe  reddlemaa  had  not  been  gone  more  than  a  few  minutes 
when  another  person  approached  the  partially  revived  bonfire.  It 
proved  to  be  »  well-known  and  respected  widow  of  the  neighbour- 
hoo<I,  of  a  iitanding  which  can  only  he  expressed  by  the  word 
gi^t<N;l.  Hitr  face,  t-n 0(1111  piisscd  by  ihe  blaolmewi  of  the  receding 
heath,  mIiowihI  wliiu-ly,  nnd  without  lialf-lightx,  like  a  cameo. 

She  was  a  woman  of  middlv  age,  with  well-ffirmed  fvatiires  of 
the  tyiw  uiiially  found  where  perepioaoity  iji  the  prominent  quality  ^ 
cuthruned  within.     At  momenta  «he  NCeniMl  to  be  regarding  i«tue«l 
from  u  Xvbo  denied  to  otlierx  around.     •She  had  something  of  aafl 
estran^d  mitrn:  the  solitude  exhiik-d  from  the  ht-ttth  wn«  concen-^ 
tnitcd  in  this  face  that  had  riiwn  from  it.     The  air  with  which 
abe  looked  at  the  heathmen  bL-tokencd  a  certain  uuconcem  at  thvir 
presence,  or  at  what  might  be  their  opinions  of  her  for  walking  in 
tiiat  lonely  pt])ot  »t  xtich  an  hour,  tJiu^  indirectly  implying  that  in 
me  ««pcct  or  other  they  were  not  up  to  htr  level.     Theexplnna- 
ion  lay  in  Oie  fact  that,  though  her  hiisbiuid  had  l>eeii  a  «ninll 
r,  «be  ber«elf  wax  a  curate's  daughter  who  had  mice  dn>jiut  of 
doing  better  thing*. 

Personit  with  any  weight  of  character  carry,  like  planets  their 
atmoephcres  along  witii  thtrtn  iu  their  orbits ;  and  th<!  matron  who 
entered  now  upon  the  Eccne  euuldt  ami  uHually  did,  bring  her  own 
tone  into  a  company.  Her  normal  manner  among  tlie  heathfolk 
had  that  reticence  which  resulta  fi-om  the  consciousness  of  superior 
oomntuntcative  power.  Itut  the  effect  of  coming  into  society  and 
Ught  after  lonely  w>indr*ring  in  darkneaa  is  a  sociability  in  t)ie 
oomrr  above  its  ugtial  pitch,  expressed  in  tJie  features  even  mor«,f 
than  iu  the  words.  V 

*  Why, 'ti<  MisV-ss  Yeobright,'  aid  Fairway.  '  Mis'ess  Y«o- 
higbt,  not  ten  minutes  ago  a  man  was  here  asking  for  *ce — a 
ifcddleman.* 

•  What  did  be  want  ? '  said  ehe.  ^k 
'  He  didn't  tell  ns,'  ^ 
^  Something  to  sell,  I  BUppoae  ;  what  it  can  be  I  am  at  a  Iocs  to 

underxland.' 

'  I  be  glad  to  h<^ar  that  yi>ur  son  Mr.  t'lym  is  coming  home  at 
Christmas,  ma'am,*  said  Sam  tb«  turf-cntter.  '  What  a  dog  l»e  iiwd 
to  be  for  bonfire*  \ ' 

'  Ye*.    1  believe  he  is  coming,'  the  said. 
He  must  be  a  fine  fellow  by  this  time  ? '  eaid  Fairway.  fl 

*  He  is  a  man  now,'  she  replied  ((uictly. 

■Tis  v«ry  lonewme  for  'ee  in  Uie  heth   to-ai^Ut^mUeao;  «Kk& 
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ChriattiiOt  coming  from  the  secliuiou  ho  had  hithorto  mtintat 
*  Mind  you  don't  get  lost.  Egdon  Heth  is  a  had  placv  to  ^ct  lost  in, 
and  the  winda  do  buffle  tjiieerer  to-night  tbfto  ever  I  heard  *em 
afore.  Tbem  that  know  Egdon  best  have  been  pix;-lt)d  here  at 
timo)!.' 

'  la  that  you.  Chri^tiftn?'  said  Mm.  Veobright.  *\Miat  miide 
you  liide  away  from  mo  ? ' 

'  'Twas  that.  I  diiln't  know  W  iu  iJiis  light,  mis>M ;  and,  being 
a  man  of  llu'^  mottrnftilh'^t  make,  I  was  !K»rod  a  little,  tUat'a  all. 
l>ft«iitimv)i,  if  you  could  sec-  bow  terrible  down  1  get  in  my  mind, 
'twould  mako  'ec  <|uitc  nervous  for  fear  I  should  dio  by  my  band.' 

'  Yoii  dou"t  take  after  your  falher,'  said  Mrs.  Yeobright,  look- 
ing towards  the  fire,  where  Grandfer  Cantle,  with  some  want  of 
originality,  was  dancing  by  himself  among  tlic  sparks,  bh  the  othen 
bad  done  before. 

'  Now,  Ornndfer,'  said  Timothy  Fairway*  '  we  are  a*lmmcd  of 
'ee.  A  rovei«nt  old  patriarch  man  ait  you  be — ieven^  if  a  ilay— 
to  go  hompiping  like  that  by  youmelf.' 

*  A  harrowing  old  man,  Mis'em  Veobright,'  said  Christian  de- 
spondinffly.  'I  wouldn't  live  with  him  a  week,  so  playwaixl  an  he 
isi  if  I  could  get  away.' 

■[  'Twould  be  more  seemly  in  'ee  to  stand  alill  and  welcome 
Mis'ci-8  Yeobnght,  and  you  the  venerablest  here,  (rrandfer  Cantle,' 
Bald  the  bosom-woman. 

*F^th,  and  so  it  would,'  said  the  reveller,  checking  himself 
repentantly.  •  Tve  such  a  bad  noemory  Mis'oM  YeobiighU  that  I 
forget  how  I'm  looked  up  to  by  tlie  reM.  of  'em.  My  spirits  must 
be  wonderful  good,  you'll  s.iy?  But  not  olwayii.  'Ti«  a  wQi|^ 
Dpoa  a  man  to  Ik  looked  up  to  a»  commander,  and  I  often  feel  it.* 

'I  am  wrry  to  xtop  the  tiilk,'  said  Mrs.  Yeobrigbt.  » But  I 
must  be  leaving  you  now.  I  am  croB<:ing  the  heath  towards  my 
niece's  new  home,  who  \t  returning  to-night  with  her  husband ;  and 
hearing  Olly's  voice  I  came  up  here  to  ask  her  if  she  woidd  mod 
be  going  home ;  I  should  like  her  to  wulk  with  me,  as  her  mcj  U 
mine.' 

'  Ay,  sure,  I  am  just  thinking  of  moving,'  said  Oily. 

'Why,  you'll  be  safe  to  meet  the  rcddleman  tlint  1  told  'po  of,' 
said  Fairway.  'He'K  only  gons  back  to  get  hi*  van,  Wa  heard 
tliat  your  niece  and  her  hiinhnnd  were  coming  straight  lKim«  as 
soon  83  they  were  married,  and  we  are  going  down  there  shortly, 
to  give  'em  a  song  o"  welcome.' 

'  1'hank  you  indeed,'  eaid  Mrs.  I'eobright. 

*  Hut  we  shall  take  a  shorter  cut  through  the  furxe  than  yoa 
a»n  go  with  long  clothes ;  bo  we  won't  trouble  'co  to  wait,  ma'am.' 
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ClIAPTKIL    IV. 


AX  CCXOCEn  rEBAOS  (IKCttLV   WKUXanl)  Bt   AUCIDXSIS. 


'  Veiy  well — aie  jrou  ready,  OUy  ? ' 

'  Vee,  ma'am.  And  there's  a  light  BluDiDg  fiom  your  niece'i 
odow,  »ee.    It  will  help  to  keep  iw  in  the  path.* 

Sho  iDdkttotl  the  faint  Ii(>:ht  at  the  bottom  of  the  nlley  «Uch 
Ftir*S7  bfed  pointed  out ;  aiul  tbo  two  women  descended  th« 
Imrrow. 

r  Down,  downward  tb(;y  wvnt,  and  yrtfiirtliordown — tfacirdescent 

at  €*eh  Htcp  scMDiDf^  to  outmcasurc  tlicir  advuncc.  Tlivir  xkirtx 
were  Bcntched  noisily  by  the  htrzo,  their  Kbouldon  brushed  by  the 
fern*,  which,  though  rlcnrl  and  diy,  rtixid  erect  sis  when  alive,  no 
suilicienb  winter  wcatlier  huTiDg  ax  yet  arrived  to  beat  tltem  down. 
Their  Tartarean  wtuation  might  by  some  have  been  vailed  an  im- 
prudent Olio  for  two  uiiatlc-iidi-d  womoii.  But  these  shaggy  recesses  \ 
were  at  »!!  vousoni!  a  familiar  i^urroundin)^  to  Oily  and  Mra.  Veo< 
1)rit;lit ;  and  the  addition  of  duiknPKJ  U'uds  no  fijghtfulncss  to  the 

I      laoe  of  n  frionO. 

I  *  And  HO  Tamsin  have  married  bim  at  last,'  taid  Oily,  when  the 

incline  had  become  so  much  lesB  eteep  t}mt  their  footsteps  no  longer 
requirc-d  undivided  alteutiou. 

kMrs.  Veobright  answered  slowly,  *  ^*es :  at  last.' 
*  Ifow  you  will  mii»  her — living  with  'ee  as  a  daughter,  as  vhe 
ways  hare.' 
'  I  do  miss  her.' 

011/0  mind  was  of  that  conformation  which,  while  it  leil  her 
vithont  the  tuct  to  perceive  when  remarks  weru  and  were  not 
timely,  faih-d,  from  its  very  simplicity,  to  render  thom  oflcnsive. 
Qucstioux  that  would  have  been  resented  in  others  Kl)e  could  a«k 
with  impunity.  This  accounted  for  Mrs.  Veobright's  acquiescence 
in  the  revival  of  on  evidently  aore  subject. 

'  I  wns  tjiiite  strook  to  hear  you*d  agreed  to  it,  ma'am,  tbat  I 
was,'  continued  tht;  besom-maker. 

*  You  were  not  more  ttruck  by  it  than  I  vboidil  have  been  lost 
yew  this  time.  Oily.  Tlierc  arc  a  good  many  side*  to  tbat  wedding. 
1  could  not  tell  you  all  <)f  tht-m,  «vi.-n  if  I  tried." 

'  I  fetlod  myself  that  lie  wu»  hardly  n>lid-going  enough  to  Slab 
wiU)  your  family.     Keeping  an  inn — wltat  is  it  ?     But  'a's  ole\*ers' 
that's  true,  and  they  say  he  was  in  higher  life  onoi',  hut  have  ■ 
down  by  being  too  outwardly  given.' 

T  saw  that,  upon  the  whole,  it  would  be  better  sfae  should 
lany  where  tihe  wished.' 
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*  Poor  littlo  thing,  ber  feelinj^i!  ;^t  the  bettor  of  tier,  no  doubt* 
'Tis  nator.  Well,  tbey  may  cult  him  wlmtthey  will — Iic've  several 
acres  of  betli  grouud  broke  up  here,  beeitlce  tbc  public-bouBe,  aad 
ite  heth-croppert),  an<)  hU  inanQeni  be  (juitc  like  u  f^ntleman'a. 
And  what's  done  cannot  1»  iindone.' 

'  It  cannot,'  Hnid  Mr^  Yeobright.  '8ee,  here's  the  turnpike- 
road  at  last.     Now  wi^  shall  get  along  better.* 

Tlie  woddiiig  aulijt^t  wan  no  fiirlbi-i'  dwelt  upon ;  and  aoon  i 
faint  divL-r^in^;  path  w.-is  ronclied,  where  they  purtod  company, 
Oily  first  bcf{K'"o  her  curnpimion  to  remind  Mr,  Wildcve  that  he 
liad  uot  sent  her  sick  husband  the  bottle  of  wine  promised  od  the 
(K^asioQ  of  bis  marriage.  The  besom-maker  turned  to  the  left 
towards  ber  own  bottle,  behind  a  spur  of  the  hill,  and.  Mrs.  Yeo* 
br'ght  fullowe<l  t)ie  >.imi{rht  roufl,  which  fiirtJier  oD  ran  pest  the 
liuiet  Womtui  Inn,  whitlier  sbe  nuppojCMlber  niece  to  have  reiurocd 
Willi  Wildevo  fojm  their  weddinj;  iit  Southfrl^n  timt  doy. 

Sho  firrt  readied  Wildcve'n  Patch,  as  it  wn*  called,  n  plot  of 
Ini  d  redeemed  from  the  heath,  and  aftvr  lon^  and  laborious  years 
bn  nght  into  cultivation.  The  man  who  bad  discovered  tbat  it 
coidd  he  broken  up  died  of  the  labour :  tbe  man  who  succeeded 
bim  in  possessioa  ruined  himself  in  fertilising  iL  WUdeve  came 
like  Amerigo  Vespucci,  and  received  the  honours  due  to  those  who 
h:id  gone  lie  fore. 

When  Mni.  Yix>)<ri{rht  bad  drawn  ncAf  to  tbe  inn,  and  wa* 
about  to  enter,  she  saw  a  honte  and  vehicle  some  two  huodred 
yards  boyond  it,  coming  towards  her,  a  man  walking  alongside 
wii  h  'a  liuitem  in  bis  band.  It  wiu  evident  tbat  tbi«  was  tJie 
rcddleman  who  bad  inquired  for  her.  Instead  of  entoring  the  ina 
ut  once,  she  walked  by  it  and  towards  tbe  van. 

l*he  conveyance  came  close,  and  tbe  man  was  about  to  pass 
hor  with  littli^  notiei^,  when  she  turned  1o  him  and  said,  *  I  think 
vuit  have  t)ecn  inquiring  for  me.  1  am  Mrs.  Yeobright  of  Bluom*- 
iScd.' 

Tlie  retldleman  sLtrted,  and  held  up  his  finger.  He  stopped 
Ihe  hoTvc*,  and  b^ckomnl  \a  her  to  withdraw  with  bim  a  few  yarda 
aric'e,  which  she  did,  wondering. 

*  You  don't  know  me,  ma'am,  I  suppose  ? '  he  saifl. 
<  I  do  not,*  »iid  nhc. 
'  I  have  been  about  here  before,  nnd  I  knew  your  nicco  MfM 

Ti.nisin  a  little.     1  havo  somethint;  bad  to  tt-ll  you.' 

'  Atiout  Ih-v — no  ?     Klie  has  just  come  home,  I  believe,  with  her 

hti-band.     They  arranged  to  rfrtum  this  afternoon — to  the  ian 

beyond  hero  ? ' 

•She's  not  there' 


I 
I 
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'  How  do  you  know  ? ' 

'  Because  she's  here.     She's  id  my  van,'  he  added  slowly, 

'  What  new  trouhle  has  come ' '  murmured  Mrs.  Yeohrigbt, 
putting  her  hand  over  her  eyea. 

'  I  cao't  explain  much,  ma'am.  All  I  know  is  that,  as  I  w»i 
going  along  the  road  this  morning  about  a  mile  out  of  Soatherton, 
I  heard  suaething  trotting  after  me  like  a  doe,  and  looking  round 
there  she' «a6,' whit*  as  death  itself.  "0  Diggory  VennJ"  she 
saidi  "  I  thought  'twas  you :  will  you  help  me  ? — I  am  in  trouble." ' 

'  How  did  she  know  your  name  ? '  said  Mrs.  Yeobright  doubt- 
injly. 

*  I  had  met  her  as  a  lad,  before  I  took  up  with  the  trade.  She 
asked  then  if  she  might  ride,  and  then  down  she  fell  in  a  faint.  I 
picked  her  up,  and  put  lier  in,  and  there  she  has  been  ever  since. 
She  lias  cried  a  good  deul,  hut  she  has  hardly  Epoke  ;  all  she  has 
told  me  being  that  she  was  to  have  been  married  this  morning.  I 
tried  to  get  her  to  eat  something,  but  she  couldn't;  and  at  last  she 
fell  asleep.' 

'  1-et  me  see  her  at  once,'  said  Mrs.  Yeobright,  hastening 
towards  the  van. 

The  reddleman  followed  with  the  lantern,  and  stepping  up  6rst 
atsiiited  Mrs,  Yeobright  to  mount  beside  him.  On  the  door  being 
opened  she  perceived  at  the  end  of  the  van  an  extemporised  couch, 
aroimd  which  was  hung  apparently  all  the  drapery  that  the 
reddleman  poseessed,  to  keep  the  occupant  of  the  little  couch  from 
all  contact  with  the  red  materials  of  his  trade.  A  young  girl  lay 
thereon,  covered  witii  a  cloak.  She  was  asleep,  and  the  light  of 
the  lantern  fell  upon  her  features. 

It  way  a  fair,  sweet,  and  honest  country  face,  reposing  in  a  nest 
of  wavy  chestnut  hair.  It  was  between  pretty  and  beautiful. 
Thougli  her  eyes  were  closed,  one  could  easily  ima^ne  the  light 
necessarily  shining  in  them  as  the  culmination  of  the  luminous 
.workmanship  around.  The  groundwork  of  the  face  was  hope- 
fulness ;  but  over  It  now  lay  like  a  foreign  substance  a  film  of 
anxiety  and  grief.  The  grief  had  been  there  so  shortly  as  to 
have  abstracted  nothing  of  the  bloom :  it  had  as  yet  but  given 
a  dignity  to  what  it  might  eventually  undermine.  The  scarlet  of 
her  lips  had  not  had  time  to  abate,  and  just  now  it  appeared  still 
more  intense  by  the  absence  of  the  neighbouring  and  more  tran- 
sient colour  of  her  cheek.  The  lips  frequently  parted,  with  a 
murmur  of  words.  She  seemed  to  belong  rightly  to  a  madrigal 
— to  require  viewing  through  rhyme  and  harmony. 

Ooe  thing  at  least  was  obvious :  she  was  not  made  to  he  looked  at 
thus.  The  reddleman  hud  appeared  conscious  of  as  mwft\i,wv4.,-w\afc 
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^rrs.  Yeobright  looked  in  upon  U«r,  ho  cast  hia  eyes  aaido  with  n 
ilclicftc^  which  well  lieo^e  him.  it  woa  as  if  the  eleoper  thought 
80  too,  for  the  oext  mom«iit  she  opened  her  eyes. 

Thti  Hps  then  parted  with  somethiog  of  anticipation,  eomcthiotf 
more  of  douU  ;  andherstnrenl  U)ought«,aDdfrdCtioDsof  thoughts, 
as  sigoalted  by  the  changes  on  her  iace  during  thove  fint  (ew 
iostants,  were  exhibited  bj  the  light  to  the  utmost  nicety.  An 
IngeDUOUS  transporent  life  was  disclosed  :  it  wa«  h»  if  the  glow  of 
her  existence  could  be  «een  passing  within.  She  imd«rstood  tb« 
scene  in  a  moment. 

'  O  yc9,  it  is  I,  aunt,'  ithc  snid.  '  I  know  how  frig1it«ned  you  an% 
and  how  you  cannot  believo  it ;  but  all  tho  same,  it  i«  I  who  have 
come  home  like  this.' 

'  Tamttin,  Tamsin  1 '  said  Mn.  Yeahright,  stooping  over  the 
jjNSin^  wooiaii  and  kiting  her.     '  0  my  dear  girl ! ' 

Thomasin  was  now  on  the  verge  of  a  sob ;  but  by  an  unex- 
pected wJf-ooinraand  she  uttered  no  sound.  With  a  gentle  pant* 
ing  breath  she  sut  upright. 

'  I  did  not  expect  to  wee  you  in  this  state,  any  more  than  you  me,' 
she  went  on  quickly.     '  Where  am  I,  aunt  ? ' 

'  Nearly  home,  my  dear.  In  Kgdon  Bottom.  What  dreadful 
thing  i*  it?' 

*  ril  tell  you  in  a  moment .  So  near,  are  we  ?  Then  I  will  get 
out  and  walk.    I  want  to  go  home  by  the  path.' 

'•  But  this  kind  man  who  has  done  so  much  will,  I  am  sure,  t^e 
you  right  on  to  my  house  ? '  said  the  auat,  turning  to  the  reddle- 
itian,  who  had  withdruwn  from  the  front  of  the  van  on  the 
awakening  of  the  girl,  and  stood  in  the  road. 

*Wby  should  you  think  it  necetiAary  tooakme?— I  wU),  of 
course'  Mtid  he. 

*Hc  is  indocd  kind,'  murmured  Thoiuasin,  'I  w«  ouco  a 
little  ac(|uaiuted  with  him,  aunt,  and  when  I  saw  him  to-day  I 
thought  1  xhould  pntfor  his  van  to  any  conveyance  of  n  stranger. 
But  111  walk  now,     [toddloman,  stop  the  horses,  please.' 

The  man  regarded  her  with  tender  reluctance,  but  stopped 
them. 

Aanl  and  nieoe  then  descended  from  tho  van ;  >tn«.  '^'eobright 
saying  to  iti*  ownur,  *1  think,  now,  that  I  know  your  face:  you 
formerly  lived  near  hero  ? ' 

*  I  did,'  he  said,  and  looked  at  Thomaain,  who  blushed  a  little. 
'  Then  you'll  not  be  wanting  me  any  more  to-night,  ma'am  ? ' 

Mrs.  Yeobright  glaaced  around  at  the  dark  sky,  at  the  hills, 
at  the  perishing  bcmfires,  and  at  the  lighted  window  of  the  inn 
thej'hiA  seared.    'I  think  not,'  she  said,  'fioca  Thomaein  wishes  in 
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walk.     We  can  soon  nm  up  the  path  and  reach  home  :  we  know 
it  well.' 

And  after  a  few  further  words  they  parted,  the  reddleman 
moving  onwards  with  his  van,  and  the  two  women  remaining 
standing  in  the  road.  As  soon  as  the  vehicle  and  its  driver  had 
withdrawn  bo  far  as  to  be  beyond  all  possible  reach  of  her  voice 
Mrs.  Yeobright  turned  to  her  niece. 

'  Now,  Thomasin,'  she  said  sternly,  '  what's  the   meaning  of 
this  disgraceful  performance  ? ' 

{To  be  mnlinutd.) 


Mt  life  bod  Mnted:  alt  my  world  wna  sad, 

P'or  cruel  Fata  had  dealt  a  cowtird's  Mow. 
Home  had  denied  me  peace,  its  Accents  glad 

Had  tinned  to  tears ;  its  boh  waa  changed  to  snow ! 
'Twaa  then  I  lifted  up  my  broken  voice, 

Otjing  in  terror, '  Will  this  soul-pun  cease  ? ' 
And  as  I  paused,  a  whisper  said, '  B«joice ! 

The  end  of  sorrow  to  the  sad  ia  peace.' 

I  saw  a  vinon  of  an  island  home 

(jlasped  in  a  loTe-embrace  of  soaring  seas ; 
Fair  ohiMren  beckoned  me  to  come  and  room 

-Ajnong  the  flowered  grass  beneath  the  trecx. 
CciwBlips  of  gold  Bod  soft-eyed  pimpemelB, 

Sheets  of  wild  hyncinth  of  heavenlv  blue, 
Shouted  a  welcome,  and  from  daiay-dells 

Forgotten  voices  said, '  We  wait  for  you.' 

There  is  a  comer  on  the  isle  I  love, 

Dear  by  a  thousand  spring-lime  memories, 
Whose  voice  is  tender  iw  the  coo  of  dove, 

And  touch  as  soft  as  fleece  of  summer  skies. 
Here,  was  the  peace  1  here  the  deep  hsTen-rest  t 

Ilere  thankful,  strett^hed  upon  the  flow'i^t&rred  sod, 
I  drank  new  gratitude  from  Nature's  breast, 

;\jid  breathed  tliauk^giritigH  on  the  lap  of  God ! 

CLEHCNT  W.   SCOTT. 
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3Libm0  in  Bttab  anb  Cnroc. 


nv   HiniAHD  J..    MIOCTOn. 


I  MAY  &n  well  siij  nl  tbc  out§ct  thnt  I  have  no  penonal  cxpnipnocs 
to  relate.  Students  of  science  miiy  eic  now  hnvi!  livcil  in  dread 
and  terror,  tbougli  I  know  of  no  instances  of  the  sort-  Usually 
Hit  life  scieotitic  i»  a  life  of  peace  and  quiet,  remote  from  war*a. 
atamw.  Vot  it  is  of  Dread  and  Terror  an  the  attendants  of  War 
tLat  I  am  now  to  s])eak.  For  I  cannot  doubt  that  the  excellent 
Kiiggestion  made  by  Mr.  Mndan  of  Eton,  that  the  two  mount  of 
the  War-planet  should  be  called  Deimus  and  Pbobus  (or  Dread  and 
Terror),  will  be  adopted  by  astronomers,  and  the  comparatively 
unmeaning  names  Komulus  and  Uemus  (sniffgested  in  an  American 
journal)  rejected  in  their  favour.  Every  reader  of  the  Iliad  will 
remember  the  description,  in  the  lift^enth  l>ook,  of  tbe  wrath  of 
Mnrs  when  his  «on  Ascalaphuit  was  slain.     Forgive  me,  Godn,  be 

«iys, 

nnd  yiiild  mv  vcnireiuico  vp.j: 
Dwcniidiuff  liMt  to  yon  forlnddoD  plnin, 
Tbn  tlod  of  Unttlcii  dkit*  M'ongn  the  ■lain; 
Dare*,  thoug'li  the  ihuuder  bunting  «*«r  my  bead 
tiboiilU  liurl  me  hkiinfc  an  tlioM  bupB  of  dMd. 

Vilh  thc!;Grchc11ioii«  word;,  he  callK  on  his  two  iiatvllitM  (or.  i 
cordiu|j  (o  oIIktm,  his  two  mns)  Dcimu«  and  PIioIiuh  :  — 

ViiUi  that  he  giviw  cuininiuid  lo  Fcai-  uid  Flifht 
IVi  join  lii^  m]iid  cnirMrn  for  Ui«  fight ; 
Tlion,  i^im  ill  arum,  wilU  liuty  i^ugcoiiue  flies — 
Arm»  tiint  reflect  a  ndianM  lliraugli  Uib  aide*. 

)r,  as  Homer  mure  ^uocinctly  expresses  his  meaning :  '  Tints  i 
lie,  and  bade  Fcnr  and  Flight  bis  coursers  yoke,  while  be  dooiKi) 
his  blazing  panoply.' 

Mr.  Madan  Biiggcb't.«,  donbtlcsw  in  jest,  that  ibo  preparation  of 
Ares  to  descend  to  the  cartli  possibly  refers  to  an  ODusiuUy  new 
npjiroach    of   tbe  planet  at   opposition.      Hut  the   godB  of  Ihu  H 
llomuric  Olympus  are  not  planets ; '  and  we  may  be  perrotlled  to  ^ 

>  I  m^lf  onc«  tSinw  out  the  notlorii  hovevnr.  that  then  wu  a  Tttmvon  lo  Ua 
itnmtnw  ■opcoiority  uf  Jupiirr'a  mut  in  the  «rl1-knoirii  liao*  m  wWeh  Zaa*  rvtnia^  | 
ihf  uIHt  dvitiiii  Iiuv  niui'h  ktnaiKiir  hs  ik ilimii  ib<rf  or*.     RamoiubMinc iltLl  Japittrl ' 
mnu  iroulil  uDlWDij^h  aUjut  twu  »n'l  a  hnir  liniM  tlt«  comtiinod  num  tifall  the  i 
[lUiDttt,  •  faaciful  ima^nalioa  might  &ud  a  Mfemu.-c  to  tLii  icUimd  in  tbe  i 
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regard  this  apeculaiiun  as  on  the  whole  improbable ;  especially  u 
nbat  immeclialely  follows  \*  hardly  consUviiL  with  any  plunetary 
iatcrpr«tation.  Fur  PnUiw  tnuitche))  froru  Msn  hi<  sbiplil  and 
(tpmr,  uikI,  takin^^uflTbtH  helmet,  addreatca  bim  iu  terms  of  stroog 
ri>proach  und  mi-nncp,  in  Mich  sort  as  not  only  to  prevoat  hia  ap 
proftcbiag  the  i-urtii,  but  to  cause  vVrea  the  Manslayer,  Shaker  of 
Cities,  to  ait  ta  KuUen  gloom  curbing  the  ri^iug  groan.  The  astro- 
nomer, thea,  can  hardly  encourage  thehopo  that  any  neai'er  approach 
may  be  made  to  tlie  date  of  the  Trojiiii  War  by  thia  reference  to 
Mars,  or  accept  t[uite  unhesitatingly  the  belief  that  the  prophetic 
genius  of  Homer  ba-i  already  not  only  identified  but  even  given 
names  to  the  two  minute  moonii  detected  by  Professor  Araph  Hall 
last  Aiigiiflt  (with  a  t<'Ie!(ca]>e  which  not  ten  stieh  men  nil  foiiglit 
at  Troy  could  have  moved,  but  Hall  or  Newtomb  now  rawly  wields 
it  in  whatever  direction  they  may  desire).  Yet,  as  Mr.  Madan 
saya,  we  miU't  not  lightly  reject  the  mithority  of  Homer,  and  the 
names  Deimi»  and  Pliobux,  or  Dread  and  Terror,  will  most  pro- 
liably  bi;  accepted  gladly  by  the  astronomers  of  the  Washington 
Obtiervatory,  with  whom  un«iucstionabiy  rests  the  decision  of  this 
interesting  question.  Should  other  Alartian  satellites  hereafter  be 
detected,  which  seems  not  improbaliie,  when  we  remember  that 
other  moons  of  the  stime  order  in  point  of  size  might  readily  have 
et)caped  detection  even  with  the  great  26<feet  lens  or  with  the 
mightiest  mirrors  \et  made,  it  will   not  he  difliciilt  to  find  namee 

vbifh  are  ro)id«Nd(o)iuidDnbly  *tMiUiI«tcd*  in  thtMOMin  wKicIt  Qaiaco  iiivJ  ilio 

t'  LMgna  all  your  ftium  llica,  je  pavpn  kliori^ 
Join  all  unil  try  iIi'ihiiiiijhiIiliicu  of  Jovd; 
H  Let  ilowii  our  i|^ld«n  (MiTUnlini;  dinin. 

H  Who**  ilninii;  cnibniee  liutili  hoam,  iiutl  anilh.  nnd  nofn: ' 

I  ctn  this  be  but  nniTerwil  ^r.kviutiun  V) 
'  tHrin  all,  of  morinl  anil  immortal  birtli. 
To  ilrHi;  by  Cliix  l)ln  'J'liuinlitMr  iloon  lo  rarlli : 
Y«  Mrire  in  Tiiiu '.     If  I  liiit  Mrnlrli  llila  Imml, 
H  I  llMVo  dlo  RwIji,  Ujo  ucfaii.  and  tlio  InnJ  ; 

W  I  Hx  (Im  chain  to  itrnit  Olpipn^  hcij^lii. 

And  Ui«  rwt  world  )iaii|[»  tiviii)>linK  In  my  i^lit!* 
1  rvmnrkBi]  on  ctiia.  tn  Purl  A  of  rhc-  ap|»-ii>l^x  l»  mv  '&tlurn  and  il«  Sy>t«in,'  llint 
{muiibly  vnat  tradition  of  llm  Ttmliivm  of  JuihIit'*  tiilk.  ntctrtninod  perluipil>j  Cliaj- 
dwui  utKiuomcn.  ntj  btiTo  been  imlwiied  lijr  lluniar  in  tha  aborv  pnwitK*.  or  mlhar 
la  Ibv  (irerk  ohginul.  which  diflia*  c(ini><>Jerab1<t  in  plica  Cnim  FNipc't  nnAtAx^ 
■TbBiainK»<toplnv«i!»m'n)»»iniiiilnrl7in(i>ticilriut.'l  wrolo.  'nnlm  intErpretcd  in  tcu* 
(Dch  wny' — nn  nplannlion  wliii^li  *iipp«nr«  iiuirH  iinlurnl  ilin"  ilnit  commontjr  ofland, 
vbioh  r«f«n  llio  imaio  tombllc  dugmiin  uf  phyKtcAl  inducni'm  nnd  fiirm.aaKiciMt- 
log  Xa^dCbei  the  vnrloD*  parla  of  Ibc  unircrvn.'  1  mun  cjnftu,  liuwoTcr.  I  di>  not 
M«  M«lhii  quite  t«dtulr«*  I  did,  or  thought  I  did.  « hen  I  ttoTo  the  alxir* 
reoariu. 

Ti>L.  sun,  no.  CHI*.  \^ 


■ 
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for  tliDDi.    Our  [icvt  Gmy,  following  Homer  in  sssigniag  sc 
warrior's  atU-mlunlH  Drvitil  urnl  Terror  (regarding  Drcnd   its  Uw 
sentiment  of  fcur.  and  Terror  uh  itd  mitwnnl  cx[ire)uuoD,  •(>  thatj 
Ain&zemeal  and  Fliplit  bocom«  iiy  lm<.lli^fucto^y  »jnonynis),  givM  | 
wi  Solitude  and  Sorrow  for  fotlovcrs.  in  tlic  familiar  lioes- 

Atiiatnuent  in  lii^^  van  witli  llijilil  coisliinfid. 
And  Sorrow's  faded  fonn  and  Solitude  bchiod. 

Fainter  and  probably  smaltcr  moons  of  Mars  may  have  Uii 
namee,  and  if  yet  otliL>rg  slioiiM  bi-  driectod,  the  molnncboly  brain 
may  bo  further  increased  witbont  dillicutly.  If  Itomidus  awl 
UemuH  wore  eelccled,  u  difBctilty  would  ari«c  in  asfiprnmK  names  to 
otber  Martian  moons,  for  wo  do  not  know  of  any  brothers  wliicb 
theae  twintt  hnd  (though  they  had  Imir-brotbers  in  plenty).  Bendefi 
ihey  were  twiti^,  »nd  their  iiatnci  would  suit  only  n  binaty  syfltomt 
not  two  moons  travelling  on  different  orbitsandin  videlydifTcrent 
poriodH.  (Romulus  and  Kemiw  were  in  the  etrictest  f«nM  men  ctf 
the  same  periwl,  tJiough  Itomulua  floiuiiihecl  later  than  Bomus  for 
a  very  sufficient  reason.) 

It  is,  then,  of  life  in  the  moons  of  Mars  that  I  propose  to  iipedc> 
The  subject  is  one  with  which  I  feel  parliculaily  ftvo  to  deal, 
simply  because  1  know  nothing  whatever  of  life  lu  tliese  moons, 
and  whore  »i:  know  noUiing  surmLie  is  free  from  restraint.  It  ia 
intleed  only  whert  we  know  nothing  that  the  old  proverb '  Tbouglil 
is  free  '  is  true.  «»  all  (mnerbs  simuld  lnr. 

1  foci  a  little  difficulty,  iiovertheless,  at  the  outlet,  in  deter- 
mining what  sort  of  life  I  shall  consider  in  these  Martian  moont. 
1  do  not  mean  tliat  I  urn  in  doubt  whether  nnimal  or  vegi-taMe 
"life,  or  iMth  forms  of  life,  are  best  siutcd  to  these  Iwdies,  or 
whetlii^  in  considering  animal  life  I  shall  takr-  it  for  ^mted  Hot 
«omu  animals  there  possess  intelligence  resembling  that  of  man. 
I  am  quite  decided  on  theso  points.  It  seems  to  rue,  indeed,  tliat 
there  i»  very  littli^  interest  in  the  inijuiry  whether  vegetable  or 
brute  animals  exist  anywhere  ^Xn*^  in  (he  universe  save  in  our  ova 
earth.  The  mere  repetition  in  unnumbered  worlds  of  the  foimi 
of  a  vegetable  and  nuiniQl  life  (other  than  man)  existing  on  tbii 
e.arth,  seems  to  me  u  iiuillor  of  no  yrcalcr  moment  titan  tlie 
nniltiplication  of  worlds  like  our  caiib,  or  systems  like  our  Gofatf 
system,  of  fjnlaxies  like  ih--  iiniii-ersi'  of  suns  of  wbieh  our  yun  >« 
a  member,  tiianting  only  such  kinds  of  life  el*-where,  we  miglit 
use  a  foimula  somewhat  re.«embliog  nni*  used  by  an  eminent 
American  divine  at  an  inaiignnal  meeting  held  in  N'w  York  hefnm 
I  gave  my  first  s-'ries  of  lectirrrs  there.  The  poet  Brjant  liad 
spoken  of  the  wealth  of  worlds  tliroughout  the  universe,  Uidr 
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stately  motions,  the  splendour  and  the  multitude  of  euns,  the 
glories,  in  fine,  of  the  universe  of  worlds  and  euns.  Presently  Dr. 
Hitchcock  arose  and  said  that,  vhile  recognidng  the  vastnese  of 
creation  in  these  respects,  he  felt  that  a  universe  not '  informed 
with  life '  taught  only,  however  splendid  it  might  be,  however  noble 
its  proportions,  however  grand  its  movements,  the  unimpressive 
doctrine  that '  Dirt  is  cheap.'  R^;arding  dirt— not,  after  Palmer- 
Bton's  definition,  as  matter  in  the  wrong  place — but  as  representing 
mere  inert  matter,  the  saying  is  just,  and  may  be  justly  matched 
by  the  saying, '  Brute  life  is  cheap,'  if  we  assume  that  such  life  is 
common  to  all  or  most  of  the  worlds  which  people  space;  and 
remembering  what  brute  life  realty  is,  how  it  is  only  maintained  by 
constant  death,  and  ends  in  death  even  when  so  maintained,  may 
we  not  fairly  substitute  for  the  '  Brute  life  is  cheap,'  the  formula 
'  Death  is  cheap '  ?  Unquestionably  dirt  is  cheap  throughout  the 
universe,  and  if  the  general  theory  of  the  plurality  of  worlds  is 
accepted,  aaaiu-edly  death  also  is  cheap.  In  the  mere  existence  of 
life  no  greater  interest  can  rationally  betaken  than  in  the  motions, 
shape,  qualities,  and  so  forth,  of  inert  masses.  Each  subject  alike 
interests  rather  as  affording  scope  for  human  intelligence ;  but  even 
in  that  respect  such  subjects  derive  no  small  proportion  of  their 
interest  from  their  relation  to  the  potisible  existence  of  intelligent 
beings  in  the  worlds  whose  masses,  motions,  physical  properties  and 
so  forth,  the  intelligence  of  man  has  enabled  him  in  some  degree 
to  determine. 

It  is  not,  therefore,  in  tliis  respect  that  I  am  in  any  doubt.  .1 
decide  unhesitatingly  to  consider  the  circumstances  under  which 
beings  possessing  intelligence  like  ours  would  find  themselves 
placed  in  such  abodes  as  the  moons  of  Mars.  But  I  feel  in  some 
degree  of  doubt  as  to  the  bodily  attributes  to  be  assigned  to  such 
beings.  The  consideration  of  the  cause  of  ray  difficulty  in  tiiis 
respect  will  introduce  us  conveniently  to  some  of  the  general 
relations  involved  in  our  subject. 

I  entertain,  for  my  own  part,  the  conviction  that  the  outer  moon 
of  IMars  cannot  be  much  more  than  ten  miles  in  diameter,  nor  the 
inner  moon  much  more  than  fifteen  miles.  The  opinion  is  founded 
on  the  apparent  lustre  of  these  two  objects,  for  00  attempt  to 
measure  them  will  be  made  until  telescopes  many  times  more 
powerful  than  any  now  in  existence  shall  have  been  constructed. 
In  passing  I  may  remark  that  a  statement  made  in  a  scientific 
weekly  to  the  effect  that  tlie  great  Parsonstoun  refiectoi  could 
have  been  employed  on  a  special  occasion  to  mea-sure  the  satellites 
has  been  misinterpreted  by  persons  not  familiar  with  the  technical 
tenos  in  OBe  among  Bstronomers.    Bf  measuring  the  8atellitA«^Jbt& 
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oli>!«*r\ (>r!<  who  \i%&A  the  ex|)r(>sston  meant,  uuljr  measuring 
p<irviil,  (lintance  of  the  sat^lliteK  from  jklarin,  and  UieJr  n{ipurrot 
position  with  respect  to  him,  not  m«a»iuriDg  their  dimcDsions.  I 
ttotibt  if  wv  shall  know  anything  on  U]i«  point  for  many  yean  to 
come,  if  vvcn  for  ninuy  centiirit'H.  Bnt  ne  can  form  n  fair  est  imale 
rtf  their  sizB  from  the  quantity  of  light  we  receive  from  tliem.  I 
will  not  here  run  through  the  calcuUktion  by  which  I  fint  showed 
that  the  outermost  moon  cannot  prohahly  exceed  ten  miles  in 
diameter.  It  is  contained  in  an  article  which  I  wrote  for  thi* 
*  Spectator'  (Septcmlier  I ),  anil  is  given  more  fully  in  an  muty  uf 
mine  which  appeared  in  the  '  Comhill  Mogaeine'  for  September. 
It  was  conlirm<^  within  a  week  or  bo,  by  the  new*  that  ProfetMr 
Newcomb  of  the  \\'ashington  Observatory  considered  the  dim- 
meter  of  <he  outer  satellite  cannot  greatly  exceed  tt-n  mile*,  aod 
may  !«  le*e.  The  only  reason  for  doubting  this  concUi«Jon  i«  that 
Mr,  Wentworth  Krek  of  Sherrington  Bray  Iibji  wcu  tin-  futvllitc 
witJi  a  tclcfco]*  only  «ivi-n  inches  in  npi.Tturc — a  wonderful  feat  of 
eyesight.  It  would  have  led  to  the  iiugi;eetion  thnta  faint  star  had 
been  mistttkcn  for  the  luttellitu  but  that  the  correct  place  and 
change  of  place  wcr-  niv<m  by  Mr.  Krclc.  However,  I  am  disponed 
to  regard  the  achievement  bk  altogether  exceptional,  and  affonling 
(in  the  presence  of  the  fiiiUire  of  other  observers  with  tenfold 
greater  illuminating  power)  no  lietter  reason  for  regarding  the 
moons  of  Marv  n^  within  the  range  of  such  telescopes,  than  tJtc 
succcM  of  Mr.  M'aril  of  Helfaft  in  seeing  two  of  the  L'ranian 
satellites  wittifonrinche»only  of  aperture  atTorda  for  believing  tJiat 
thoy  can  ordinarily  be  seen  with  anything  like  Hint  telescopic 
power. 

However,  let  \\A  assign  Uj  IhiUi  the  moons  a  diamet^rr  of  abnrf 
20  miles,  which  (nut  to  troubte  the  reader  with  exact  calculatJoiB) 
we  shall  regard  according  to  eonviniiencc  iin  Kpiivalent  to  tlx' 
400Ui  jxirt  of  our  earlh'ti  diamet^^T,  i>i'  thn  lOOlh  part  of  the  mooo'd 
diameter.  Thus  tlu;  moons  of  Mars  would  have  a  surface  equal  to 
the  llJ0,t)00th  of  llu-  ^'urlh's.  or  the  IU,Ot)0th  of  the  moon'fl,  and  i 
vobune  equal  to  thcr  l!4,OUO,<IO<>tli  of  the  earth's, or  ihu  I,000,000tti 
of  the  moon's.  As  to  their  mast*  wt^  are  driven  again  to  a  mere 
avumption,  for  wo  know  nothing  of  tho  density  of  these  luouni. 
We  may  fairly  asi^ume  that  their  substanci-  is  not  so  compact  u 
our  earth's,  for  we  know  that  our  own  moon  and  the  mooiis  of 
Jupiter  are  of  smaller  mean  density  than  the  earth,  Tho  reason 
of  this  is  presumably  that  owing  to  the  relatively  smaller  quaatily 
of  matt4.>r  in  our  moon  and  Jupiter's  moons  as  compared  with  the 
earth,  the  matter  is  not  so  forcibly  compressed  by  gravity.  We 
might  even  assume  on  this  aocount  that  t]ie  moons  of  Mars  wen 
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much  lefs  densely  oom[>actfd  even  tlian  our  own  moon ;  but  we 
mii.it  retnember,  on  tbc  other  side,  th<!  poRsibility  that  both  moons 
iriiglit  1m>  masses  of  mct*oric  metal.  I  do  not  mjHelf  regard  tliiii 
itK  lit  »n  pi'obnlile.  [  ivc\  MitisRc^d,  from  Ihtr  known  fact^  raHpeoting 
meteors  Ihnt  noao  of  them  (ravel  a»  metallic  mnsHOi  ia  *pa<r, 
altJiotigh,  after  th«  changes  Ihey  iindere^o  in  thfir  rush  throngli  our 
«ir,  metallic  masses  only  may  often  remain  as  visible  evidence  of 
tboir  visit.  But  the  possibility  must  t>e  taken  into  account.  I 
think  the  assumption  that  these  moons  have  a  mean  density  not 
exceeding  our  moon's  will  be  regarded  iis  a  fair  one. 

Now,  on  tlii»  a^umptiiin,  it  will  follow,  according  to  a  well- 
known  law,  that  tlic  attiTictiou  of  tjnivity  at  iJk-  wurface  of  one  of 
ihew'  moon*  will  Iw  k«s  than  the  atlmction  at  our  moon's  durfaw, 
in  the  KBHu;  di-ffrce  that  the  diameter  of  a  Murtian  moon  fall.-< 
short  of  our  moon's  dinmotcr.  It  will  thoiyfore  Iw  only  one 
hundredth  part  of  the  attraction  iit  our  mounV  KUrfaoc,  or  niMmt  ono 
sii-hundredth  part  of  our  familiar  terrestrial  gravity.  So  that  if  a 
man  lOst.  lOlhi.  (or  1.W  11b.)  in  weight  were  placeil  on  the  surface 
of  one  of  thesis  moons  he  would  weigh  only  a  quarter  of  »  potmd 
(so  that  if  he  were,  &t  Sydney  Smith  said  of  Macaulay, ' a  book  in 
breeches,'  he  could  hr  fonvarded  by  book-post  for  a  penny,  assnroing 
tile  U>  Ix-  no  objoctionV 

It  L"  here  that  my  difficulty  comes  in.  If  I  assume  the  intelli 
^nt  Ix-ingn  inhabiting  the  moon:>  of  Mars  to  be  Hhnped  like  men 
and  of  lh(^  same  si7A  while  eircumxtancw  are  so  arranged  that  in 
mrrviitu  and  miwcular  energy  they  are  not  inferior  to  iw,  then  their 
home  would  Iw  inconveniently  small  lor  thom.becHuseiif  Iheiram.iz- 
ing  activity.  For  with  the  aame  muscular  power  nnd  size  iis  at 
present,  but  weight  rediiei-d  to  a  xix-hundredt  li  pari-,  or  to  a  few 
ounces,  an  aelive  man  could  leap  to  a  height  of  about  3,000  feet, or 
to  a  distance  of  13,000  feet ;  that  ia,  to  a  height  of  more  than  half  a 
mile,  and  to  a  distance  of  more  than  two  miles. 

Here  I  have  simply  multiplied  the  greatest  height  and  the 
greatest  distance  which  an  exceptionally  active  men  can  jump,  by 
600.  But  there  is  another  way  of  eonsidering  the  high  jump,  anfl 
to  Home  degree  the  long  jump  aWi,  -  lH-eatL-<i-  in  l:ikinga  long  jump 
a  man  mu«t  give  n  certain  vertical  impul.telo  Ins  IxHlyas  well  as  the 
horizontal  impulst-  which  gives  range  to  his  leap.  When  a  roan 
jumps  to  a  height  of  .^j  feet,  hegiv(*s  to  his  biHlya  vertical  Telocity 
upward»i  eiiuiviibiit  to  that  with  which  a  body  n-aches  the  gnum<l 
afti-r  Jailing  through  about  4  feet  (not  5 J,  becaUKe  part  of  the  rangi' 
in  height  Is  due  to  the  drawing  up  of  the  lower  limlw ;  in  fact,  1 
(Question  whether  the  best  jumpers  raise  the  centre  of  gravity  of  lh« 
Wiy  iff  m  much  as  4  feet,  even  in  taking  an  upward  W^  qC  &y«». 


costiDited  his  wi-stwanl  joimiey,  Imt  about  to  rise  for  his  fnllnw- 
reeideute  iu  tbo  ^iartLin  moou.  Ho  that  if  be  rested  at  the  end  of 
bis  loo^  journey,  the  Mn  wbif  b  during  the  latter  portion  of  it  bud 
passed  from  tbt)  w<'sl>-ni  liorizoD  athwart  the  fky  to  Ihc  eucbrm, 
would,  iifliT  th<-  ulhli'to  ntopped,  riiw  from  the  I'jintfrn  luyrixoD  and 
piiRH  liack  a^iiii  to  tlic  wcittem.  Thus  hii  would  liave,  during  uid 
aftw-  the  liiftcr  purt  of  Iiis  journey,  two  day*  in  ^iiccOAiiou,  <»in'  diiy 
reveriipd  im  hr  nni  wt-Ktwiml-s  tin;  other  the  tiiitiinil  d»y  of  tht- 
Martian  iiioou.  If,  ou  tho  oontrury,  )w  Btartt-d  nl.  jiuiikc),  bv  would 
l>egin  his  journey  ivitli  a  rBWiw-il  day,  and  clowr  it  with  n  n-VL-rsod 
night,  fullowci)  l>y  au  ortlinsry  nij^ht,  duriug  which  hv  inigfat  rrat. 
It  wuiiM  ul»o  be  eacy  for  him  eo  to  airnu^fo  maltcnt,  by  running 
atti-runtcly  eaat  and  west,  as  to  have  dnylight  throufjhuut  hi* 
journey,  though  to  Miutian  bmarianH  at  rest  four  day-t  aixl  four 
nights  woidd  Imve  p;ii«M]. 

But  a  WMi'td  iubnittiiig  of  niich  vagaries  as  Uie^e  i^  not  to  be 
ily  accepted  m  «  reawinnblt!  or  probitble  world.     On  the  other 

d,  if  wc  ni^ign  to  tht;  iuluibilaiito  of  Martian  mooDK  propor- 
tions wbirh  would  provciit  their  U-njiing  to  wiicli  enormoun  bc)ght« 
and  ovn  xuch  enoriooiiK  distances,  or  ntther  tii  beight>  nnd  oxei 
dlRtaoces  tio  niauy  times  esceidiug  tbeir  own  hei^jht,  we  find  our- 
Kelvee  Kurroundod  by  perplexities  nut  a  whiL  Icm  c^n founding  than 
tbufie  jufit  concidered. 

It  is  easy  to  dettirniine  how  large  a  man  should  lie,  in  order 
that  on  tbe  Mirface  of  n  planet  whose  gravity  is  known  be  nugbt 
be  a«  agile  an  a  man  on  our  cnrt-li.  For  this  purpose  we  niuit 
<x>mpare,  firrt,  tho  relative  lu-tivity  of  two  Boen  of  unequal  xijto  but 
Kimiliirly  proportioned.  When  I  »penk  of  activity  h«w  I  m«aa 
the  rt:latiou  between  the  strength  of  the  linilw  and  the  weight  of 
the  Iwdy,  regiirdini;  two  m(m  as  eipuilly  aetive  if  tbe  Ktrength  of 
the  heavier  exceeds  tbiit  of  the  ligliler  in  llle  same  ilegree  that  tho 
Weight  of  the  former  exceeds  (bat  of  the  Utter.  Now  compare  two 
men  in  the«e  reepect^  whose  height)  are  five  fn-t  iiikI  kix  feet  rvspecU 
ively,  thfir  proportions  being  in  all  re«pect»  ciiniliir.  TheAreogtfa 
of  museles  depends  on  the  size  of  their  cixwM-KectioDis  and  these  are 
not  proportioned  to  the  height  hut  to  the  square  of  the  height. 
Thtte  the  muscular  power  of  the  larger  man  is  to  that  of  tbe  smaller, 
not  as  (>  to  d,  but  as  30  lo  25,  or  exeec^ds  that  of  the  shorter  man 
in  a  much  greater  d(^ii\T  than  the  lu-igbt  does.  But  the  weight  of 
the  larger  man  exceeds  thnt  of  the  xnioller  in  a  yet  gTeat«r  degree, 
lieing  greater,  not  an  6  to  5,  or  as  36  to  25,  but  ax  216  to  125,  or 
Very  nearly  double.  His  muscular  power  K-ing  gn«ter  only  in  the 
proportion  of  36  to  25,  whereas  it  sliould  be  greater  in  the  pnipo4> 
tion  of  216  to  125,  is  leas  effective  to  Mipport  ttie  weight  iu   the 
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proportion  of  5  to  6.  Wo  sf4>  tlits  ut  once,  because  if  it  vere  iii- 
creiuMKl  u  6  1o  5,  it  would  be  greater  than  Ibat  of  the  smaller  man 
u  36  times  6  or  21  (i  is  greater  than  25  linieHAnr  125 — thit  i»,  in 
tbe  rame  dejn'ee  as  the  weight  is  greater,  ijince  then  the  ^Irenglh 
of  I  he  taller  niiin  shoiikl  U-  increiLiied  ns  6  to  £,  Ut  raaki*  bis  nrtivitf 
equal  to  that  of  the  smaller,  it  tH  in  reality  Ido  umiill  in  the  pro> 
portion  of  5  to  t).  In  other  wonlit,  thn  Kmnllur  mini  \»  mort-  lu'tfvo 
than  lie  larger  in  thi^  itain*'  ciegn*e  that  the  Inrfjer  in  taller  th«n. 
the  anrialler,  Itiit  if  the  Urger  lived  in  a  world  whirre  gmvity  wrs 
only  five-*ixthi<  of  teri\*trinl  gravity,  lie  would  be  us  active  in  that 
worlJ  att  Ibc  »iuulli-r  man  in  /us  world.  The  tuUcr  miin,  Ihep, 
wnnt«  a  world  where  gravity  i*  icsH  in  the  wniu  degree ;  and 
coiiremly.  in  a  world  wliere  gravity  is  leas,  men  can  bo  larger  in 
the  some  degree,  yet  remain  equally  active  as  we  arc  in  outb.  Api>ly- 
ingthis  reasoning  to  either  of  the  moons  of  Mars  whose  grtvity  we 
have  assumed  equal  to  a  six  hundredth  only  of  terrestrial  gravity, 
we  arrive  at  the  stupendous — the  appalling — result,  tliat  mea  tli«rT' 
might  be  six  hundred  tiine^  as  tall  as  terrestrial  men,  yet  cqujJljr 
active.  The  Mime  rragoning  applies  to  animaK  and  the  idea  of  an 
elephant  or  a  giraffe  i^ix  hundred  tin««  as  tall  ox  terreiitrial  MiH-cimenx 
of  them'  animal:;  is  dnradful  indc«d.  Birt  let  nii  content  ourtelvcs 
with  conrddering  humnn  Ijeiiigs  only.  The  Brob(liognag«  nf  Swift 
Mink  intJi  utter  insignificance  iM-side  giants  1,200  yanls  high.  The 
average  height  of  a  Brobdingoag  was  about  20  yards,  or  ten  times 
the  height  of  ordinary  men.  So  that  the  inhabitants  of  a  Martian 
mooD,  on  the  astiumption  we  have  been  dealing  with,  would  exceed 
a  Brobdinguag  .lixty  times  in  height,  or  six  times  more  Ouui  a 
Brobdingnag  exceeded  Gulliver,  or  than  Gulliver  excetsled  th« 
Xing  of  Lilliput  in  height.  Amongst  the  Martian  Iiuinrians  a 
Brobdingnag  would  be  aUuo^ft  an  utterly  insigniticant  lui  a  Lilli- 
putian among  Brol>di»giiug«. 

But  this  arrangement,  though  ruduoing  the  Martian  lunarians 
to  a  reasonable  degroi!  of  activity,  so  that  tlie  most,  agile  among 
them  would  only  l>e  able  to  leap  to  about  his  own  height,  or  over 
a  distanoe  exceeding  his  own  height  about  fourfohl,  only  increases 
our  difficulties.  The  rate  at  which  tJifse  monsterv  would  trnA-cl, 
supposing  they  u<nd  as  much  exertion  as  terrestrial  men  in 
walking  and  running,  would  in  fact  be  much  grcuter,-~ror  while 
every  step  would  be  six  hundred  times  as  long  as  before,  the  giant 
would  not  be  six  hundred  times  as  long  making  each  step,  as  we 
before  «uptKi*i'<i.  What  time  be  would  actually  n-quir.-  1  A<i  not 
know,  having  botl  no  experience  of  tbe  habitudes  of  human  bodies 
1,300  yards  high.  We  cannot  suppow?  he  woidd  take  a  (tep  in 
the  same  time  as  a  man  on  tliis  eartfa,  simply  because  th*:  netvovw 
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dj'isU.'Ui  would  mjuiirc  a  roiiHclL-mblir  tiitu- in  (.-om-i-jfiDgscnsittiotif 
tst  tliv  monster'^  brain — iiWut  Imlf  u  niiiiiiu-,  for  cxatuple,  in  cun- 
veying  int^Ui^omMt  from  the  foot  to  the  brain.  But  doubtleu 
caob  Ht«p  would  take  tnucli  1»3  tbnn  aix  bundred  tira««  thf  intervnl 
required  lor  l^rrettLrial  t<U-ps.  So  Lbsit.  tbv  jmci'  at  wbicb  thf*n 
giants  would  travel  would  &r  t>xce>ed  tbat  at  nhich  tbt-  nrualb-r 
lunariantt  we  before  <;onMider«d  would  :id\'aiici-.  lCiu:li  gtnat  woukl 
alao  require  miicb  mortt  itiom  fur  bim»i;lf  iii  taking  liia  jouni^ ; 
and  in  f»ct  tbi;  »mall  moitns  of  JMiirs  would  l>e  utterly  unfit  abodes 
for  eticb  creatures.  One  circumstance  alone,  among  many  miggested 
in  the  preceding  inijuiiy.  will  show  how  utterly  unooiDt(>rtabb>  the 
relations  of  such  a  world  wuiild  hi-.  SeiiMitiou  requirinf;  half  a 
ininute  to  travel  from  thrfoot  i<>  the  hniin  of  one  of  the  giant 
inhaliitknts,  it  follows  ttiat  koiik*  one  uiigbt  deal  a  blow  nt  hi* 
ciiemy'H  foot,  and  bavi-  n  cli'or  rtait  of  one  niinute  Ix-forc  Ihc 

iaiit   eould   pitrsu'^-    liiui, — half   a   luinutc   pawing    before   the 
<umh-d  {riant  knew  he  was   hurt,  and  another   lulf  a  mintita 

fore  he  could  set.  his  feet  in  motion  to  purv^uo  his  foe, 
Probably  the  most  convenient  Kaaumptioa  we  can  make,  under 
tlieee  civcmnBtance^,  is  that  there  may  be  creatures  in  a  gcoeial 
respect  like  ourselves  on  theite  moons  of  Marn,  but  that,  owing  (« 
the  estremo  rarity  of  the  atmotpliere,  their  vital  energy  U  m>  far 
reduced  that  they  an-  not  more  active  llmu  yiv  nre,  deapilo  the 
feeble  net  ion  of  gravity  in  their  world.  Tlie  air  must  bo  cscwd* 
iugly  rare,  most  certainly,  even  if  the  -quantity  ia  proporttonoi)  lo 
till?  voltimes  of  these  moons.  On  this  assumption  tlio  quantity  of 
air  is  li'M  than  the  quantity  of  terrestrial  .lir  as  one  ig  lesa  thai 
400  times  400  timfs  400, — that  is,  amounts  only  to  one  sixty-four 
millionth  )KLrt  of  the  terrestrial  air.  Jle.inii;  spread  over  a  eur&os 
which  is  hut  one  1 60,000th  of  llie  earth'tt,  it  followH  that  tlie  quantity 
of  air  above  each  iiquare  mili?  of  Hiirfiwe  lit  one  400th  part  only  of 
the  quantity  over  each  Kquare  mile  of  our  earth'it  wirlaoe.  Tbti 
would  be  little  enough  in  idl  conscieni-e ;  but  thiK  '\*  not  all.  Far 
the  action  of  gravity  being,  itccordinf;  to  our  aa«unipt.ion,  only  on* 
€00th  of  tonrstjial  gravity,  it  follows  that  the  atmospheric  prcanin 
and  therefore  density  is  further  reduced  in  this  degree,  giviac 
finally  a  density  equal  only  to  one  240,000th  of  the  density  of  ow 
own  air.  Now  at  a  height  of  iteven  miles,  where  tlie  almoopberie 
preasure  is  reduced  to  one-fourth  that  at  the  nea  level,  mm  of 
ordinary  constitution  wotihl  perisli  tn  n  few  miimlef,  if  not  in- 
itantly.  In  ('oxwell'it  iisoenb  to  nearly  that  height,  Glairikfr 
fiiinted,  and  Coxwell  only  jtift  liiid  strength  l<<ft  to  draw  the  valnv 
string  with  his  teeth  (his  liands  being  already  powerless).  YeCai 
a  height  of  seven  miles,  the  density  of  the  air  is  (;o,0OO  timet 
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greater  than  that  which,  according  to  our  very  reasonable  assump- 
tion, prevails  at  the  surface  of  the  Maitian  moona.  We  can  very 
well  believe,  then,  that,  in  whatever  way  the  iobabitants  of  these 
moons  may  be  adapted,  corporeally  and  conBtitutiooally,  for  exist- 
ence in  their  small  homes,  the  rarity  of  the  air  there  must  tend  to 
reduce  their  vital  energy.  So  that  we  may  well  imagine  that 
instead  of  being  able  to  leap  to  a  height  of  half  a  mile,  or  over  a 
distance  of  two  or  three  miles,  they  are  not  more  active  than  we 
are  on  earth  with  six  hundred  times  greater  weight,  but  a  far  more 
effective  respiration. 

We  might  perhaps  go  even  fiirther  than  this,  and  assume  that, 
in  order  to  give  to  the  inhabitants  of  these  moons  locomotive 
powers  proportioned  in  the  same  way  to  their  own  dimensions  as 
ours  are,  they  must  be  supposed  very  much  smaller  than  we  are. 
We  might  imagine  them  in  an  atmosphere  so  exceedingly  attenu- 
ated that  creatures  which  could  have  vitality  enough  to  move  freely 
about  must  be  no  larger  than '  flies  or  ants,  and  must  bavo  also 
some  such  provision  as  insects  have  for  more  effective  respiration. 
In  this  way  we  miglit  6nd  in  the  Martian  moons  a  miniature  of 
our  own  earth,  not  only  in  the  proportions  of  these  worlds  them- 
selves, their  lands  and  seas  and  atmospheres,  but  also  in  those  of 
the  creatures  living  upon  them.  But  it  would  not  be  very  in- 
teresting to  consider  mere  miniatiires  of  our  earth  such  as  the 
moons  of  Mars  would  thus  come  to  be  regarded.  Indeed,  in  that 
case,  little  more  could  be  said  than  that  all  the  relations  presented 
by  this  earth  were,  or  might  be,  represented  in  the  Martian  moons, 
but  on  a  greatly  reduced  scale. 

It  will  be  much  more  interesting  to  imagine  beings  like  our- 
selves, except  in  the  possession  of  respiratory  organs  enabling 
them  to  live  in  an  exceedingly  rare  atmosphere,  and  also  in 
possessing  only  so  much  vital  energy  as  enables  them,  though  only 
weighing  a  few  ounces,  to  travel  about  as  actively  in  their  home 
as  we  do  in  em's. 

We  may  then  try  to  picture  to  ourselves  our  condition  if  we 
lived  in  a  world  twenty  miles  in  diameter,  and  situated  like  either 
of  the  moons  of  Mars. 

Such  a  world  would  have  a  surface  of  about  1,260  square  miles, 
about  the  area  of  Suffolk.  As  has  been  pointed  out  in  a  very 
su^estive  and  interesting  article  in  the  *  Spectator '  for  September 
14,  a  certain  allowance  must  lie  made  for  seas.  Let  us  assign  to 
water  one  half  of  the  surface,  so  that  there  are  630  square  miles  of 
water  surface  and  as  many  of  hind.  Thus  the  water  surface  would 
be  equal  to  about  four  times  that  of  Lake  Neagh,  the  land  surface  to 
about  that  of  Hertfordshire.     Whether  we  ought  to  re^u?d  ao^  ^iw-' 
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tions  nmiind  tin-  puk-s  ns  uniuhuUluhle  1>y  nvisnn  orexceosivr  r 
may  be  qiieetioiied.  For,  as  was  pnintcil  oiil  in  th«  same  cmajr, 
smnllness  of  the  moon-world's  surfnoe  cnnlfl  finnllv  fiiil  ta  ha%T*  ita  ] 
ofT(■^^  ill  rendering  ihe  clini-'ileinoro  iitiifoirii  thaii  it  would ntberwise  i 
Iv.  If  we  imagine  arctic  iind  jmtjtix-tie  nmms  nniiind  Ihf  norlbem 
und  tHiuthem  )M)k«,  tben,  an  little  more  than  thirty  mili-ssepitriite  the' 
pules,  nnd  perhiips  iinly  twenty  niilis  would  iMtiTveiii-  Id-twct-u  the 
oilier  edgi-M  of  tllCr  MKiw  rrgiiills,  tile  utiile  "f  tilings  wiiiild  ri>iT»— 
»pond  to  the  existunt-'e  of  two  vi-ry  liirge  iL-e-bonsefi  (Flueld«l  Mn-  J 
fully  from  the  hud)  ut  a  distance  of  about  thirty  miW  from  cucb 
other  in  some  well-wiitere<l  country  in  our  temiK-ratt'  zone?.  As 
we  know  that  artificial  measurea  wouM  be  necessary  to  prevent  the 
ice  »o  collected  from  melting  entirely  away  in  the  course  of  time, 
we  can  hardly  suppose  tbat  ice  and  snow  can  hsne  gathered  in  the 
imagined  eircumstancHt  around  the  poli-s  of  the  two  MnrlJui 
roouus.  However,  we  may  well  siip])ose  thiit.  the  polar  ivgiow 
would  not  be  ve-ry  comfortable  plnt^^  to  live  in.  ProlaMy  thefl 
inbabitAbte  area  of  I'nch  moon  i.i  rcducnl  hy  *nm<!  M{{hly  or  a 
hundred  3(|iuire  miles  in  thi«  w»y. 

But  the  smnlliies.  of  these  moon;  would  render  the  tt.in{i«wfl 
iiture  much  mon-  uniform.     I    fciir  the  nirity  of  thf   iiir   intiw 
duces  heR*  a  difficulty  which  if  we  were  to  attend  elowly  to  it 
niitild  compel  us  to  abuudou  altogether  Ibe  idea  that  the  kind  of 
life  wc  have  beeii  imagining  exists  at  all  in  these  moons.     At  any 
rat©  we  coidd  only  get  over  the  difficulty,  I  think,  by  assuming  that 
Mome  peculiarity  of  bodily  structure  and  of  constitution  i>iuihl«l 
the  human  inbubitants  of  the^e  worlds  to  endure  an  intensity  of  cold 
which  H'e  should  Iind  as  quickly  fatal  iis  the  small  iitmoepberic  density,  fl 
1^  us  pass  over  this  difficulty,  howrver,  nnd  suppose  that,  uttiflr  " 
i)illcr«^nt  as  the  mean  temperature  must  Im-  from  that  of  our  i«rlh, 
the  varieties  of  tt^mpenitun^  in  different  latitudes  and  in  diffemit  ■ 
seasons  (rorrespond,  as  on  our  earth,  with  the  varying  i>ol»feloviit ion.      , 

A  degree  of  loiigitiidt-  at  the  equator  winiltl  correspond  to  n 
distance  of  ntHiul  iin<'-sixtli  of  a  mile,  instead  of  some  69  idIIm  h 
on  our  cartli.     .So  ihiit,  as  tifUn-n  dogreea  or  2^  miles  wouM  con*-  ^ 
spond   with  a   time  dift'en-noe  of  one  hour.  It  woulil  he  vwy  *My  fl 
fi)ran  inbiibitant  by  walking  westwards  to  make  the  sun  oceni  nlwav^ 
ill  the  «(me  piirt  of  the  (iky.     .Sny,  for  instance,  it   wiia  noou.  lutd  ^ 
therefore  Ihe  sun  duu  H>uth,     Then  if  he  walked  nt  the  nt«  ott{  ■ 
milev  wpstwarda  along  the  equator  it  would  remain  nooo  jii»t  as 
long  Ail  he  choae  to  continue  his  journey,     A  walk<ir  ns  good  as 
Weeton  could  quite  easily  keep  the  sun  within  a  few  flegrvtm  of ' 
mulh  for  a  week  or  a  month  at  a  time.     If  he  walked  at  the  nil<' 
of  S  mittx  an  hour  westwjtnU  the  mm  would  seem  to  go  liockwanLi, 
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tovarda  the  east,  and  at  tbe  enil  of  two  hours,  supposing  it 
had  bwn  due  soutJi  vrheii  ho  began,  would  bav*  pas9e<l  luiokwnrds 
liy  two  liours'  iiiotiiin  or  fift<^*n  degrees.  Then  he  might  rest  iv« 
four  hoiiTH,  thidiiig  till-  nun  two  hoiiiN'  m^tioii  wc^t  of  Moiilh. 
Two  houm'  wiilkinj^  would  hriii^  tin-  r>iin  luck  to  thi-  .-uittlh,  two 
hoiifi)  nioiv  would  liriuj^  llit-  *\n\  mi  liour''!>  moliou  I'ust.  of  xoulh; 
and  Uii-n  hv  t-uiild  ri-»t  ngiiiii  fur  ft^iur  houn^.  Walking  thiu  half 
rhu  timo,  in  i;p4.-lls  of  four  huuni,  with  four  hours'  rwl  K-twwn  liii-ni, 
he  would  kciep  tJie  Kun  hIwuj'd  within  two  hourx'  niolion  on  cithrr 
fiidf  of  due  south — or,  in  othei'  words,  it  ivouli)  W-  always  lutwwu 
tell  in  th4>  morning  and  two  iu  the  afternoon  with  him. 

In  a  latitude  com^spondiag  to  that  of  London  the  task  would 
\te.  much  easier,  for  the  distance  to  lie  travilk-d  per  day  would  l>e 
ntduced  fri)tu  a1x>ut  133  miles  to  less  thnn  40  miles. 

Trii^'flling  eanlwards,  the  sun's  motion  would  be  h)uit«ned 
iuHt'-ail  of  n-tJirdt-d  or  rcversi-il.  If,  for  instance,  a  triivrllcr  at  (he 
<H|uat<>r  walked  eiiKt wards  at  the  ral<-  of  2^  mili-s  an  hour,  the  »un'f 
appni\-iil  wurtwanlly  motion  nould  In;  dciubltil,  anddaylif^^ht  would 
last  only  about  six  hour«,  night  1h<.^  same,  if  ho  cout.iimcd  walkintj; 
at  this  rate  from  one  momiug  to  the  next,  or  for  twL'he  hows.  If 
he  walked  at  the  nitc  of  o  miles  iin  hour,  day  would  last  oiily  four 
houns  and  the  interval  from  diiwu  to  duwn  only  ci^fht. 

AleaiiB  of  locomotion  eucb  aH  we  hiive  on  earth  would  produce 
Still  more  remarkable  changes;  hut  I  need  notconsidt-it-hum.  Tbe 
readier  will  have  no  difficulty  in  perceiving  what  tlit-ir  general 
naluri;  would  U;.  It  would  be  quite  easy,  in  certain  latitwlus  to 
reduce  tbe  day  to  a  singl(>  hour  either  by  swift  journeying  oartwurds 
or  hy  Bwift  journeving  westwards.  In  the  frinner  case  tlio  sun 
wotil^l  rise  iu  llm  <-ast  mid  set  in  the  weitt.  In  ibr  Utti-j-  it  would 
Txiv-  in  tht;  wvst  and  set  in  the  east,  and  he  would  require  to 
travel  somcwliiit  nmi-e  quickly  than  iu  tbe  fonner  ease.  It  is  not 
otuty  to  »«:«,  however,  how  any  form  of  stisiin  mecbanisio  could  be 
devised,  where  atmospheric  pressure  would  be  so  smidl.  Water 
would  evaporate  at  a  very  low  temperature  indeed. 

But  tbe  most  remarkahlo  eDVcts  which  change  of  phice  by 
ordinary  ruetbodaof  locomotion  would  produce  aro  those  due  (o 
Journeys  ntnili  and  south.  As  the  writer  of  the  iiiterrsting  article 
ill  the  '  Spectjitur '  ali'eady  referred  to  has  poiniod  out, '  in  a  3-mile 
walk  the;  inhuhitant  of  one  of  Wwtv.  moons  might  change  tits 
climate  as  vastly  as  an  inhabitant  of  our  earth  who  hati  sailed  from 
I>>ndon  to  Alexandria.  In  other  words,  th<t  winio  change  which 
out  only  hv  obtained  in  the  same  distance  on  our  eartb  by  chmbing 
a  hlj^h  mountain,  coidd  he  obtained  by  an  eeoy  wiilk  on  the  surface 
of  the  Martian  moon ;  whilo  a  railway  jouniey  of  the  same  distanoo 
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RXrnACTKD.    WITH  PRRiilSSlOX.    FROM  ■  TlfK  CASE  OF 
MR.  LIONEL  VABLEIGH: 

er  vriLKis  count. 

THE  TELEGRAM. 

ToAn  Kyne,  managing  cUrIc,  Maplestpotih,  to  Mentv*.  Bftatr  tn 
Taiiand,  solicitors,  London. 

lir  rlie  eod  of  tlie  wesk  ghall  forward  evideoco  for  d«fcac«,  rwlnced 
to  wHtitn  form  by  witnvtiMst  UicmKel\'c»,  km  io»tmcted  by  our  client. 
H<-»uIt  of  thix  mvtliud  of  procctidiiig  juMt  wliat  I  expected  it  wniiV) 
1h-.  X  ne-tenthti  of  ti'stiinoiiy,  W^^tlly  speukin^,  us«loae.  iM»y.  I 
think,  be  relied  on  at)  true.  Points,  hero  and  there,  which  siijtgnt  j 
a  new  line  of  defence.  Ample  time  for  connidtation.  Coroaer'aJ 
inquest  adjourned  fur  a  week. 

THE   EVIDENCE. 
No.  1. — Mim  Beriha  Duval,  of  NtUlegrovt  HaU-,  ioritM  ftim\ 

I. 

TomirdM  the  mid<l!e  of  June  in  the  present  year — I  mean  tli* 
yrar'1817— I  winit  to  tukc  the  watetv  Ht  Mnpl«8wortb,  {d  Deriif- 
tiliire,  accompanied  by  my  ut^rest  living  rvlative,  my  aum. 

The  events  which  I  havo  (most  unwillingly)  undertaken  to 
relat«  ore  in  some  degree  nfxociated  with  my  peculiar  p«i»tioii  tn 
the  world.  I  hope  I  shall  be  excuwd  oo  this  account  if  I  begin 
by  Miying  a  few  words  about  myself.  I  have  not  tbe  vanity  t« 
8Uppinc  tliat  the  itlury  of  my  life  ia  likely  to  interest  anybody ;  i 
arn  only  anxiouM  to  explain  (if  I  can)  some  parts  of  my  coodnrt 
wliich  mi^bt  otherwi^  appear  blameworthy  in  the  ey«a  of 
strangers. 

I  was  twenty-one  years  old  at  my  hul'  birthday.  On  coming 
of  age  1  inherited  a  house  and  lands  in  Derbyshire,  togotlier  witJi 
n  fortune  in  moofy  of  one  himdred  thousand  poimds.  Tlie  only 
<-duuition  which  I  have  received  has  been  obtained^  with  the  help 
uf  moeturs,  withiii  the  last  two  or  three  years  of  my  life  -,  and  I 
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ve  thus  &i  seen  nothing  of  Bociety,  in  England  or  in  aoy  other 
ntised  part  of  the  world. 

Taking  it  all  together,  this  is  surely  a  trying  situation  for  a 
lung  woman  of  my  age.  To  my  mind  it  seems  to  excuse  many 
iatakes  which  I  might  sever  have  committed  under  more  favour- 
)le  circumstances. 

I  am  an  only  child.     My  father  was  a  French  colonist  in  the 

iaod  of  Saint  Domingo.   He  died  while  I  was  very  young ;  leaving 

\  my  mother  and  to  me  just  enough  to  live  on,  in  the  remote  part 

F  the  island  in  which  our  little  property  was  situated.   My  mother 

as  an  Englishwoman.  Her  delicate  health  made  it  necessary  for  her 

>  leave  me  for  many  hours  of  the  day  under  the  care  of  our 

household  slaves.     I  can  never  foi^et  their  kindness  to  me ;  hut, 

mifortunately,  their  ignorance  equalled  their  kindness.     If  we  had 

been  rich  enough  to  send  to  France  or  England  for  a  competent 

governess  we  might  have  done  vei^  well.     But  we  were  not  rich 

enough.     I  am  ashamed  to  say  that  I  was  nearly  thirteen  years 

old  before  I  had  learnt  to  read  and  write  correctly. 

Four  more  years  passed — and  then  there  came  a  wonderful 
event  in  our  lives,  which  was  nothing  less  than  the  change  from 
Saint  Domingo  to  England. 

My  mother  was  distantly  related  to  an  ancient  and  wealthy 
English  family.  She  seriously  offended  these  proud  people  by 
marrying  an  obscure  foreigner  who  had  nothing  to  live  on  but  his 
morsel  of  land  in  the  West  Indies.  Having  no  expectations  from 
her  relatives,  my  mother  preferred  happiness  with  the  man  she 
loved  to  every  other  consideration ;  and  I,  for  one,  think  she  was 
right.  From  that  moment  she  was  cast  off  by  the  head  of  the 
family.  For  eighteen  years  of  her  life,  as  wife,  mother,  and  widow, 
no  letters  came  to  her  from  her  English  home.  We  had  just  cele- 
brated my  seventeentli  birthday  when  the  first  letter  came.  It 
informed  my  mother  that  no  less  than  three  lives,  which  stood 
between  her  and  the  inherifunce  of  certain  portions  of  the  family 
property,  had  l)een  swept  a^vay  by  death.  The  estate  and  the 
fortime  which  I  have  already  mentioned  had  £illen  to  her  in  due 
course  of  the  law,  and  her  surviving  relatives  were  magnanimously 
ready  to  forgive  lier  at  last  1 

We  wound  up  our  affairs  at  Saint  Domingo,  and  we  went  to 
England  to  take  possession  of  our  new  wealth. 

At  first  the  return  to  her  native  air  seemed  to  have  a  beneficial 
effect  on  my  mother's  health.  But  it  was  a  temporary  improve- 
ment only.  Her  constitution  had  been  fatally  injured  by  the  '\\'est 
Indian  climate,  and  just  as  we  had  engaged  a  competent  person  to 
look  after  my  neglected  education,  my  tiou&^on^  tt.yXje&.&aaKA  '«%» 
TOKa  zzur.   mo.  aziT,  1^ 
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tiocKlt^  at  ray  imithcr's  iM.-dnidc.  Wc  loved  each  other  dearly,  ani 
ve  witntcd  iio  ^ilrango  nur«<»  to  cotuv  between  xn.  My  auot  (my 
iiiotber's  sisU>r)  relieved  mc  of  my  cur«i  in  tha  ioten'alx  wh«D  I 
witiU'd  ni'Bt.  For  FPven  sad  montlia  our  dcnr  cuflercr  liiij^rcl. 
My  ui^cli>Kt  ii^n  fall  on  the  paper  when  I  write  ubout  tliU  (iine  of 
jAy  life.  I  ba\'e  only  one  rempmbranoe  to  comfort  mo ;  my 
motlier'a  last  Ictss  was  mine — she  died  peacefully  wUb  h»r  head 
on  my  bosom. 

r  urns   nejirly   nineteen   years   old   before   I   had   sufSeiently 
rallied  my  fjiirage  to  he  iible  to  tbiuk  tierionsly  of  myself  and  my 

At  that  ii{[c  one  docs  not  willingly  xiilmiit  oneself  for  tbt-  first 
time  to  the  aiitbority  of  a  govornciis,  Hiiviitg  my  iiuni  for  n  com- 
pimion  and  protectress,  I  proposed  to  engage  my  own  masters  wk1| 
to  superintend  my  own  education. 

My  plans  WiU-d  to  meet  with  the  iippro^d  of  the  bead  of  the 
family.  He  declared  (raoft  unjustly,  as  the  event  proveil)  thai  my] 
aimt  was  not  »  tit  person  to  take  care  of  me.  Sbe  luul  jxwmxI  nil 
the  later  yean  of  her  lifo  in  reiiretuont.  A  good  civuturc,  he 
.admitted,  In  her  own  way,  but  sbo  had  uo  knowledge  of  tbe  world 
and  no  (irmness  of  character.  The  right  person  to  act  u  mr 
cbuperon,  and  to  superintend  my  education,  was  tbo  high-minded 
and  aeeomplishcd  woman  who  bad  taught  hia  own  daughtei-a. 
was  then  di^etigaged.  and,  it'  I  would  follow  bis  sdvicf,  I  should, 
do  well  to  write  to  her  while  her  sen  ices  were  still  nt  my  di 
posal. 

1  declined,  with  all  needful  ^rratitudo  and  respect,  to  take  hii 
advice.  The  bare  idea  of  living  with  a  stranger  so  soon  aller  my 
motbflr'e  death  lorollcd  me.  Besides,  I  liked  my  aunt,  and  my 
aunt  Iik4^  me.  Being  made  acquainted  with  my  deeiginD,  tl>e 
buid  of  the  family  ca.it  me  olT,  exactly  as  he  bad  cast  off  my 
mother  before  mo.  He  even  declined  tn  exercise  his  authority  w 
my  guardian.  I  waa  made  ii  wnrd  in  Chancery  until  I  cume  of 
jigc;  and  I  fmind  the  Lord  Chancellor,  in  my  rare  inter\-tc>ws  with 
him,  a  nice  old  grutlcman,  who  patted  mo  on  the  cheek  and  Kiid  ta 
reminded  him  of  one  of  bis  own  daughters.  H 

Ho  I  lived  in  retirement  with    my  gnod   nuut,  and    studied 
indmttrion^ly  to  impitive  my  luiud  until  my  iwnity-firKt  liirtlid-iy     ' 
came.     I  was  now  an  Iieirei^is  privilrgvd    to  think   and  ncl  foifl 
myself;  and  the  Lord  Chamvllor  and  I  iJiook   haudf'  with  many" 
friendly  wishes  at  parting,     ^^y  aunt  kixsed  me  tcmlerly.     We 
talked  of  my  poor  mother,  and  we  eried  in  each  other's  urms 
the  memorablo  day  which  mnde  a  wealthy  woman  of  me.     la  s> 
Jifffe  tiise  more,  other  troubles  than  vain  relets  for  tbe 
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were  to  try  mo,  iind  other  team  were  to  fill  my  eyes  than  the  tears 
which  I  hud  givea  to  the  memoiy  of  my  mother. 


^        Having  8aid  what  I  can  for  xayeelf,  I  may  now  return  to  my 

visit,  in  June  I$17,  to  the  bealiug  epriogs  at  Maple-twortli. 

.  This  &mou»  inland  watering-place  was  only  between  nine  nad 

I  ten  miles  from  my  new  home  called  Nettlegrove  Hall.     I  had 

I  been  feeling  weak  and  out  of  sjiiritx  for  »iome  month)^,  and  our 

I  tnedicnl  adviter  recommended  change  of  ficcne  and  a  trial  of  (he 

llmitcrf  ut  MnploKworth.     My  aunt  and  I  eatabliahed  ourselven  in 

coinfort.ahlo  nixirtments,  with  a  lottcr  of  introduction  to  the  chief 

doctor  in  the  placp.     This  otherwiiie  hanulesa  and  worthy  man 

\  proved,  strangely  enoiigii,  to  be  the  innocent  cauite  of  the  trials 

nnd  troiiblfis  which  heaet  ini>  at,  tho  ontnet  of  my  new  life. 

The  day  after  w»>  had  pr«:-«i^ntwl  our  letter  of  introduction  wo 
met  the  doctor  on  tl>c  public  walk.  He  wa«  accompanied  by  two 
fitrang(tr#,  both  younj^  men,  and  both  (ao  far  as  my  ifn^otant 
opinion  went)  perrans  of  Kome  distinction,  jud^'in;;  by  tl<''ir  dir^ 
land  mannon>,  Tho  dnctor  t^nid  a  t'-w  kind  v--xA-  *•>  «,  st'l 
r  rejoined  his  two  companions.  Both  thu  (lentltmen  looked  at  me, 
Bod  both  took  off  their  hatR  an  my  aunt  and  I  prooeeded  on  our 
walk. 

I  own  I  thou|;ht  occiiRionally  of  the  well-bred  strangers  during 

the  rest  of  the  day,  especially  of  the  shortest  of  the  two,  who  was 

r  also  the  handaomc^t  of  the  two  to  my  thinking.   If  this  confcsision 

Ffleems  rather  a  bold  one,  remember,  if  you  please,  that  I  had  never 

EImq  taught  to  conceal  my  feelingi  at  Saint  Domingo,  and  tliat 

the  event*  which  followed  our  arrival  in  England  had  kept  nie 

completely  secluded  from  the  society  of  other  yoimg  ladiea  of  my 

■  The  next  day,  while  I  was  drinking  my  glaa  of  healing  water 
(extremely  nasty  water,  by  the  way),  the  doctor  joined  us.  While 
he  wax  asking  me  about  my  health,  tlie  two  stranger*  made  their 
appearance  again  and  took  off  tiieir  bata  again.  They  both  looked 
expectantly  nt  the  doctor,  and  the  doctor  (In  performance  of  a 

which  he  had  already  made,  nn  I  privately  wa<pected) 
lly  introduced  them  to  my  aunt  and  (u  me.  First  (I  put 
tbe  handsomest  man  firet)  Captain  Arthur  .Stanwick,  of  the  army, 
home  &om  India  on  leave,  and  staying  at  MapWwortb  to  take  t^e 

■  vraterB;  eeeondly,  Mr.  Lionel  Varleigh,  of  Boston,  in  America, 
viiitiug  England,  after  travelling  all  over  Europe,  and  stopping;  at 
MaplefTwoith  to  keep  company  with  his.  frienA  Or*  Ctt^Sa. 
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On  their  introduction,  the  two  jfentlemen,  ulRening,  oo 
doubt,  that.  I  was  a  little  ahy,  forbore  delicately  ftx>m  pressing 
their  Bocictv  ou  ii:t. 

Captain  Stuuwick,  witli  a  bt^utiful  umilu,  and  with  teeth  worth; 
of  the  Htnlle,  Ktrokci)  biit  whiskers,  uud  asked  mc  if  I  had  foitnd 
any  benefit  from  taking  the  waters.  He  attcrwurdit  spoke  in 
great  praise  of  the  charming  scenery  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Mapleawortli,  and  X\\^\\  turning  away  addressed  his  nctt  words  lo 
my  aunt.  Mr.  Vailcigli,  udiing  liis  place,  »peakingwith  perfect 
gravity,  .nml  with  im  whiskers  to  stroke,  siiid, '  I  have  once  tried 
the  nutcT!^  bcru  out  of  curioMty.  I  can  gym]intbi»i:>,  Mi)«f,  with 
the  cxpretuion  wlilcli  I  obsirvixl  on  your  face  wln-n  you  e:nipUed 
youi  gloM  jut>t  now.  Pwinil  nie  to  offer  you  something  nice  to 
tttkc  the  tusto  of  tlic  wiiti'rs  out  of  ytnu'  in<  uth.'  He  produced 
from  his  pocket  a  bmutiful  Uttle  box  filled  with  sugar>p]uiii>* 
'  I  bought  it  in  Paris,'  be  explained.  '  llavin^^  livi-d  B  good  deal 
in  I'Vance,  I  have  got  into  a  habit  of  making  little  preeeotfi  of 
tliia  sort  to  ladies  and  children.  I  wouldn't  let  the  doctor  see  it. 
Miss,  if  I  were  you.  He  ha-i  the  usual  medical  prejudice  againtt 
sugar-plums.'  With  that  quaint  warning  he,  too,  made  hiii  bow 
and  discreetly  withdn-w. 

Thinking  it  over  nfterwurd^,  I  noknowli-dgcd  to  myself  that  the 
English  Cuptaiu — althot^h  he  was  the  liandsomeet  man  of  the 
two,  and  poawKsed  the  unnotheab  manai-rs — bad  failed,  nevertbe- 
lest,  to  overcome  my  ithyoettt.  The  American  travellers  imaffected 
sinceiity  and  good  humoiu-,  on  the  other  hand,  set  me  quite  at  my 
esse.  I  could  look  at  him  and  thank  bim,  and  feel  amused  at  hi* 
sympathy  with  the  grimace  1  had  mode,  after  swallowing  th«  Ul- 
BavDuied  waters.  And  yet,  while  I  lay  awake  at  night,  wondering 
whether  we  should  meet  our  new  acquaintance:!  on  the  next  day, 
it  wfts  tilt'  English  Captain  that  I  morit  wnnt^^^d  Id  rce  again,  and 
not  the  Americnn  traveller  I  At  the  time  I  st-t  this  down  to 
nothing  more  important  than  my  own  perversity.  Ah,  dearl 
dear  I     I  know  better  than  that  nuw. 

The  next  mornin;;  brought  the  doctor  to  oiu-  hotel  on  a  ."jiectal 
vi^it  to  my  aunt.  He  invented  a  pretext  for  sending  me  into  the 
next  room,  which  was  so  plainly  a  cUunsy  excuse,  that  my  curiosity 
wait  aroused.  I  gratified  my  curimity.  Must  T  make  my  confcssoo 
plainer  Ktill?  Mu»t  I  uckoowledgo  thai  I  wan  mean  enough  to 
listen  on  lliu  oUier  nide  of  the  door  ? 

I  heard  my  dear  innocent  old  aunt  say, '  Doctor!  I  hope  you 
don't  see  anything  alarming  in  the  slate  of  Iterth-Vs  beaJiJi?' 

The  doctor  hiust  out  laughing.     'My  dear  ]t[a<lamt  there  is 
.nothing  in  Hit  «ta(«  of  the  young  lady's  health  which  need  cuus* 
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tbe  smallest  anxiety  to  you  or  tn  me.  The  object  of  my  viEit  is  to 
justify  myself  for  piysentinptthope  two  gentlemen  to  you  yesterday. 
They  are  both  greatly  struck  liy  Miss  Kertha's  beauty,  and  tliey 
botli  urgently  entreated  me  to  introduce  them.  Such  intioduc- 
lions,  I  need  hardly  say,  are  maikeil  exceptions  to  my  general 
rule.  In  ninety-nine  eases  out  of  n  hundred  I  ahnuld  have  said 
No.  In  the  CA«-«  of  Captain  Stanwick  and  ^Ir,  Varleigli,  however, 
I  »w  no  reasou  10  hc*it.ate,  IVnnil.  tne  Ki  as^turn  you  that  I  am 
not  intruding  on  your  notice  two  furlnnishunting  adventurers. 
They  arc  both  men  of  position  and  men  of  pnifRTty.  The  family 
of  the  .Stantvicks  has  Ixrou  well  known  to  mc  for  years;  and  Mr, 
Varleigh  bronght  me  a  letter  from  my  oldest  liring  friend, 
answering  for  him  as  a  gentleman  in  the  highest  sense  of  the  word. 
He  in  the  wealthiest  man  of  the  two;  and  it  speaks  vohimes  for 
him,  in  my  opinion,  that  he  had  preserved  his  Mmplicity  of 
cliarftct«r  after  a  long  r^^^idetKc  in  such  places  as  I'aris  and 
Vienna.  Tuptain  8tanwick  ha^  more  polish  and  case  of  manner, 
but,  looking  under  the  suH'-ic.?,  I  rather  fancy  there  may  be  some- 
thing u  little  imjM-tiiou«  and  doininerring  in  hi*  temper.  How- 
ever, we  all  have  our  faults.  I  ciin  only  say,  for  botli  tlie$e  young 
friends  of  mine,  that  you  need  feel  no  scrujdc  about  arlmllting 
them  to  your  intimacy,  if  they  happen  to  please  you.  And,  if  by 
any  poaaibie  chance  your  chanaing  nieco  shoidj  look  on  either 
of  them,  in  course  of  time,  with  favouring  eyes,  I  may  venture 
%a  say — marriage  l>eing,  sooner  or  later,  the  destiny  of  all 
charming  young  ladies — that  her  guardians  and  friends  will  not 
find  that  !>he  has  chosen  unwisely.  It  is  11  liabit  of  mine,  my 
dear  Alailam,  to  ftpenk  plainly  on  theite  social  iiubjects,  and  to' 
look  all  pussiUn  eventiLalitie«  in  the  face.  And  now  that  I  bnvo 
Bpoken  my  mind,  and  removed  any  doubts  which  may  have 
troubled  you,  suppose  wo  rcleajio  Miss  Bcrtlin  from  her  exile,  and 
discufs  the  interesting  subject  of  your  plans  for  the  day,' 

I'he  smoothly  eloquent  doctor  paused  for  tbe  moment,  and  I 
darted  away  from  the  door. 

Our  plauK  for  the  day  included  .1  drive  through  the  famous 

^Bcenery  nenr  Uie  town.     My  two  admirers  met  ui;  on  horsclmek. 

Mfere,  again,  the  Oaptiun  had  the  advantage  over  his  friend.  His 
•eat  in  tbe  saddle  and  bis  ridiug-dress  were  both  perfect  things  in 
their  way.  The  Englishman  rode  on  one  side  of  the  carriage  and 
the  American  on  the  other.  They  both  talked  well,  but  Mr. 
Varleigh  had  seen  more  of  the  worlil  in  general  than  Captain 
Stanwick,  and  he  made  himitelf  certainly  (he  most  interesting 
and  moHt  amusin;;  eoinpniiiou  uf  the  two.  On  our  wny  back 
my  admiration  was  excited  by  a  thick  wood,  Iteantifully  situated 
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on  rising  ground  at  u  little  distanoo  from  tbe  bigb  road.  *  Ob, 
dear,'  I  asid,  *how  I  should  like  to  take  a  walk  in  that  wood !' 
Idle,  thoughtless  words;  but,  oh,  what  remembrances  crowd  on 
me  as  1  think  of  thoiii  now ! 

Captain  ^Stanwick  and  Mr.  Varleigb  at  odco  dismomitcd  and 
offered  thcnisiJvfM  as  my  escort.  The  coachman  waned  them  to 
lie  cartful ;  people  hud  often  loat  themselves,  he  i>aid,  in  that 
wood.  I  lUikcd  the  namo  of  it.  The  name  vfas  Heme  Wood. 
M5  iiunt  was  not  veiy  willing  to  Icavi.*  her  comfortable  sent  in  Itu- 
carriage,  but  it  ended  in  her  going  with  iw. 
^.  Before  we  entered  the  wood,  Mr.  Varleigh  not«d  the  podtiou 
of  th£  high  road  b;  hi.t  pocket-compass.  Captain  Stanwick 
laughed  at  him,  and  offered  me  his  aiin.  Ignorant  as  I  was  of 
the  ways  of  the  world  and  the  rules  of  coquetry,  my  insUnct  (1 
suppose)  warned  me  not  to  distinguish  one  of  the  gentlemen  too 
readily  at  Uie  expend;  of  tbe  other.  I  took  my  aunt's  arm  and 
settled  it  ill  that  way. 

A  winding  ptith  led  us  into  tho  wood.  On  a  nearer  view,  tbe 
place  di«nppuiiitc<l  me  :  the  farther  we  advanced,  Uie  more  horribly 
gloomy  it  grew.  The  thickly-growing  trees  shut  out  tbe, light: 
the  damp  )>toIe  ovt-r  me  little  by  little  until  I  shivered;  tbe 
undergrowth  of  butJics  iiud  thickets  rustled  at  inten'als  mysteri- 
ously, as  some  invisible  crueping  creature  passed  tbnmgh  it.  Al 
a  turn  in  the  path  we  reached  a  M>Tt  of  clearing,  and  saw  the  sky 
and  tlie  fiunshinv  once  more.  But,  even  here,  a  disagreeable 
i&oidcnt  oceurred.  A  snake  wound  his  imdidating  wuy  acioes  tbe 
open  spucv^  passing  close  by  me,  and  I  was  fool  ouough  to  scream. 
The  Captain  killed  the  creature  with  bis  riding-cane,  taking  a 
pleasure  in  doing  it  which  I  did  not  like  to  »ee.  We  left  tlw 
clearing  and  tried  another  path,  and  then  another.  And  •till  tlur 
horrid  wood  prcj'cd  on  my  spirits.  I  agreed  with  my  aunt  that 
we  should  do  well  to  return  to  the  carriage.  On  our  way  bnck 
we  missed  the  right  path,  and  lost  ourBelves  for  tbe  moment. 
Mr.  Varlcigb  consulted  his  compass,  and  pointed  in  one  direction. 
Captain  Stanwick,  connidting  nothing  but  his  own  jealoua  hiunour, 
pointed  in  the  other.  We  followed  Mr.  Varleigh's  guidance,  and 
gut  back  to  the  cinring.  He  t,umed  to  tbe  Captain,  and  raid 
good-hiiNiouredly,  'Vuu  see  the  comptiKi  was  rigbU*  Captaio 
Stanwick  ansvroicd  sharply,  *  There  are  more  ways  than  cme  out 
of  an  RngUiih  wood ;  you  talk  us  if  we  were  on  an  American 
prairie.'  Mr.  Varleigh  seemed  to  bo  at  a  lo»  to  uudcr>taD(l 
hia  rudeneis :  tliere  was  a  pause.  The  two  men  looked  at  mch 
other,  fttasding  faoc  to  face  on  the  brown  earth  of  the  cleariitg— 
the  Englishman's    ruddy  countenance,  Ifght   auburn    hair  nad 
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ivhiBkerB,  and  well-opened  bold  blue  eyea,  contrasting  with  th« 
pale'  complexion,  the  keenly-obeervant  look,  the  dark,  cloBcly-cnt 
bsir,  and  the  delicately-lined  face  of  the  American.  It  was  only 
for  a  moment:  I  had  barely  time  to  feel  uneasy  before  they 
conbrolled  themselves  and  led  us  back  to  the  carriage,  talking  as 
pleasantly  as  if  nothing  had  happened.  For  days  afterwards, 
nevertheless,  that  scene  in  the  clearing — the  laces  and  figures  of 
the  two  men,  the  dark  Hoe  of  trees  hemming  them  in  on  all 
fddes,  the  brown  circular  patch  of  ground  on  which  they  stood — 
haunted  my  memory,  and  got  in  the  way  of  my  brighter  and 
happier  thoughts.  When  my  aunt  inquired  if  I  had  enjoyed  the 
day,  I  surprised  her  by  saying,  No.  And  when  she  asked  why,  I 
could  only  answer, '  It  was  all  spoilt  by  Heme  Wood.' 

III. 

Three  weeks  passed. 

To  write  the  true  history  of  that  short  lapse  of  time  is  to 
write  the  humiliating  confession  of  my  own  folly.  I  am  ready  to 
make  the  confession,  if  it  would  only  stop  there.  But  the 
narrative  of  the  consequences  that  followed  must  come  next,  and 
I  have  not  courage  enough  to  relate  this  part  of  the  sad  story  at 
any  length.  The  terror  of  those  dreadful  days  creeps  over  me 
again  when  I  think  of  them.  I  mean  to  tell  the  truth  without 
shrinking ;  but  I  may  at  least  consult  my  own  feelings  by  dwelling 
on  certain  particulars  as  briefly  as  I  can. 

I  shall  describe  my  conduct  towards  the  two  men  who 
courted  me,  in  the  plainest  t«nns,  if  I  say  that  I  distinguished 
neither  of  them.  Innocently  and  stupidly  I  encouraged  them 
both. 

In  books,  women  are  generally  represented  as  knowing  their 
own  minds  in  matters  which  relate  to  love  and  marriage.  This  is 
not  Taj  experience  of  myself.  Day  followed  day  ;  and,  ridiculous 
as  it  may  appear,  I  could  not  for  the  life  of  me  decide  which  of  my 
two  admirers  I  liked  best ! 

Captain  Stanwick  was,  at  first,  the  man  of  my  choice.  While 
he  kept  hia  temper  under  control,  he  charmed  me.  But  when  he 
let  it  escape  him,  he  sometimes  disappointed,  sometimes  irritated 
me.  In  that  frame  of  mind  I  turned  for  relief  to  Lionel  Varleigh, 
feeling  that  he  was  the  more  gentle  and  the  more  Worthy  man  of  the 
two,  and  honestly  believing,at  such  times,  that  I  preferred  him  to  hia 
rival.  For  the  first  few  days  after  our  visit  to  Heme  Wood  I  had 
excellent  opportunities  of  comparing  them.  They  paid  their  visits 
to  US  together,  and  they  divided  their  attentions  carefully  between 
me  and  my  aunt.     At  the  end  of  the  week,  however,  they  began  to 
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pnscnt  themselves  separately.  If  I  had  poesessed  any  «xpmenor 
of  the  natures  of  men,  I  might  liare  knoirn  what  this  meant,  and 
miglit  linvo  Ki^cn  the  future  poAtibility  of  some  more  serious  estnnge- 
nient  Itetwei-n  tht-  two  fri(!nds,of  which  I  might  l>f!tlieimfortinuite 
caii!ie.  A»  it  was,  1  nirver  oner  tniuhled  my  head  about  what 
might  he  pasdng  out  of  my  presence.  Vhvtlicr  Iht-y  came 
together,  or  whether  they  came  separately,  their  visits  wore  always 
agreeable  to  me,  and  I  thought  of  nothing  and  cored  for  nothing 
more. 

But  the  time  that  was  to  enlighten  me  vas  not  far  off. 

One  day  Captain  Stanwick  called  much  earlier  than  uii*ial. 
My  nunt  hud  not  yet  n-turuert  from  her  inoniiug  walk.  Thi^ 
Captjiin  made  some  excuse  for  presenting  himself  under  thcM  etiw 
cum^tances  which  I  bavo  now  forgotten.  Without  dctiially 
committing  himself  to  a  proposal  of  marriage,  he  spotce  with  such 
t«nder  feeling,  he  managed  his  hold  nn  my  inexperience  so  deli- 
cately, tliat  he  entrapped  me  into  «nying  some  words,  on  my  aide, 
which  I  remembered  with  a  certain  dismay  as  soon  ajt  I  was  left 
nlone  again.  In  half  an  hour  mmv  Mr.  Liom-I  Varteigh  ww 
announced  as  my  next  viHitor.  I  at  once  noticed  a  ivrtaiu  di** 
turbance  in  his  look  and  manner  which  wiu  quite  new  in  my 
experience  of  him.  I  offered  him  a  chair.  To  my  surprise  b« 
declined  to  take  it. 

'  I  must  trust  to  your  indtilgence  to  permit  mo  to  put  ao  em- 
barrassing question  to  you,'  lie  bef{an.  *  It  rests  with  you,  Mi» 
Duval,  to  decide  whether  I  shall  remain  here,  or  whether  I  stell 
relieve  yon  of  my  presence  by  leaving  the  room.' 

'  What  can  you  possibly  mean  ? '  I  asked. 

•  Is  it  your  wish,'  he  went  on,  *  that  I  should  pay  yon  no  mor« 
vitilM  except  in  Captain  .Stanwick's  company,  or  by  Captain  Slaa- 
wick  :f  express  permission  ? ' 

My  astonishment  deprived  me  for  tlie  moment  of  the  [xnr«r 
of  aoKnoring  him.  'Do  you  really  mean  that  Captain  Stanvrick 
has  forbiddeu  you  to  mil  on  me  ? '  I  asked  as  coon  lu  X  could  speak, 

*  I  hare  exactly  ropeat^d  what  Captain  8tanwick  said  to  ids 
half  an  hour  since,'  Lionel  Varlcigh  answered. 

In  my  indignation  at  hearing  this,  I  entirely  forgot  the  rtsh 
words  of  encourage mt-nt  wliicli  the  Captain  had  entrappe<l  me  into 
qieAkiug  to  him.  When  I  think  of  it  now,  I  am  ashamed  to 
record  the  language  in  which  I  resented  this  man's  prt«ump((»oui 
wsertion  of  uutbority  over  mc.  HaWng  committed  one  act  of 
indiscretion  already,  my  anxiety  to  assert  my  freedom  of  action 
hurried  me  into  committing  anoUiftr.  I  lade  Mr.  Varleigh 
welcome  whenever  he  cnose  to  visit  m«,  in  terms  which  made  his 
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face  flush  uoder  the  emotiom  of  pleasure  and  eurpriae  vhich  I  had 
aroused  in  him.  My  wounded  vanity  acknowledged  no  restraints. 
I  signed  to  liim  to  take  a  seat  cm  the  sofa  at  my  side ;  I  engaged 
to  go  to  his  lodgings  the  next  day,  with  my  aunt,  and  see  the 
collection  of  curiosities  which  he  had  amassed  in  the  course  of  his 
travels.  I  almost  believe,  if  he  had  tried  to  kiss  me,  that  I  was 
angry  enough  with  the  Captain  to  have  let  him  do  it  I 

Remember  what  my  life  had  been — remember  how  ignomntly 
I  had  passed  the  precious  duys  of  my  youth,  how  insidiously  a 
sudden  acceasion  of  wealth  had  encouraged  my  folly  and  my  pride — 
and  try,  like  good  Christians,  to  make  some  allowance  for  me ! 

My  aunt  came  in  from  her  walk  before  Mr  Varleigh's  visit 
had  ended.  She  received  him  rather  coldly,  and  he  perceived 
it.  After  reminding  me  of  our  appointment  for  the  next  day,  he 
took  his  leave. 

'  IMiat  appointment  does  Mr.  Varleigh  mean  ? '  my  aunt 
asked,  as  soon  as  wc  were  alone.  '  Is  it  wise,  under  the  circum- 
stances, to  make  appointments  with  Mr.  Varleigh?'  she  said, 
when  I  had  answered  her  question.  I  naturally  inquired  what  she 
meant.  My  aunt'  replied,  '  I  have  met  Captain  Stanwick  while  I 
was  out  walking.  He  has  told  me  something  which  I  am  quite  at 
a  loss  to  understand.  Is  it  possible,  Bertha,  that  you  have  received 
a  proposal  of  marriage  from  him  favourably,  without  saying  one 
word  about  your  intentions  to  me  ? ' 

I  instantly  denied  it.  However  rashly  I  might  have  spoken,  I 
had  certainly  said  nothing  to  justify  Captain  Stanwick  in  claiming 
me  as  his  promised  wife.  In  his  mean  fear  of  a  fair  rivalry  with 
Mr.  Varleigh,  he  had  deliberately  misinterpreted  me.  '  If  I  marry 
either  of  the  two,'  I  said, '  it  will  be  Mr.  Varleigh  1 ' 

My  aunt  shook  her  head.  '  Tliese  two  gentlemen  seem  to  be 
l>oth  in  love  with  you,  Bert.ha.  It  is  a  trying  position  for  you 
l)etween  them,  and  I  nm  afraid  you  have  acted  with  some  indis- 
cretion. Captain  Stanwick  tells  me  that  he  and  his  friend  have 
come  to  a  separatiou  already.  I  fear  you  are  the  cause  of  it. 
Mr.  Varleigh  has  left  the  liotel  at  which  he  was  staying  with  the 
Captain,  in  consequence  of  a  disagreement  between  them  this 
morning.  Vou  were  not  aware  of  that  when  you  accepted  his 
invitation.  Shall  I  write  an  excuse  for  you?  We  must  at  least 
put  off  the  visit,  my  dear,  imtil  you  have  set  yourself  right  with 
Captain  Stanwick.' 

I  began  to  feel  a  little  alarmed,  but  1  was  too  obstinate  to 
yield  without  a  struggle.  '  Give  me  time  to  think  over  it,'  I  said. 
'To  write  an  excuse  seems  like  acknowledging  the  Captain's 
authority.     Let  ua  wait  till  to-morrow  morning.' 
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vt.  ■ 

The  iDorniDg  brougttt  with  it  another  visit  from  Captuio  Slan- 
wick.  Tlii«  time  my  aunt  wiis  present.  He  looked  at  her  witbout 
Hpettkin^;,  and  tvtmed  to  lac,  with  liiii  liery  temper  showing  itjelf 
ulreodjr  in  his  eyc«. 

'  X  have  a  vord  to  ray  to  you  in  private,'  ho  hc^^ui. 

'  I  have  no  secrets  from  my  annt,'  I  answered.  *  ^Vhatcvl•r  jon 
have  to  Ray,(!aptaJii  Stanwick,  inuy  be  said  hfre-.' 

He  opened  hia  lipH  to  reply,  and  suddenly  c-hty:ked  himself. 
He  tras  controlling  hi^  anger  hy  so  violent  an  effort  that  it  turned 
bis  ruddy  face  pale.  For  Uie  momt-nt  ho  conquered  his  tenipra- — 
he  addrc-j«ed  himself  to  me  with  the  outward  appearance  of  respect 
at  least. 

*Has  that  man  VftrleiRh  lied?'  ho  asked;  'or hate  you  given 
Atjft  hopes  too — after  what  you  said  to  me  yesterday?' 

*  I  said  nothing  to  you  yesterday  which  gives  you  any  right  to 
put  that  question  to  mt^,'  I  rejoined.  *  Vou  have  entirely  minin- 
(lerHtood  m^  if  you  think  so.' 

Aly  aunt  uttempti'il  to  say  a  few  toropcrate  words,  iu  tlie  liopff 
of  soothing  him.  He  waved  his  hand,  rcfuBin;^  to  Uslim  to  her,  and 
advanced  closer  to  me. 

Ydv.  have  miitundcrstood  me,' he  said,  'if  you  Ihink  I  am  a  man 
to  be  (Oftde  a  plaything  i>f  in  the  liandK  of  a  coqnette  I ' 

Aly  aunt  interposed  once  mon-,  with  a  resolution  whiclt  I  had 
not  expected  from  hor. 

'  Captain  Stanwick,'  she  said, '  you  are  forgetting  yourself." 

He  paid  no  heed  to  her ;  he  perai^^ted  in  speaking  to  me.  *  It 
\%  my  misfortune  to  love  you,'  he  bunt  out.  '  My  whole  hosit  is 
set  on  you.  1  mean  to  W  your  liuKluintl,  iind  no  other  man  living 
shttll  stjind  in  my  way.  .\fter  whiit  you  said  to  me  yesterday,  I 
have  a  right  to  consider  that  you  have  fiivoured  ray  addrctlMa. 
This  is  not  a  mere  flirtation.  Don't  think  it!  I  ray  it's  the 
pa«sion  of  a  life  I  Do  }-ou  hear  ?  It's  the  passion  of  u  man's  whole 
life  1  I  am  not  to  be  trifled  with.  I  have  had  a  night  of  sleep- 
less miseiy  about  you — I  have  suffered  enough  for  you — and  you're 
not  worth  it.  Don't  luugh  1  This  i%  no  laughing  matter.  Take 
care,  Bertha  \    Take  care  t ' 

My  aunt  rose  from  her  chair.  .She  n»totushed  me.  Oo  all 
ordinary  occasions  the  most  retiring,  the  most  fumiDJueoTwoaMat 
•he  now  walked  up  to  Captain  Stanwick  and  looked  him  full  lo 
tbe  &CC  without  flinching  for  an  in!>tant. 

*You  appear  to  have  forgotten  that  you  are  speaking  in  the 
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^rntence  of  two  ladies,'  she  aaid.     *  j'Utci  your  toDu,  «ir,  or  I  shall 
1*  olJiged  to  take  my  niece  out  of  the  room.' 

Half  angry,  half  frightened,  I  tried  to  epeak  in  my  turn.  Mj 
atint  (igiiiid  to  me  to  be  tiik-nt.  The  Oajitain  drew  tnck  a  step  as 
if  he  felt  her  itproof.  But  liix  eyes,  Mill  fised  on  me,  were  as 
fii-rct'ly  bright  iik  ever.  jTAcjv)  the  nuutlemaD**  KUperficial  good- 
breoding  fiiiled  to  hide  the  natural  miiD  bcQCJith. 

'I  will  leave  you  in  imdintuibe<I  possession  of  the  room,'  he 
said  to  my  auni  with  hitter  pi>litentss.  '  Before  I  go,  permit  me 
to  give  your  nioci-  an  opjiortimily  of  rt^con&idi-'ring  her  conduct 
before  it  'i&  too  lati\'  My  aunt,  drew  back,  leaving  hira  free  to 
speak  to  mir.  After  conj-iduriiig  fi>r  a  juommt,  he  laid  hi.x  hand 
finnly,  but  not  roughly,  on  my  iirin.  '  ^*ou  hiivc  accepted  Lionel 
Varleigh's  ipvitation  to  visit  him  to-day,'  ho  said, '  under  pretence 
of  toeing  his  curiosities.  Think  again  before  you  decide  on  keep- 
ing thul  engagement.  If  you  gn  to  \'arleigh  to-morrow,  you  will 
repent  it  to  ihc  last  day  of  your  life.'  Saying  iJiose  wordi>,  in  a 
tone  which  made  me  tremble  in  hipjte  of  myself,  he  wnlkeil  to  the 
door.  A«  he  hiid  hii*  hand  on  tin-  lock.  In;  tinned  lownnU  me  for 
the  last  time.  '  I  forbid  you  to  gu  lo  Varlcigh'«  lodging*,'  he  raid 
very  distinctly  and  (Quietly.  ■  Uudcrstand  what  I  Icll  you.  I 
forbid  it,' 

With  those  words  he  left  us. 

My  aunt  sat  down  by  me  and  took  my  hantl  kindly.  '  There 
is  only  one  thing  to  \w.  done,'  she  said ;  ■  we  muat.  return  at  once 
to  Xettlegrove.  if  t^ptain  fjlanwick  attempts  to  ann(ty  you  in 
your  own  houite,  we  have  neJghlKiurs  who  will  protect  u»,  and 
we  have  Mr.  Loring,  our  Rector,  to  appeal  to  for  iidvioe.  A* 
for  Mr.  Varleigh,  1  will  write  our  exciwes  myxclf  before  we  go 
away,' 

8he  put  out  her  hand  lu  ring  the  bell  and  order  thi-  carriage. 
I  Ktopped  her.  My  childish  pride  urged  me  to  assert  myself  in 
some  way,  after  the  passive  paiition  that  I  had  been  forced  to 
occupy  during  the  interview  with  Captain  8lanwick.  *  No,'  I 
said,  *it  is  not  acting  fairly  towards  Mr.  Varleigh  to  break  our 
engagement  with  him.  Let  uh  return  to  Nettlcgrove  by  all  meant, 
bnt  let  m  iirst  cidl  on  Mr.  Varleigh  find  take  our  leave.  Are  we 
to  tieliave  rudely  to  a  geutk-man  who  has  always  treated  us  witli 
thu  uunuiit  coniddurutiou,  becauso  Captain  fjtanwick  has  tried  to 
frighten  ua  by  cowardly  threats?  The  commoneist  feeling  of 
self-respect  forbids  it.' 

My  aunt  prolented  againvL  thi>  outlircak  of  fblly  with  perfect 
temper  and  goo<l  tseuite.  But  my  obstinacy  (my  firmness  as  I 
thought  it !)  wua  immovuble.     I  leA  her  to  choose  bet^t-eca  g^ui% 
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with  me  to  Mr.  Varleigb  or  letting  roe  go  to  him  \tf  myaelC 
l-'imling  it  n.4eles(i  to  retiiKt,  i«he  decided,  It  ir  needlesii  to  say, 
going  with  ue. 

We  found  Mr.  Vurlcigh  very  coiirtoouR,  but  more  than  uniult; 
grav«  itnd  quiet.    Our  visit  only  lasted  for  a  few  minutes :  m; 
limit  used  the  influence  of  her  age  and  her  poailion  to  shorten  it 
Shenentioned  family  aflnim  »:*  the  motive  which  recalled  iu  t 
Nettlfgrove.     I  took  it  on  myiti-lf  to  invite  Mr.  Varleigh  to  viui 
me  »l  my  ou-ii  \w\x*k.      Hr    bowed,  luid  tlmnkcd  me,  without 
enj;a;;ing  himMrlf  Ui  ncccpt  tlio  invitation.     When  I  oflered  him 
my  hmd  at  piirtiiig,  he  raii^od  it  to    his  lipx,  and  kiMod  it  wj 
a  fi-rvt  ur  that  agitated  me.      His  ryes  looked  into  mine  with 
sorrowful  admiration,   with  a    lingering  regret,  as  if  Ibey  wi 
tiikiiig  their  leave  of  me  for  a  long  while.     '  Don't  forget  me  1 '  he 
whis[Kre(l,  as  he  stood  at  thu  ducr,  while  I  followi-d  my  nunt  out. 
,*Come  to  Neltlegrove,'  I  whtMp<-red  txick.     His  cyc«  dropped  to 
Wwt  gn  und  ;  he  let  me  go  witliout  a  word  more. 

Th'n,  I  declare  solemnly,  was  nil  that  piissod  ;it  our  visit.  B; 
somo  tnexprcMed  consent  among  us,  no  allusion  whatever 
mndii  10  Captain  Stanwiek :  nut  even  ]ii»  name  wa^  mentioned, 
I  never  knew  that  the  two  men  had  met  just  before  we  cnlU'd  OB 
Mr.  Vaileigh.  NotJiing  wait  said  which  could  suggett  to  me  tha 
ulighte-t  suspicion  of  any  arrang«'ment  for  another  meeting  lal 
in  till-  'ay.  lieyond  the  v»gue  thrcat!>  which  had  ewupfd  CapUda 
.Scanwii  k'H  li[Ki— threats  whicli  I  own  I  wa;*  rin'h  enough  to  dcqiite 
— I  liiid  uo  wnming  whatever  of  the  dreadful  events  whEck 
liapprncd  at  Maplo«wDrth  on  tho  day  after  uur  Tctum  to  XetUt- 
grove  Hall. 

I  am  only  add  that  I  am  ready  to  submit  to  any  queaUoM 
that  may  be  put  to  me.  Pray  don't  think  me  a  heartless  woman. 
At  that  time  I  knew  so  litUt?  of  the  world — 1  was  so  ignorant 
Ihe  fal  0  pretence^'  under  which  men  hide  vrh.it  \i  «elliili  nitil 
savage  in  their  nalures  from  the  women  whom  It  i»  their  intvn- 
to  deceive. 


Xo.  2. — JuUtit  Sender,  /eneiiig-^iatierf  writtt  and  tayv  :— 

t  am  of  German  nationality ;  established  in  England  ns  toaelier 
of  the  ute  of  the  sword  and  the  pistol  since  the  bcgiuniug  of  the 
present  year. 

F'inding  businct«  tilaek  in  I^ondon,  it  unfortunately  occorred  to 
me  to  Iry  what  I  could  do  in  the  conntry.  I  had  heard  of 
MapK-sworth  ns  a  place  largely  frequented  by  vLiitors  oo  nceowit 
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of  the  scenery,  as  well  as  by  invalida  in  need  of  tAkin;j;  the 
wiiters,  and  I  opened  a  gallery  there  at  the  beginning  of  the 
season  of  1817,  for  fencing  and  pistol  practice.  About  the  visitors 
I  bad  not  been  deceived ;  there  were  plenty  of  idle  young  g  -ntie- 
men  among  them  who  might  have  been  expected  to  patronise  my 
establishment.  Tliey  showed  the  most  barbarous  indifferen:;e  tn 
the  noble  art  of  attack  and  defence — came  by  twos  and  threes, 
looked  at  my  gallery,  and  never  returned.  My  small  m;anr< 
began  to  fail  me.  After  paying  my  expenses,  I  was  really  at  my 
wits'  end  to  find  a  few  pounds  to  go  on  with,  in  the  hope  of  bitter 
days. 

One  gentleman  I  remember,  who  came  to  see  me,  and  who 
behaved  most  liberally.  He  described  liimself  as  an  American,  ami 
said  be  had  travelled  a  great  deal.  As  my  ill  luck  would  have  it, 
he  stood  in  no  need  of  my  instructions.  On  the  two  or  three 
occasions  when  he  amused  himself  with  my  foils  and  my  pistols,  he 
proved  to  be  one  of  the  most  expert  swordsmen  and  one  of  the 
finest  shots  that  I  ever  met  with.  It  was  not  wonderful :  he  had 
by  nature  cool  nerves  and  a  quick  eye ;  and  he  bad  been  taught 
by  the  masters  of  the  art  in  Vienna  and  Paris. 

Early  in  July — the  9th  or  10th  of  the  month,  I  think — I  was 
sitting  alone  in  my  gallery,  looking  ruefully  enough  at  the  last  two 
sovereigns  in  my  piu^e,  when  a  gentleman  was  announced  who 
wanted  a  lesson.  *  A  private  lesson,'  he  said  with  emphasis, 
looking  at  the  man  who  cleaned  and  took  care  of  my  weapons. 

I  sent  the  man  out  of  the  room.  The  stranger  (an  Englishman, 
and,  as  I  fancied,  judging  by  outward  appearances,  a  military  man 
as  well)  took  from  his  pocket-book  a  fifty-pound  bank-note,  and 
held  it  up  before  me.  *  I  am  not  a  very  practised  swordsman,'  he 
said,  *  and  I  have  no  time  to  improve  myself  Teach  me  a  trick 
which  will  make  me  a  match  for  a  good  fencer,  and  keep  the  secret, 
and  there  are  fifty  poimds  for  you.' 

I  hesitated.  I  did  indeed  hesitate,  poor  as  I  was.  But  thi. 
devil  of  a  man  held  his  bank-note  before  me  whichever  way  I 
looked,  and  I  had  only  two  pounds  left  in  the  world ! 

'  Are  you  going  to  fight  a  duel  ? '  I  asked. 

'  That's  no  business  of  yours,'  he  answered, 

I  waited  a  little,  with  the  infernal  bank-note  tempting  me,  • 
and  then  tried  him  again. 

'  If  I  teach  you  the  trick,'  I  said,  '  will  you  give  me  your  wor  I 
of  honour  that  you  will  make  no  bad  use  of  your  lesson  ? ' 

*  Yes,'  he  said  impatiently  enough. 

I  was  not  quite  satisfied  yet. 
(     '  Will  you  swear  it  ?  '  I  asked. 
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>  Of  course  I  will,'  he  anflwered.     '  Take  the  money,  sod 
keep  me  wattiug  any  longor ! ' 

I  took  the  money,  and  I  taught  him  tlio  tricic — and  I  r^rettt 
it  nimost  u  SOOQ  as  it  was  (lone.     Xot  thitl  I  knew,  mind,  of 
serious  coDsequeoces  that  followed ;  for  I  returocd  to  London  tt 
next  morning.    My  sentiments  were  those  of  a  man  of  boooiir, 
felt  that  ht!  had  degraded  his  art,  and  who  could  sot  be  quite  sni 
Tliat  he  might  not  have  armed  the  band  of  on  aefossin  ss  wel]. 
luve  no  more  to  say. 
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No.  3. — Thomm  Oufwater,  servant  to  CapieoM  Siinx 
writes  and  myg: — 

If  I  (lid  not  firmly  believe  my  muster  to  be  out  of  his  senses,  no 
piinixhtfont  that  I  could  receive  would  prevnil  upon  me  to  write  Of 
liim  what  I  am  guing  to  write  now. 

E^it  T  my  hi:  i.t  uiud,  and  therefore  not  avcountnUe  for  wfa:il 
he  liiut  done — mad  fur  love  of  a  yoimg  woman.  If  I  could  have 
my  way,  I  Khould  like  to  twist,  her  neck,  though  fhe  is  it  lady,  and 
a  great  heiress  into  the  bnrgain.  Before  she  cnine  Ix-twcen  (heu), 
my  ma!<ter  and  iMr.  \'iirleigb  wen?  more  like  brothers  than  any- 
thing ebe.  She  net  them  at  variance,  and  whether  iilie  meant  to 
do  it  or  not  ia  all  the  same  to  me.  I  own  I  toL>k  a  disUke  to  her 
wh«D  I  first  saw  her.  ^>he  waa  one  of  the  light-haired,  blue-eyed 
sort,  with  an  innocent  look  and  a  snaky  waist — b  bad  sort,  all  tbt 
world  over,  as  I  have  foiuid  iheni. 

I  hear  I  am  not  expected  to  wrilo  (he  account  of  the  di«gree- 
mente  between  the  two  gentlemen,  of  which  this  lady  was  tlie 
cauae.  I  am  to  state  what  I  did  in  Maplei^wortb,  and  what  I  taw 
■flerward*  in  Heme  Wotid.  Poor  as  I  am,  I  would  gi»e  a  6w- 
]tound  not«  to  anybody  wIid  could  do  it  for  me.  Unrortumitvlr,  IH 
must  do  it  for  myself.  ^ 

On  the  lOth  of  July,  iu  the  evening,  my  master  went,  for  tlie 
second  time  that  day.  to  Mr.  ^'&^leigh's  lodgings. 

I  am  certain  of  tiie  date,  becanse  it  was  the  day  of  publication 
of  the  town  newspaper,  and  there  wa-i  a  law  report  in  it  whieh  Mt 
everybody  talking.  There  had  been  a  duel  with  pistols,  a  day  or 
two  before,  between  a  resident  in  the  town  ;iuil  a  visitor,  on  account 
of  aomo  dispute  at  cards.  Xothing  very  serioiw  cnmo  of  tlir 
roneiing.  One  of  Ihc  men  only  was  hurt,  and  the  wound  pro\Td 
to  he  i-k  no  great  importance.  The  awkward  part  of  the  matter 
was  (hat  the  constables  appeared  on  the  ground  before  the  wounded 
laao  had  been  removed.  He  and  his  two  aeconds  were  ciught.  and 
the  prisoners  wore  committed  for  trial.    DuentDg(Clie  magietralw 
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said)  was  an  inhuman  and  unchristian  practice,  and  they  were 
determined  to  put  the  law  in  force  and  stop  it.  This  sentence 
made  a  great  stir  in  the  town,  and  fixed  the  date,  as  I  have  just 
said,  in  m;  mind. 

Having  been  accidentally  within  hearing  of  some  of  the 
disputes  concerning  Miss  Duval  between  my  master  and  Mr. 
Varleigh,  I  had  my  misgivings  about  the  Captain's  second  visit  to 
the  friend  w;tb  whom  he  had  quarrelled  already,  A  gentleman 
called  on  him,  soon  after  he  had  gone  out,  on  important  business. 
This  gave  me  an  excuse  for  following  him  to  Mr.  Varleigh's  rooms 
with  the  visitor's  card,  and  I  took  the  opportunity. 

I  heard  them  at  high  words  on  my  way  upstairs,  and  waited  a 
little  on  the  landing.  The  Captain  was  in  one  of  his  furious 
rages;  Mr.  Varleigh  was  firm  and  cool  as  usual.  After  listening 
for  a  minute  or  so,  I  heard  enough  (in  my  opinion)  to  justify  me 
in  entering  the  room.  I  caught  my  master  in  the  act  of  lifting 
liis  cane — threatening  to  strike  Mr.  Varleigh.  He  instantly 
dropped  his  hand,  and  turned  on  me  in  a  fury  at  my  intrusion. 
Taking  no  notice  of  his  fury,  I  gave  him  his  friend's  card,  and 
went  out.  A  talk  followed  in  voices  too  low  for  me  to  hear  outside 
the  room,  and  then  the  Captain  approached  the  door.  I  got  out 
of  his  way,  feeling  very  uneasy  about  what  was  to  come  next.  I 
could  not  presume  to  question  Mr.  Varleigh.  The  only  thing  I 
could  think  of  was  to  tell  the  young  lady's  aunt  what  I  had  seen 
and  heard,  and  to  plead  with  Miss  Duval  herself  to  make  peace 
between  tliem.  When  I  inquired  for  the  ladies  at  their  lodgings, 
I  was  told  that  they  bad  left  Maplesworth. 

I  saw  no  more  of  the  Captain  that  night. 

The  next  morning  he  seemed  to  be  quite  himself  again.  He 
said  to  me,  'Thomas,  I  am  going  sketching  in  Heme  Wood. 
Take  the  paint-box  and  the  rest  of  it,  and  put  this  into  the 
carriage.' 

He  handed  me  a  packet  as  thick  as  my  arm,  and  about  three 
feet  long,  done  up  in  many  folds  of  canvas.  I  made  bold  to  ask 
what  it.  was.  He  answered  that  it  was  an  artist's  skctcliing 
umbrella,  packed  for  travelling. 

In  an  hour's  time  the  carriage  stopped  on  the  road  below 
Heme  Wood.  My  master  said  he  would  carry  hia  sketching 
things  himself,  and  I  was  to  wait  with  the  carriage.  In  giving 
hira  the  so-called  umbrella,  I  took  the  occasion  of  his  eye  being 
off  me  for  the  moment  to  pass  my  hand  over  it  carefully ;  and  I 
felt,  through  the  canvas,  the  hilt  of  a  sword.  As  on  old  soldier,  I 
could  not  be  mistaken — the  hilt  of  a  sword. 

What  I  thought,  on  making  this  discoverj,  idea  ■acA,  -comrIvi 
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raattor.     '\\'httt  I  did  wmt  to  watch  tbe  Cttplain  into  tb«  wood,  nw) 
then  to  follow  liim. 

I  tracked  liiiu  along  tlie  patli  lo  where  tliere  was  a  clearing  in 
the  midst  of  the  tree*.  There  be  Mopped, and  I  got  behind  n  tiw. 
He  undid  the  caiiviu,  imd  pioducud  hvo  swordx  concealed  in  tbe 
piickct.  If  I  Imd  folt  any  doubt  before.  I  wus  ivrtnin  uf  what  was 
coming  now.  A  duel  without  swonds  or  witnesses,  by  way  of 
keeping  the  town  iBagistrates  in  the  dark — a  duel  Iwtwecn  my 
master  and  Mr.  Varleigb  I  Aa  his  name  came  into  m_v  mind  tbe 
man  bimitelf  ;ipp<-iired,  making  hU  vray  into  tbe  clearing  from  the 
other  side  of  the  wood. 

What  conld  I  do  lo  stop  it  ?  No  htimaii  creature  was  in  sight. 
ITie  nearest  village  was  a  iiulo  away,  n-ckoning  from  tlie  farther 
Bide  of  the  wood.  Tbi;  eonirhnian  wim  a  sl.n))id  old  tnan,  ijuilo 
useless  in  a  diflicnlty,  even  if  I  had  bad  t  iuo  enoug;h  to  go  back  tu 
the  road  and  Jtnmnion  liim  tt>  help  me.  White  I  was  tltinking 
alwiit  it,  the  CupLiiin  and  Mr.  Viirli-igh  bad  stripped  to  their  idiirt» 
and  troitRci-s.  Whfu  tlicy  cruwvd  tbrir  ^wrtrds,  I  could  Mand  ii  no  ^k 
longer — I  burst  in  on  tlicm.  *  For  God  .Mmigbty'*  sakf,  gviitle-  ~ 
men,'  I  cried  out,  *  don't  tight  without  seconds!'  M7  muater 
turned  on  me,  like  the  madman  he  was,  and  tbreatcQi-<)  me  with 
the  point  of  his  sword.  Mr.  'N'nrleigb  pulled  me  back  oiit  of 
barm's  way.  '  Don't  Ix^  afraid,*  he  whispci'ed,  as  bo  led  me  Inck 
to  the  verge  of  the  <-k-Hring ;  '  I  have  chosen  the  sword  instead  of 
the  pistol  exprwi'ly  to  »parc  his  life.' 

ThoM  noble  words  (spoken  by  as  brave  and  true  a  man  as  <Tver 
breathed)  (jtiicted  1111-.  I  knew  Mr.  Varh-igh  liml  ramed  tbe  repute 
of  lying  one  of  Ibc  finest  swordsmen  in  Knropc. 

The  duel  began.  I  was  placed  behind  my  ninstcr,  and  was 
consequentlv  opposite  to  bis  antagonist.  The  Captikin  stood  on  Iiis 
defence,  waiting  for  the  other  to  attack.  Mr.  ^'arlcigli  made  a 
pBE^  I  was  opposite  the  point  of  his  sword;  I  s:tw  it  totich  the 
Captain's  left  shonlder.  In  the  same  instant  of  time  my  muster 
struck  up  his  opponent's  sword  with  his  own  weapon,  fcizcd  Mr. 
Vark'ifcb's  right  vi^'mX  in  bis  lefl  1ian<l.  and  p:issed  hU  rwoni  clean 
through  Mr.  Varlei;;hs  breast.  He  fell,  the  vietim  of  a  munleron* 
trick— fell  without  a  word  or  a  cry. 

Tbo  Captain  turned  slowly,  and  faced  me  wilh  bis  bloody 
6Word  in  bis  hand.  1  ciin't  tell  you  how  he  looked;  I  can  only 
say  that  the  8i[:bl  of  biro  lurnod  me  faint  wilh  trrror.  I  Iwve 
been  through  iJie  reninsiilar  War;  I  was  at  Waterloo — I  am  no 
coward.  But  I  telt  you  the  cold  sweat  poured  down  my  face  like 
walcT.  I  should  liii\c  dropfwd  if  I  had  not  held  by  the  brnncfa  of 
a  tree. 
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Mj  master  vaited  imtil  I  bad  in  a  measure  recovered  myself. 
\  Feel  if  his  heart  beatu,'  he  said,  pointing  to  the  man  oa  the 
ground. 

I  obeyed.  He  was  dead — the  beart  was  ebill ;  the  beat  of  the 
piilae  was  gone.     I  said, '  You  have  killed  him !  * 

The  Captain  made  00  answer.  He  packed  up  the  two  swords^ 
again  in  the  canvas,  and  put  them  under  bis  arm.  Then  he  told 
me  to  follow  him  with  the  sketching  materials.  I  drew  back  from 
him  without  speaking;  there  was  a  horrid  hollow  sound  in. his 
voice  that  I  did  not  like.  '  Do  as  I  tell  you,'  he  Eaid :  '  you  have 
yourself  to  thank  for  it  if  I  refuse  to  lose  sight  of  you  now.'  I 
managed  to  answer  that  he  might  trust  me  to  say  nothing.  He 
refused  to  trust  me  ;  he  put  out  his  hand  to  take  hold  of  me.  I 
could  not  stand  that.  '  I'll  go  with  you,'  I  said ;  '  don't  touch 
me  I '  We  reached  the  carriage  and  returned  to  Maplesworth. 
The  same  day  we  took  the  express  train  to  Loudon. 

In  London  I  contrived  to  give  the  Captain  the  slip.  By  the 
first  train  the  next  morning  I  was  back  at  Maplesworth,  eager  to 
hear  what  had  happened,  and  if  the  body  had  been  foimd.  Not  a 
word  of  news  reached  me ;  nothing  seemed  to  he  known  of  the 
duel  in  Heme  Wood. 

I  went  to  the  wood— on  foot,  fearing  that  I  might  he  traced  if 
I  hired  a  carriage.  The  country  rotmd  was  as  solitary  as  usual. 
Not  a  creature  was  near  when  I  entered  the  wood ;  not  a  creature 
was  near  when  I  looked  into  the  clearing. 

There  was  nothing  on  the  ground.    The  body  was  gone. 

No.  4. — The  Reveremd  Alfred  Loring,  Sector  of  NettUgrooe, 
writes  and  says : — 

L 

Early  in  the  month  of  October,  1817,  I  was  informed  that 
Miss  Bertha  Duval  had  called  at  my  house,  and  wished  to  see 
me  in  private. 

I  had  first  beeu  presented  to  Miss  Duval  on  her  arrival,  with 
her  aunt,  to  take  possession  of  her  property  at  Nettlegrove  Hall. 
My  opportunities  of  improving  my  acquaintance  with  her  had  not 
been  so  numerous  as  I  could  have  desired,  and  I  sincerely  regretted 
it.  She  bad  produced  a  very  favourable  impression  on  me.  Sin- 
gularly inexperienced  and  impulsive — with  an  odd  mixture  of 
shyness  and  vivacity  in  her  manner,  and  subject  now  and  then  to 
outbursts  of  vanity  and  petulance  which  she  was  divertingly  inca- 
pable of  concealing — I  could  detect,  nevertheless,  under  the  surface 
the  signs  which  told  of  a  true  and  generous  nature,  of  a  simple  and 
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pure  heart.  Her  pcnmiiiil  appcArnnoo,  I  nhotild  arid,  wu  gnmtly 
in  her  favour.  There  was  eHnethinp^  in  it  eo  peculiar,  uid  at  tbc 
•ame  Umo  iw  fwicicntiDg.  that  \  am  cooscious  it  may  hitvc  prejn^ 
diced  me  ia  licr  favour.  For  ftar  of  Ihia  acknowledgineDt  beUig 
misiindGrstood,  I  Diink  it.  right  1»  nild  tliat  I  am  old  cnougb  to  be 
IiCT  );randfather,  and  tliitt  I  uin  also  a  miiiriod  man. 

I  told  the  &en-ant  to  show  Mi«8  Diiviil  into  my  study. 

The  momPBt  Hb*  enterwJ  the  mom,  her  appearancf  alsrromi' 
Die :  Nhe  looked  litemlly  panic-etricken.  I  ofTered  to  sond  for  my 
wife;  xhv  rt'fbsod  the  propoKil.  I  entreated  her  to  tiike  time  at 
least  to  compose  her^teir.  It  wait  not  in  lier  Impiilnvountiin*  to  do 
thin.  She  »aid,  *(.iive  me  your  hand  tn  eneoiirii<;v  me,  and  let  mo 
spi'ak  while  I  can,'  I  gave  her  my  hand,  poor  tioul.  lHii<),*SpMk 
to  me.  my  dear,  n*  if  I  were  your  father.' 

So  fur  as  I  could  understand  the  ineoherent  statement  which 
she  addressed  to  roe,  she  had  been  the  object  of  admiration  (while 
visJtin;;  .MaplpfiworSb)  to  two  f^'utlemen.  who  both  desired  to  many 
her.  Ile^itiititi^  ht-twcL-n  Ihcm,  nnd  perfectly  tncxperieDccd  in 
such  matters,  she  had  been  the  tmfort.unate  cauEe  of  enmity  IteiweeD 
the  rivals,  and  bad  returucd  to  Xettlejcrove,  a<  ber  aunt'a  j 
itu{{(^lton,  aa  the  beet  menas  of  extricatinj;  benelf  from  a  verf  I 
cmbarra^ing  potiition.  The  removal  failing  to  alleviato  ber 
distresning  roroUeHioDti  of  what  luul  happened,  hIw  and  ber  aunt 
hod  tried  u  further  change  by  making  a  tour  of  two  monthjt  on  tba 
CoDtineDt.  She  had  r^-tumtd  in  a  more  quiet  frame  of  mind.  To 
ber  peat  Burpri«e,  she  bad  h«ard  nothing  of  either  of  her  two 
Huitors,  from  the  day  when  she  left  Maplcewortb  to  the  day  wlim 
she  presented  herself  at  my  rectnry. 

Karly  that  morning  xhe  iras  walking,  after  brcAkEuti  id  tba 
])nrk  at  Xettlegrove  when  ehe  heard  footsteps  behind  ber.  Sbff 
turned,  and  found  h-3r»elf  face  to  face  with  one  of  her  miilotsBt 
Miiplesworth.  1  am  informed  tliat  thcrti  i«  no  nMcf«ity  now  fof 
my  Muppre^xing  the  name.  Tlie  gentleman  was  CVptain  8Uo- 
wick. 

He  was  so  foarfidly  changed  for  tlie  none  that  slie  luirdly  kne* 
him  again.     After  his  first  glance  at  her,  be  held  hi«  luiod  over  fl 
bi-i  bloodi^hot  eyra  as  if  the  sunlight  hurt  them.     l')t«  words  la  ^ 
whieh  he  addresseil  her  inereaaed  her  terror.     Without  a  word  In 
prepare  her  for  the  dii<clo<iure,  he  eonfofaed   that  he  liad  )dlkd^ 
Mr.  Varleigh  in  a  duet.     Hit)  rcmorw  (he  told  tier)  luid  unaettlcdV 
his  rcawn :  only  <i  few  duy»  had  pnKred  since  be  had  been  released 
&om  confinement  in  an  utylum.     'You  are   (he  eauH.' 
said  wildly.     *  It  is  for  love  of  you.      I  have  but  one  b 
lire  for.  my  hope  in  you.     If  vou  cast  me  ofiT,  my  mit 
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op — I  will  give  my  life  for  the  life  that  I  have  taken ;  I  will  die  by 
my  own  hand.  Look  at  me,  and  you  will  see  that  I  am  in  earaest. 
My  future  as  a  living  man  depends  on  your  decision.  Think  of  it 
toi-daj,  and  meet  me  here  to-morrow.  Not  at  this  time;  the 
horrid  daylight  feels  like  fire  in  my  eyes,  and  goes  like  fire  to  my 
brain.     Wait  till  sunset — you  will  find  me  here.' 

He  left  her  as  suddenly  as  he  had  appeared.  When  she  had 
sufficiently  recovered  herself  to  be  able  to  think,  she  decided  on 
saying  nothing  of  what  had  happened  to  her  aunt.  >SIie  took  her 
way  to  the  rectory,  to  seek  my  advice. 

It  is  needless  to  encumber  my  narrative  by  any  statement  of 
the  questions  which  I  felt  it  my  duty  to  put  to  her  under  these 
circumstances. 

JMy  inquiries  informed  me  that  Captain  Stanwick  had,  in  the 
first  instance,  produced  a  favourable  impression  oa  her.  The  less 
fihowy  qualities  of  Mr.  Varleigh  had  afterwards  grown  on  her  liking  ; 
aided  greatly  by  the  repelling  effect  on  her  mind  of  the  Captain's 
violent  language  and  conduct  when  he  had  reason  to  suspect  that 
his  rival  was  being  preferred  to  him.  When  she  knew  the  horrible 
news  of  Mr.  Varleigh 'a  death,  she '  knew  her  own  heart '  (to  repeat 
her  exact  words  to  me)  by  the  shock  that  she  felt.  Towards 
Captain  Stanwick  the  only  feeling  of  which  she  was  now  conscious 
was,  naturally,  a  feeling  of  the  strongest  aversion. 

My  own  course  in  this  diflScult  and  painful  matter  appeared 
to  me  to  he  clear. 

*  It  is  your  duty  as  a  Christian  to  see  this  miserable  man  again,' 
I  Maid.  '  And  it  is  my  duty,  as  your  friend  and  pastor,  to  sustain 
you  under  the  trial.  I  will  go  with  you  to-morrow  to  the  place  of 
meeting.' 

II. 

The  next  evening  we  found  Captain  Stanwick  waiting  for  us 
in  the  park. 

He  drew  back  on  seeing  me.  I  explained  to  him,  temperately 
and  firmly,  what  my  position  was.  With  sullen  looks  he  resigned 
himself  to  endure  my  presence.  By  degrees  i  won  his  confidence. 
My  first  impression  of  him  romains  unshaken — the  man's  reason 
was  unsettled.  I  suspected  tliat  tlie  assertion  of  his  release  was  a 
felsehood,  and  that  he  had  really  escaped  from  the  asylum.  It  was 
impossible  to  lure  him  into  telling  me  where  tlie  place  was.  He 
was  too  cunning  to  do  this — too  cunning  to  say  anything  about  his 
relations,  when  I  tried  to  turn  the  talk  that  way  next.  On  the  other 
hand,  he  spoke  with  a  revolting  readiness  of  the  crime  that  he  had 
^mmitted,  and  of  his  settled  resolution  to  destroy  himself  if  Miss 
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Dnval  refused  to  lie  bis  wife.  *I  have  nothing  else  lo  live 
I  am  alone  io  the  worM,'  he  f<aid.  '  Even  my  servant  baa  deserted 
me.  He  knnwa  hon'  [  killed  l.ionel  Varlcigh.'  He  paiued,  and 
•poke  his  next  word:!  in  u  whi$p«r  to  mc.  *  t  killfxl  hicn  by  a  trick 
— he  was  lliv  bc»t  «u-0Td«man  of  the  two.' 

This  confewiou  was  so  horrible  that  I  iibnmk  firom  believing  it 
to  be  ioapircd  by  anylbing  more  serious  than  an  insane  deliiuon. 
On  presiiing  my  inquirieii,  I  found  that  the  liame  id<>n  miiKt  have 
oeourred  to  the  poor  wretch's  relations  and  to  tJie  doctor*  who 
»gD«d  \\\f-  i-i-rtificateH  for  placing  him  under  medical  care.  This 
conclusion  (uk  I  aftci'wiird!(  heard)  was  greatly  strcDgtbemed  by  the 
fact  that  Mr.  Viirlcigh's  body  had  not  I»een  found  on  the  reported 
Bceno  of  tlif  duel.  As  to  the  soivanl,  he  had  deserted  his  master 
in  Landon,  and  bad  never  reappeared.  So  fiir  aa  niy  poor  judg- 
ment went,  the  question  before  me  was  not  of  delivering  a  eelf- 
accused  murderer  to  justice  (with  no  corpse  to  testify  againxt  him), 
but  of  restoring  an  insane  man  to  the  care  of  tlie  penons  who  hod 
been  appointed  to  restrain  him- 

I  tried  to  test  tbe  stren;{th  of  hi«  deUuion  in  an  intrrval  when 
he  was  not  urging  bi:t  shocking  imtrcatiry  ou  Mt»«  Duval. 

'  How  di)  you  know  that  you  killed  Mr.  Varlcigh  ?'  I  suid. 

Ho  looked  at  me  with  u  wild  terror  in  his  eyes.  Suddenly 
he  lifted  his  right  band,  and  ^book  it  in  the  air,  with  a  moaning 
cry,  which  was  unmistakably  a  cry  of  pain.  'Should  I  see  hb 
gho«t,*  be  asked,  *  if  I  had  not  killed  him  ?  I  know  it,  by  the  palo 
that  wrings  me  in  tbe  hand  thai  stabbed  him.  Always  inmj  right 
hand  1  always  the  same  pain  at  tbe  moment  when  I  see  him  I '  He 
stopped,  and  ground  bi»  teeth  in  the  agony  and  reality  of  bis 
ddusioD.  '  Look  I '  he  cried-  '  Look  between  tlie  two  trees 
behind  you.  Tliere  he  is — with  hix  dark  hnir  and  his  sliavcn  feoe, 
and  his  stvady  look  I  There  be  '\(,  standing  iH'fore  mc  its  he  stood 
tn  the  wood,  with  his  eyes  on  my  eyeti,  and  his  sword  feeling  mine ! ' 
He  ttimcil  to  Miss  Duval.  '  Do  yt»(,  see  him  too!"  )tc  asked 
eagerly.  '  Tell  me  the  truth.  My  whole  life  depends  on  your 
telling  me  the  truth.' 

She  controlled  herself  with  a  wonderful  courage.  *  I  duu't  aee 
him,'  she  ausnered 

Ho  to.)k  out  hi.«  liandkorohiof,  and  piissod  it  over  hix  lace  with 
a  gu-^p  of  ixrlicf.  'There  is  my  liut  c-bance  ! '  he  said.  *  If  she 
will  Ih)  true  to  mc — if  she  will  bo  ulwnys  near  mc,  morning, 
noon,  and  night,  I  i^ball  be  released  from  tbe  sight  of  him.  8e* ! 
he  i«  fiiding  away  already,  (ionol '  be  cried,  with  a  scream  of  ex- 
ultation. He  fell  on  his  knees,  and  looked  ut  Miss  Uiival  like  a 
Avage  adoring  his  idol.     '  Will  you  cast  me  oD'  now  ? '  he  a^Jted 
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huloblj.  *  Lionel  was  fond  of  you  in  his  lifetime.  Hia  spirit  is 
a  merciful  opirit.  He  shrinkB  from  frightemng  you  ;  he  hati  left 
me  for  your  sake ;  he  will  release  me  for  your  sake.  Pity  me,  take 
me  to  live  with  you — and  I  shall  never  see  him  again  I ' 

It  was  dreadful  to  hear  him.  I  saw  that  the  poor  girl  could 
endure  no  more.  '  Leave  us,'  I  whispered  to  her ;  '  I  will  join  you 
at  the  house.' 

He  heard  me,  and  instantly  placed  himself  between  ub.  '  Let 
her  promise,  or  she  shan't  go.' 

She  felt,  as  I  felt,  the  imperative  necessity  of  gaying  anything 
that  might  soothe  him.  At  a  sign  from  me  she  gave  him  bei 
promise  to  return. 

He  was  satisfied — he  insisted  on  kissing  her  hand,  and  then 
he  let  her  go.  I  had  by  this  time  succeeded  in  inducing  him  to 
trust  me.  He  proposed,  of  hia  own  accord,  that  I  should  accom- 
pany him  to  the  inn  in  the  village  at  which  he  had  been  staying. 
The  landlord  (naturally  enough  distrusting  his  wretched  guest) 
had  warned  him  that  morning  to  find  some  other  place  of  shelter. 
I  engaged  to  use  my  influence  with  the  man  to  make  him  change 
his  purpose,  and  I  succeeded  in  effecting  the  necessary  arrange- 
ments for  having  the  poor  wretch  properly  looked  after.  On  my 
return  to  my  own  house,  I  wrote  to  a  brother  magistrate  living 
near  me,  and  to  the  superintendent  of  our  county  asylum, 
requesting  them  to  consult  with  me  on  the  best  means  of  lawfully 
restraining  Captain  Stanwick  until  we  could  communicate  with 
his  relations.  Could  I  have  done  more  than  this  ?  The  event  of 
the  next  morning  answered  that  question — answered  it  at  once 
and  for  ever. 

IIL 

Presenting  myself  at  Nettlegrove  Hall  towards  sunset,  to  take 
charge  of  Miss  Duval,  1  was  met  by  an  obstacle  in  the  shape  of  a 
protest  from  her  aunt. 

This  good  lady  had  been  informed  of  the  appearance  of  Captain 
Stanwick  in  the  park,  and  she  strongly  disapproved  of  encouraging 
any  further  communication  with  him  on  the  part  of  her  niece. 
She  also  considered  that  I  liad  failed  in  my  duty  in  still  leaving 
the  Captain  at  liberty.  I  told  her  that  I  was  only  waiting  to  act 
on  the  advice  of  competent  persona,  who  would  arrive  the  next  day 
to  consult  with  me  ;  and  I  did  my  heat  to  persuade  her  of  the 
wisdom  of  the  course  that  I  had  taken  in  the  mean  time.  Miss  Duval, 
on  her  side,  was  resolved  to  be  true  to  the  promise  that  she  had 
given.  Between  us,  we  induced  her  aunt  to  give  way  on  certain, 
terms. 


iai-  nm  Dusi  m  iterne  woob. 

*  I  know  the  part  of  the  psrk  io  whtcb  tlie  meeting;  is  to  take 
place,'  tli«  old  la<l_v  said  ;  '  it  is  my  niece's  lavourite  walk.  If  >be 
■H  nut  brotight  back  to  me  iu  h:ilf  an  hour's  time,  I  shall  send 
tli(>  mon-si^rvants  to  protect  her.' 

Tlie  twilight,  vtna  falling  when  we  rrached  tlie  appointed  place. 
Wo  found  Captain  8tanwick  aiigi-y  itnd  auspicious:  it  was  nM 
«u«y  to  pucify  liim  on  ihi^  suhjuot  of  our  dHny.  Kis  ioKSDity 
seemed  io  luo  to  br  ii'tw  more  msrkcd  than  t-ver.  I(l>  liod  eceu, 
or  dreamod  of  Hocinj;,  the  ghost  during  th«  past  night.  For  tlie 
fint  time  (he  Hiid)  the  apparitiim  of  the  drad  man  hod  spoken  t'> 
hira.  In  solemn  words  it  hod  I'oiulemnetl  him  tuespiatt*  hiscriiiK* 
by  giving  hi»  lifu  for  tlio  lifu  Unit  he  h.-id  token.  Jt  had  wai-ued 
him  not  to  trust  to  his  marriage  with  Bertlia  Dural :  *  She  sliall 
share  your  punLshraeut  tf  she  shores  your  life.  And  you  »hall 
know  it  by  this  j-ijfn — Shf.  ahull  see  ma  tu  you  $ee  tnn,' 

I  triu<l  toconii>o«(!  him.  He  sliook  Ui«  hvnd  io  immo\-ahle 
despair.  'No,'  !io  tiuKwcrixI ;  'if  she  sees  him  when  I  fii<e  liim, 
there  ends  the  one  hope  of  rclense  that  holdn  nie  to  life.  It  will 
be  good-bye  bet  wuen  us,  au<i  good-bye  for  ever  I ' 


I 
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»W«  bad  walked  on,  while  we  wcro  speaking,  to  li  part  of  tlie  H 
park  through  which  there  flowed  a  rivulrt  of  elcur  water.  On  the  V 
fiirthur  Imuk  the  open  ground  h^l  down  into  a  woodisl  vull(*y.  On  I 
oitr  fdde  of  the  strcntn  rost^  u  thick  plantation  of  flr-tTees,  iotw<   I 


metod  by  a  winding  path,  Oaptmn  Stitnwick  xtoppMl  ns  «<• 
reached  the  phice.  Ili^;  eyes  rested  iti  the  darkening  twiliglil 
on  the  narrow  opaco  pierced  by  the  path  among  the  trees.  On  a 
sttdden  he  lifted  his  right  hand,  with  the  same  cry  of  pain  which 
wo  ba^l  heard  before;  with  his  left  hand  he  took  Mii^  Durol  by 
tlie  arm.  *  There  I '  he  said.  '  J^ook  where  I  look  [  Do  you  tee 
him  there  ? ' 

As  the  words  pawed  bis  lips,  a  dinily-viitihle  figure  appcitred.  fl 
rHioutg  towards  us  iilong  the  path. 

Wu  it  the  figure  of  a  living  man  ?  or  was  it  tbe  creation  of 
my  own  excited  fancy  ?  Before  I  could  ask  myself  tbe  que«tion. 
the  man  iidvnnwd  a 'step  nearer  to  us.  A  last  gleam  of  iK- 
dying  light  fell  ou  his  face  through  an  opening  in  the  trrf*. 
At  the  same  instant  Miss  Duval  started  iMck  from  Capuin 
fttanwick  with  n  scream  of  terror.  .She  would  have  Eollvn  if  I 
bad  not  been  near  enough  tr>  stippurt  licr.  Th«  Onptain  wa.« 
Instuiitly  ut  her  side  aguiii.  *  Speak  ! '  ho  criMl.  *  Do  yoM  sbd 
it  too?" 

8he  was  just  able  to  say  *  Yes,*  before  she  tainted  lo  my 
arms. 

He  etooppii  over  hei,  wA  touched  her  cold  cbc^k  with  bli 
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lipe.  '  Good-bye ! '  he  said,  in  tones  suddenly  and  strangely 
changed  to  the  most  exquisite  tenderness.     '  Crood-bye,  for  ever ! ' 

He  leapt  the  rivulet ;  he  crossed  the  open  ground ;  he  was 
lost  to  sight  in  the  valley  beyond. 

As  he  disappeared,  the  visionary  man  among  the  fir-trees 
advanced ;  passed  in  silence ;  crossed  the  rivulet  at  a  bound ;  and 
vanished  as  the  figure  of  the  Captain  had  vanished  before  him. 

I  was  left  alone  with  the  swooning  woman.  Not  a  sounds  &r 
or  near,  broke  the  stillaess  of  the  coming  night. 


No.  5. — Mr.  Frederic  Damd,  member  of  t/te  College  of 
Surgeons,  wrUes  and  aaya : — 

In  the  intervals  of  my  professional  duties  I  am  accustomed  to 
occupy  myself  in  studying  Botany,  assisted  by  a  friend  and 
neighbour,  whose  tastes  in  this  respect  resemble  my  own.  When 
I  can  spare  an  hour  or  two  from  my  patients,  we  go  out  together 
searching  for  specimens.  Out  favourite  place  is  Heme  "Wood. 
It  is  rich  in  material  for  the  botanist,  and  it  is  only  a  mile 
distant  from  the  village  in  which  I  live. 

Early  in  July,  my  friend  and  I  made  a  discovery  in  the  wood 
of  a  very  alarming  and  unexpected  kind.  We  foimd  a  man  in  the 
clearing,  prostrated  by  a  dangerous  wound,  and  to  all  appearance 
dead. 

We  carried  him  to  the  gamekeeper's  cottage,  on  the  outskirts 
of  the  wood,  and  on  the  side  of  it  nearest  to  our  village.  He  and 
his  boy  were  out,  but  the  light  cart  in  which  he  makes  his 
rounds,  in  the  remoter  part  of  his  master's  property,  was  in  the 
outhouse.  While  my  friend  was  putting  the  horse  to,  I  ezamined 
the  stranger's  wound.  It  had  been  quite  recently  inflicted,  and  I 
doubted  whether  it  had  (as  yet,  at  any  rate)  really  killed  him.  I 
did  what  I  could  with  the  linen  and  cold  water  which  the  game- 
keeper's wife  ofletcd  to  me,  and  then  my  friend  and  I  removed 
him  carefully  to  my  house  in  the  cart. 

I  applied  the  necessary  restoratives,  and  I  had  the  pleasure  of 
satisfying  myself  that  the  vital  powers  had  revived.  He  was 
perfectly  unconscious,  of  course,  but  the  action  of  the  heart 
became  distinctly  perceptible,  and  I  had  hopes. 

In  a  few  days  more  I  felt  fairly  sure  of  him.  Then  the  usual 
fever  set  in.  I  was  obliged,  in  justice  to  his  friends,  to  search  his 
clothes  in' presence  of  a  witness.  We  found  his  handkerchief, 
bis  purse,  and  his  cigar-case,  and  nothing  more.  No  letters  or 
visiting  cards  ;  nothing  marked  on  his  clothes  bub  init.\a.\%.    'Y\ua^ 
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WW  no  help  for  it  but  to  wait  to  identify   bito   until  he  could 

^^'hcn  that  timi;  <'am<>,  \\k  ncknowlcdged  to  me  tliat  he  bad 
divested  himself  piirpoaely  of  any  cIup  to  hio  iilmtity,  in  the  fear 
(if  some  miecbance  happened  to  him)  of  th«  ncwv  of  it  reaching 
his  father  and  mother  abniptly  hy  means  of  the  newspapers.  He 
had  Rent  a  letter  to  hia  hankers  in  London,  to  bo  forwardf^l  to 
his  parents,  if  the  hankers  neither  saw  Iiini  nor  heard  from  hiui 
in  a  month's  time.  His  first  sot  was  to  witbdrav  tJiis  letter. 
The  other  particulars  which  lie  communicated  to  m*!  arc,  I  am 
told,  already  knnwn.  I  need  only  add  that  1  nillinf^ly  kept  hi* 
xecret.  flimply  »peakiiit;  of  liira  in  the  nei;;h)>aiii'hood  m  a 
trtveller  fntcn  ftireiyn  parls  who  had  rart  with  an  accideol. 

IliK  conviiU'jicciioo  wo»  a  Ion;;  one.  Il  was  tin?  h-jjinningof 
October  lH>foi'«  lie  wiw  completely  rcfttored  to  hwilth.  When 
he  Ictl  ns  he  went  (o  London.  Wk  U-havcil  muft.  liln-mlly  to  me; 
and  wc  juirted  with  einccrc  good  witthcs  an  either  ndr. 

No.  G. — Mr,  Lionel  VofUi^h,  of  BoBton^  U.8^A.,  wnUa  and 
iaysi— 

My  flnt  proceeding,  on  my  recovery,  was  to  go  to  the  relstioDS  of 
Cliplnin  Stanwick  in  London,  for  the  purpose  of  making  inquiries 
about  him. 

I  do  not  wisli  to  jii.4tify  mywlf  at  the  oxprniie  of  tliat  mii«r> 
able  man.  It  is  true  that  I  loved  Miss  Rnvnl  too  dearly  to  yield 
her  to  any  rival  except  at  her  own  wish.  It  is  idM>  tnic  that 
Captain  Stanwick  more  tlian  once  inEuHcO  nie,  and  tliat  I  endured 
il.  He  had  KUtTcrcd  from  ^^iin^^troke  in  India,  and  in  bis  angry 
momentii  he  wan  hardly  a  responsible  being.  It  wa*  only  when  lie 
tlirmtened  ini^  with  ]>er#(>nal  ch&stitiement  that  my  patience  gave 
way.  We  met  eword  in  liaiid.  In  my  mind  was  the  resolution  to 
«jjar«  his  life.  In  bis  mind  ^tas  the  resolution  to  kill  me.  1  bai-e 
forgiven  him,     I  will  sny  no  more. 

Jlis  relations  inhumed  me  of  the  symptoms  of  insane  delusion 
which  he  bad  shown  alter  the  duel;  of  bis  escape  from  the 
nvylum  in  which  he  liad  lieen  confined;  and  of  the  foilure  to  Sod 
him  agfiin. 

The  moment  1  beard  thiM  news  tb«  dmid  crossed  my  mind  that 
8tanwick  bud  found  bis  way  lo  Mi^s  buval.  Id  an  hour  more  I 
was  tmvetling  to  Nettlegmve  Hall. 

I  arrived  late  in  th?  evening,  and  found  Miiis  Duval's  iiunt  in 
great  alarm  about  the  young  lady's  safety.  Bertha  was  at  that 
vtrv  moment  ^peaking  (u  Stntiwick  in  the  i>ark,  nith  only  ao  old 
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man  (the  Rector)  to  protect  Iter.  I  volunteered  to  go  at  ODce,  and 
Bdsiat  in  taking  care  of  her.  A  servant  accompanied  me  to  ehow 
me  the  place  of  meeting.  We  heard  voices  indistinctly,  but  saw 
no  one.  The  sftrvant  pointed  to  a  path  tlirough  the  fir-trees.  I 
wont  on  quickly  by  myself,  leaving  the  man  within  call.  In  a 
few  minutes  I  came  upon  them  suddenly,  at  a  little  distance  from 
me,  on  the  bank  of  a  stream. 

The  fear  of  seriously  alarming  Miss  Duval,  if  I  showed 
myself  too  suddenly,  deprived  me  for  a  moment  of  my  presence  of 
mind.  I  stopped  to  consider  what  it  miglit  be  best  to  do.  I  was 
not  Bocwnpletely  protected  from  discovery  by  the  trees  as  I  had  sup- 
posed. She  bad  seen  me  ;  I  heard  her  cry  of  alarm.  The  instant 
afterwards  I  saw  Stanwick  leap  over  the  rivulet  and  take  to  flight. 
That  action  roused  me.  Without  stopping  for  a  word  of  explana- 
tion, I  pursued  him. 

Unhappily,  I  missed  my  footing  in  the  obFcure  light,  and  fell 
on  the  open  ground  beyond  the  strecm.  When  I  had  gained  my 
feet  once  more,  Stanwick  had  disappeared  among  the  trees  which 
marked  the  boundary  of  the  park  beyond  me.  I  could  see 
nothing  of  him,  and  I  could  hear  nothing  of  him,  when  I  came  out 
on  the  high  road.  There  I  met  with  a  labouring  man  who  showed 
me  the  way  to  the  village. 

From  the  inn  I  sent  a  letter  to  Miss  Duval's  aunt,  explaining 
what  had  happened,  and  asking  leave  to  call  at  thS'  Hall  on  the 
next  day. 

Early  in  the  morning  the  Hector  came  to  me  at  the  inn. 
He  brought  sad  news.  Miss  Duval  was  suffering  from  a  nervous 
attack,  and  my  visit  to  the  Hall  must  he  deferred.  Speaking  next 
of  the  missing  man,  I  heard  all  that  Mr.  Loring  could  tell  me. 
My  intimate  knowledge  of  Stanwick  enabled  me  to  draw  my  own 
conclusion  from  the  facta.  The  thought  instantly  crossed  my 
mind  that  the  poor  wretch  might  have  committed  his  expiatory 
suicide  at  the  very  spot  on  which  he  had  attempted  to  kill  me. 
Leaving  the  rector  to  institute  the  necessary  inquiries,  I  took  the 
train  to  Maplesworth  on  my  way  to  Heme  Wood. 

Advancing  from  the  high  road  to  the  wood,  I  saw  two  persona 
at  a  little  distance  from  me — a  man  in  the  dress  of  a  gamekeeper 
and  a  lad.  I  was  too  much  agitated  to  take  any  special  notice  of 
them ;  I  hurried  along  the  path  which  led  to  the  clearing.  My 
presentiment  had  not  misled  me.  There  he  lay,  dead  on  the 
scene  of  the  duel,  with  a  blood-stained  razor  by  his  side  I  I  fell  on 
my  knees  by  the  corpse ;  I  took  his  cold  hand  in  mine ;  and  I 
thanked  God  that  I  bad  forgiven  him  in  the  first  days  of  my 
recovery. 
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I  was  still  kneeling,  when  I  felt  mjmelf  seized  from  behind.  1 
stni^led  to  my  feet,  and  confronted  the  gamekeeper.  He  bad 
noticed  my  hurry  in  entering  the  wood  ;  Ms  snspicions  had  been 
aroused,  and  he  and  the  lad  had  followed  me.  There  was  blood 
on  my  clothes,  there  was  horror  in  my  face.  Appearances  were 
plainly  against  me ;  I  bad  no  choice  hut  to  accompany  the  game- 
keeper to  the  nearest  magistrate. 

My  instructions  to  my  solicitors  forbade  them  to  vindicate  my 
innocence  by  taking  any  technical  legal  objections  to  the  action  of 
the  magistrate  or  of  the  coroner.  I  insisted  on  my  witnesses  being 
allowed  to  write,  in  their  own  way,  what  they  could  truly  declare 
on  my  behalf,  and  on  the  defence  being  founded  upon  the  materials 
thus  obtained.  In  the  mean  while  I  was  detained  in  custody,  as  a 
matter  of  course. 

With  this  event  the  tragedy  of  the  duel  reached  its  culmi- 
nating point.  I  was  accused  of  murdering  the  man  who  with  his 
own  guilty  hand  had  attempted  to  take  my  life  I 

BERTHA'S  POSTSCBIPT. 

I  write  these  lines  af^r  an  interval  of  six  months.  I  am 
going  to  do  a  bold  thing — I  am  going  to  suppress  the  narrative  of 
the  defence,  and  advance  at  once  to  the  results. 

y'lrsi  result : — 1  am  lira.  Lionel  Varleigh. 

Second  result : — I  am  as  happy  as  the  day  is  long. 

Third  result : — I  am  going  to  America  with  my  husband,  to 
make  his  father  and  mother  as  happy  as  I  am. 

If  you  want  to  know  any  more,  you  must  be  so  good  aa  to  wait 
for  my  return  to  England ;  or  you  can  apply  in  the  interval,  if  you 
prefer  it,  to  my  aunt,  at  Nettlegrove  Hall. 
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BY  H.  BARTON  BAKER. 

The  extraordinary  influence  of  the  Parisian  salous  upon  tbb 
intellectua],  moral,  religious,  and  political  life  of  France  is  a 
phenomenon  peculiar  to  the  history  of  that  coiintry.  It  has  no 
parallel  in  that  of  our  own  or  any  other  continental  nation.  In 
regard  to  England,  a  free  press  and  parliamentary  institutions, 
which  afford  so  far  more  extensive  a  Held  to  intellectual  activity  than 
any  mere  coterie,  however  lofty  might  be  its  aims  or  however 
great  its  members,  may  partially  explain  this  divergence ;  but  the 
primary  cause  must  be  sought  in  the  idiosyncrasy  of  the  French 
people,  which  ever  tends  to  cliques  and  coteries,  and  is  before  all 
things  sociable.  Every  great  movement,  artistic,  literary,  and 
social,  of  the  last  century  emanated  from  the  numerous  and 
brilliant  salons  of  Paris.  Thence  issued  the  Encyclopedic  of 
Diderot  and  D'Alembert,  the  satires  of  Voltaire,  the  '  De  TEsprit ' 
of  Helvetius,  the  '  Syst^me  de  la  Nature '  of  Holbach,  and  all  that 
6ood  of  atheistical  and  subversive  literature  which  deluged  France 
and  Europe  with  infidelity  and  culminated  in  the  great  £evoIu- 
tion. 

French  society  may  be  said  to  liave  been  born  in  the  salon 
Yet  the  salon  was  not  a  French  creation  ;  that  honour  belongs  to  an 
Italian  lady — Catherine,  Marquise  de  Bambouillet — who,  being 
brought  to  France  by  her  husband,  found  the  manners  of  the 
court  of  Henri  le  Grand  so  coarse  to  her  refined  Koman  taste  that 
she  resolved  to  create  a  circle  of  her  own,  to  which  only  those 
distinguished  for  refinement  of  manners  and  intellectual  pro- 
clivities should  be  admitted.  It  was  just  at  this  period  that 
France,  having  recovered  from  the  devastating  wars  of  the  League, 
and  now  enjoying  a  hitherto  unknown  prosperity,  thanks  to  the 
wise  government  of  the  king  and  his  minister  Sully,  began  to 
awaken  to  intellectual  life ;  consequently  the  Marquise  foimd 
numbers  eager  and  willing  to  enter  into  her  project. 

The  Parisians  of  those  days  were  as  rude  and  coarse  in  all 
matters  of  taste  as  were  their  neighbours,  the  English  and 
G-ermans  -,  their  furniture  was  clumsy,  their  decorations  were  heavy, 
and  the  prevailing  colours  were  red  and  tau.    Imaguift^xXistti  "<?&» 
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taattBAi  presented  by  apartmoQls  hung  witb  delicate  blue  velvet 
trimmeit  witb  gold)  adorned  with  beautiful  piiiiititiga  by  ibc  f^tA  _ 
Ilaliun  tnit»t«rK,  si  t)iou>^mI  t-leguticie^  iind  n  profuaion  of  flowers,  ^ 
tlint  mude  of  the  npiirtun>iils  a  brilliant  garden.  In  the  oonrw  of 
lime  the  Marquise's  a»:'cniblit.-s  bfcajuc  tJic  supreme  tribunal  of  liiste 
»□(]  autliurity  in  all  matters  ruktinj;  to  language  and  literature.  ■ 
Hero  every  poet  of  rtMiown  read  bis  vltscs,  cx'ery  dmmatipt  lii>i 
plays,  and  received  judgment,  before  givinj;  tJiem  to  the  vulgar 
vorld.  Here  the  French  language  was  tixcKl,  and  every  word  put 
upon  ite  trial,  to  be  banished  for  ever  us  vulgar  or  lU^udgcd  tA 
for  polite  lips.  Here  was  suggested  to  Kicheliou  the  idea  whiclt 
afterwards  look  tb»  practical  form  of  the  Academie  Fraitf&ise. 
Hei'e  were  developed  tbo^e  polislicd  and  elegant  mannera  which 
nnlil  the  Rt-vobitifiii  rv-ndi-ri-rt  tlie  French  noble  the  gentleman 
par  txcdleiiff  of  Kurupr.-,  and  tin-  Frcncb  language  the  most 
correct,  pitjuant,  and  perfect  medium  of  convenuitiou  of  all  modem 
longiiee.  Here  modei-u  society  was  created  ;  and  it  was  here  that 
woman  first  began  to  exercise  a  marked  influence  upon  the 
national  life,  which,  while  it  softened  and  reSned  tlie  mauDeiv, 
proved  so  disastrous  to  France  in  the  persons  of  the  Jtlainteoopi 
and  I>u  Barrys.  Here,  also,  arose  that  school  of  exaggented 
galhntry  and  sentiment  which  afforded  .Molien^  and  bis  odd- 
t«in;>oranc8  such  Kplendid  snbjecta  for  satire.  Yet  the  'Pr^cieiUM 
Ridicules,*  although  burn  of  thiit  coterie,  can  tvaroely  be  «kid  to 
have  been  of  it,  n«  1  shull  presently  endeavour  to  show.  Under 
the  Marquise,  and  ber  yet  more  celebrated  daughter  Julie,  the 
Hiktel  de  Kambouillet  rose  to  its  highest  fame  about  1630,  and 
kept  iUi  position  until  the  troubles  of  the  Fronde  rebellion 
eluiied  it  in  \CA&. 

Hnriiigall  theae  years  it  cannot  Im>  Rupposetl  but  that  itnttotioui 
of  theft-  aKycmblieit  had  »pning  up.  Mnrinn  do  I/>rm«  and  Niaon 
de  lA-nclus,  the  l.ais  and  Axpnxia  of  tlic  period,  opened  their  houMi 
to  all  tliat  vmfi  witty,  gay.  and  liocntiouM.  Then  there  werv  tlH 
coteries  of  the  female  Frondenrv— tlic  brilliant  Madame  de 
Chevreuse,  the  beautiful  Miulamc  de  Tjongiievilte.  Nor  mnst 
we  forgot  the  poet  Searron.  over  whoxu  gatherings  the  future 
Madame  do  Maiutenou  presided.  But  tho  true  successor  of 
Catherine  de  Itambouillct  was  Madame  de  Scudery,  the  once 
famous  novelist,  the  author  of '  Le  Urand  Cyrus,' '  C161ie,'  *  Ibrahim,' 
romances  in  ten  vobiroesi  It  was  in  her  salona  that  Molite 
found  his '  Pri^cieusea  Ridicules,'  and  bis  *  Femmes  Savaotea.'  Here 
lore  and  galUntry  were  reduced  to  a  code  of  rules,  an;  infringemeol 
of  which  was  punished  by  expulsion  from  the  society.  Acoordiog 
tolbt' '  i'lwieiJses,'  lovo  wastlir-  luliag  juiision  of  the  world,  of  which 
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woman  was  the  absolute  Boverciga  uud  mftn  her  8iibject  and  ttlave, 
whose  duty  it  was  to  devote  hi*  whole  life  to  her  lightcit  wiGheCf 
and  coDBtder  bimtelf  more  tfann  rowarded  for  every  Eacrilioe  if  the 
lady  deigned  to  ai«t  n  amile  upon  him.  His  love  was  supposed 
to  be  purely  platonic,  and  to  desire  nothing  beyond  the  society  of 
the  beloved,  while  its  chief  delight  wa§  to  consist  in  an  iut«T- 
chaoge  of  Bcntiments  and  in  mutually  analysing  the  subtlest  trait* 
ofeachother'spassion.  Marriage  wait  regarded  with  greatdisgiut; 
the  lover  had  to  pass  tlirough  a  long  probiition  beforH  Iio  dared 
confers  hui^»ij>-i!9de,  audit  was  only  aflvryews  of  devotion  that  bo 
was  permitted  l«  ki»»  liix  hidyV  hnntl.  Tlie '  Prccioiises '  frequently 
received  society  in  bed,  retiring  tbitlier  for  that  purpose;  the 
visitors  rangi-d  thcmi^elves  within  the  alcove  in  which  the  bedstead 
stoodr  and  io  conversed.'  Her  lover — for  every  '  PriScictise,'  whether 
manied  or  single,  had  a  gallant — from  Iwing  so  reeoived,  came  to 
be  called  an  tJcdviete,  Here  were  held  long  disouwionit  upon 
I'amoiir  iTenprit  and  Pamour  de  corpt.  All  .student*  of  MoU'^ 
know  how  felicitously  the  great  comedian  has  ridiculed  these  nbsur* 
dities. 

During  the  brilliant  reign  of  Louis  XtV.  the  fslon  de- 
dined  ;  the  king  held  the  'Prccicu*r«'  in  great  horror,  and  was 
never  reeoncilcd  even  to  iMiidHme  de  Sevignc,  berause  she  had 
been  of  thut  society.  The  memory  of  the  I'Vonde  rendered  him 
equally  inimical  to  all  private  assemblies;  French  society  was 
no  longer  divided  into  separate  coteries ;  the  court  was  all,  em- 
braced all,  and  all  who  would  not  incur  the  kingly  anger  must 
find  their  delights  within  its  precincts  alone.  Neither  do  we 
flad  any  revival  of  the  salon  during  those  dark  and  terrible 
y«an  of  defeat  and  priesleraft  which  closed  that  long  reign. 
Society  seemed  to  have  Kimk  into  a  heavy  drowse,  to  tte  cnisliod 
Iieneatb  a  leaden  weight.  ThcDucbesse  dn  Maine  nt  8oeaiix  alone 
kept  alive  some  of  the  traditiuu«  of  tbo  Hotel  de  Rnniliouillet, 
wedded,  however,  with  memories  of  the  earlier  day*  of  Versailles. 
ThoT«werodivertissement):and  mytbolnij^ciil  fPtes,  faint  rellivjtions 
of  thoM  which  the  lover  of  La  Vallien?  gave  for  her  entertaiuueat ; 

'  Fur  *  UJf  TO  ncniTit  ronipaiiy  in  I'RlI  nm  n  caMam  not  nmflnai  la  Frnoci<. 
lArtjp  Vt'ot%ie<f  Xoat»Kiut  maawUfiv  nl-x'.t*  k  *iniiLu-  fFinliiori,  nllhougli  ihs  ocriufqa 
witi  It  TMy different  nne.  being  ttial  uf  a  «i<low  r«uiHni;i1io(viiilulpiun.»af  Iut  frirnds. 
TIm  pnoo*  whom  iho  tuwdote  coacenu  wot*  bcr  fathur  ooil  her  motlirr-iu-Uw. 

'  Wli*n  Iho  fucMvl  vu  orer,  (Ji*  vi'lutr  haU  W  i>m>  rimpunr  uiul  nvcivp  in  poiMo 
tha  eoodnlenru  of  orery  lulj  oa  livr  vidiins  liai.  The  aimrtinnii*  m»I  ruinni« 
wan  nil  hniig  with  hUck  ;  whil«  tha  dnvlwH.  rlutolj  voiled  witb  tmpr,  ku  njiKcht 
In  bar  (late  1>*<1  cnilara  high  lilaok  uii'ip}' ,  uiiJ  «(  itio  fMit  i-t  thn  \^t.  faiignl  tikg  » 
NW  oi  mwt**,  ■lo«l  tk«  gnntlcliiltlren  of  Ibo  drvtiuiiil.  fr^fvnHil  ul'UC*  nijincil ; 
the  raofn  >ir,ut  liglitol  by  only  s  liugle  wnx  la|>tr.  naJ  the  riiilon,  alt  iu  OiUiirain;, 
•P{>t(im!i*<I  the  b*d  on  lip-loc' 
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tlurinj;  the  •ninm^r  mouths  nn  ono  wim  permitted  to  roUro  \t\ 
until  Kunrise;  all  nif;l)t  Ion(»  the  company  wnndctod  ac 
the  trees  of  tlio  park  ami  along  the  margin  of  the  Uke,  Uilking 
Inve  and  j>oetx>',  and  discussing  knolty  points  of  gallnotry.  murh 
nil  their  grandfatbern  and  grandmntber?  bad  done  half  a  ccntitrv 
iicfiirr. 

With  thu  dealli  of  llic  old  king  and  the  ticccssioa  of  the  ■ 
Oriainit,  thi-ic  famp  a  vast  clmngp  over  French  society.  Th<*  pr 
fiigjcy  which  luid  been  Ibr  yeiu's  skulking  bencflth  the  printlj 
cloEik  now  stood  forth  in  the  broad  light  of  day.  no  longer  avoidiai 
notice,  bitt  coiiiting  every  eye  and  glorying  in  ita  inEimr.  N< 
the  vilest  daye  of  Imperial  or  Papal  Home  coiihl  Mirpod^  tlie  iof* 
mies  of  the  ilegenfa  salons  and  of  his  yteiiU  ao'tpera.  H'^re  wc 
foreshadowed  the  liberty,  equality,  and  fraternity  of  n  tue 
generation ;  ht'i'e  minglMl  noblex,  poets,  )i|iilo«ophenw  abk 
courtj'MinR,  and  court  ladies  in  haechanalinn  orgicaand  eelcbtatic 
of  (Ik?  Mystfric«  of  Aijlirodlte.  Splondid  upartment«.  fumi< 
with  the  intwt  co«tly  voliiptiioiisiie^jt;  viands  which  might  have 
tempted  Apiciiisor  I.ncnllnx ;  conrsi^' bons  mots,  sallies  of  Ueenlif 
wit,  mockery  at  religion  anil  luoralily,  each  i-oii^  striving  to  ont<l 
the  other;  then  a  siiddon  influx  uf  mosques  &om  the  ball  of 
Opem,  which  vnis  next  door  to  the  Palais  Iloyal,  and  in 
gri»ettes,  dan^uses,  nobles.  ladies  attired  us  nua&,  fairiex,  baya>^ 
d^rca;  noble  lords  as  t^inameo,  monks,  and  devils;  now  the 
revelry  waxes  riotous ;  the  danseueefl  and  grisettes  fall  upon  the 
choice  compatibles  and  the  iced  champagne  (first  introduced  by  Xha 
Rcgcnt'B  chef  'it  ettigiiie  at  these  orgies).  The  jcatts  grow  coaner 
nnd  more  sacrit^ous,  the  laughter  more  lioisterous;  tjiert^  Ua 
bubel  of  tongues,  of  oaths,  and  bucchannlian  songs,  unlwidM 
licence  of  every  kind,  until  intoxication  lapses  into  stupefaction 
and  swinitfti  sleep.  The  Jtegent's  dMiighter,  the  DucbecM  du . 
WMS  frequently  one  of  these  bncchantes. 

Siicli  Agapemones  as  these,  however,  can  bo  scarcely  include 
among  thesnlons;  there  were  others  more  decorous,  at  Icftwt 
onlwanl  tweming;  hut  it  was  not  until  l^mis  XV,  bcgiui  to  rtif 
tluit  lh«  glorie:*  of  (he  HdteJ   de  Kamliouillet  were  revived,  as 
the  tuilon  b<-cami'  a  power  i>iich  as  neiUier  Calhorine  uor  Ji 
Montausicr  ever  dreamed  of.     Tliey  itttemptod  tn  dtetate  only  tl 
art,  litcrnliin?,  and  giillnntry,  but  their  ifuc<'r»*or*  undertook  the' 
dictation  of  all  human  afTairs,  temporal  and  spiritiLil.  and  diaetmed 
with  et^ual  freedom,  and  decided  witli  equal  eertitude,  the  fono  ■ 
II  sonnet,  the  best  possible  form  of  government , and  every  probl^v 
religious  and   metaphysical,  that  has  puzzled  the  world  rince 
days  of  the  «^'en  sages.     Some  of  these  auetsbliec  were  of  (bf  3 
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lightest  and  gayest,  in  which  no  more  abstni»e  diBcussion  than  the 
fashion  of  a  penike  or  a  sho(^-1>uckIe,  and  no  graver  oonversatioD 
than  the  last  new  scandal,  \T(>re  permitted  ;  in  others,  a  laugh  wa* 
never  heanl,  a  ^mili;  seldom  seen,  and  all  the  talk  was  oi  VtupriL 

Let  mo  endeavour  to  picture,  however  faintly,  a  few  of  the 
forms  of  this  estinct  society,  w  incongruous  and  contradictory  in 
itH  clement^.     La  wMe»««  mutt  by  courtesy  oonii^   first,  and   to 
ri^dcr    the    protentmout    complt't«    wi-    must   attend   it  at   its 
toilette,  tlu^  moRt  important  o]>cr(ition  of  its  life,  ere  we  enter 
the  rwccption  rooms.     The  fint-  gentleman,  having  awoke  about 
noon  and  partaken  of  cUocolate>,  rose,  and  plncotl  himeelf  under  the 
hands  of  half  a  dozen  valoto.     One  curled  bis  peruke ;  a  second 
handed  him  his  silk  stockings  and  red-heeled  shoes ;  a  third  bis 
gold-embroidered  coat  and  vent,  which  have  been  known  to  cost  ni 
mncli  as  2.'.000  livn.-i(;  a  fourth  his  gold-hiltecl  rapier;  a  fifth  1ii» 
perfumed  nii11e«  and  handkorchief.      Thus   attired.  Monsieur  le 
Marquis  was  ready  for  iht-  exertioDs  of  the  day.     About  the  snrae  « 
liour    ALodame    la   Maniui^e,   or   MademoiaeJ Ic    the    Manjuiw't^ 
daughter,  would  Iw  »milarly  engatjed.     She  aixo  ro*e  at  noon,  with 
a  hf.id  too  often  aching  from  la«t  iiightV  cxcctwci^  to  perform  her 
toilette  in  It  boudoir  hung  with  roso-coloured  silk,  and  attended  by 
one  or  two  tavoured  gallants.     Her  femmea  de  ehambrf  are  yet 
more  numerous  than  the  Marquis's  valets :  one  dreeses  and  powders 
her  hair,  and  arranges  it  in  one  of  the  many  curioDS  forms  then  in 
\-ogue ;  anotlter  claups  her  white  neck  and  arms  with  pearls  and 
jewels ;  a  third  fastens  the  diamond  buckles  of  her  dainty  »hoeH  ;  a 
fouiili  arranges  her  wicle-!«preadtng  hoop ;  a  fifth  the  fall  of  her  (>ao 
or  pauier;  a  >ixlh  huld^  her  patch-box,  moot  important  of  nil  the 
iidjunct«  of  a  lady's  toilette,  and  one  as  indispensable  to  her  as  a 
powder-box  nnd  puflf  are  to  a  yonag  lady  of  the  present  day.     She 
never  moves  without  it,  as  patehes  drop  i-ometimeti  in  tl  c  hot  rooms^  , 
and  it  is  necessary  to  replace  them.     Tlicy  arc  cut  in  all  kinds  ofi 
forms — star?,  comets,  cresctiits,  moons,  even  coaches  and  four — 
anything  that  caprico  can  imagine.   They  haw  a  language  of  their 
own,  too,  which  is  fully  understood  by  the  adepts,  and  each  has  u 
name  according  to  its  position.     ^Vhen  placed  in  the  comer  of  the 
eye,itis/a|)owM>inn'?;  in  the  middle  of  the  cheek. /'(r/a/aiifepipou 
llie  iioae,  l'ejfroni4£  ;  near  the  lips  1^  roqnrttc ;  upon  a  pimple,  f« 
r«eiU««f,  Ac.     At  the  ftwt  of  Madame,  while  she  dressc*,  lie  little 
blsek  l>oy«  holding  her  fan  and  heightening  by  oont  mst  the  brilliant 
whitencAM  of  her  skin.     The  toilette  completed,  she  goe«  to  virit 
her  friend*,  or  dcwends  to  her  own  salon  to  receivo  her  visltont : 
a  splendid  apartment,  carpeted  with  the  tinest    producUoni  of 
Turkith  and  Persian  loomst  bung  with  flowing  gold-embroidered 
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Bilk,  adoroed  with  Venetian  miiroi-s  and  crrsUl  luelraa.  There  iri 
satin  couches,  folded  chaiia,  caodeUbra,  clocks,  buketa  of  Boi 
formed  of  gold,  ivory,  iind  pIiod;  ;  Chinei>e  knicknaoks  and  i»on< 
ster^;  porcelain  m>  i-xipiisitcly  fiitil  that  a  breath  of  wind  ml^bt 
shiver  it.  On  grand  receptiou  dayii  the  varied  oosUimes  of  tli*l 
gaesta  add  a  new  npleuclour  to  the  picture,  officers  of  th«  ntu«- 
keteers  in  black  uttd  xiKer;  clievalien  of  the  light  borse  in  p«l« 
blue  and  gold;  the  Swis*  in  scarlet,  the  AW>fe  in  black,  and  laX 
y\iMf»iifi  in  every  I'ombiimtion  nf  colo'ir  thitt  fn^iliion  oan  niggwi. 
The  convftrsatioii  iit  a,f  mnli';io*is  nnd  frivolous  a*  it  is  gay  and 
pi<]tiant ;  ovoryonc  epr'nks  in  cpigrnti)*,  fvi-ryono  faas  u  ridieutoiui 
hxtlorititf.  t^i  ttll,  or  uTiauiuxin^  »'Hn<lnl  to  relate  about  n  dear 
fritmd  ;  then;  i«  x  ),t.x••>^\\  only  understood  hy  the  initiat««lt  much 
like  our  own  f;i<^!ii»ii.if)h-  tilni)^;  but  tbore  in  not  th»l  tonr,  iktX 
perfect  politoness,  which  we  afsociate  with  our  idea*  of  the  aac»tt^ 
r^inie;  llie  sallies  are  often  rude  enough,  even  in  tJie  presence  of 
those  against  whom  they  itre  directed  ;  the  anecdoteit  and  expn*' 
etons  are  not  altiraj-^  very  reliaed  or  even  decent,  and  a  boo  mot 
is  never  NiiB'ervrl  to  lojc  it^  point  from  any  coQfidenitions  of 
modeRty.  All  talk  togetlicr,  aud  those  who  have  the  beat  lungv 
have  the  test  clmnw  of  hv'ma  lienrd.  Xo  onn  care*  to  li»t«u ;  even 
the  king  himself,  whmi  prej^imt  at  Mich  awembliet,  is  littlo  more 
respected  thnn  others,  and  His  Majcety  in  sometimes  cut  short  in 
the  middle  of  a  speech,  or  tinds  it  impossiUe  for  his  powers  of 
voice  to  contend  against  some  sonorous  speaker  in  his  immediate 
vicinity.  lA*«ving  the  talkers,  we  pass  on  to  some  quieter  groop 
M^at«d  round  the  card-tables.  Watcb  with  what  eagerness  Madame 
hi  Marquise  plays  ;  she  has  been  losing  heavily,  staldDg  not  ooty 
her  wealth  hut  her  honour.  Mow  pale  and  haggard  ebe  look*,  ud 
what  a  smile  of  complacent  triumph  is  on  the  face  of  the  chevalier 
hijr  op]ii)ncnt.  .Monsieur  I'Ahli^,  in  hii-  cassock  and  band,  exchaqgn 
a  shrug  with  the  painted  incarnation  of  wicked  old  age  and 
avarice  with  whom  ho  i^  playing  :  hut  she  has  »een  so  much  of  thii 
sort  of  thing  in  her  day,  :ind  everything  sii\'e  gold  hut  long 
since  ceased  to  interest  her.  Hurrying  pa»t  this dingreeable  igw^ 
tacle,  wo  come  upon  a  strangc-ly  occupied  group — a  gallant  young 
officer  of  the  Royal  Guard  is  working  a  piece  of  tap«aliy,  while  another 
in  the  eeurlot  uniform  of  the  Swiss  it  delicately  stitching  at  lam- 
bour-work,  A  little  TarLher  on  we  pass  to  a  knot  of  (jrave,  elderly 
mvn  who  are  dmwiug  out  the  tbi^s  of  silk  and  silver  from  a 
pioco  of  hrocade,  which  they  have  brought  in  their  pockets,  and 
passing  ihem  on  to  some  chattering  demoiselles.  Jnst  near  these 
iit  a  group  of  ladies  and  gentlemen,  irach  armed  with  a  pair  of 
sctswrs,  bu*i1ycultiDgout  pictures  fiom  books,  b;illads, aluaoackii 
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which  lie  titrened  about,  'I'be  dfcoupure  in  one  of  the  mo«t  fiuhion- 
able  fttnusements  of  the  day.  These  witl  be  pasted  upon  Hcreens 
and  fiiDs,  then  ^'a^Di$hed  and  coloured  :  sometimes  a  series  of  them 
AW  placed  together  so  aa  to  form  a  dceoe,  frequently  grotasquo 
fnouyh  from  it--"  odd  comliiiuitionw.  On  the  ciirpet  is  a  number 
of  bags,  or  rather  aacke,  ho  large  arc  tliey,  of  itillc  and  velvet,  con- 
Uuning  a  stnuigc  ajiaorlineut,—  lxK>k(i,  cngruvingis,  piwi.i!<  of  hrocade, 
Minora,  thimlili:?,  needk--cuKes,  piit^li-boxeit,  and  rougtt-potj'.  Thi^t 
is  AtaduneV  work-bag,  without  which  i\w  lu-vi-r  gof^  abroad  the 
gentlemen  alto  have  tJieir  b»g«,  calk-d  riilicuUn,  coutjuning  boxes 
of  pastille*,  bou-bonK,  sci-nted  Houff,  in  which  they  indulge  largdy,  1 
nnd  vsriouif  fiutbionabk-  toju. 

Poiiuinct,  in  bia  comody  '  Lo  Cercle,  ou  la  Soir^  &  la  Mode* 
(1764),  gives  the  folluwiof^  lively  picture  of  a  salon  of  tho  time : 
*  Ismdne  and  Cidulise  weary  of  a  tri  (a  fashionable  game  at  cards 
of  tbe  period),  and  not  knowing  whom  to  acandalise.  bethink  how 
they  are  to  occupy  themselves.  Animinte,  at  her  frame,  linisbee  a 
flower  in  some  tapestry ;  Cidalise  caT^le^sly  t4ikes  a  gold  thread, 
<lmws  a  chair  to  her  tamlxtur,  and,  yawning,  emhroider^t  ihe  trim- 
ming of  a  dTC9«;  while  Iitini>ue,  repoAtog  upon  a  couch,  works  at  a 
fklbab  de  Marly  (a  fashionikbte  piece  of  dress  uf  the  day).  A 
hor»e  i*  heard  to  neigh,  a  lactiuey  announces,  and  the  Alarquis 
appears. 

'  ^  ]{ow  happy  1  am  to  find  you,  mf«dumcs  1  But  what  do  IJnee? 
Uow  perfoct  these  si  itches  are  I  How  beautifully  t^ese  flowi^n  ue 
shaded  I  It  is  Ibw  work  of  tho  (Jraees,  of  the  fairies  or  rather  it 
is  yours  I  "  Then  ho  draws  a  liiuait  case  from  his  pocket,  an  article 
which  aasur^dly  one  woidd  not  luspect  him  of  carrying,  selects  a 
gold  needle,  lakes  some  silk,  and  behold  our  Colonel  workiof; 
tapestry.  They  watch,  admire  him  ;  but  this  ia  nothing — he  leave« 
Aiamiute  and  her  work  and  goei>  to  Cidalise,  takt-a  away  hrr 
tamlxtur,  and  uln-ady  his  light  hand  iii  completing  the  form  of  a 
flower  Kcarccly  Ijeguit ;  th^n  Ik-  darts  acrofw  to  tlie couch,  and  aeixeal 
an  end  of  the  falbulu,'  &c. 

I'r»m  thi^fu  epiiomcra  pass  we  ou  to  graver  wuoLrs,  to  tboee 
aawmbties  wherein  were  forged  the  thunderbolts  of  the  coming 
temped  the'mutterings  of  which  even  now  aasail  the  ears  of  that, 
butterfly  world,  deaf  to  their  meaning.  They  are  so  numerouA,  tiiat 
it  is  difficult  to  know  which  to  begin  with.  Suppose  we  eelect  tbat 
of  the  Marquise  du  Ch&t^-let ;  she  in  an  aristocrat,  and,  above  all,  the 
mi«treM  of  tlie  maaler  spirit  of  Ui«  age,  VuHain-.  Her»  i»  a 
|K>rtTait  of  ^the  siuljliiuo  Kiiiilif,'  drawn  by  Iter  cousin,  Madame  du 

Ki(]ui,  and  cvrtainly  witb  Do  flattering  pencil,  although  undoubt- 
WU  XXXIV.    yo.  oxxxT.  1. 
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edly  n  toIei'Ahly  correct  one.     'She  was  a  co1o9hii.i  in  all 
tiuQi',  R  marvel  nf  >itr«ngth  vi»  a  piv)cUg7  '^^  anlcwar<luejw  ;  ubi?  \ 
terriltU*  feet  and  formictabli;  iiaudH,  a  Hkin  like  a  nutoacg-^rator ;  ii 
fio^,  llie  l«autiful  Emilie  was  very  miicli  like  an  nnj^iiily  porter, ' 
aii<l  tu  liave  peniiitted  Voltairv  to  dure  to  epvuk  of  Ikt  beauty, 
a]g«l)Ta   and  i^omvlJ-y  must  bnw  turut'd  lior  brain.'     To  tbeiv 
cliarni»  wore  added  a  direwjeh,  (rjuu:1iD<;,anduutragi.-o>mIy  cnpriciotu  h 
tamper;  and  yol  Itladame  la  JUartguise  had  always  two  or  tlm-ti  f 
lovers — among  the  rest,  the  liandsome  and  rt-linedpoft^Kt.  Lambert. 
She  wn.4  a  very  pronounced  IJue-atuckiug,  di-lighled  in  the  most 
alMtniA-  stibjocl^,  and  desired  to  pajs  for  thu  piuiM-tunr  of  profound 
leamin;^;  bill  wmirbow  ln-r  n-nding  would  m-ver  diyi's',  and  would 
get  incongruously  luixcd  up  into  a  surt  of  huicb-pulch,  very  dreary 
and  perpU'xing  when  it  waB  ludk-d  out  forlliobenofitof  hcrfricDcIi. 
VoltAire  had  pa^ucd  his  first  youth  ore  he  took  up  this  Uaisun.   TIm-  m 
beautiftd    Emilie,  whose  intelK-ctital   proclivities  never  int^-rfi-ii'd  | 
with  bet'  carnal  onea,  csred  nothing  for  Mm  except  in  ko  far  u 
xlu'  fell  fluttered  in  having  h>  f-imoii«  a  man  for  a  lover.      In  her 
nioii  ho  wan  tna-iter ;    not  that  MonBieur  was  dead — ho  was  only  a 
weU-bivd  hiwliand,  who  properly  observed  the  extuveiiancta  of  the 
day,  which  forbade  any  iutt-rfenaoo  with  the  liberty  of  tlw  wife. 
WJiut  a  »lninge  contrast  muiit  hav«  bcea  pre^entud  between  tlib 
coaivc,  (luU-looktng^cniidior  ill  ]>ctticoat)!,  and  that  thin,  shninkmj 
ligure,  with  its  glittering  oycj>i  mi  full  of  gcitiiiK,  its  sharp,  iniirvel*^ 
lously  mobile  feutiires,  and  its  re^llcfit,  mocking,  malicious  mouUi; 
the   one   all   itc«h,   the  other   all   Dfrves  and  faprii,       Lilmiyj 
men  aro  seldom   bappy  in   their  Iov(.«;   the  satiri^tj*  Iiavo  been' 
particidarly  absurd,  notuhty  the  present  instance,  Moliire  in  la 
Brie,  Pope  in  Martha  Utount.     I  suppose  it  isi  a  siirl  of  NeraMiN 
thut  tendi-rs  then)  blind  to  the  ridicidous  side  of  tlivir  ownactKmit 
although  !>(>  kt-eiily  jiereejjtive  of  those  of  other*.     The  Marquisa'« 
hUou  wax  the  great  ivnurt  of  ihc  friends  and  lulmirers  of  ^'oltAi^^  ^ 
and  thnw  IntU-r  nunpitrhciKU-d  pn'tty  well  :dl  French  moiety— and  fl 
above  all  of  iheDel^lx.     TK-)M-n()  u{N>n!l,itll  the  r^harpest  sallies,  all 
the   eluveretit   laob*  tbcre  weru  din-eted  against  the  prie«U  anil 
Christianity,  ■ 

It  is  a  sign  of  the  limes  that  Ihc  IiosteKaes  of  several  of  the  nawt 
oi-lebraled  na Ions  went  hiilles  without  claim  to  m-ititiTatic  birth. 
aiMl  who  bad  risen  from  the  Itoitrgeois.     Sucli  n  thing  would  baw  ■ 
btwn    impogwible  under   the  tiraiid  Moiianjue;   tl»cn  tluj  citiapn  ^ 
never  pR-f^uiued  to  ricp  nliovn    bis  level ;   or  when  he  did,  onlr 
lieeamo  an  object  of  ridicule,  to  I>e  Hcived  and  laughed  at  by  bu   fl 
aristocratic   patjruns  like  Ueorffo  Daudiu   and    M.  JoiirdaiD,  in   ' 
JAoYi^ie^  comedieii.    But  during  the  Beg«Doy  and  Ibe  earlier  ytan 
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iif  T^uis  XV'.'s  rei;^,  Uic  tnUldlu  cIums  from  viuiouH  catttes,  iato 
which  it  (loL-s  not  come  within  thu  icopu  uf  t1ii.->  nrticlv  tu  (.-ntcrt 
had  been  rapidly  nsio^  tu  protuineccc  niid  ii»]>ort»Dci3.  Tliv 
king  chose  hie  intatrciiees  from  th<;  bom-gtmiaic ;  the  wealthy 
Jmmigr-giairal.  low-horn  and  vulgar,  was  everywhere  received ; 
birth  was  fast  giving  way  to  gold,  sot  only  in  popidar  hut  in  aristo- 
crat io  appreciation. 

P<;rhapsthonioiitfamou.4  of  all  the  Parisian  inalons  of  tlie  middle 
of  tlic  eighteenth  century  wa.t  that  of  JVIadame  Geoflrin.  She 
was  bourgeois  by  birth,  and  her  hu»l)and  had  accumulated  a  Uu;go 
fortuiM)  by  trade,  which  he  left  her  at  hi-i  di^th.  No  foreigner  of 
poeition  visiti'-d  the  French  capital  without  paying  hi«  dcvoire  at  her 
afisemhlicx ;  tlicy  were  a«  much  a  tiling  to  bo  seen  a^  the  Louvro 
or  Versailles.  At  foreign  coitrts,  by  the  King  of  Poland,  by  the 
(treat  Frederick,  by  Maria  Theresa,  by  Catherine  of  Itiissia,  she  was 
an  invited  guest,  and  received  with  tlie  most  distinguished  honour ; 
and  the  ^ame  courtesy  was  even  extended  to  her  friends.  Horace 
Wal|)olc  declared  that  slie  bad  one  of  tbe  best  uoderstandinga 
Ite  liad  ever  met,  and  more  knowledge  of  tlie  world.  In  another 
of  hiH  letters  he  eays :  *  Aladame  Ueotfrin,  of  whom  you  havu  betud 
much,  is  an  extraordinary  woman,  with  more  common  sense  than 
1  idmost  ever  met  with  ;  great  ()uickueas  in  discovering  cbaracten, 
peiwtnUion  in  going  to  the  bottom  of  them,  and  a  pencil  that  never 
foils  in  a  likeness  seldom  a  favourable  one.  Nbe  exacts  and  pre- 
eervvM,  tipite  of  her  birth  and  llieir  uou8eni<iad  prejudices  about 
nubility,  grvot  court  and  attention.  Tht:t  »bv  actjuircs  by  a, 
thoiuund  little  not*  and  oflicej  of  friondfrhip ;  and  by  a  freedom 
and  severity  which  iecms  to  be  her  sole  end  of  drawing  a  cod- 
oourse  to  her,  for  Khe  iusiKts  on  scolding  tbo-ie  «he  inveigles  to  her. 
She  bus  Uttlo  taute  and  le<8  knowledge,  but  protects  arlieans  aod 
authors,  and  courts  »  few  people  to  have  the  credit  of  serving  her 
dopt^ndantf^' 

Ijuite  a  different  assemblage  have  we  hero  from  that  butterflies* 
bomr  we  looked  in  upon  just  now.  Not  but  that  there  ai« 
gold  aiid  embroidery,  and  silks  aod  lace^  and  patches  and  powder 
here;  for  letters,  luid  philosophy,  and  ntbejsm  are  as  much  the 
fashion  a»  tapestry,  tambour  work,  and  iUcvuparf  ;  but  tlitvit 
dainties  are  strongly  contnuted  with  sober,  sliubby,  and  cvi-n 
itloveuly  costumes.  Iiet  mo  point  out  a  few  of  the  Gnt  cclobritjps 
who  are  the  centres  of  the  throng,  and  about  each  of  whom  a  knot 
of  individual  admirers  is  gathered,  eagerly  listening  tocvery  word 
tbut  drojH  from  his  lipw,  to  be  cnnied  away  and  repeated  to- 
morrow wherever  tlin  listoner  gocis  dtlier  a»  a  quotation  of  the 
last  JAvf  of  Mcpticism,  or  aa  the  product  of  the  retailer's  o'k^ 
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meclitations.  That  rm-  thin  drndv  wlio  is  talking  so  eagtrlr  i 
dictatorially  in  M.  le  liartni  trrimin.  It  1.4  not  n  |tk-aMiiit  fac« 
look  upon  ;  itii  tanned  and  writiklt-il  wirljwp  i*  crtvpTwl  with  u-liitn 
paint.  Hi"  ix  nicknamed  Tifr'iii-I^-Jitniic;  Iw"  liaa  n  littur  kimI 
coiiU'tiiptiioiis  miMilli,  and  v.Tv  larjjc  [iifitrudin;;  ••yes  111  wliicK 
there  gleuns  nt  tixnra  a  HimstiT  liglii.  Hi;  x*  a  dvopoi  vc\v  hnii 
never  loved  anytJiing  in  all  Itiii  lilt*  t'tc<^|it  hiinself.  Ttii>rr  U  do 
love  ln<it  among  litK  aoijiiainl^TU'eii,  Init  then  he  is  a  philfMAplipr, 
and  whatever  he  may  or  may  not  Iw  lie^ides  is  of  litllec<^nMt]»ei)r« 
ton  man  who  ht-am  that  ehnnne<l  title.  He  i^  chiefly  renfmht-rtfl 
now  hy  his  wixtfcn  volumM  of  vohiminon*  cnrrfjifnindf-iicr,  a  }p>ld 
mine  to  stiidi-iits  of  that  age.  Tlint  dcganlly  drewMtl  •^••iitVnixn, 
with  thi'rcfiiicd, intelloctuni, yet  6fn*iioii<  feitnrc*,  ioM.  Hclveliw. 
Ho  was  fomiorly  a.  fe-nnier-gSnSrtU,  Inil  sinwhv  ha«  writim  hh 
c-?li_'lirntfd  book  '  Do  TEsprit,*  in  which  hr  nttempts  to  prove  Hint 
all  human  actions  havo  no  higher  soiiret-  l)inn  self-mt  iV fact  ion,  ho 
has  been  enrolled  among  the  phUoeaphes,  A  far  more  remarkaMi' 
personage,  however,  is  that  grave,  cold,  precise-looking  roan,  x 
Jupiter  Tonans  of  that  lorrible  earthquake  which,  though  yet 
more  tlmn  a  quarter  of  a  centniy  off,  these  gnomes  are  biu>ily  pre- 
paring. It  13  M.  D'Alemlwrt,  one  of  the  authors  of  *  L'KncycIo* 
pMIe,'  that  mighty  and  a^ilounding  monument  of  intellectiial 
lahmir.  He  was  fotmd  upon  thc^  xteps  of  a  church,  when  an  infant, 
by  a  glaiuer,  and  brought  up  hy  the  hnneat  man  as  his  nwn  child. 
Madnme  de  Tenciu  i«  apposed  to  l>e  his  mother.  D'.Aleinbcrt  i» 
11  BcepHc,  and  preaches  the  cinality  of  all  mankind,  hut  he  i) 
exquisitely  Fonsitivc  upon  his  obscure  birth,  and  would  prolahly 
prefer  to  be  a  very  mediocre  jjentleman  rather  than  a  great 
philosopher.  He  is  agreeable,  polite,  almost  carcsain^  to  the 
aristocrats,  whom  he  hat<:-s,  and  whowe  death-warrants  l>e  is  signing 
with  every  stroke  of  that  pim  they  so  much  admire.  He  ta  almntt' 
(i*  much  feared  n«  Voltaire.  H«  talks  well,  but  with  a  tendcwr 
to  preach.  He  i»  u  man  of  profound  learning,  who  can  turn  a 
sophism  ini^idc  out,  and  illuminntv  its  every  falsity  hy  his  liimJnoiit 
intellect,  yet  he  is  most  egrcgiously  decoireJ  by  liiit  mistreis. 
Well,  your  greatest  pundit  is  but  a  man  after  all.  Nenr  D'AIem- 
bert  i^  a  i^ersonage  who  in  manner  and  appenrnnce  is  in  every 
particular  his  opposite,  and  yet  who  is  so  closely  connected  with 
liim  that  their  names  will  go  down  to  posterity  linked  together,  w  J 
thiit  one  will  never  be  mentioned  without  suggesting  the  othert  a 
coarse-loijking,  self-nsserting  man,  but  not  without  gleams  of  tbo 
divine  lire,  shahhily  and  slovenly  dri'ssed,  with  linen  not  too  dent, 
and  optn  at  the  throat.  He  is  talking  in  .1  loud,  blatant  voice,  with 
aa  occasioaal  ujcof  cxprosrioDsut  which  even  this  not  orcr-scmpu- 
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tous  (usomlily  look  iitieaKv.  This  in  Diderot.  These  two  phUo- 
»opk^  arv  tvarihly  ji.fi]o\it  uf  oiKiiDothcr:  thi-ir  rcputatiotis  are  too 
Hourly  on  a  i«ir.  Presently  a  now-eomcr  appears  upon  the  scone. 
At  a  first  glance  one  wotiIcI  tjiko  him  for  a  r<^ppctable  elderly 
tradoGman,  notliing  more.  Ho  isabout  the  middle  height, utoops  a 
little,  but  has  a  brnad  client ;  he  is  dressed  iu  a  anuff-eoloiired  suit 
utd  gtAv  iloMngi;  and  has  a  i>hy  and  xciixitive  nir:  hut  from  lliu 
hoi»a;{:t;  paid  him,  evi-ii  by  llie  highMt  thoro,  it  is  ovidciit  ho  is  a 
]>er«oi)  ofxHne  iin]»)rluii('0,  uiid  a  second  (planer  cuiitradicts  th« 
firet  impression,  Tlie  fivittire;,  nlthouf^li  re;;iiliiT,  are  common  in  tlteir 
cast ;  the  HmiiUsparkliii;^  eyes  are  sbndowed  by  hi<avy  brows  ;  there  is 
an  iiiliiiite  sweet  sadtjr^  almut  the  moutb  ;  but  over  all  there  ia  an 
iotellectital  beauty,  an  idmlitr,  siiclias  anyone  would  inGtioctively 
Ui«<ociate  with  the  author  of '  La  Noiivello  Helai^e,'  for  it  i%  Jcao 
Jacqnofl  himi>(-lf,  tli:ii  *.4<>iil  nf  hre,'  the  one  geniu!*  of  na  ago 
plethoric  with  talent ;  tht?  one  man  who,  amidst  that  crowd  of 
tiiat«iiulift'<  and  Icvollerx,  piu^iunatt-ly  bt^ievex  in  the  doctriuo  lie 
preacliex,  and  thence  will  uiori>  profoundly  iinpresi*  men's  mtads 
than  all  his  fonfrtTw  put  ti:^ther ;  theuoe  will  become,  what  indeed 
Im:  ie,  (be  Evangelist,  of  the  Kcvolntion.  Voltaire  is  thert,  and 
nmoD^  llicsv  constellnlinn«  are  a  groat  msny  lesser  stars:  the 
soDtimenlal  St.  Iximhoit,  rival  both  of  Roiissojku  and  Voltairo  in 
tbeir  love  affairs;  cold,  pedantic  Monsieur  Marmoutol ;  and  thero 
are  court  ladies  and  ;;enllenieu  than  whom  none  are  more  fervid 
over  Uv  droits  <U  /VmiJi  me  and  the  *  noble  i<avagc ; '  these  things  are 
80  charming  in  theory  that  they  never  bestow  a  thought  upon  how 
they  would  Iw  in  praelice,  bnt  will  know  by-and-hy.  llierc  are 
Md>l>(!s  idso,  in  the  garb  of  the  Church,  tlian  whom  non<!  are  more 
■witty  at  the  exjiense  of  racred  things,  arul  nonn  smile  more  dc- 
lightt-dly  at  Hottir  hlaspbemouii  jest.  The  baliel  of  tongues  l»  a» 
great  as  it  was  in  the  hultertliea'  Imwer,  the  cuurtcKy  a  Itttlv  lets. 
Thatalkishravy.Htid  always  upon  the  one  eternal  theme — infidelity, 
oec««ioually  enlivenol  by  some  cutting  sarcasm  or  mocking  bon 
mot  from  Voltaire  which  rOl  applaud  and  laugli  iit,  Rouswnu 
alwne  remains  silent,  brooding  apart  with  dcjecletl  countenunce^  for 
in  his  strange  morbid  fashion  hcsees  about  biin  only  enemies  ready 
to  work  bis  destniction. 

Hut  Madame  Oeoflrin,  far  fivm  being  a  blue-stocking,  was  in 
I  IxMk- learning  even  ill  educated.  An  Italian  abbi^  offered  to 
1  il«dicat«  to  her  an  Italian  and  French  grammar.  'To  me,  lir, 
I  who  do  not  know  oven  how  to  spell  I'  *  Which,'  says  Mannontel 
I  in  kit  Memoirs,  'was  the  simple  truth.  Her  pt^culiar  talent  wa« 
that  of  t«liing  a  story  well;  in  this  the  excelled, and  willingly 
exerted  herself  lo  enliven  the  table,  but  without  affectatwo..! ■«\>X»f 
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wit  art,  without  pretension,  solely  to  eet  the  cxaniple;  for  fi]»e 
neglected  none  of  the  means  she  possessed  to  render  her  society 
agreeable/  Besides  the  large  afUKerahlies  jiist  described,  held  onoe 
or  twice  during  the  week,  there  were  delightful  petita  fimiperstoT 
especial  tiivourites,  raldom  «scf eding  five  or  iix :  tlie  ^tw  itaji 
frugnl,— -achidceD,some!tpinacli,andan  omelette.  After  supper  the 
ftuthor  nf  *  B^liwitre'  would  read  bin  frigid  moral itiiss  which,  IioweiiTrr, 
charmed  an  age  that  had  always  moml  platitudes  on  its  tODgue, 
liut  no  morality  in  its  heart.  *  I  confeffi',*  he  writefi,  *  that  no 
SHOceRa  ever  tlnttereil  me  ao  sensibly  as  tlmt  whidi  tfaeto  rondtngt 
obtained  in  this  little  ciTctc,  where  wit,  taste,  beauty,  all  thegraee*. 
w«re  my  judgen,  or  rafber  my  npplauden.  Tliert?  wu»  not  a  »inglc 
trait  either  in  my  colourinf;  or  my  dialogue,  howevw  minutely 
delicat*  and  subtle,  that  was  not  forcibly  felt,  and  the  plMsute  I 
gave  had  the  air  of  enchantment.  What  enraptured  me  was,  to  tee 
in  such  perfection  the  most  bcautifiil  eyes  in  the  world  swimming 
in  t«ars  at  the  little  touching  scenes  in  wliich  1  made  lore  or  natare 
weep.' 

Peeping  into  a  few  more  unions  as  we  paw  nlong,  we  shall 
find  much  the  same  company  in  nil.  Yet  there  is  s  oeitaiD 
distinctive  charncicr  about  each.  For  instance,  3fndnme  du 
I>cflrnQt  will  not  receive  tho  athciHtti,  and  interdicts  at  her  reception 
all  too  pronoimced  attacks  upon  revoajcd  religion.  She  is  u 
pleasant,  tolerant  creature  in  her  way,  no  longer  yoimg  (she  was  it 
beauty  in  the  days  of  the  Regency),  who  laughs  equally  at  the 
clei^  and  the  philosophers,  has  every  new  thing  read  to  her. 
makes  soups  and  epigram*,  and  gives  grand  supper*  once  a  week. 
Th«(»e,with  her  modprata  opinions,  are  the  di«tingu{i<hing  trvit*  of 
Iicr  a*semblics.  Supper,  at  which  all  tlio  plcasantcft  and  wittiest 
people  congregate,  is  an  institution  over  which  «he  grow) 
CQthiuiafitic.  '  Supper,'  she  says,  <  is  one  of  the  essential  condition* 
of  man;  take  it  away,  and  what  remains  to  him?'  The  Raron 
Holbach.  at  Graodval,  is  another  famous  for  the  petit  armper ;  but  hU 
assemblies  are  usually  confmed  to  tht^  moM.  adN'anced  philosophers; 
his  bouso  is  the  head-quarters  of  the  atheists.  In  spite  of  his 
opinions,  the  ]laron  has  a  good  heart ;  he  is  generous,  hospitable,  and 
charitable.  Never  had  the  .lesiiits  a  more  implacable  denouncer, 
yet  in  the  days  of  their  peraecation  he  opened  his  doors  to  them 
and  gave  them  shelter.  Diderot,  in  bis  letters  to  Voland,  gives 
some  striking  picture*  of  Orandral. 

Sladame  Letpina^so  ii  D'Alembert's  mistress,  and  It  is  in  her 
mion  the  great  EncyclopMie  is  being  fabricated.  Memmra  le» 
ridacteur«  dine  there  cverv  Wednesday,  and  then  D'Alcmbert  rerlses 
tJie  articles  o{  his   contributora,  softening  pungent  phrases,  ami 
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modityinp    tlie   atticks  upon   religioo.     Madame    is    8oni«iinM» 
more  than  a  looker-on  ;  In  lier  loTt^r'i)  absence  she  correcU  proofs 
and  give^  advict^.     Hers  !»  esseoti^ljr  the  salnn  of  tho  Kncyelop^ 
dlttea.  Like  3failnmi-  (ieolTrin,  mIh*  tMaboiirge<.^U,  and  waaonceacle- 
peodaut  upon  IMailainc  dii  Ui;flitiil.  Thu-e  UgrLvtanirngsity  between 
tlicm.     Her   couiiuction   with    D'Alembcrt,  it  U  Raid,  U  slrtotl,v 
'pbtonie;  but  MarmonUil  di;scrib'-s  ht-r  lu  posfc^itig  'the  sooi^ 
ardent  Doul,  Uie  must  intlummnblv  iinu^^tiution.  Unit   liiu  vxisteol 
fiticu  thv  Aa.y*  of  Sapphu.'     iSlie  I't-ll  piusionatuly  in  love  with  more 
than  one,  and  died  tor  ;;rief  at  t)ie  death  of  a  youDK  Spanigli  noblu- 
manto  whom  she  hoped  to  ho  u'.arried.     Vet  l>'AIeaibert  was  in- 
oonsoUble  tnr  her  loss.     '  Sht^no  longer  lived fnr me,'  be  said,'  bu^ 
I  ev«r  lived  for  her.     Sinco  she  is  no  more,  1  know  not  why  I  live.*^ 
Yet,  far  from  being  beautiful,  iibe  was  positively  plain.     It  washer 
tlctts  fascination  of  manner  that  cntlavt-d  mcn'k  hcaut*. 

AIadam«  Doublet  de  Perstan's  is  the  e«pcoial  ra«oit  of  tlie 
Kondal-tnongerft.  Upon  lior  tablu  torn  huge  re^iitters  nro  oon> 
Rtnntly  kept  open,  in  which  are  vri'itt«n  nil  thu  nons  tliat  K»n  bo 
plwuial  by  her  and  her  auoeiates ;  the  one  is  devoted  to  authentic 
and  iucrmtostiibk-,  the  other  to  doubtftd  and  euspectod,  newv. 
Monsieur  Putit  du  Bachnumout  ie  eharKcd  to  compose  &om  thc80 
an  ofSeial  record,  which  scandaloun  chronicle  will  thereafter  Im 
published  iinder  tJie  (itle  of  ■  M^moire.i  ii^eorets  du  Hachaiunont.' 
Theite  doinjjs  will  by-^nd-by  give  oQenc*)  to  the  police,  and  the 
mlon  will  be  closed  by  order.  The  I>uche«w  de  Choiseul,  that 
'  little  model  in  was,'  a»  Walpole  calls  her,  the  Jlarechale  du 
Luxembourg,  anoUicr  llnme  of  Itouaseiiu't,  &.C.,  euti»t.iiu  tho 
philoflophcrs  but  these  luwcmblies  pn^vent  no  KilienL  pofntK  dif- 
fering essentially  from  thwe  already  described.  At  the  Duchejiite  d<i 
tirammont'e  something  of  tbv  old  stnt«ly  etiquette  of  the  time  of  the 
(rrand  Monarquc  is  Gtill  pFcservud.  There  the  manners  st  ill  retain 
thatindefioablemixtureof  simplicity, elegance, RTJco,  and  urbanity; 
the  productions  of  literature  and  art  are  discus^d  with  intcreet, 
but  without  noise  or  dc^^matism ;  ar^cumcnts  and  di.-p<it«s  are  almost 
unknown ;  the  conven^tiou  is  ucver  heavy ;  and  the  rotiuod  man  of 
letters  mixes  on  an  equnl  footing  with  the  noiltxaei.  It  is  the  one 
m  spot  in  a  univer^ie  of  noiae.  Mark,  however,  that  in  all 
is  never  Mon«ifur'.'«  but  Madame'd  ralon. 

I  have  by  u»  mcanti  yet  exhaiiat«d  the  liatof  these  place*.  Tborm 
are  somo  into  thu  details  of  wlucl)  it  would  ht  impossible  to  entrap 
The  aalons  of  the  sisters  \'orrt6rcs,  and  of  (tuimiird,  the  danoa^B 
are  gambling-houses — and  worse;  where,  however,  the  Priu«6  dM 
Soubise  does  not  disdain  to  do  the  bonuurs.  AH  thu  wit  and" 
liishioD  (male,  nt  leatit)  of  the  age   visit  them.     Atui  %tw«^ 
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the  HpBrtffimits  Are  constructed  Imje^,  liko  llir  private  lioxoa  of  « 
thcatTc,  for  the  accommodatioD  of  ^uch  great  liidicH  ak  tnvc  not 
throim  aside  all  tlie  covxenmict*  sufficientlj  to  mtnglo  io  th« 
tJirODg,  but  who  yet  desire  to  witnesa  the  brilliant  spectacle 
unseen.  It  witx  here  that  Count  Jean  du  Karry  tii-at  met  Mdlle. 
VAnge,  the  future  Sultnna  of  France  '  It  i*  no  dUhonour,'  wriica 
Horace  Walpole,'  Io  keep  publit^  jjaininii-hmises;  tbfre  are  at  least 
n  luuidi'-d  and  fifty  proplv  of  tlic  fir4  i|n.'ility  in  Paris  who  live 
by  it.  You  may  go  into  their  hoiiKrii  at  nil  lioiirs  of  Uie  night, 
mid  find  hainrd,  phiiniob,  A<;.  Tlw  men  who  keep  tlie  hazard 
table  ul  Ihtf  Duke  dc  Gwvn-K  pny  him  twelve  guineas  each 
night  for  the  privilege.  Even  tlic  prinpw«cs  of  the  blootl  are 
dirty  enough  to  have  shaacs  in  the  banks  kept  at  their  liouta^.* 

But  no  greater  example  could  be  given  of  the  pFofoinid 
degradation  intq  vliich  the  ari^itocracy  was  sinking  than  tlift 
Batnponneau  rage,  iiiimponneau  wuh  the  keeper  of  a  low  eahuret 
in  the  suburha  of  PaHk;  his  convivial  disposition  and  coam?  wit 
attracted  an  enormous  custom  in  \\\*  bou!ti%  and  in  the  course  of 
time  his  oolebrity  rcjacbcd  the  court.  TheR-upon  nobles,  princes  of 
the  blood,  and  bv-nnd-by  even  1adi<-s,  disguiKed  themselves  and 
Tjsitod  the  cabaratier  to  listen  to  and  enjoy  his  riWd  Mborim  and 
gross  conversation.  Soon  bin  songs  and  sayings  were  upon  nobis 
lips,  male  and  female ;  be  became  the  lagc,  and  his  name  nw 
given  to  every  new  taxbioii:  furniture,  sauces,  dishes,  articles  of 
attire,  everything  wa*  «  la  Ramipoimtan  I  -  ( 

(Jiie  of  the  KtTiingei>t  p)iimoni''ii)i  in  all  hixtory  is  that  nf  the 
Frendi  ■ntAfttutn  so  induiitrioufly  fanning  ihe  fire  that  was  to  con- 
sume them.  Fatality  alone  could  have  »o  blinded  them — as 
men  and  nations  doomed  to  destruction  have  been  blinded — to 
the  conse(fucnces  of  their  own  conduct.  Roun^.'-^u,  T>'.Mcmbefti 
Diderot,  the  men  who  were  preaching  a  crusade  against  the  an«ieit 
riffime,  who  decUired  all  men  to  be  equal,  who  never  ceased  to 
denounce  all  disLinctions,  and  e\'en  society  itself,  as  crime*  agiuiMt 
the  common  hmnauity,  wen?  their  pets,  their  models:  nay,  they 
even  joined  themsclvw  in  the  cry  for  their  own  da^tniction. 

With  tlw  reign  of  I<ouis  XVI,  ihu  new  doctrines  advanced 
with  lightning  Hpeed.  In  the  saluuK  nothing  wiis  Io  be  heard  but 
the  rights  of  man,  liberty,  equality,  fraternity.  No  man  or  woman 
dared  avow  a  belief  in  anything  under  pain  of  univertsJ  M»m  and 
ridicule ;  even  Voltaire  came  to  be  regarded  as  a  bigot  boceiiw  bd 
believed  in  God.  All  were  preparing  for  the  age  of  reason, 
sanseiUottism,  and  the  grand  holocaust  of  the  Revolution,  and  do 
people  worked  more  eagerly  than  the  intended  victims. 

Jtcame :  and  the  society  of  the  ancicn  ri^nu  was  swept  away. 
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^omc  Hoiilioni  fiott^  of  oit  3^blc  iCrftirston, 


BI   MAKK   TWAIS, 


Thr  early  twilight  of  a  Sunday  ev-eDiDg  in  Hamilton,  Ilemmda, 
18  ao  allunn);;  time.  There  isjiL'<t  enough  of  whispering  hreeze, 
fragrance  of  tluwei's,  and  Hi>uiie  of  repose  to  raise  one'^  tlioiiglilii 
heavenward;  and  just  enough  amateur  piano  music  to  keep  one 
rt'ininded  of  the  other  place.  Tliore!  aiv  many  venerable  pianos  in 
Kamilton,  and  they  all  play  al  twilight.  -Age  onlargc*  and 
enrtoheB  the  powers  of  »ome  musiciil  iuntrumi^uts,^ — uotnhly  those 
of  the  violin, — but  it  eccxaf  to  let  a  piaiioV  Louth  uncdgo.  Most 
of  the  music  in  vogue  there  is  the  same  that  those  pianos  prattled 
in  their  innocent  infancy:  and  there  is  something  very  pathetic 
about  it  when  they  go  over  it  now  in  their  asthmatic  second  child- 
hood, dropping  a  note  here  and  there,  where  a  tooth  is  gone. 

We  attended  evening  service  at  the  ^tatvly  Episcopal  i-laii'ch 
un  the  hill,  where  were  live  or  six  hundrttd  people,  half  of  them 
whit«  and  the  other  half  blai'lc,  according  to  the  UKiial  Hermudian 
proportions ;  and  all  well  dressed — a  tiling  which  is  alto  usual  in 
Itt'rmiidn  and  to  bo  confidently  expected.  Thcru  wax  good  mtwio 
— which  wc  heard,  and  doubtlvtw  a  good  sermon — hut  ihcrv  was  a 
wonderful  deal  of  coughing,  and  so  only  the  high  part*  of  the 
argomvnl  carried  over  it.  As  wo  came  out  after  sen'ice,  I  over- 
beard  one  young  girl  say  to  another:  *  Why,  you  don't  mean  to 
say  you  pay  duty  on  gloves  and  laoeHl  I  only  pay  posta{[o  ;  have 
them  done  up  and  sent  in  the  '*  Boston  Advertiser."' 

There  are  those  who  believe  that  the  must  difficult  thing  to 
create  is  a  woman  who  can  comprehend  that  it  i»  wrong  to 
omugglo ;  and  that  an  impowible  thing  to  create  it  a  woman  who 
will  not  smuggle,  whether  or  no,  when  fho  got«  a  chance.  But 
th««e  may  be  error*, 

Wc  went  wandering  off  toward  the  country,  and  wore  noon  far 
down  in  tho  lonely  black  depths  of  a  road  that  was  roofed  over 
with  tho  dense  foliage  of  a  double  rank  of  great  cedars.  Inhere 
was  no  sound  of  any  kind,  there  ;  it  was  perfectly  still.  It  was  so 
dark  that  one  could  detect  nothing  but  sombre  outlines.  We 
strode  farthtr  and  farther  down  this  tunneJ,  cheering  the  way  with 
chat,     presently  tlie  chat  took  tbia  shape:  ' How  invensibly  the 


cbaiaeter  of  a.  people  and  it  govcmmeot  makes  its  ]]»pTi>»  upon 
Htranger,  and  givox  him  u  seneo  of  security  or  iD«ociiritjr  without 
liift  taking  dcliberntv  thoiij^ht  upon  tlie  matter  or  asking  aiiybody 
a  qiiwiion  1     \\V  liavo  Iwtii  in  this  laiKThnlf  a.  day ;  wt  have  *«■ 
iiDav  hilt  honest  fjcps;  we  have  noted  thp    British  flag  fiyin, 
which  means  efficient  gov«nunont  and  good  ordtr ;  va  wiibo« 
inquiry  we  phtngo  unarmM  and  with  perfect  conBdcnco  into  tbi 
dismal  place,  which  in   almost  iiny  uther  country  would  «wann 
with  tbugw  and  garotti-rs ' 

'Sh!      What   wiis   thiit?      Stciillhy    fooletcpfll     I/>w  voiwt 
We  gnsp,  we  olowr  up  togcthpr,  niid  wiiit.     A  vague  sliaiw  glidc*^ 
out  of  the  ditsk  and  vonfroiitit  lut.    A  volon  tpenks — deBBwnd* 
money ! 

'A  HliilliDg,  gcntk'iiipn,  if  you  please,  to  hdp  huild  the  new 
Methodist  chnrc-h.' 

Blessed  sotmd  I  Holy  sound  !  We  contrihule  with  thankfi 
•vidity  to  tlio  new  Methodist  chureli,  and  avo  happy  to  think  b 
iucky  it  wag  tliat  those  tittle  coloured  Sunday-school  wholan  dii 
not  seize  with  violence  upon  everything  we  hud  hefore  we 
covered  from  our  momentary  lielplew  i-oniUlion.  By  the  light 
cigar.t  we  wHtcMiown  the  namo«i  of  W4'ightier  philimlhropiM^  thafl 
mirseivos  on  the  i-ontrihution-cnrds  and  then  piisit  on  iulo  tlw 
farther  darkncni^  wiyiiig.  What  ^rt  of  n  govemioent  do  they  cal, 
this,  where  they  let  little  hhick  piotw  children,  with  tnntrihutii 
card«,  plunge  out  upon  poacenblc  strangera  in  the  dark  and 
them  to  death  ? 

We  prowled  on  several  houns  somt'times  by  th«  Ma-«U< 
K>mi-times  inland,  and  finally  managed  to  get  Inct,  which  ia 
feat  tliat  roquiioa  talent  in  lli*nnuda.  I  l»ad  on  new  shoc$.  Tb 
were  No.  7"s  when  I  Mtaiterl,  Imt  were  not  more  tliiin  S's  now,  sod 
still  diminishing,  I  walked  two  houi-s  in  ttio<e  thoes  afL4>r  U: 
Iwfore  we  reached  home.  Pouhfli-i-ii  I  could  have  the  reader' 
sympathy  for  the  asking.  Mnny  people  have  never  had  the 
ai-Iie  or  tlie  loothaehe,  and  I  am  one  of  those  myself :  but  eii'eiy- 
Ixidy  hiis  worn  tight  ?hofs  for  two  or  Uiree  hotirti,  and  knowu  the 
liaury  of  taking  tbem  off  in  a  retired  place  and  moing  hi*  ftd 
swell  up  and  obHCure  the  firmament.  »w  of  us  will  evorfof^ 
the  exquisite  hour  we  wore  murrivd.  Once  when  I  was  n  coUow, 
bashf\il  adi,  I  took  a  plain,  unsentimental  country  girl  to  a 
comedy  one  night.  I  had  knovn  her  a  day  ;  sIio  seemed  divine; 
I  woru  my  new  boots.  At  the  end  of  the  first  hnir-hour  the  mJd, 
«  Why  do  you  fidget  bo  with  your  feet  ? '  I  said, '  Did  1  ?  '—then 
'I  put  mr  attention  there  and  kept  still.  At  the  end  of  another 
"lialf-ho'ir  she  wiid.'Why  do  you  lay,  "  Ves,  oh  ye»I"  and  "  Hii( 
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ba,  oh,  Cfrtaiiily  !  very  Iriie  ! "  to  evcrytliing  I  ay,  when  luilf  th«  , 
tim«  iboNC  art.'  entirely  irrelevant  answen?'  I  hliiHlK-d,  and 
explained  that  I  hud  been  a  little  absent-minded.  Al  thuVnd  of 
another  half-hour  sh«  safd. '  Pleusc,  nhv  do  you  {^n  ;o stead fiuUy 
at  vacancy,  and  yot  look  so  sad  ? '  i  explained  that  I  aliraytt  did 
that  when  I  web  reflecting;.  An  hoiir  passed,  and  then  she  turned 
and  conteroplated  me  with  her  earnest  eyes  and  said, 'Why  do 
yoit  cry  all  the  tiiiK-?'  I  expluined  that  very  fiiimy  t-onipdieii 
always  made  m«  cry.  At  last  human  nature  surrendered,  and  I 
««cn-tly  iilippcd  my  boots  off.  This  w:i¥  a  mJKlako.  I  wna  not 
able  to  get  tlieni  on  any  more.  It  was  a  rainy  nifflit  :  there  were 
no  omnibuses  going  our  way ;  im<I  ux  I  widked  home,  burning  «p 
with  shnme,  with  the  girl  on  one  arm  and  my  hoot:'  under  the 
other,  I  was  an  object  worthy  of  some  compa^jiioii, — Ci^pcfiBlly  in 
th'jim  moments  of  martyrdom  when  I  had  fo  puss  through  the 
glare  that  fell  upon  the  pavement  from  street  huaps.  Finally, 
this  child  of  the  forest  said, '  Where  are  your  hoots  ?'  and  being 
taken  unprepared,  1  ptit  a  fitting  finish  to  the  follies  nf  the 
evening  with  the  stupid  remark,  '  The  higher  cbssea  do  not  wear 
them  to  the  theatre.'  , 

The  Reverend  had  been  an  army  chaplain  during  Ihi*  war,  and 
while  we  were  hunting  for  a  road  tlial  would  leiid  to  lliimilton  he 
fold  a  thing  about  two  dying  soldier*  which  interested  mc  in  spite 
tifmyfcct.  Ife  said  that  in  the  Potomac  hoiq>itals  rough  pine 
eofSns  were  fitmislied  by  government,  but  that  it  was  not 
ftlwnj-s  po^ible  to  keep  up  with  the  demand;  so,  when  a  man 
diod,  if  there  was  no  coffin  at  hand,  he  was  biu-ied  without  one. 
One  night  late,  two  noldiers  lay  dying  in  a  ward.  A  man  came 
in  with  a  coffin  on  his  Khoulder,  and  stood  trying  In  make  up  his 
ntind  which  of  these  two  poor  fcUowit  would  be  likely  to  need  it 
fint  Both  nf  them  liegged  for  it  with  tlieir  lading  ey«, — they 
wore  pant  talking.  Then  one  of  them  protruded  a  wa«t«d  hand 
from  his  blankets  and  made  a  feeble  licekoniug  cign  with  the 
flngem, — to  nignify,  '  Be  a  good  fellow ;  pnt  it  under  my  bed, 
plfiflse.'  Tlie  man  did  it,  nnd  left.  The  lucky  soldier  pAinfully 
tamed  himiclf  in  his  Wd  until  ho  faced  the  other  warrior,  raised 
himself  portly  on  his  elbow,  and  liegnn  to  work  up  a  mys- 
terioiia  expression  of  some  kind  in  his  face.  Gradually,  irksomely, 
but  surely  and  steadily,  it  developed,  and  at  last  took  definite  form 
at  a  pretty  succeesfill  wink.  Then  the  sufferer  fell  back  eihnusted 
with  his  labour,  but  bathed  in  glory.  JTow  entered  a  personal  frit'nd 
of  No.  2,  tile  d&itpoited  soldier.  No.  2  pleaded  with  him  witli 
eloquent  eyes,  till  presently  he  understood,  and  removed  the  coffin 
fk»m  under  No,  1'*  bed  and  put  it  tinder  No.  2V.     No.  2  iiu!L\c».tA^ 
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''i"  j^'J") !""'  "laxie  Mine  more  Kij^ns;  the  fricmt  iimUT'tinnl  iif^in, 
nnd  put.  hii4  nrm  umW  No.  2'a  shoiiltlpr  mid  liflvd  liim  up.     Then 
the  dying  liero  tumtt)  the  dim  exalUtion  of  hia  eyo  iipm  No.  1| 
aod  kof^in  n  nIow  and  laboured  work  with  his  hnnde ;  ^rndunlly  liel 
lifted  one  liund  up  towards  his  face;    itgrcw  wcnk  and  dropped 
bark  sgain ;  once  more  he  made  the  cfTorr,  but  failed  Rgain.     Ilej 
look  a  regt ;  ho  ^therod  nil  I  hi;  ii^mimnl  of  hid  strength,  and  tbtsJ 
time  ho  slowly  but  siuely  carried  hi^  thumb  to  ttie  idde  of  his  dom\] 
spread  the  gainit  lingers  wide  in  triumph,  and  dropped  lack  dead.] 
That  picture  sticks  by  me  yet.     The  *.iituatiijw'  is  unique. 

The  next  morning,  at  what  seemed  a  very  early  hour,t)te  little 
white  table-waiter  appeared  suddenly  in  my  room  and  shota  aingls^ 
word  out  of  himself:  '  BrtttLkfaxt ! ' 

Thin  was  a  TeniarkHblc  lioy  in  many  way^.  He  was  about 
tdevcn  year*  old ;  he  hud  nlcrt,  intent  black  evi-n  ;  he  watt  quick  of 
movement;  there  wits  no  hesitation,  no  tmcertaioty  about  bim  any- 
whero;  there  was  a  military  decision  in  his  lip,  hix  manner,  hu 
Mpoccb,  Uiat  vms  un  astonishing  thing  to  see  in  a  little  chap  like 
him ;  he  wasted  no  words ;  his  answers  always  came  to  quick  and 
brief  that  they  seemed  to  he  part  of  the  question  that  had  been 
asked,  inttead  of  a  reply  to  it.  When  he  stood  at  table  with  bi< 
Hy-bnish,  rigid,  erect,  his  face  »cl  in  a  CH^t-iron  gravity,  h«  was  a 
statue  till  he  detected  a  dawning  want  in  HomeliodyVcye;  then  ha 
pounced  down,  supplied  it,  and  was  inMtAntly  a  #t«tue  again. 
When  he  was  sent  to  the  kitchen  foranylhing,hc  marcliod  upright 
till  ho  got  at  the  door :  he  turned  band-iipring  the  rent  of  tht!  my*^ 

'BreahfRMtl' 

1  thought  I  would  make  one  more  effort  to  get  some  conve 
tion  out  of  this  being. 

' Have  you  called  tlii>  Keverend, or  are'-      ' 

'Ye*.  s'rl' 
Ik  if  early,  or  is ' 

'Kigbt-fivel'  

*  Do  you  have  to  do  all  the  **  cboreo,"  or  i«  there  somebodT  1o 
give  you  a  1 1 ' 

*  Coloured  girl  1 ' 

■'  Is  there  only  one  parish  in  this  island,  or  ai-c  there—— ' 
'Eight  I' 
'  Is  the  big  chiuch  on  the  bill  a  parish  church,  or  i»  it ' 

*  Chapel-of-eaAe  I ' 

*  \%  taxation  here  claiijitied  into  poll,  pariuh,  town,  and * 

*  Don't  know  ! ' 

Before  I  could  eudgrl  nnutlier  (|u«»tioo  out  of  my  head,  he  wa* 
helow,  htnd-»])ringing  across  the  liack*yard.     He  bnil  ^lid  dewv 
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the  bnliistGrs,  livuil  first.  I  f;iivc  up  trying  to  provoke  a  di^vufsion 
with  liim.  The  pi««ntinl  element  of  diBcussion  bad  been  left  out  of 
liini ;  111!)  aoiiwer^  were  xo  final  and  exact  thnt  they  did  not  leai'e  » 
iliiiilit  ro  lianjieonvei-Mition  on.  I  suspect  that  there  is  the  making 
of  a  mighty  mini  or  t.  mighty  rascal  in  this  boy — according  to  cir- 
inimirtnnces — hut  they  are  f^ing  to  apprentice  him  to  a  carpenter. 
It  in  the  way  thi^  world  wk*  itM  oppurtnnitiea. 

Diirinji  t.biit  day  und  thu  next.  w<-  took  caTriagf  drives  iilxiut  the 
iKknmt  .ind  over  to  ihe  town  of  St,  (ieorgc'it,  fifteen  or  twenty  mih-* 
away.  Sncb  haul,  excellent,  rnnds  to  drive  over  are  nut  to  be 
found  elwwliere  nut  of  Eiiroix*.  .\n  inrellign-nl  yoiinu  coloured  man 
drove  iw,  and  acted  ii»  {•u'''*"''*'**'''  I"  'li^'  wigft  of  town  wo  cuw 
five  or  six  moiintain-cubba^fv  palms  (atrocious  name!)  §tandin{; 
in  a  etraight  row,  and  equidistant  from  each  other.  These  were 
not  th«  largest  ov  the  tallest  trees  1  have  ever  seen,  but  they  were 
the  «at«liest,  the  inn^t  m.ije.xlie.  That  row  of  then)  mu^t  W  the 
neart«t  that  nature  has  ever  come  to  counterfeiting  n.  colonnade. 
Thfie  tree«  are  all  the  ^aine  height,  «iy  cixty  feet;  the  trunks  as 
grey  t»  granite,  with  a  very  griidiiiil  nnd  pttfcet  taper;  »rithout 
rign  of  bmneh  or  knot  or  flaw;  the  mirface  not  looking  lik<'  burk, 
bttt  like  granite  that  han  been  drewM^d  but  not  polished.  Thn>;  all 
the  way  uj)  the  diminimhing  I'hafl  for  fifty  feet;  then  it  beginit  to 
take  tiw:  a|>]>earani'i!  of  Wing  closely  wrapped,  dpoiil-faHhion,  with 
grey  eonl,  or  of  having  Iweii  turned  in  a  lathe.  .About  thin  point 
th«re  is  nn  outward  Kwell,  and  thence  upwardx,  fur  six  feet  or  more, 
tht)  cylinder  is  a  bright.  fre#b  gret-n,  and  is  formed  of  wrappings 
like  those  of  an  ear  of  green  Indian  corn.  Then  comes  the  great, 
spraying  palm  plume,  also  green.  Other  paira  trees  always  lean 
out  of  the  perpendicular,  or  have  a  curve  in  them.  Hut  the  pluinl>- 
line  could  not  dt^tect  a  deflection  in  any  individual  of  thi^i  xtately 
row;  they  ftand  ».-<  straight  a^t  the  colonnade  of  Baalhee :  they 
have  it:<  great  height,  they  have  it.ti  gracefulneKK,  they  liave  its 
dignity:  in  moonlight  or  twilight,  and  shorn  uf  their  phimu;,  they 
would  duplicate  it. 

Tlie  hird»t  wl-  cnnio  acro«M  in  the  country  were  singnlarly  tame : 
even  tlval  wild  rreaturc  the  qtuiil  will  pick  around  in  the  graSH  at 
ea^e  while  we  iiii^peetctt  it  and  talked  nbout  it  at  leisure.  A  small  ■ 
bird  of  the  canary  species  had  to  be  stiired  Up  with  the  butt  end  of' 
the  whip  before  it  would  move,  and  then  it  only  moved  a  couple  of 
feel.  It  ia  said  that  even  the  smpieiouH  flea  is  tame  and  Kociable 
in  Itermiidn,  and  will  allow  himself  to  be  caught  and  careiwed  with* 
out  roii^vingx.  This  shoidd  be  taken  with  allowance,  for  doiiht- 
\fj*  there  iit  more  or  le.«i  lirag  about  it.  In  San  PraDciaco  tb«y 
used  to  claim  that  their  native  flea  could  kick  u  child  over,  as  if 
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it  ircTi!  n  merit  ill  a  flcu  U>  be  able  to  do  that ;  as  if  the  knowledge 
ic,  Irumpbtijd  aliniad,  oiigbL  to  vnticc  iminigntiDn.     8ucli  a 
in  iiiuu  cues  out  of  ten  would  be  alinotb  Hiire  to  Jetei'  a  tltinkin, 
mtm  front  c-omia^f. 

\Ve  saw  no  bu^or  reptiles  to  apeak  of,  and  &o  I  iriu*  thinking 
Raying  in  print,  in  a  general  way,  that  there  were  none  at  all ;  bu^' 
one  night  after  I  h;ul  gonu  to  bed,  the  Keverend  came  into  my  room 
carrying  iioniethiiig,  and  asked  '  \*  thiii  your  boot  ? '  I  «aid  It  wat, 
and  be  said  ho  had  met  a  spider  going  off  witli  it.  Next  tDoming 
he  ttnled  that  ju^l  iit  dawn  the  same  spider  raided  \x\*  windoir  and 
wa«  coming  in  to  get  u  Hhirt,  but  saw  him  itnd  fled. 

I  imjuired, '  Did  hu  get  thu  shirt  'i ' 

•No.' 

*  How  did  you  know  it  waia  shirt  he  waaafWr?' 

*  1  uitdd  MCe  it  in  his  eye.' 
Wc  inquired  around,  but  could  hear  of  no  liermudtau  spider 

capiiblo  of  di>iiig  thL-se  things,  Citimrnii  s.aid  Hint  their  lugatt 
spid^rx  could  not  moro  than  tipreiid  their  legs  over  an  ordinuj' 
saucer,  und  that  they  had  always  been  coD«idered  honest.  Hi 
waa  U'vtimony  of  h  clergyman  again«1  tht-  testimony  of  mere 
worldlings — inLorewted  ontit,  too.  On  the  whole,  1  jlldg<^  it 
to  lock  up  my  ihiiigM, 

Jlere  and  then-  on  the  country  roada  we  found  lemon, 
orange,  lime,  und  ti^-trees;  si^o  tteveral  Mils  of  palms — UBODg 
thetn,  the  cocoa,  the  <]ate,  and  the  paltniitto.  We  »aw  somi- 
bambuiM  forty  feet  high,  with  stems  a»  thick  dk  n  man'H  am. 
Junglot)  of  the  mangrove-tree  stood  up  out  of  »wamps,  propped  on 
their  interlacing  roots  as  upon  a  taught  uf  vtilts.  In  drier  places 
the  noble  tivniaritid  sent  down  iU  grateful  cloud  of  sliade.  Hero 
and  there  th«  bloMomy  tuuaJ-i$k  lulomcd  the  ra-uisidc.  Tbero 
was  a  oiiriou«ly  gnarled  and  twisted  black  tree,  without  u  itingla 
leaf  on  it.  It  uiighL  hav«  passed  ilw-lf  off  for  a  dead  nppIiMm 
but  for  the  fact  that  it  had  ii  sinr-likc,  red-hot  flower  sprinklott 
sparsely  over  its  person.  It  had  the  scattery  red  glow  that  a 
constellation  might  have  when  glimpsed  through  smoked  glan.  It 
in  ]>osdiblc  that  our  constellations  have  been  ho  conatruoted  us  tu  be 
invitiible  through  smoked  glass  ;  if  this  is  ao,  it  is  a.  great  mislakir. 

Wc  saw  a  tree  that  beare  grapes ;  and  just  km  ciilnily  and 
unoitt«'ntHtioiisly  iic  a  vine  would  do  it.  We  wiw  an  india-rubber 
tree,  but  out  of  H;«win,  p()ssiblyt  so  xSxvxv  were  no  uhocs  on  it,  nor 
ItraeeB,  nor  anything  that  a  person  would  expect  to  find  tbeiv. 
This  gnve  it  an  impres&ively  fmudulent  look.  Thero  wiLt  exactly 
one  ronhogany-tree  on  tho  island.  1  know  this  to  be  reliable, 
because  I  »aw  a  man  who  s»id  ho  had  counted  it  many  a  time,  and 
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could  not  be  mistaken.  Ho  was  n  man  with  a  tiare  lip  aud  a 
pure  iicftit,  UDcl  vveryboily  cuid  liu  was  ivm  truu  us  Htccl.  Such  men 
are  all  too  few. 

One's  e^e  oaugbt  near  and  far  the  pink  cloud  of  the  oleander 
and  the  red  l>Iaz«  of  the  pomegranate  blossom.  In  one  piece  of 
wild  wood  th«  iuoroing>glaiy  vines  liiiil  (trapped  ttiv  trees  to  their 
very  tope,  and  decorated  Ihem  all  over  with  cuuple«  and  clusters  of 
|{r*at  blue  belK — a  tioe  »nd  striking  spectacle,  at  a  littlv  distance. 
But  the  dull  cedar  it  uvorjwherc,  aud  'W*  in  the  prevail  iii}{  foliage. 
One  doc"^  not  appreciate  how  dull  It  is  uolil  the  r.-iruiflied  bright 
green  attire  of  the  infroiiuent  lemon-tree  pleasantly  intrudes  its 
contrast.  la  one  thing  Bermuda  is  eminently  tropical, — was  in 
May,  at  least, — the  nnbrilliant,  slightly  failed,  unrejoicing  look  of 
the  Inndiwape.  For  forests  arrayed  in  a  blemixhless  magniticence  of 
glowing  green  foliage  that  fieems  to  exult  in  it.-<  own  exititence  and 
van  move  the  beholder  to  an  enthusiasm  that  will  make  liini  either 
or  ory,  one   must   go  to  countries   that  have   malignant 


W«  Haw  scores  of  coloured  Girmeni  digging  their  crops  of 
potatoes  aixl  onions,  their  wivL'>«  and  children  helping, — entirely 
contenleil  and  comfortable,  if  looks  go  for  anything.'  \Vc  never  met 
a  man,  or  woman,  or  chdd,  anywhere  in  tbi«  «unny  island,  who  seemed 
to  be  usprosperous,  or  discontented,  or  sorry  about  anything. 
Tliis  sort  of  uionulony  )>ecame  very  tiresoinc  presently,  and  <-v<ru 
aoincthing  wor^e.  The  spectacle  of  an  entire  nation  grovelling  in 
contentment  is  an  infuriating  thing.  We  felt  the  lack  of  some- 
thing in  this  community, — a  vague,  an  uodeGuable,  an  eluuve 
Bomothing,  and  yet  a  luek.  But  nfler  cim^iderablo  thought,  wc 
ma<Ie  out  what  it  wus, — trumps.  Let  them  go  there  right  now,  iu 
a  iiody.  It  is  utterly  virgin  soil,  Pusfiigo  is  cheap ;  every  tniu 
[wtriot  in  America  trill  help  buy  tickets.  Whole  arini<^  of  ihete 
i-xndleiit  li<-hig!<  can  l>e  spared  from  oiu*  midst  and  our  polls;  thvy 
vill  fitKl  a  dcIiciouK  climate  and  a  green,  kind-hearted  pcupio; 
there  are  polAtocs  and  onioni<  for  all,  and  a  gi^erous  wi-lc(Hne 
for  the  tirst  batch  that  aniven  i>nd  elegant  gnivcs  for  the  second. 

It  was  the  Early  Hose  [Hitato  the  people  were  digging. 
l^er  in  the  year  they  have  anotlier  crop,  nlueh  they  call  the 
Oatnrl.  Wr  buy  their  potatoes  (retail)  at  Rlteen  dollar*  a  barrel, 
and  tliose  coloureil  farm<TV  buy  ours  f^>r  a  »ong,  and  live  on  them. 
llavunna  might  eschaogn  cigars  with  Conneetient  in  the  tame 
advantageous  way  if  she  tliought  of  it. 

We  p;i?»eil  a  roadside  grocery  with  a  si>^  up — 'Potatoes 
Wonted.'  An  ignorant  stjmnger,  duulitles«.  Ho  could  not  linvo 
gone  thirty  steps  from  hin  place  without  JiudiDg  plenty  of  them. 
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In   itevemi  fivlds  the  airowroot  crop  was  already 
Bcnnudii  used  to  make  a  vast  annual  pro6t  out  of  thia  staple 
before  fire-arms  came  into  such  general  line.  j 

The  \»lm\A  is  not  large.     Nomevherf  in  the  [nlcrior  aheftd  w 
■u  a  man  liad  a  very  nloiv  bnri>e.     I  KiiggoHed  tlint  we  had  brt<«r 
go  l>y  him ;  but  the  driw.r  xnid  ihi\\  Ui«  man  hnil  tnil  a  liltic 
to  go.     I  wail«d  to  see,  wondering  how  he  could  know.     I'rpsent. 
the  man  did  turn  down  another  roai).     I  asked,  '  Uow  did 
know  he  would?" 

'  Because  I  knew  the  man  and  where  he  lived/ 

I  asked  him,  satirically,  if  he  knew  everybody  in  (lie  itland; 
he  answered  very  simply  that  he  did.  This  gives  a  body's  mind  a 
good  Rubatanlial  grip  on  the  dimensionii  of  the  place. 

At  the  principal  hotel  in  St.  (ieorge's,  a.  young  girl  with  a 
sweet,  serious  face,  said  we  cntild  not  be  fitrnishi^  witb  dinner 
since  we  had  not  lieen  expected,  and  no  preparation  had  been 
made.  Yet  it  waji  still  an  hour  l>efore  dinner-time.  We  argued, 
ahe  yielded  not ;  wi>  Hupplicatt-d,  she  wa*  wrenc  The  hot«l  had 
not  boon  expecting  an  inundation  of  two  people,  so  it  seemed  that 
ve  should  have  to  go  home  ilinncrlms.  I  said  we  wcrt-  not  veir 
hungry:  <>'  fisli  would  do.  My  liltlc  maid  anitwcrcdtbut  i(  was  not. 
the  markct-dny  for  fish.  Things  began  to  look  serious 
presently  the  boarder  who  sustained  the  hotel  caino  in,  and  wh< 
the  case  was  laid  before  him  he  was  cheerfully  willing  to  divide 
Ho  vit  bad  much  pleasant  chat  at  table  about  St.  George's  chief 
induKtry,  the  repairing  of  damaged  ships ;  and  in  between  vre  had 
a  soup  that  had  something  in  it  that  seemed  to  taste  like  the 
hcr««nt'r,  but  it  proved  to  be  only  pepper  of  a  particularly 
vivacioiu  kind.  And  we  had  an  iron-clad  chicken  thai  wiu  vei 
(Heliclously  cooked,  but  not  in  tlie  right  way.  Baking  wiut  not 
thing  to  cimvince  hit  fort.  He  ought  to  have  lieen  put  through 
t[Uarlj;  mill  until  the  *  tuck '  was  taken  out  of  him,  and  then  boi 
till  we  came  again.  We  got  a  good  deal  of  sport  out  of  him,  bi 
not  enough  sust^i-nance  to  htave  tlm  victory  on  our  side.  N( 
matter:  wc  had  potAtiM>«  and  a  pie  and  a  «ociiibk^  good  time 
Then  a  ramble  through  the  town,  which  in  a  ipiaint  one,  wi 
interesting  crooked  streets  and  narrow,  crooked  lanes,  with  b< 
and  there  a  grain  of  dust.  Hero,  as  in  Hamilton,  the  dweUio; 
had  Venetian  blinds  of  a  very  sensible  pattern.  They  were  n< 
double  shutters,  liinged  at  the  sides,  but  a  single  broad  shutter, 
hinged  at  the  top;  you  push  it  outward  from  the  bottom,  and 
fasten  it  at.  any  angle  required  by  tlie  sun  or  desired  by  younelf. 

All  aWut  the  iiduid  one  sees  great  white  scar*  on  the  hiU-«lope* 
Tbeso  arc  diihed  spaces  whore  the  soil  has  been  scraped  off  utd  the 
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coial  exposed  and  glazed  with  hard  whitewash.  Some  of  these  are 
s  quarter  of  an  acre  in  size.  They  catch  and  carry  the  rainfall  to 
reservoirs ;  for  the  wells  are  few  and  poor,  and  there  are  no  natural 
springs  and  no  brooks. 

They  say  that  the  Bermuda  climate  is  mild  and  equable,  with 
never  any  enow  or  ice,  and  that  one  may  be  cM>mfortable  in  our 
spring  clothing  the  year  round,  there.  We  had  delightful  and 
decided  summer  weather  in  May,  with  a  flaming  sun  that  permitted 
the  thinnest  of  raiment,  and  yet  there  was  a  constant  breeze ;  con- 
sequently we  were  never  discomforted  by  heat.  At  four  or  five  in 
the  afternoon  the  mercury  began  to  go  down,  and  then  it  was 
necessary  to  change  to  thick  garments.  I  went  to  St.  George's  in 
the  morning  clothed  in  the  thinnest  of  linen,  and  reached  home  at 
five  in  the  afternoon  with  two  overcoats  on.  The  nights  are  said 
to  be  always  cool  and  bracing.  We  had  mosquito  nets,  and  the 
Reverend  said  the  mosquitoes  persecuted  him  a  good  deal.  I 
often  heard  him  slapping  and  banging  at  these  imaginary  creatures 
with  as  much  zeal  as  if  they  had  been  real.  There  are  no  mos- 
quitoes in  the  Bermudas  in  May. 

The  poet  Thomas  Moore  spent  several  months  in  Bermuda 
more  than  seventy  years  ago.  He  was  sent  out  to  be  registrar  of 
the  Admiralty.  I  am  not  quite  clear  as  to  the  function  of  a  regis- 
trar of  the  Admiralty  of  Bermuda,  but  I  think  it  is  his  duty  to 
keep  a  record  of  all  the  admirals  born  there.  I  will  enquire  into 
this.  There  was  not  much  doing  in  admirals,  and  Moore  got  tired 
and  went  away.  A  reverently  preserved  souvenir  of  him  is  still 
one  of  the  treasures  of  the  islands.  I  gathered  the  idea,  vaguely, 
that  it  was  a  jug,  hut  was  persistently  thwarted  in  the  twenty-two 
efforts  I  made  to  visit  it.  However,  it  was  no  matter,  for  I  found 
afterwards  that  it  was  only  a  chair. 

There  are  several '  sights '  in  the  Bermudas,  of  course,  but  they 
are  easily  avoided.  This  is  a  great  advantage, — one  cannot  have 
it  in  Europe.  Bermuda  is  the  right  country  for  a  jaded  man  to 
'loaf  in.  There  are  no  harassments;  the  deep  peace  and  quiet 
of  the  country  sink  into  one's  body  and  bones,  and  give  his  con- 
science a  rest,  and  chloroform  the  region  of  invisible  small  devils 
that  are  always  trying  to  whitewash  his  hair.  A  good  many 
Americans  go  there  about  the  first  of  March  and  remain  until  the 
early  spring  weeks  have  finished  their  villanies  at  home. 

The  Bermudians  are  hoping  to  have  telegraphic  communica- 
tion with  the  world  soon  ;  but  even  after  they  shall  have  acquired 
this  curse  it  will  still  be  a  good  country  to  go  to  for  a  vacation,  fo: 
there  are  charming  little  islets  scattered  about  the  inclosed  sea 
where  one  could  live  secure  from  interruption.     The  telegraph  boy 
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would  have  to  come  in  a  lioat,  an<)  odo  e<Mitd  eanl;  kill  him  wbila 
he  was  making  hi^  landing. 

W«  had  spent  four  dayn  in  Bermuda, — three  bright  odm  nut^- 
doors  and  one  nio;  one  in  t  he  bouac,  wo  being  dinppoInt«d  about 
getting  a  yacht  for  a  Kait ;  and  now  our  furlough  vrac  coded. 

Wt)  made  thu  nui  home  to  Kew  York  quuruutim.-  in  thrco  davs 
and  Bvc  hourx,  and  rould  have  gone  rigbtidoog  up  toth<-  city  if  we 
hiid  hnd  a  hoallh  permit.  But  health  permits  ore  not  granted  aft«r 
Kcvcn  iu  the  t^vcning,  partly  btHTauM  u  diip  cannot  be  inspected 
and  ovvrluiulod  vitti  exhaustive  thoroughnL-w  except  in  daylight. 
and  partly  bc<e:tiisv  health  officers  are  liable  to  catch  cold  if  they 
expose  tbomselvca  tn  the  night  air.  Still,  you  can  hvy  n  permit 
after  hours  for  live  dollars  i>xtra,  and  the  officer  will  do  the  iunpect- 
ing  next  week.  Our  ship  and  passengers  lay  under  cxpcDBcand  in 
huuiliatiag  captivity  all  ni^ht,  under  the  very  dosd  of  the  little 
official  reptile  wliu  \*  siipponnl  to  protect  New  York  from  pestilence 
by  hilt  vidian t  '  iiifpectioit-^.'  Thi«  imposing  rigour  i^%eeverylw<ly 
a  volcum  and  awful  idea  of  the  beiieticont  waU'lii'tdu«-iu  of  oar 
govcmmcut,  and  there  were  some  vho  wondered  if  anything  finer 
could  be  found  iu  jollier  countries.  In  the  momtng  we  wore  all 
lb-tip(oe  to  wituetu  the  intricate  ceremony  of  inttpecling  tho  ship- 
Hut  ft  was  a  difiappointiug  thing.  The  health  officer's  tug  ranged 
itloDg«tde  for  a  moment,  our  purser  handed  the  lawful  thiee-dolUr 
permit  fee  to  the  health  otficer's  boat-black,  who  passed  us  a  folded 
paper  in  a  forked  stick,  and  away  we  went.  The  entire  '  itupa^ 
tion  '  did  uot  occupy  thirteen  eecondo. 

Th«  hoRlth  ofhcer'i)  place  is  worth  A  buodred  Utouiuind  dollam 
a  year  to  him.  Hi*  syitem  of  inspection  is  {wriVvt,  ai>d  therefeie 
patiDot  be  improvml  on ;  but  it  seems  to  mc  tltat  his  ryxtem  of  eol- 
lectins  bin  fees  might  he  amended.  For  u  great  ship  to  lie  idio  all 
niglil  irt  a  moit  eottly  Iocs  <if  time  :  for  her  pttiii«Bge«  to  have  Xa 
dn  till-  »ame  thing  work.-i  to  them  the  »amc  damage,  with  tlK 
addition  of  an  amount  of  exaiii>eratioa  and  bittornesi  of  mmiI  that 
the  spcotocic  of  the  heiilth  officer's  heart  on  a  Ibrk  could  hanlly 
Kweeten.  \ow,  why  would  it  not  be  belter  and  simpler  to  let  the 
Alps  pas  in  unmoleRted,  and  the  fees  and  permite  be  exchanged 
onee  a  year  by  post  ?  , 
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Whin  the  roada  are  heavy  with  mire  and  rut, 

In  November  fogs,  in  December  snows, 
When  the  North  Wind  howls,  and  the  doors  E.re  shut, — 

There  is  place  and  to  spare  for  the  pains  of  prose  ; 

But  whenever  a  scent  from  the  whitethorn  blows. 
And  the  jasmine-stars  at  the  lattice  climb. 

And  a  Rosalind-face  at  the  casement  shows, 
Then  hey ! — for  the  ripple  of  laughing  rhyme ! 

When  the  brain  gets  dry  as  an  empty  nut. 

When  the  reason  stands  on  its  squarest  toes, 
When  the  mind  (like  a  beard)  has  a  '  formal  cut,' — 

There  is  place  and  to  spare  for  the  pains  of  prose ; 

But  whenever  the  May-blood  stirs  and  glows. 
And  the  young  year  draws  to  the  '  wanton  prime,' — 

Whenever  Sir  Romeo  courting  goes, 
Then  hey  ] — for  the  ripple  of  laughing  rhyme ! 

In  a  theme  where  the  thoughts  didactic  strut, 

In  a  changing  quarrel  of '  Ayes '  and  '  K'oes,' 
In  a  starched  procession  of  *  If '  and  '  But,' — 

There  is  place  and  to  spare  for  the  pains  of  prose ; 

But  whenever  a  soft  glance  softer  gro'VE, 
And  the  birds  are  glad  in  the  pairing  time, 

And  the  secret  is  told  '  that  no  one  knows,' 
Then  bey ! — for  the  ripple  of  laughing  rhyme ! 

BNTOY. 

In  the  valley  of  life, — for  its  needs  and  woes. 
There  is  place  and  to  spare  for  the  pains  of  prose ; 
But  whenever  the  joy-bells  clash  and  chime, 
Then  hey ! — for  the  ripple  of  laughing  rhyme ! 

AUSTIN   DOBSDX. 
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Fkoh  the  day  on  which  Raymond  came  and  wont  so  suctdenW  there 
fell  a  change  on  Kelly,  and,  as  it  ticemed,  for  the  tictter.  She  dq 
longer  afleolctd  lier  own  company,  or  fioiigbt  f^ecltiiion ;  ber 
manner  wntt  (-heorful,  tlioiij^h  a  <:Iose  obsenor  roi;;ltt  have  lliougfat 
it  »Mi<liniiKly  so ;  tdie  ralher  cncourugeil  than  othernviiw  her  bosto^a 
little  i-xpc-ditions  of  plenauiv.  One  day,  when  Mr.  Wiirdlaw  was 
with  thum,  iihc  Miid,  'SitppOH;  wo  diac  at  the  Mile  <i'!i6U?' 

'riiix  unexpected  sugguiion  wnti  if^celvfd  with  rapttiro.  Mn, 
Wiirdlaw  wits  on«  of  ihosit  pcr»onn  whi  dt-light  in  <lining  in 
public  ;  it.  wiut  to  her  un  inuiK'eiit  mrthod  of  '  »<t*ing  life,'  and  »lio 
flattered  htrrsclf  that  it  cxpaiidud  hor  mind.  Ucr  hiuhand  lliotight 
it  u  docidi-dly  prcfcrublt-  notion  to  that  o(  dining  in  their  own 
room — which,  however,  for  their  gtiest's  rake,  he  woidd  have  con- 
tiQUud.  to  do  t]uitc  coDtentodly.  Hiii  habits  were  t-mincnlly 
Boctsl,  and  heretofore-  he  bad  only  indulged  himHcIf  with  a  nightly 
pipe  in  the  public  billiard-room. 

The  ((ti/«  d*h6te  at  the  hotel  was  a  new  imilitulion,  but  it  wu 
■aid  to  work  well ;  which  wait  the  letiH  that  could  )>e  expected  of 
it,  since  it  certainly  worked  ill  for  tliose  who  took  their  meiil«  In 
priviitn.  The  stafl"  of  waiters  was  limited,  and  while  (be  puMio 
dinner  was  in  progrew, '  attendance '  vna  difficult  to  procure  el»»- 
where ;  while  if  yon  dined  aftiTWiutln  you  got  the  w»rmed*u)> 
HOup,  the  rfehiuff^  ciitlcl«,  and  the 'K-aviiig**  (jencndly  of  the 
common  Ijdile,  Tlic  newly  married  eouplea  who  shrank  from  the 
public  rye  had  doubtless  cmiBolationit  of  their  oitn  for  thji 
neglect  and  ill-treatment,  but  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wardlaw  wore  liy  no 
means  a  newly  married  couple,  and  liked  tlicir  food  hot  and  at  fint 
liand ;  so  Nelly's  proposition  was  eminently  agreeable  to  tbem. 

The  r«ats  of  honour— that  is,  tho^  at  the  head  of  the  taMe^ 
Bre  filled  ax  usual  by  the  longest  eslablishe<l  guc^itii,  while  the  ncw- 
comem  were  placed  by  themselves  al  tlie  othrr  ent!.  Opposite 
the  Wutdlaw*'  little  party  of  thn-e  were  i«ome  university  men  and 
tiieip  tutor  •  mid  next  to  tbcm  a  young  couple,  who  were  by  the 
company  at  once  Mi  down  aa  *  turtle  doves '  recently  united.    Tl 
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bird  was  so  common  in  the  locality,  that  tbat  view  of  their  relation 
waa  very  excusable ;  especially  as  there  was  no  family  likeneBB 
betwe^i  them.  The  man  was  bronzed  and  dark,  while  the  lady  was 
fair ;  and  the  former  was  very  attentive  to  the  latter.  Still, 
Mrs,  Wardlaw  had  a  doubt  about  their  rektionghip  to  one  another, 
and  expressed  it. 

'  You  may  be  right,  my  dear ;  you  generally  are  upon  such 
matters,' was  her  htigband's  whispered  reply.  'If  they  are  man  and 
wife,  it  is  certain  the  wedding  must  have  been  very  recent ;  for  the 
lady  is  so  civil  to  him.' 

When  they  returned  to  their  sitting-room,  Nelly  was  asked 
her  opinion  on  the  matter. 

*  I  did  not  observe  them  very  particularly,'  said  she. 

'  Her  attention  was  absorbed  by  the  Oxford  gentlemen,' 
observed  Mr.  Wardlaw  wickedly. 

'  In  that  case,  I  am  sure  that  it  waa  reciprocal,'  answered  his 
wife,  carrying  on  this  little  joke  ;  '  even  the  tutor  waa  smitten  ;  I 
heard  him  sigh  over  hia  apple  diunpling.  fiut  none  of  those 
young  men  was  to  be  compared  with  the  personage  we  are  dis- 
cussing.' 

*  Do  yqu  mean  the  gentleman  or  the  lady  ? ' 

*  What  nonsense,  John  !  of  com-se  I  mean  the  gentleman.  A 
more  washed-out  uninteresting-looking  creature  than  the  woman  I 
never  beheld.' 

Mr.  Wardlaw  laughed  and  rattled  the  silver  in  his  pockets. 

'  Now,  do  you  know  what  he's  thinking,  Nelly  F '  continued  her 
hostess ;  '  that  no  woman  can  ever  admire  another  woman.  To 
punish  him,  let  us  send  him  off  to  make  inquiries;  and  don't 
you  come  back,  sir,  till  you  discover  what  relation  exists  between 
those  two  people.  You  will  find  the  man  in  the  billiard-room, 
of  course,  in  any  case — unless  he  is  much  better  than  most 
liusbands.' 

In  an  hour  or  so  Mr.  Wardlaw  came  back,  looking  unusually 
grave, 

'  They  are  brother  and  sister,'  was  his  report.  '  Did  you  ever 
hear  of  the  name  of  Milburn,  Nelly  ? ' 

'  Never,  Mr.  Wardlaw.' 

'  Well,  he  has  heard  of  yours.  He  has  just  come  from  China, 
it  seems.' 

'  What  ?     Did  he  know  poor  papa?'  asked  Nelly,  flushing. 

'  Oh  yes,  he  was  in  the  same  regiment.  He  seemed  very  much 
interested  when  I  told  him  who  you  were ;  and  I  said,  I  thought 
you  might  wish  to  talk  to  him.' 

*  Yes,  indeed,  I  should  like  to  do  so.' 
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*  In  that  case  he  will  pay  a  visit  to  ua  to-morrow  mominfr:  so 
ihafg  KUled.' 

\Vhcn  Nelly  had  retired  to  her  room,  considerably  exeitwl  by 
tins  iocidont,  )icr  lioft  tttid  hostcM  bad  a  little  furiber  talk  about 
it. 

'  Well,  John,  and  what  do  you  think  of  this  Mr.  Milbiim  ?  * 

'Oh,  ho  fteenis  a  nice  younp  fellow  enoui^b.  He  Iiak  come 
liomp,  it  appears,  upon  urgput  private  uflaim,  Iiia  undo  linvinj*  died 
and  made  him  liii  heir.' 

'  I>ear  me  I  then  he  has  monejr  ? ' 

'Lot's  of  it:  so  much  that  he  has  l)(>4>n  obliged  to  ask  bia 
sister  to  help  him  spt-nd  it..  That  wan  the  woman  we  saw  at 
dinner.  Thero  art?  the  foiinthitions,  my  df^r,  and  now  you  out 
Bet  to  work  ami  hiiild  your  i-difice.' 

To  thin  wircastit^  olwcr^-ation  Mre,  Wnrdlaw  made  no  reply  at 
the  moment,  but  buried  herself  in  the  *  Saturday  ReWew,'  from 
whose  colnrmiH,  after  half  an  hour  or  ao,  slie  emerged,  with  tlw 
vague  remark. '  Well,  it  ^cems  to  me  it  would  be  the  best  fnr  her, 
poor  darling ; '  and  iightioj;  her  flat  candle,  marched  up  to  bed. 

In  the  forenoon  of  the  next  day  ^Ir.  Ik-nry  Milbura  p*id  a 
formal  call,  nominally  on  Him.  Wardlaw.  but  in  re.ility  on  Nelly 
herself,  her  bogtc«<  of  course  heinf;  present.  Ho  wa*  not  quite  the 
same  young  fellow — to  look  at — as  we  know  him  in  China,  l)ecaits0 
his  Knglish  tailor  had  turned  him  out  in  the  height  of  the  summer 
fashion.  The  '  ptiggaree,"  and  the  open  shirt-front,  and  the  linen 
clothes  had  \TiniBhed  ;  but  his  manly  air  and  handnome  face,  from 
which  the  'tan'  had  milyjtist  Iwgun  to  fade,  were  a^  attractive  as  ewr. 
His  manner,  naturally  so  frank,  wait  a  little  constrained,  and  at  Uw 
»ame  lime  touched  with  tendernewi ;  for  hefelt  for  the  poor  orphan 
girl  to  whom  he  had  so  nad  a  story  to  tell  of  her  dead  father,  and 
&om  whom  too  be  had  to  conceal  so  much  that  could  not  be  told. 

'  It  is  very  good  of  you,  Mr.  Milbum,  to  pny  thix  visit  to  mere 
strangers,*  said  Mrs.  Wardlaw  with  her  best  ♦  company  mannew.' 

*  Not  strangers,'  said  he  gently ;  '  for  I  have  beard  my  dear 
friend  Captain  Conway  speak  of  both  you  and  yoiir  ht»)«nd: 
and  as  to  M'i&k  ('onway,  she  of  emirse — '  and  instead  of  ending  hSs 
sentence,  he  respectfully  preiitad  lit-r  hand. 

Nelly  murmured  some  words  of  thanks :  she  was  greatly  moved, 
for  here  stood  one  who  had  seen  her  father  almost  at  the  very  last, 
and  could  perhaps  Mty  wmetliing  al)out  him  which  HIr.  Pennicnick 
had  left  un»eid.  It  still  seemed  to  her  mo«l  strange  that  be  sbonld 
have  died  witliout  a  word  of  farewell,  and  she  had  a  rague  hope 
that  ibiM  man  might  bring  one,  or  at  all  events  explain  that 
mfsterious  silence. 


I 
I 


I 


TyPRO) 


■359 


*■  Votir  father  wh  Cftlrtain  of  my  ootnpaiiy,  Misa  Conwaj,  and 
th(>  be^  friend  I  biid  tn  the  regimetlt,  though  indeed  he  w&s  «verj- 
bmly's  friond.' 

'  And  3:011  were  with  bim  up  to  the  timv  lie  left  Shanghae  oa 
that  &tal  jouTDey  ? ' 

.  ^Oh  ires,' — he  was  goiujf  to  sav, '  and  even  later/  but  stopped 
flimrt,  rerDembering,  with  a  quick  shudder,  what  that  lo^t  si^ht  had 
been.  *  Mr.  Pennicrttick,  vdii  know,  accompanied  him  alone :  but 
afl«nrardt(,  when  he  returned  in  hopes  to  nve  him,  and  proounf 
the  reprieve  that  was  unhappily  useless,  I  went  back  with  him  to 
Dhulang.  That  was  the  name  of  the  pris — the  place  where  your 
poor  father  got  into  trouble.* 

*  Wu  could  never  underxtand  thnt/  said  Nelly  fadly :  '  I  mean, 
how  my  father,  of  all  men,  conid  havi;  committed ' 

•Nor  r,'  broke  in  Milhiirn  middcnly,  'nor  anyliody  who  knew 
him.     The  whole  thing  was  11  myvtcry,  and  still  reiDain5  so,' 

*  Unhappily,  bowovor,  what  happened  afterwards  was  certain 
enough.' 

*  Ves.' 

Never  was  monosyllable  more  fraught  with  nignifieance. 

*  You  nrached  Dhiilung  loo  late?     You  never  wiw  him?' 
Milbunt  chook  hit*  Iw-ad.     'He  pi-rinhed  licforc  our   arrivul, 

thankit  to  the  trescliery  of  the  Cliincso  gnwmment.  I  tnwt  they 
will  utill  he  made  to  pay  for  it ;  but  it  is  so  difficult  to  pnMiiih  the 
UxkC-  tmnf<groMor«  in  ciieh  cases,  Moreover,  suppoiiing  the  tiiet^  to 
l>e  as  reported,  it  was  nut  a  ciiauf  hrlU.' 

*  1  am  sure  my  poor  father  would  have  wished  no  war  to  Lo 
made  on  his  account,'  said  Nelly  earnestly. 

'  That  i^  ciuite  trtie.  Ho  was  gentleness  itself,  though  as  l»old 
as  a  lion,  and  had  always  a  keen  sense  of  rcsponiiibility.  Hut  aw 
for  me,  when  I  saw — I  niEsin,  when  I  heard  what  had  taken  place, 
I  should  havo  liked  to  have  burnt  that  temple  about  its  rascally 

priests'  eam,  and '    Theyoung  fellow  said  no  more,  rememher- 

ing  that  he  stood  in  the  presence  of  women,  but  his  Iluntied  cheek 
and  flaming  eyes  filled  up  tlie  sentence  for  him. 

'  ITjere  arc  some  things  that  make  me  wi>ih  to  be  a  man,'  mid 
Mr*.  Wardlaw,  clonchin;;  her  fiit  fist*.  '  lint  what  I  don't  nnder- 
stand,  and  what  I  think  we  none  of  us  undtTstimd,  i«  the  part  Mr. 
Penniciiick  took  in  this  uiibnppy  business.  Can  you  tcU  us  about 
tA«/.  Mr.  Milbum?' 

Nelly  Inokeil  up  surprised,  and  with  a  little  flush  ;  she  had  no 
idea  that  Mrs.  Wardlaw  concerned  herself  with  Mr.  I'ennicuick, 
and  if  she  did  so  she  would  have  thought  her  regard  for  Raymond 
would  have  prevented  her  from  saying  anything  to  hia tUt.\\RT'» '\ai^ 
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juclice.  H  WM,  on  the  contrarj',  ^Ir*.  WnrdlawV  nffoclion  for  I 
young  iniiD  tluit  mod*  h«r  tli-teA  Kalph  I'ennicuick  t'ur  hi«  oooduct 
towards  him  1  but  to  Nolly,  just  ot  this  tinur,  hor  remark  eeeme*) 
very  'rncU(tpropos. 

'  Well,  .Mm.  Wardlaw,'  obseived  Milbiirn,  in  aiuewcr  to  her  tooe 
Hither  than  lier  wonK  *  I  i-onfess  I  did  not  like  Pcnnicuiok  my- 
Kolf.  He  Hcomcd  n  cold  Mlf*confcioua  sort  of  fellow.  I  itovcr  knew 
him  wuU,  however.  Of  oountc,'  added  h«,  turning  to  Nelly, '  tbem 
most  bavo  b«sD  somotliing  uttmctive  about  him,  or  your  fatbor  and 
he  could  ncvt-r  have  been  so  intimate.' 

Nelly  bowed  her  head,  not  knowing  what  to  eay  in  Mrs. 
Vardiaw'fi  presence,  who  was  acqiminted  witb  poor  Sire.  Conway's 
detestation  of  iho  man :  and  her  hostess  answered  for  her. 

<  Yes,  that  was  a  etran^  thing,  for  nobody  el!«  seems  to  have  had 
muoh  love  for  him.  He  lias  ;i  ion,  indeeil,who  isn  v<Ty  uio* young 
fellow — that  U  nil  I  ha\'e  ever  heard  of  nice  helooghig  to  him." 

'  liidoitl  t     He  never  Kpoku  tu  any  of  iw  of  his  having  n  too.* 

'  I  dare  nay  not,'  wiid  Mrs.  Wardlaw  wynifully.  *  He  ww 
afraid  of  lieing  made  to  look  old.  He  is  protid  enough,  but  Dot 
proud  of  the  ouly  thing  he  has  really  to  be  pioud  of.' 

'  Go  it ! '  obiierverl  Mr.  \Vardlaw  cheerfully,  and  speaking  for  the 
first  time.  *  If  you  want  a  man  to  go  dirt  cheap,  no  matter  how 
high  his  iiuu  opinion  of  himself^  let  a  woman  who  don't  like  Itita 
put  him  up  to  auction.' 

*I  think  you  are  inclined  to  l>c  a  little  bard  upon  our  friend, 
Mrs.  WardUtw.' 

*He  i^  not  «t^  friend,  Mr.  Milbiu-D,I  do  assure  you/ interrupted 
that  lady. 

'  Tlk'n  I  may  themort?  honestly  call  yauhardonhim.'exclkitned 
the  ymiug  man,  »niiling,  'Kino;  I  have  a  feeling  of  antagonisni 
RgaiiiKt  him  myM-lF.  There  wax  only  one  thing  indeed  tliat  I  liked 
about  him.  but  as  that  very  thing  was  connected  with  tl^  matter 
under  discussion,  I  think  it  in  justice  ought  to  Ik;  tnetitioned.  A* 
to  what  liappened  h  tore  the  dcplornhle  catastrophe  took  plac«  I  of 
course  know  nothing — nolwdy  can  know  anything — except  fron 
Ids  own  lips,  which  c-in  scarcely  lie  expected  to  «pcak  un&ivourably 
of  hi:)  own  part  in  the  mailer;  bul aftorwanln, when  he  and  I  were 
at  I>hulang,  his  conduct  wiw  more  than  pnJmworthy.' 

*  I  am  glad  to  hear  il,'  luid  Mrs.  Wanllaw,  in  a  tone  which 
unmistakalily  implied  either  the  reverse  of  the  words  nhe  owd, 
or  iocredulity.  '  I  should  like  to  hear,  however,  what  Mr.  Pconi- 
ouiek  did  that  was  so  much  to  his  credit.' 

Mr.  Atilhurn  did  not  answer  :  he  was  piqued  by  tiie  s;>nk(r'« 
taanai'T,  and  il  wii»  oIeici  plainly  impossible  for  him  to  reply  uatdgty 
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rically  to  mioli  «  <)iu-iitto».  Perli«p«  lie  w*uld  have  kept  i^lence  on 
Uio  eubjvct  altogether  liad  not  X«11;  b<>r#eirsaid,  *  I  should  like  to 
knoir.  Mr.  Milhum,  all  you  can  tell  me  tlint  do(»  not  give  you 
pain.' 

'  I  will  Bay,  tben,  Miss  Conway,  that  eo  far  as  doing  honour  to 
your  poor  father's  memory — which  was  all  that  was  lefi  forliim  to 
(to — Mr.  Penuiciiick  spared  nothing.  It  seems  asmuU  thing  to 
mention  money  in  such  a  case,  but  the  roan  wo  Bpcak  of  is  not 
liiioml ;  he  had  in  our  regiment,  though  he  had  heon  with  us  so 
short  a  timt^  rather  the  character  of  heing  the  revorae,' 

'  He  ha*  that  at  home,'  obit-rved  Mis.  Wardlaw  the  irrepress- 
ible. 

'  Well,  that  being  the  case,'  conlinned  the  yoiiiifj  mini,  'it  wa* 
all  the  more  credit  to  him  that  on  the  nccarion  I  s|ieak  of  he  win: 
more  than  liberal ;  hi:  was  lavish.  Tlic  cottt  of  what,  he  did,  and 
he  did  much,  did  not  seem  to  utfect  him  at  all ;  while  as  for  his 
per^nal  feelings  of  regret — so  far  as  one  can  judge  of  such  thtngx 
in  another— they  wen?  ino^t  acute  and  genuine.  I  cannot  in  faet 
pictiu'e  a  man's  performing  the  hut  dutiei;  to  a  lu»t  friend  witli 
more  generosity  and  devotion.' 

'  You  hare  taken  a  great  weight  from  ray  mind,  Mr.  Milbum,' 
naid  Xelly  gritvely,  'and  I  am  the  more  obliged  to  you  since  you 
have  idiown  it  wah  ipiite  mispLiced.'  Tlien^  wii.i  a  little  pause, 
during  which  Milbum  bowed  and  Mrs.  Wardlnw  lOiiflvd  disappro- 
bation. Then  the  viritor,  pcreoiving  one  of  Nelly's  unfinitflinl 
drawings  on  \is  easel,  turned  the  c/inversation  to  that  topic.  He 
drew  a  little  liimsclf,  it  sccinod,  and  was  very  fond  of  that  occupa- 
tion. When  h«  rose  to  go,  *  I  hope,'  said  Mrs.  Wardlaw,  '  that 
we  may  have  the  pleasure  of  making  the  acquaintance  of  your 
sister.' 

•  If  you  would  be  good  enough  to  call,'  answcretl  Mr.  Milbum, 

*  I  should  deem  it  a  kindness  to  her.' 

Upon  the  whole,  their  new  acquaintance  was  f«lt  to  be  an 
acquitiition.  '  1  don't  think  much  of  the  sister,'  said  Mrs.  Ward- 
law  ;  '  the  look*  "  stuck  up,"  to  my  mind,  but  it  ia  one  of  the 
penalties  of  knowing  nice  gentlemen  tliat  one  must  needs  know 
their  female  rehitivcs  also.'  From  which  ohsenation  it  will  he 
gmlhercd  tliat  this  lady  had  in  that  very  limited  time  either  got 
accustomed  \a  her  carriage,  or  had  learnt  a  little  of  the  mode  of 

*  riding  tlio  bigh  horse.' 

•  When  one  knows  nice  ladies,'  obm^rved  Mr.  Wardlaw  drily, 
'  I  liave  noticed  that  it  is  necessary  to  introduce  tbem  to  one's  wife, 
or  else  there  is  a  row.' 

Nelly  wu  deep  in  thought,  and  her  host  focbota  to  ftvV^  ^ 
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her,  ns  it  nn.<  hU  humour  to  do,  for  vorrobonl Ion  of  his  rievu 
Her  lutv  interview  liarl  lind  n  raelnncholy  obnrm  for  Ik^,  and  ihe 
looked  forward  with  [^iiiiin«  iiitcreit  to  Rwing  Mr.  MiMmm  ngain. 
When  she    had  Konn  upBtairs.  Mrs.    Wanllnw  nmiu-ked  to  btr 
hiu^bacd  that  she  thought  the  young  pi-oplc  hwl  decidedly  tab 
one  another. 

'Voiir  edifice  has  reached  its  first  story,  has  it?'  said'' 
laugh  iog. 

*  Well,  why  not  'i     Since  m1io  hiu)  given  poor  Itaymond  iip,  !■ 
see  no  objection  to  Mr.  Milhnrn.' 

'  I  am  glad  of  it,  my  d<^nr.  \  vi&9  afraid  you  would  be  mthcr 
down  upon  the  young  gentleman  for  hi»  advocacy  of  Mr.  I'enni- 
cuick.' 

*  Not  at  all,  John.  Jfr.  Pminicuick's  conduct  to  tlie  dcnd  may 
he  quit*!  ifrrproachahie — I  know  nuthiufi  about  that — fnr  you  know 
he  didn't  think  proiwr  to  attend  poor  Mrs.  Conway's  funcml ;  all 

I  say  is  that  his  behaviour  to   his  fcUow-creabires  while  they  ar«fl 
alive  is  eminently  unsatiiWactory ;  and  nothini;  that  Mr.  Millmm. 
or  anyone  else,  can  over  say  to  the  contrary  will  alter  my  opinion.' 

*  I  nm  quite  sure  of  that,  my  dear,'  oliserA-ed  her  husband 
confidently,  and  resumed  his  perusal  of  the  doings  at  the  niicUan 
luarl  in  yesterday's  '  Times.' 

Chapter  XX.\IV. 

BtlUTUKll    ASH    HIiTI:)!. 

Tm:  promised  call  upon  Mi»4  Mitbura  was  made  that  very  aflcT" 
noon  ;  her  rt-«idenee  wns  in  the  Kime  quarter  of  the  little  hotel,  and 
of  eoumc  under  the  same  roof,  so  that  it  became  a  great  question 
of  etiquette  with  Mrs.   Wardlaw  whether  they  should  put  their 
bonnets  on  for  the  ceremony.     After  much  cimsiileration  this  wb« 
decided  in  the  aflinnative,  :m<t  Khe  and  Nelly  niuipped  tbemMlTM 
for  ont'of-ddors,  and  then  tmilnd  down  the  parage  to  their  por^- 
idiout  four  rloors  nff.     They  found  hmther  mid  nister  lioth  'nt  ImmRi' 
fwrhap*  the  furnii-r  had  n-mniiifd  within  in  order  to  receive  tbeiB, 
as  it  was  his  custom  to  «pcnd  his  whole  time  ont-of-doors,  wh< 
Miwt  .Milbnrn,  on  the  contrary,  was  rather  a  hot-house  flower, 
had  more  pretensions  to  good  looks  than  Mrs.  Wardlaw  bad  shown! 
herself  willing  to  allow,  but  by  day  fOie  looked  conwdeniMy  oMef 
than  undt^r  the  gaslight  of  the  tnhte.  d^h'tte. 

*  No  chicken,  my  dear.'  was  y\n.  Wardlaw's  Ritweqnent  terdJct 
on  her  in  confidence  to  Nelly,  and  she  wns  certainly  some  ycai» 
senior  to  her  brother.  There  w:v*.  as  has  been  raid,  no  tamily  re- 
nemblaDcu  between  tlicm,  and  the  contrast  of  his  sunburnt  cheeks 
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with  her  pale  and  somewhat  freckled  featnreg,  made  the  dissimilarity 
even  Btronger  than  nature  had  done.  She  was  straight  as  a  poplar, 
and  rather  of  its  colour,  but  not  without  a  certain  grace  (^  move- 
ment, which  eeemed  however  to  be  studied.  Her  eyea  were  grey 
and  very  expressive  ;  her  voice  soft  and  even  musical ;  her  features 
very  clear  cut — they  were  politely  called  '  classical '  by  her  admirers 
— ^but  her  lips  were  tbin,  and  she  seemed  to  smile  rather  to  show 
her  excellent  teeth  than  her  good  nature. 

She  received  her  visitors,  however,  very  graciously:  indeed, 
with  a  greater  demonstration  than  her  brother,  who  seemed  more 
silent  and  resened  than  be  had  been  when  he  bad  made  his  own 
'  call '  that  morning.  The  usual  topics  were  discussed ;  the  climate 
of  Sandybeach :  the  hotel  and  its  table  d'kdte  ;  and  the  scenery. 

'  My  brother  tells  me  you  draw.  Miss  Conway,' 

'  A  little,'  answered  Nelfy  modestly. 

'  Oh  dear !  I  thought  you  were  an  artist — indeed,  quite  a  pro- 
fessional.' 

'  That  is  very  true,'  said  Nelly,  colouring.  '  I  hope  to  gain  my 
living  by  my  brush ;  but  at  present  I  am  but  a  beginner.' 

Mr.  Milbum  coloured  also  till  hia  bronzed  cheek  grew  almost 
black.     But  he  said  nothing. 

Mrs.  Wardlaw  too  looked  annoyed. 

'  I  hope  I  have  not  been  indiscreet,'  continued  Miss  Milbum 
with  concern.    '  I  thought  Mr.  Wardlaw  told  you,  Herbert—^ — ' 

'Then  he  had  no  business  to  tell  him,'  observed  Mrs.  Wardlaw 
decisively, 

'  But  why  not,  my  dear  Jlrs.  Wardlaw  ? '  said  Nelly,  smiling. 
*  If  he  did  say  I  hoped  to  become  a  professional  artist,  it  was  quite 
true.' 

'  If  you  kre  interested  in  drawings,  Miss  Conway,  there  are 
some  in  this  portfolio,'  said  Mr.  Milbum,  and  Nelly  rose  and 
went  to  it. 

Miss  Milbum  showed  her  teeth — for  the  smile  she  put  on  did 
not  extend  beyond  them — and  began  to  talk  to  Mrs.  Wardlaw  about 
her  horses  (for  the  new  carriage  had  come  down  to  Saudybeach), 
which  she  had  seen  that  morning  on  the  ^nds  and  professed  to 
admire  exceedingly, 

'  We  should  have  brought  our  own  down,'  she  said,  *  if  we  had 
been  certain  of  the  duration  of  our  stay ;  and  then  the  hills  are  a 
consideration.  They  pull  one's  horses  to  pieces — don't  you  think  so? ' 

'  My  horses  are  not  in  pieces,'  answered  Mrs.  Wardlaw. 

'  Oh,  perhaps  they  are  accustomed  to  a  hilly  country,'  . 

*  Perhaps,'  was  the  unexpected  reply ;  but  it  was  quite  true 
that  Mrs.  Wardlaw  didn't  know  whether  they  were  or  not. 
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would  be  (tare  to  haT«  made  several  before  be 
of  those  wretcliw-' 

*  If  he  did,  where  are  tlioy  ? ' 

*  Perhaps  Mr.  PcDuicuiok  hits  sold  them,' 
WardUw. 

'  Ob,  for  fihume,  my  deur  fricud !  1  am  suro  you  L-aaaot  «ay  Uut 
iftriouBly.' 

*  X  only  said  "  perhaps,"  my  dear.  Aoytbioc  is  posfdble,  io  my 
humble  opinioD,  with  ri?*peot  to  that  man.' 

Thf  ri>aH>D  of  wliidi  fxlrt-mo  imtiigoniaiQ  might  be  thus  ex^ 
plained:  she  Itad  disliked  Mr.  Pennicuick,  to  be^n  with,  ntwl 
that  Mrs.  Conway  had  Hiiid  to  her  against  liim  liad  a  double  foi 
now  that  she  wun  iK-ad ;  shi;  liiid  (•j'pecially  disliked  him  for 
treatment  of  her  fiivouritc  Ituymond ;  and  when  he  set  bimiiolf^  m 
she  knew  he  had,  ii^^iiiet  iiin  »on's  marrying  lier  lielovod  Nelly, 
she  absohitdy  loatbod  him.  It  wax  Lrue  that  xhe  herself  had  now 
other  views  for  thu  girl,  but  thry  had  lnwn  nccf-^ilatcd  by  Ralph 
Pcnniouick's  conduct,  und  in  carrying  them  out  her  ooosciciKe 
pricked  her,  on  Raymond's  account^  nod  made  his  futbor  mora 
detestable  to  her  even  than  before. 

'  I  don't  tike  to  hear  you  say  Auch  things,'  said  Nelly,  *  when  Um 
filets,  as  we  have  just  heard  from  Mr.  Milbum,  not  _  only  do  Dot 
warrant  them,  but  all  point  the  other  way.' 

'  I  know  if  your  poor  mother  waji  lUIre  sbe  would  bold  the 
mme  view  of  him  that  I  do.* 

Thi.4  wns  It  str(it«^c  f4roke.  but  hardly  n  fair  one :  tbe  pTOper 
onjiwer  waollmt  Jlrs.  C'onway  hail  hugged  her  pi-ejudioeita.-i  tJioiJigli 
they  hud  been  her  cbildrc-D,  notwithstuuding  tliat  Sf^me  of  tlieai 
were  quite  grown  up  (this  one  againA  Ralph  Pennicuick,  for  «- 
ample,  had  been  born  before  Nelly  wa«);  tut  ofcourje  Nelly  wu 
precluded  from  this  reply. 

Alter  a  (<hort  puise,  slie  said, '  And  what  do  you  tliink  of  MIiK 
Milbtmi '( ' 

*  Well,  my  dcnrNelly,  nttUcriHlc  of  being  tbouglii  uncharitable 
twice  in  one  day,  I  muxt  confess  that  I  don't  like  her.  PerhB|M  H 
is  that  my  intimiu.'y  with  your  dear  »clf  of  lute  bns  [tlucvd  nil  uthtr 
yonng  women  at  a  disadvantage  in  my  cywi— I  never  pay  compli- 
mt-iiix,  my  darling;  it  is  tbo  sober  truth — 1  say  pcrlia|Kt  1  batc 
niK-ouKciously  contrasted  this  lady  with  yourself,  and  she  liv 
fiutlcred  accordingly  :  but  ci^rtainly  she  has  fallen  liar  short  of  nv 
expeetutiom,  which  were  fovmded  of  course  on  what  we  hadBCGBof 
her  brother.  1  think  ^he  in  preteulioiia:  proud  of  her  moDcy—* 
raUter  of  hi-r  brother's  money,  for  it  seems  it  is  all  hi«— sad 
d«|per«t«ly  alarmed  Itkl  anybody  eUe  ftbould  g«t  bold  of  it.' 
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riow  clever  you  must  hsve  bcoD,  my  dear  Mr*.  Wirdltw," 
laughed  Nelly,  '  to  find  all  that  out  in  ten  miuutcs !  She  miist 
have  been  very  candid  and  communicative.' 

'^bn!  wafi  neither,  my  dear;  nor  am  i  clever,  ag  you  very  well 
know.  But  Bhe  held  ber  band  a  little  too  low,  and — as  I  out 
never  help  doing  wlien  John  and  I  play  at  cribbage  together— rl 
looked  over  it.' 

■Th«twnj(  veiy  wrong,'  said  Nelly,  siucL  amused  at  this  con> 
fi»viou. 

'  ^^'cU,  if  one  \a\&  eyes,  one  must  use  them.  It  is  money  that 
has  broiighc  these  two  together.  1  don't  believe  she  cared  two- 
pence about  her  brotlier  till  he  became  ricli ;  and  tibe  only  cares 
for  him  now  becaijsii  hi.-  i^  so.  Hit  whole  objvct  in  lifu  is  to  keep 
him — that  is,  his  money ^ — lo  hursulf.' 

'  ]}ut  who  on  earth.ii)  going  to  rol>  bcr  of  him — or  it  ^  *  inquirud 
Nelly.  J 

*■  Well,  «hu  tuspeclfl  everybody,  no  doubt,  but  just  at  present 
jow.* 

*We?' 

*  Certainly,  ^'oit  arc  young  and  pretty  t  and  »Iie  thinks  (and 
»hc  is  doul>tli:s.s  ri^^litj  ih&t  ber  brutlicr  admires  you.  SIm;  winhcs 
you  were  «t  Vork,  or  »tiU  better  nt  Jericho;  anywhere  elite,  in  nhort, 
timn  at  Sundybcacb,  under  the  »ame  roof  with  him ;  you  ahould 
I14VO  seen  her  green  eyes ' 

'  Tbej  are  grey,'  put  in  Nelly  quietly. 

*■  Tliey  ore  green  when  ^he  is  Jealous,  and  it  was  with  jealoua 
eye«  that  (he  kept  wateh  over  you  an<l  him  (out  of  the  cornets  of 
thvMi)  tlii^  whole  timo  Eht<  wuB  talking  with  me.  You  heajd  ber 
rude  remarks  about,  your  being  an  artist  by  trade.' 

*  I  don't  think  ^e  meant  any  rudenem,  Mrs.  Wardlaw.' 

*S1K'  did  ;  but  that  was  not  hi-r  chief  object :  iihe  made  that 
spcoeh  for  hi>r  ))rotlier'»  beoefit,  and  her  intention  was  to  point  out 
to  all  concerned  tliat  you  were  very  poor,  and  consequently  not  lo 
be  thought  of  seriously  by  a  young  man  of  his  fortune.' 

'  My  dear  Mre.  ^\'ardlaw,  you  lauke  idc  very  uncomfortable  by 
talking;  of  such  tliintr^  which  I  am  sure  have  no  existence  save  in 
your  own  mind.  It  is  your  affection  fur  me,  I  know,  which 
prompts  you  to  believe  I  am  of  sucli  importance — or  indeed  of 
any  imp'>rluiee~te  other  people;  but  you  arc  not  only  doing  Miss 
Uilburi)  wrong,  but  giving  me  juiiu,' 

*T)ien  I  am  tt  bnite  beatit,  my  darling,  and  wilt  bo  dumb 
accorditit^Iy.' 

'  Uui  I  like  to  hear  yoii  talk,  dear  Mr».  Wardlaw,  if  you  only 
won't  tuppofe  that  every  young  mao  wants  to  maifv  me.* 
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*  Now  there  t  I  ne%'er  said  they  did — though  of  oour«e  they  do : 
I  only  Hiid  that  Mis*  Milburn  thought  tio.  Well,  then,  to  drop 
that  subject  (thougli  it  wiu  ihr-  thtii;;  xhfi  had  in  h«r  mind,  f»r  nil 
that)  Hbe  told  tnethut  "duir  Hvrbtrrt"  watt  in  dmibt  about  retnniinjf 
to  ChiDa  or  not.  Of  course  be  had  a  great  positioa  in  thi^fl 
country,  but  on  tliu  other  hund  it  nra;  ho  nccvHsuy  for  n  young  man 
Ui  have  some  occupation :  being  in  the  army  kept  a  man  out  of 
barra'd  way.  It  doesn't, my  duar,  a>  you,  alas  !  have  good  cause  (o 
know;  but  wltat  xhe  meant  was  thnt,  out  in  Chio.ii  it  is  likely 
"float  Herbert"  will  i«main  single,  or  perhaps  succumb  to  the 
climate' 

'  It  ctrikv.v  me,  my  dear  Mrf.  Wardlaw,'  said  Ndly»  laughing, 
'that  you  have  ituccitmbed  to  the  .Sandybcuoh  cliniete>  and  an 
getting  a  lidV— Kbnll  I  vwifmi-  to  »iy — "gritty"?' 

*  If  you  will  have  it  xo,  my  dear.     The  sand  get*  cvfrywdcr©,! 
and  perhaps  bus  penetrated  the — what  do  you  call  it  ? — the  Fplc«D.^ 

'hie  two  ladies  had  a  hearty  laugh,  which  is  not  only  the 
deodoriser   for  all  unwholesome  Mueezcs'  belween   friends,   but 
wheri!  there  has  been  no  breefie,  and  only  an  unpleaantry  in  thel 
way  of  allusion  to  a  delicate  topic,  disperses  the  little  clouds  and! 
make.*  all  blue  again.     Only,  to  use  a  very  common  phrase  for 
thing  that  aRi-cr*  evei-iiliody,  whether  common  or  othenriwi 
'  putting  it  into '  Nelly '«  '  head  '  th:it  Miss  Milburn  wn»  afn 
her  bro(h>*r  fulling  in  love  with  her,  Mr*.  Wardlaw  bad  made  be 
very  wnciimfortable,  and  ([uile  dcstmywl  tin?  pleasure  that  she  had] 
derived  from  that  jounj;  gentleman's  ncijuuintance.     Nor  was  hetl 
embarra»nieut  diminished  wlurn,  on  coming  home  from  her  drire,| 
she  found  in  No.  8,  not  only  the  prorained  portfolio,  bnt  somcthii 
in  pjipiT  directed  li>  herself,  'with   Mr.  Milburn'*  complimeata*^ 
outside  it,  (hut  turned  out  to  l>e  her  fnther*«  sketch,  and  which  of 
cotu%  he  had  thus  wnt  her  as  a  present. 

CuArTKtt  XXXV. 

TWO    BEBICHBa 

Tt  wasa  Kitiefaction  to  Nelly  to  find  that, af\er  they  had  pn 
from  Ibeif  new  acquaintances,  Mr.  Milburn  had  received  a  It'ttcr 
by  tliu  afternoon  po«t  which  ncceicMtated  his  immediate  preaeaoe 
in  London  :  Binec  his  absence  giivc  liertlmetocoosidDrwhelhi^  alio 
ought  to  accept  his  proffered  gift.     He  had  Mid  tliatbe  hi 
prized  her  father's  sketch,  but  his  good  feeling  might  veiy  f. 
gl^Mt  that  the  daughter  of  his  dead  friend  would  prhee  it4ii 
id  it  really  seemcl  ungracious  to  refiL'se  it.     It  wits  no  ordinary 
vase  of  a  complimentary  present  which  could  be  declined  or  other- 
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wise  without  sxq  rilOW  of  fMling.  Had  it  not  been  for  Mr*. 
WurdUw'8  remaucf,  she  would  bavo  had  no  douRupon  tj]e  mnllcr; 
■lie  would  have  accepted  the  picture  in  the  «ame  kindly,  ix^verent 
8[nrit  in  which  (she  felt  sure)  it  had  been  offered  her,  iind  also,  of 
course,  with  genuine  gratitude.  Even  now  she  had  not  been 
^ievou«lf  disturbed  by  her  friend's  view  of  lier  relation  to  )[r. 
Milbuni  in  his  sister's  eyes;  but  it  had  certainly  emWrrassed  her. 

In  the  mean  time,  since  Miss  Milbum  wae  alo&e,  the  Wardtaws 
sent  a  poiite  meaaage  \a  aak  her  to  join  their  party  at  the  iahla 
rf'A<5(a,  which  of  ooiirttc!  included  an  invitatii^n  for  the  rest  «f  the 
evening.  '  Civility  coKt«  nothing,'  wax  Mr*.  Wardlaw'n  confidential 
remark  (o  Nelly,  *an(l  you  may  dcp«^-nd  upon  it  .the  won't  come.* 

Much  to  that  lady'*  confusion,  however,  *\w  did  come,  and  with 
that  evident  inleution  of  mnkiug  hrriiclf  agreeable  whicli  \*  iu> 
o*erwhehuing.  Moreover,  sho  affected  an  air  of  «;lf~deprPciatioR 
with  which  not  the  most  consummate  tact  can  deal.  It  was  «o 
kind  of  them  to  take  compassion  upon  a  deserted  oreatiue  liko 
herself,  who  had  no  accomplidimentx  to  reptiy  them  for  their  trel- 
come,  and  who  had  no  claim  upon  their  hoitpitAlity  whnti-ver ! ' 

Mr.  Wanllaw  thought  whe  iilhuU'd  to  the  exp<>n*i-s  tlit-y  migtit 
be  put  to  in  her  enleriaiiimfnt,  and  hastened  to  explain  that  all 
they  had  tn  the  evening  was  a  sort  of  toa-cake  procured  in  the 
village  by  hiit '  Missus  *  (as  he  {nmiliarly  tvrmcd  Mrs.  Wardlaw)  at 
a  very  reasonable  rate. 

'  Oh  no,'  answered  Miss  Milbnm  in  correction  of  this  error,  *  it 
is  not  the  cost  that  I  refer  to,  but  the  kindne^:  one  does  not  judge 
B  tiling  by  its  mere  worth,  you  know.' 

Mr.  Wardlaw  shook  hia  head ;  he  felt  that  he  and  his  gueet 
had  some  different  standard  of  value  for  thingn,  but  did  bis  best 
to  agree  witb  her  by  saying  *  No,  no,  it's  what  things  will  fetch, 
isn't  it,  misfi?'  Perceiving  that  he  had  made  a  mintake  again, 
be  hastened  to  express  hia  admiratiou  for  a  ccrtjun  diamond  ring 
of  ancient  workmanship  she  wore,  uf  the  value  of  which  under  the 
hammer  he  had  alre-ady  made  an  approximate  estimate  in  his  own 
mind. 

*  It  was  one  of  Herbert's  gifts,'  she  said, '  when  he  came  into  bis 
property.'  It  had  been  a  sort  of  heirloom  in  the  family  for  cen- 
turies, but  nevertheless  he  had  insisted  upon  her  taking  possession 
of  it.  She  had  replied, '  Only  as  a  loan,  Herbert ;  when  yon  bring 
bome  yoiir  bride  to  the  Old  Hall,  this  ring  shall  have  its  proper 
place  upon  her  finger.' 

*  I  shouldn't  give  it  up  in  a  hurry  if  I  were  you,'  observed  Mr. 
Wardlaw  practically. 

'  Indeed,' returned  she, 'providing  it  be  a  fitting  recipient — one 

TOL,  XSxn.    TO.  CXSZV.  1 1h 


4?o 


By  PROKY. 


vho  hw  be«n  osod  by  birth  and  fortune  to  wear  mx\t  otnionraU — 
nothing  would  f^ve  mo  grvntcr  pleasure.' 

'  You  don't  say  so ! '  said  Mr.  Wardlaw  innoccDtly :  '  now,  my 
view  would  be  just  the  coutrary.  If  I  were  io  your  case,  imd  my 
bioth«r  married  a  rich  wife,  I  should  say  to  myMlf, "  Well,fihe*d  got 
plenty  of  riDgswiddou'tvraBt  this  one  ;"  iHtt  if  site  was  a  pooigiflf 
then  it  would  be  vvry  ]>lcg\«ant  to  give  ber  *udi  a  ring  oa  that,  to 
bc'  the  first  perhaps  she  had  ever  worn.' 

*  I  am  afraid  our  \iews  upon  such  a  subject  are  not  likely  tfl 
assimilate,'  said  Miss  Milbum  stiffly :  after  which  he  felt  equal  to  , 
no  mora  converitation  with  her  until  after  hi*  scoood  jfUw  offl 
ohampagne.  ^ 

II  To  tbuladie«  Mi«iMiIbiirn  waii  very  confidential :  she  informed 
them  that*  dear  Hvrbett'wut  worried  lo  dt-alh  by  lawyers,  who  bad 
drafted  him  up  to  town  tltat  very  day  ou  maticrj  coniiecttvl  witli 
^the  estate.'  He  hated  businosit,  aiid  nhu  feared  tw  wax  ufUn  iu- 
ptued  upon  i  lii$  nature  was  so  frank  iiud  cnrdiuJ  lliat  he  wuft  leally 
QO  natch  for  anybody  that  was  at  all  dosij^iiu^.  '  I  fuel  lu  angry 
nilh  people  that  ende&voor  to  got  the  better  of  him  io  any  way,  am 
Uiougli  they  were  taking  advantage  of  a  child.' 

'  He  is  a  very  tine  chiltl,'  obttened  Mrs.  \\'ardlaw. 

Miiti  Millium  glanced  at  h^^r  with  her  keen  grey  eye,  but  coold 
uut  quite  make  out  whether  ohe  wa#  in  jctt  or  earnest. 

'  Yct>i  Hvrboirl  i»  very  haudsoiuc.  Tliat  is  an  additional  sourw 
of  anxiety  tii  me ;  for  more  tliun  oiu'e — even  in  the  few  week* 
siDce  he  has  becu  at  home — ho  has  ultracted — (^rU  will  be  girU, 
you  know — a  littlo  too  much  admiration  from  younf;  ladies,  and 
that  without  the  least  "  deelgu  "  on  their  parts :  they  did  not  JcnAw 
he  was  rich,  or  their  good  feeling  would  have  prevented  tbem  glar- 
ing w^y  to  such  weakne^ ;  and  they  leamt  it  too  lat«  I  fear  for 
tiieir  peace  of  mind.' 

•^1  '  1  hope  tJu-y  did  uot  die?'  observed  Mn>.  Wardlaw  ioooocoUjr* 
The  ooncem  expressed  in  her  gnod-naturi^  face  was.ouce  num  tafr 
much  fur  her  iiew  uct|tULiulanc«,  who  could  not  of  eounoiind«lst*lHl 
that  she  bad  laki-ii  uuwuntcd  reliigc  in  sarcasm  from  ani^er  iipw 
Jtnlljr'a  account,  for  whose  benefit  she  felt  certiiin  that  ihcM 
■DMdotes  were  narrated. 

u,t,.  *1  did  not  mean  to  say  tliat  it  bad  any  such  seriouH  effect,* 
•|l)|«aed  Miss  Milbum, '  but  the  nhole  affair  was  unfortunate  \  , 
idw  one  side  there  was  a  hoIiw  of  huutiltaiion— if  notiiing  d««pV 
— and  on  the  other — well,  of  course  Herbfiit  was  aorcy,  alHuH^ 
»ie  had  nothing  to  reproach  himsolf  with.'  h 

'  How  much  has  he  a  year?'  inquired  "Sin,  WonUaw  «UDi4f</  fl 
»(,.>    Well,  really,'  said  Miss  Mtlbuiu,  'that  is  lattior  a  hom«- 
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|U«tion.  Hit  L-st&to  ie  io  land,  und  Ihcrefure  cannot  be  estimated 
by  tt8  mere  woitb.' 

'There  she  is  agaiu,*  murmured  Mr.  Wanllnw  to  liiiosclf.  *  I 
wonder  how  she  docs  calcnlaU'  tliiiig;i(  ? ' 

PcrhniM  he  could  not  help  cxproesing  this  curiosity  in  his 
counteuanoc,  for  Mbs  Milbuni  added, '  ^"hat  !  mean  i^,  that  the 
sociul  position  of  a  great  landholder  is  not  to  1)e  ineasm-ed  hy  his 
runt-roll.  People  ia  commerce,  for  example,  may  have  a  larger 
income,  and  yet  be  in  every  way  inferior.' 

*  But  Kbat  t4  his  rent-roll '' '  inquired  Mrs.  Wnrdlsw,  with 
innocent  Importunity. 

*I  Kuppote  It  is  not  le»  than  four  thousand  a  year,*  replied 
MiM  Milhurn. 

'W«ll,  thifB,  you  ought  to  ticket  Mm:  "To  young  ladies 
and  others :  To  prevent  disappointment,  it  ifl  'hereby  notified 
that  tliia  attractive  gentleman  is  posjieesed  of  three  or  four  thou- 
sand a  year  in  land."  Uon't  you  think  that  would  he  a  good 
plan?' 

Then  Miss  Milhurn  perceived  that  she  had  been  going  a  Uttle 
too  far  in  her  Notiec  to  Trt^spassera,  and  vouchsafed  a  smile.  Not 
that  she  was  )uiiib>t.-d  by  the  pleasantry,  but  she  fcH  that,  if  she 
took  any  offence  at  it,  her  brother  would  come  to  hear  of  the 
mntt<T. 

*  I  dare  say.  Mis.  Wardliiw,  you  think  nw  foolishly  fond  of 
Herbert,  and  that  I  imugTiie  ovbry  young  womAn  is" setting  her 
capnt  him — but  then,  you  know,  he  lias  only  me  to  look  to,  and  I 
fee!  »tcK  a  sense  of  responsibility  1  * 

Nelly  fortunately  did  not  overhear  much  of  this  talk  which 
'took  place  at  the  iiMe  Whitf,  \*here  she  sat  Itv  Mr.  lA'ardlaw  on 
the  itidc  remutu  from  the'  other  two  la<1tes,  hut  she  had  a  general 
linprcfnion  tlmt  Mrs.  Wiirdlaw  and  lier  gue»l  were  not  *  gettinj;  on  ' 
vtiy  well  together.  After  dinner  3ttHn  Milhurn  was  particularly 
giiiidous  Ic  Nelly,  either  with  a  vie*  of  removing  any  bad  impres- 
sioii  she  mi<;ht  have  made,  or  to  «how  that  slic  had  really  no  »ort 
of  prejudice  against  that  young  person,  if  only  ehe  showed  no  (igns 
'of  a  wicked  ambition :  htit  it  could  not  be  said  to  be  a  BucecssfUl 
eroning. 

The  nesl  day,  Mr.  TVUlburti  being  rtlll  in  town,  his  sister  was 
again  invited  to  join  th«  little  W'ardiAw  circle,  but  declined  upon 
the  plea  of  indiqioration — which  in  o»«  »*■««■  at  least  was  doabt- 
.l«iig  a  K^iiine  on<-"'  1'  ■""»"  not  likely  tliat  she  eotdd  have  taken  to 
"Mr*.  Wanllaw  kindly,  who,  thuugh  i\  woti  good-nalured  and  long- 
I#ring  woman,  and  hardly  to  be  moved  to  anffcr  on  her  own  ac- 
t — a«  indeed  she  had  proved  in  her  relatiotia  with  poor  Mri. 
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Connray — IimI  reMDtedBa  decidedly  Die  hints  ihalMiHs  MilliUtubiul 
thrown  out  for  Nelly's  giiiibkiicft. 

On  Uicfotirlb  da;  'dmr  Hcrltert^  r«lurn«i],  and  th«ia(«rcoiiiiip 

between  the  two  fiimilii;*  wim  ix-nvwi'.).    They  met  out-of-doors  Bad 

as  they  munt^red  togvther  iipoii  thi;  miiilHthoriniii^  man  nttoched 

himself  to  Kelly's  side,  which  f^nw  hi-r  8»in<r  unnoyiincf,  l>ut  nt  thr 

,e  afforded  her  nu  opportunity  of  thiinking  Llm  for  his 

^ 'Of  course  I  value  it  vt-ry  highly,'  she  said,  'hut  for  thai 

[  very  reason  I  feel  that  I  ought  not  to  roh  you  of  it.' 

'  Nay,'  said  he  gently,  *  it  iit  n  ijiieslion  uf  ii  Hi  tie  loBx  on  tli» 
one  aide,  and  of  a  great  gain  no  tho  other :  even  a  polilicnl 
economist  would  decide  in  your  favour.  I  am  very  glad  to  hsT* 
been  able  to  give  you  tlie  sketch.  Ily  tl.e  hy,'  addett  he,  in  a 
lighter  tone, '  I  have  seen  Mrs.  W'ardlawVfavonrilejMr.  I'euni<tuck, 
in  I.ondo».'  fl 

'  Indeed ! '  anxwcTud  Nelly  quietly :  hut  her  heart  waa  tfratioj;  ™ 
painfully  while  she  ifpoke.      She  never  doubted  lh»t  hy    'Mr*. 
NVurdlnw'it  favourite'  Mr.  Millnini  had  mi-nnt  Itayinund:  >1k*  had 
thought  of  hiui  many  timos  uiiicc  h(^  bud  tiimtHl  ko  widly  from  bcr  ^ 
and  hurried  away  with  drooping  bead  over  the  Nrnde,  atxl  wnndered  H 
how  matters  were  with  him, 

'I  thought  I  ought  to  call,  you  know,"  continual  Milbum, 

*  especially  as  I  had  heard  that  he  was  ill;  so  1  looked  him  up  in 
the  Albany.  At  first  be  seemed  anything  hut  glad  to  see  roe — 
looked  aa  scared  at  me  as  if  I  had  been  a  ghost— but  presently  lie 
became  almost  cordial.  I  don't  think  he  likes  anytliing  tlwt 
reminds  him  of  bis  Chinese  experience:^  which  indeed  is  natural 
enough,  and  does  him  credit,  lie  seems  to  me  hy  no  meoQl  m 
black  as  he  \*  painted,  though  perhapti — if  I  may  he  allowed  to  ny 
BO — that  might  ho  piirtly  owing  to  tiie  very  high  leri»)i  in  which 
he  spoke  of  a  certain  Miss  CoDway.' 

'  Mr.  Pennifuick  has  been  always  very  civil  to  m^,'  observed 
Nelly,  smiling  ;  her  relief  at  Bnding  that  it  was  the  elder  Penoi- 
ciiick  who  was  the  subject  of  her  companion's  talk,  preventing  bet 
taking  much  notice  of  his  compliment,  though  it  was  uttered  wilk 
some  significani-e. 

*0h,  Imt  he  wiu<  much  moro  than  civil.  Miss  Conway.  If  bfi 
had  1>een  your  own -that  is,  your  guardian— he  conld  not  liavo  lu'd 
prettier  things :  our  sentiments  coincided  so )  erfi-clly  that  he  asked 
me  to  dinner  the  next  day.' 

*  He  must  be  coming  out  of  hi:i  shell  in  looJ,'  observed  KeUy; 

•  we  understood  that  he  had  become  tjuite  a  reclii!»p.' 

*  Well,  1  don't  know  about  that ;  but  he  is  g«ing  into  Pai4ia* 
m&xt,  pahxpa  upon  tlic  "  itccluse  "  interest,  for  he  didn't  seem  to 
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have  anj?  parlictiUr  vicn-jt  oii  Politico.  Now,  I  should  have  thought 
n  man  of  that  kind  would  have  Ikl-ii  an  out-aiidH>iit,  no-oom- 
proinUp,  chtiich-Jiiiii-liiiij;  old  Tory.' 

*  By  wliicli  I  Kiijipotic  I  may  ^thcr,'  otuworcd  Nolly'slilj,  *  that 
UicpoliticMof  Mr.  llerbed.  Milliun  are  common-KonMr,  progressive, 
brood,  and  Lihcml.' 

'Will,  thpy  uro  something  like  that,  I  believe,'  answered 
Milbwrii,  laughing.  '  I  forgot  that  your  poor  Other's  vievra  were 
Tntc  Blui-,  and  yon  have  no  doubt  inherited  his  opinions.  How- 
evfir,  I  am  very  ami^nahli;  to  what  the  electioneering  people  call 
"  influence,"  and  if  you  will  undi-rtake  lo  show  me  the  error  of  my 
ways,  I  don't  douht  you  will  make  n  convt-rt.' 

*  I  should  not  lilcp  lo  hutd  my  t>pini<;n« — whatever  they  are — 
ciuite  sii  Iwowly  as  you  Bccm  to  do,  Mr.  Slilbuni,'  answered  Nelly 
gravely. 

'  Ob,  excuse  me,'  answered  the  young  man  earnestly ;  *  I  only 
meant  that  I  had  not  givi'u  much  attention  to  Politics,  and  took 
no  dp«ided  line ;  iiiid  inidcr  li.ese  circumstAnoes,  you  know,  when 
a  person  for  whom  ono  lias  a  great  respect  comeii  to  talk  to  one,  of 
course  he — that  it,  that  person — exercises  a  oonsiderable  eSect. 
But  in  the  caaii  of  Mr.  I'cnnicuick,  it  did  «eem  Rtrange  to  me 
thftt  he  fhoiild  seriously  contemplate  going  into  Parliament,  with- 
out even  caring  on  which  side  he  sit«.' 

*  Did  hf  rcuUy  say  that  ? '  inquired  Nelly. 

'  Wull,  yt's,  he  did.  Of  course  we  should  not  take  the  words 
of  n  mw)  of  the  world,  such  as  Mr.  Pennicuick,  quite  literally : 
but  it  made  me  laugh  to  hear  him  talk.  "  I  want  an  object  in 
life,"  he  said ;  "  and  though  to  «t  for  a  borough  lit  rather  an  expensive 
olgect,  it  is  clKriLjxT  than  come  others^  such  n»  hor»e-racing,  for 
example,  and  it  aho  suits  me  better.  As  for  Whig  and  Tory,  tlie 
difference  between  them  is  merely  that  between  Tweedledum  and 
Twcodledce.'" 

*I  don't  Uiink  you  should  have  told  me  this,  Mr.  Milbtmo,  if 
you  wanted  me  to  plume  myself  on  the  good  opinion  of  mo  thit 
gentleman  wan  good  enough  to  cxpnwB.' 

'  Well,  perhap«  not:  but  then  you  arc  not  likely  lo  "plume 
yourself,"  tn  you  term  it,  upon  any  such  thing.  I  should  tlunic 
you  were  a  sort  of  person  who  would  always  do  what  wa«  right 
without  much  regard  fir  tlie  opinion  of  the  Mr.  Pennicuick*.  And, 
by  the  by,  that  reminds  me  tliat  1  saw  Mr.  Pennicuick'x  son  at  bis 
bther's  table ;  you  are  act^ttainted  with  him,  of  coiurse  ?  ' 

'  We  know  him  very  wcii,"  answered  Nelly  quietly,  for  she  waa 
quite  prepared  this  time  I'or  any  allunion  to  Raymond.  *He  is  h 
great  favourite— a  real  niw — nf  Mrs.  WardlawV 
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*!)■>  Iiiiiil-'Mtatitl  j-outo  impljr,  und  not  ofyours?*  inqmrodihc 
other  liglitly. 

(fCer^mtj  not.    I  have  a  great  r^;Brd  for  him:  we  were 
brought  lip  together  almost  lilcft  brother  an<l  sister." 

'  Indeed  '.  I  slionld  never  have  giiessod  that,  since  ho  did  Dol 
»pcak  of  you.  To  be  Nure  be  hud  doubtless  heard  all  about  ym 
that  I  could  tell  from  bis  father.  And  liesldes  be  was  vcr/  retiodnt; 
hurdiv  iipoke  a  word.' 

'  Hm  was  well,  I  liope  ? '  sriid  Nelly,  oooKious  of  her  iiHDg 
colour,  and  iinabloj  as  it  sei-mcrl  to  bor,  to  opeak  with  the  indiflTcr- 
ence  sbe  intended. 

'Oh  yes,  lie  wvtnod  well  enough  :  but  if  it  it  not  In*  nature 
to, he  eilent,  he  must  liave  been  out  of  spirits.  It  struck  PM 
that  the  father  and  son  did  not  bit  it  off  together  quite  comfiMV 
ably.' 

'Itaymond  is  not  a  man  to  quarrel  with  hi«  father,'  said  Xctlj 
grav^jr.  Sho  resented  ^ejr  coitipaniou's  light  way  of  talking  uf 
him  and  of  that  sorrow  wliicb  slie  understood  so  well.  'Ton 
talked  jii£t  now  of  duty;  lie  is  tbe  most  dulifVd  man  I  know.*,  , . 
,  ,  'No  doubt  bp  is  a  good  fellow,"  mid  Milbiim  hastily;  *and 
iadced,  since  you  say  no,  it  mint  )h>  so.  I  have  not  a  word  to  say 
agaiust  him.  !  did  not  mean  Unit  be  and  \\\*  fiithrr  iiuarrelledt 
only  it  seemed  to  me  tliat  then;  had  been  some  recent  misucder- 
standing  bt^tweeu  tbfiin  — in  fact  wlmt,  in  ignorance  of  luu  being 
HUcJi  u  good  young  man,  I  might  have  profanely  called  "  a  rcwi'and 
fhat  tbe  son  bad  bad  to  give  jn,  but  n*  it  won?  under  proteiL  It 
w^t  pcrhapK  about  money  matters,  and  in  that  case  tbe  old  fiUoW 
was  the  one  in  Diult,  no  doubt ;  for  wc  all  know  he  is  a  screw. 
Tlmt  reminds  me  of  something  that  I  wished  to  toll  you.  Mr. 
Pennicuick,  as  I  have  xaid,  wna  not  a  screw  in  connection  with  ogM 
matter,  indeed  as  respeets  all  thai'  occurred  nt  Dbulaag.  I  daro 
say  you  wondered  why  I  would  not  let  you  hjive  tbal  portfolio  at 
tbe  time  when  yon  wen?  no  good  as  to  call  on  uh,  uikI  tliat  I  insbted 
on  uending  it  Iat«-r  to  your  ruom.  The  reason  was,  that  it  containrd 
two  skatehcw  whicb,  if  you  bad  come  upon  tliem  unespcctc^yt 
woiild  have  caused  you  pain." 

'  Tliat  was  very  kind  and  thoughtful  of  yoti,*  said  Nelly  gratv- 

f^lly. 

'  'Nay,  it  would  hnve  1)cen  very  tbuiightlcAJi  had  I  not  taken  the 
]wecaution.  The  fact  is  that,  wliiU-  at  Oliulaug,  though  my  ^-i>it 
was  very  short,  I  drew  a  ulieteh  of  tbeAhindariu'shonM  from  which 
your  poor  father  wiu^  rommitted  to  tbe  prixon.  But  I  am  afnud ' 
-^for  she  had  tiinted  pale — *  I  am  doing  the  very  thing  I  would 
have  nroided — giving  you  tbe  heartache.* 
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'Xo;  it  Has  jitsh  for  the  mintite.  I  ahoutd  tike  to  see  Ihe 
ilwtob.' 

V  '*'Yoti  dhall  not  ooty  see  it,  l>ut  pOKResH  it.  It  is  not  worth  your 
tbankx,  iat  viiKro  it  \*  m;  own  handiwork,  it  i«  not — like  th«otber 
■ — of  any  ralue.' 

V" '•-I  ^all  value  it  neverllieless,'  answered  Nelly  simply,  *  upon 
thai  very  account.  I  should  think  of  the  kindness  of  the  donor* 
whenever  I  look  at  it.' 

•  'Your  words  make  me  veir  happy,'  iin*worod  llio  young;  nun 
e»nie«tly.     'The  other  »ke1ch  will  upeak  for  itwlf.     It  is- ' 

'O  Kwliert  denr,  do  pmy  eouio  and  tell  u*  nhout  thin  starfish,* 
Iipoke  in  Miw  Miilmm  ;  '  if  is  tjinte  different  from  the  common 
ODt-tt,  and  Mrs.  Wardlaw  is  dyiufj  to  know  about  it.' 

If  Mrs.  Wardlaw's  decease  had  depended  eolely  upon  her 
curtoeity  remaininf^  iinsntistied  iipoii  any  point  of  science  whatever, 
whether  ichthyological  or  otherwise,  it  ia  probable  she  would  have 
lived  for  many  hundreds  of  years ;  but  as  a  pretext  to  ciit  short 
the  cftnvetnatioii  betwi-cn  th*"  two  younfj  pcopk-,  Miw  Milbiim's 
^pcoch  fiilfiil'd  it«  intention.  Thpy  hnd  no  fnrtlK-r  clmnee  for 
prirtitc  tnlk  that  day,  and  Milbuni  secretly  confpratuiated  himself 
that  he  had  not  wasted  his  time  while  the  opportunity  lasted.  His 
sister's  siispicions,  though  she  would  have  probably  entertained 
'them  bad  Nelly  been  infinitely  le«<  attractive,  were  in  her  caw 
well-founded;  *(Iear  Herbert'  wnsreally^mitti-nbv 'that  Mb3(\>n- 
way,'  and  much  more  fierEonoIy  than  his  •elf-eomtituted  giianltan 
and  protcctn.-At  im.-i<:ineil.  He  had  left,  her  with  very  gn-iit 
reluctnnce  for  hi«  two  dny»'  bu^incHi(  in  town,  and  as  it  happened 
she  had  been  there  the-  topic  of  Mr.  Pennicuick's  tslk.  Of  couree 
Ikfilburn  diil  not  nerd  any  corrolwration  of  the  \-iew  ho  liad  taken 
of  her  character,  Init  somehow  the  etilogies  he  had  lieard  from  his 
host's  lips  had  increased  \Af-  own  admiration  of  their  object.  He 
lutd  no  respect  for  Kalph  Pcimieuick's  opinions,  as  wc  have  seen ; 
but  still,  when  he  foun<l  so  acute  and  experienced  a  man  of  the 
world  speakiu};  in  such  high  term^s,  not  only  of  a  girl's  grace  and 
beauty,  but  of  her  talents  and  good  sense,  it  had  not  Wen  without 
Itn  effect  upon  liini.  He  could  not  know  tlint  every  word  the  other 
said  had  l>«?n  spoken  with  a  piirpos*',  nsn>cly,  to  urge  Milbum  on 
to  offiT  hiiiiiiclf  as  her  lover,  and  thereby,  as  he  trusted,  to  ex- 
tinguish the  dyings  embers  of  Raymond's  hopes  at  once  and  for 
ever. 

As  to   ftelly,  she  w««  quite   unconscioits   of  Mr.   Milbum*< 
fedingv  towards  lier,  notwtthKtnnding  his  sister's  wanuugs.     t^ 
liked ^im  exceedingly,  but  her  liking  was  due  to  liis  relations  with 
ber  &ther,  and  to  Uic  evident  regard  ho  bad  entertained  for  him^ 
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quite  AS  much  as  to  liis  own  altTnctionf,  If  be  fax)  lud  thoM 
•lone  to  recommend  himt  ho  would  huve  found  hvr— «loiibly 
oppnwKi'd  as  she  was  bv  her  recent  toim,  and  by  ber  renuaoiaUon  of 
Rtymond — very  dilBctilt  of  approach  and  imylbing  but  doroon- 
sLmtivo.  Even  m  it  W7i.i,  bis  pn>tience,  thoiij^h  agreeable  to  her, 
rutbvr  iiicrcuMid  her  nu-Iwicboly  than  otherwise,  bjr  perpetually 
Tcuiindin);  hvr  of  her  f»lher. 

The  chirf  iDtercKt  attachiiif;  to  the  young  niftn  lO  bor  eyet  was 
tliat  ho  had  gone  to  Dlmlaii;;  aud  been  one  of  tho  throe  EngU:tlt- 
men  who  had  seen  thoir  dead  comnido  laid  in  hit  giuve.  The 
promised  sketches  were  brouglil  to  her  that  afternoon,  while  die 
bappoiiod  to  be  alone,  and  sbe  had  carried  them  up  to  her  own 
room  without,  ovon  mentioning  their  arrival  to  her  hoHten. 

Her  curiosity  respecting  them  wae  overpowered  by  a  deegxr 
and  more  solemn  feeUng,  and  t>be  did  not  open  the  little  packet 
till  alio  retired  for  the  ni^lit.  The  evuning  had  been  very  ^lillt  «bA 
nothing  was  then  heard  hut  th«  gentle  kits  of  the  wave,nr  it«tig1i 
ua  it  withdi-ew  from  the  yielding  »and  ;  the  itky  vaa  black  asil 
ttarlviw,  and  the  quiet  and  tlic  darkneu  r«iiewi>d  that  tenae  of 
itolitarinc«s  from  which  ^c  had  of  late  been  slowly  emeigiag. 
She  felt  agnia  how  lonely  her  life  wai^  doomed  to  bc»  and  twr 
tboug>kt«  did  uot  need  the  usmcintion  which  Mr.  Milbum'a  gift 
must  needs  possess  to  turn  thfm  to  those  who  had  departed  and 
left  her  thus  alone.  Did  her  father  see  her  now,  slie  wondered,  aad 
was  he  conscious  how  great  a  void  his  death  had  made  for  her,  and 
hovr  she  yearned  to  join  him  in  the  land  of  shades?  She  sat  down 
witli  a  certain  seu»e  of  ei]>octation,  but  also  with  one  of  weaiuMM 
and  woo  that  dulled  it'*  edge,  and  opened  the  paeket.  The  first  sketcli 
depicted  the  house  of  Twang-hi,  tlie  l^landariu,  taken  &om  Ibe 
garden  where  we  Kaw  poor  CoDvay  and  his  companion — the  former 
so  unconscious  of  coming  trouble — on  the  morning  after  their  visit 
to  tJie  Temple.  It  was  a  briglit  and  clieerftil  scvne,  with  the  light 
of  nimmcr  vbiniiig  upon  the  velvet  lawn  and  tiie  gilded  pinnacles 
of  (he  JoH-hou»e,  witli  its  Sowing  lines  of  roof  and  tiny  lalconles. 
It  was  difficult  to  imagine  that  tlioM  gayandglilu-ringgate* could 
Itavo  been  the  portals  of  death — and  such  a  deatbl  If  Nelly 
imagined  that  tliis  very  contmrt  gave  her  greater  pain,  she  found 
out  her  mistake  wlien  her  eyes  rested  on  the  second  sketch,  whicbt at 
Milbum  had  said,  spoke  for  itself.  It  bad  been  apparently  token 
by  moonlight,  and  represented  an  abnipt  hill  thickly  covered  with 
pine-treoit.  I'hi^  wholo  scene  was  black  and  gloomy  to  an  extreme 
d^ree,  rave  the  Lamp  of  Niglit  in  the  heavens  and  one  white  spot 
OQ  some  level  giound  at  the  foot  of  the  hill— which  was  a  tgi 
stone. 
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N«lly  understood  at  once  that  she  wa«  looking  on  her  fii1b«r*fl 
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Whetiikr  Ralph  Pcnnicuick  did  or  did  oot  exngG;crate  bis  own 
cynicism  respecting  political  life  in  hi*  talk  with  Milburn,  he  was 
quite  ill  unmeet  about  going  into  Parliament.  Thi;  'object  in 
life  '  of  which  he  fpoke  had  really  become  neceftriaiy  to  him,  though 
hitherto  he  had  made  it  his  boast  that  he  was  able  to  get  »□  with- 
out uny  Kiich  tiling.  Hv  bod  been  asked  more  than  onoc  how  it 
was  that  he  contrived  to  pass  bis  nimless  exixti^cv  with  siich 
uppitTi^nt  cose  and  self-satisfaction,  and  his  answer  had  always  been 
'Because  I  understand  myself.'  He  had  studied  hii)  own  wants  (or 
rather  wishes),  his  tastes,  bis  characteristic:^  just  aa  a  man  of 
sdence  studies  tlie  Fauna  or  the  Flora  of  some  particular  clime, 
and  had  thus  acquired  a  perfect  knowledge  of  himself:  if  tbia 
was  nut  the  'know  thyself  of  the  philoBopher,  it  was  a  good 
practical  guide,  and  had  at  least  made  him  certain  of  what  be 
liked,  which  in  a  grcatsttep  in  the  direction  which  he  considered  to 
be  the  right  one. 

He  flattered  himself,  because  he  was  vicious  without  being 
actually  depnved,  that  he  had  in  hUpleasurathitthe  golden  mean: 
bo  did  not  trouble  himself  with  study,  but  he  read  not  only  tliose 
French  novels,  more  numerous  than  select,  wliicli  form  the  chief 
literary  pabulum  of  men  of  bi«  stamp  (a«  well  aa  of  many  others 
who  ought  to  know  Ix.-tter),  but  ah«o  such  books  as  dealt  with  the 
thoughtful  questions  of  the  time ;  if  these  did  not  do  bim  the 
benefit  their  authors  (if  we  are  to  believe  their  prefaces)  intended, 
they  kept  him  abreast,  and^assisted  by  his  natimil  cleverness —  , 
even  ahead,  of  mui^t  minds  with  which  he  was  brought  into  oontaot. 
it  was  pleasant  to  him  to  hear  it  sikid  that '  that  fellow  Penniouiok, 
idle  :ts  hs  was,  knew  as  much  as  any  of  your  reading  men,'  and 
ll»i-re  wurt  al»o  some  solid  advantage  to  be  got  out  of  it.  When 
one  goes  to  Rome,  for  example,  ninc^tcuths  of  the  enjoyment  of 
the  risit  is  lout  without  a  little  schDlarship,  and  to  lose  enjoyiDoni 
annoyed  Pennicuick  almost  as  much  as  to  have  lost  a  day  pained ' 
the  tender  conscience  of  Titus.  He  was  a  good  sportsmao,  with- 
out ever  becoming  the  slave  of  horse,  or  dog,  or  gun,  and,  in  a 
word,  had  taken  just  so  much  of  interest  in  most  things  as  made 
his  time  pass  agreeably  wherever  he  «m. 

Kut  now  tliingit  bad  altered  with  him  altogether ;  rmalt  matt 
could  no  longer  win  bis  miud  from  what  he  termed  his  'morbid 
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thoughts,'  but  what  wii»  in  tnilh  remorwj  ntid  eelf-reproach.  He 
felt  for  ttie  rir>t  L>m«  thu  vrant  not  to  much  of  an  object  iu  lif«  u 
(very  literally)  a  (iiix-reioa,  and  lie  wa«  not  the  mun  to  long  deny 
liinuell'  his  drsire.  Circninslancea  indeed  had  made  it  nbwIutHy 
nocemnry  that  he  ehouid  ohtain  it  quickly  83  a  relief  from  wom« 
of  alt  HOrts.  Not  only  wuh  there  the  centtal  trouble,  which  be  had 
frindly  hoped  Xelly's  aceeptanr-e  or'  rejection  of  the  proffered 
uauiiity  would  set  at'  rf  si,  baiiiittug  him  day  and  night  with  grim 
persistence,  hut  his  relations  with  Riiymond  w«Te  most  annoTinjr. 
lie  could  certainly  not  h<>  tinid  to  In;  a  ch-voted  father;  it  had 
perlia]H  bcmi  pjiii,  of  his  admirable  ecbcmc  of  life  not  to  V-rtow 
his  afToclioiiK  itiiywluro  fur  I'rar  he  should  I>e  made  to  xiiflcr  through 
them  \  bat  ho  hud  doubtless  some  v'nl^r  natural  liking  for  his 
only'  eon,  and  id  bis  present  n^rvoiLs  and  deprea^od  condition  he 
(cwnly  felt  (though  be  would  liave  scorned  to  acVnowledgp  it)  the 
need  of  human  sympathy.  It  was  therefore  highly  disigreeable 
tij  hiia  that  none  was  forthcoming.  IJaymond  was  dutiful  stUI, 
solicitous  for  his  comfort,  and  always  at  his  beck  and  call,  bnt  his 
manner  plainly  showed  thnt  lit?  bad  l>e<'n  hardly  used  and  cmdd 
not  forget  it.  Directly  he  bad  hocomo  aoqiiainled  iritli  tbo  ftet 
that  he  had  an  tndopt^ndcnce  of  hi:*  own,  ho  had,  as  we  havn  Keen, 
ffme  at  once  to  XelJy,  and  avkcd  her  to  become  his  wife ;  hut  in 
accordance  with  hi>  promi^u  to  jMr.  Talhnm  he  had  raid  nothing 
of  his  having  nc-(HJir<d  this  knowledge  t<.ihis  futher,  nor  of  coarse  of 
the  action  ihut  \\f-  had  taken  un  becoming  po^srcMvl  of  {t.  The 
melancholy  that  hail  s^cizcd  him  since  bis  rejection  by  Xellio  was 
therefore  i»et  down  by  Ralph  J'eunicuick  as  caused  by  his  owa 
opposition  to  the  match,  which  indeed  intJie  main  it  was;  and  bit 
fear  W3W  that,  when  liif  son  should  eomo  into  his  mother's  money, 
he  would  do  the  very  thing  which  in  fact  ho  had  done,  only  wiih 
the  opposite  result ;  that  is  to  say.  that  Nelly,  trusting  to  his  own 
eventuid  forgiveness,  or  perhaps  rendered  careless  of  it  by  h« 
passion,  might  accept  his  son's  love  and  marry  him  out  of  hand. 
Ho  had  therefore  lued  everj-  argument  to  Herliert  Milhum  to 
induce  him  to  prevent  this  catastrophe  by  marrying  the  girl  him- 
<elf.  As  lime  went  on,  and  Itayrnond  in  due  course  came  Into  Ul 
slender  inheriduice,  it  was  no  Kinall  relief  to  his  father  that  be  did 
not  lake  the  course  thu*  apprt'h fiided  ;  and  to  reword  bim  for  it— 
though  lie  wan  car<!fid  not  Ui  cay  no — he  informed  him  that  for  the 
future  ht:<  allownncr  would  he  continued  to  him  notwithstaitding 
that  he  had  now  iin  equal  income  of  his  own,  'You  may  have 
wondered,  my  hid,  why  J  liavc  never  told  you  of  the  exist«>c«  of 
the  little  Independi'nce  that  hn«  liecomo  your  own ;  the  reaaon  was 
not  thai  I  desired  to  keep  yon  in  Icading-sttringe,  but  thai  I  wished 
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you  to  practise  economy  and  Bi>1f-restraiut,  »inco  un  cxnggei^tAd 
\iem  of  what  would  probably  be  yours  some  diiy — and  CQrtaioly 
will  l>e  if  you  conliiiue  t»  please  me — migbt  lead  you  into  habits 
of  extra viigancc.  But  «ow  tlial.  you  have  shown  you  arc  a  ecnsible 
feJlovf,  uud  know  the  \aJuc  of  nrnncy,  I  have  gieat  pleasure  in 
laakinn:  yuu  eii«y  in  your  circumxtuncos:  you  will  lieuceforward 
bavc  six  hundred  a  year  to  spend  iost^itd  of  three  hundred.' 

'  Thank  you,  sir,'  said  Raymonti  (never  did  the  cxprwsion  of 
giatatude  have  less  of  cordiality  in  it).  '  f  think,  bowcvtr,  it  is  hut 
rifjht  that  yoH  should  know  all,  before  bestowing  your  gonerosifjr 
upon  what  you  may  consider  an  unworthy  object.' 

'  Know  all  ? '  exclaimed  the  other,  once  more  alannetl  leet  Iiis 
son  should  have  »et  him  at  nought  by  a  secret  maniage ;  *  you  Imvo 
done  notJiing,  I  hope,  that  you  are  ashamed  of.' . 

'  No,  sir :  though  I  would  have  done  something,  if  I  could,  of 
which  you  would  not  have  approved.' 

Raymond  had  never  fdt  so  galled,  antagonistic,  and  (allieil  be 
Iwid  nothing  now  to  fear)  so  defiant.  I!i*  father'*  words  had 
sounded  very  bitt<>r  lo  him.  The  reason  he  had  given  for  liiH 
Milence  about  his  mother's  money  wes,  ho  felt,  a  false  one ;  h«  had 
been  kept  in  ignorance  of  it  for  the  very  cause  which  the  other 
had  disclaimed,  namely,  that  he  might  be  kept  in  leading-otring^. 
The  allusion  to  his  father's  fortune  was  also  false  ;  instead  of  taking 
W»  exaggerated  view  of  it,  Kalph  Pennicuick  must  have  known  that 
his  son  had  bftlii'vc-d  it  Ut  be  much  less  than  it  really  was.  The 
thrait  implii-d  in  the  phninc  'if  you  continue  to  plej»se  me*  was 
offensive  to  the  young;  man ;  and,  nliove  all,  the  fente  th»t  his 
fathcr'ri  objection  to  his  marriage  had  pnived  an  insurmountable 
bar  to  Nelly's  acceptance  of  him,  made  him  very  grave  and 
grim. 

Ralph  Pennicuick's  mind  k-aped  at  once  to  the  Inith,  to  far  as 
(he  girl  was  concerned. 

'  If  nothing  has  been  done  amiss,  Raymond,'  said  he  quietly, 
*  you  may  trust  lo  my  forgiveness  of  the  intention,  t>iQce  I  conclude 
that  it  no  luuger  exi>t(^' 

'Untit  doeK  exist,  xir,  and  it  aUrays  will  exist,' answered  th« 
^0St$to»Si  quickly.  'The  first  use  I  mad<.-  of  the  dlKoVrry  of  my 
ndapendeoce  was  to  ask  Mim  Coiiwny  to  Itecomt^  my  wife.' 

*I  bud  an  idea  tlint  when  wo  Iiut  talked  upon  thi»  nibjcet, 
Raym<>nd,  Miat  couree  of  action  wuh  barred.' 

'No,  sir:  it  v\m  agreed  that  1  should  not  dnmagc  the  young 
lady's  prospect*,  as  regarded  your  proffered  aid,  by  ui;gingmy  salt ; 
hut  since  ^e  reftised  your  bounty,  she  could  be  no  longer  harmed 
by  acting  coiut«r  to  your  wishes.     I  proposed  therefore  to  mut*} 
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h«r,  and  would  have  done  so ;  1  would  marry  ber  U>*iDorn>w  if 
would  Imve  me.' 

'  You  are  wry  frank,  I  mtut  b;iv.  Wull,  the  young  I*dy,  it 
soeou,  rejected  you.' 

'  >Iis»  Conway,  1  am  sorry  to  eay,  relUacd  to  Iw  my  wife,  it 
the  yround  that  it  would  cause  a  breach  Iwtwoeii  yooireulf  Biid 
and  prejudice  my  future  pr<^ispect4i.' 

*  She  took  a  very  correct  view  of  wliat  would  have  luippcued. 
my  good  lad,' wiid  Ralph  Peutiicuick  coolly,  'and  exhibited  an 
amount  of  common  sen^e  tlint  is  mre  indeed  in  women.' 

'  I  beg,  ttir,  that  you  will  not  ratiku  light  of  what  U  the  gravest 
calamity  of  my  life,'  Kuid  Itnymond  warmly.  'I  carmot — nay,  f 
will  Hot — bear  it.' 

•Oil,  I  800,' observed  the  other  in  his  mo§t  cyiiintl  tones.  'You 
nre  Meeking  a  quarrel.  You  wish  me  to  say,  "  Go  to  the  devil," 
and  then  you  would  go  to  this  excellent  and  high-principled  young 
woman  and  say,  "  My  wicked  father  has  cast  me  off:  tht-  broell 
between  us  i.i  madu ;  my  fnture  prn«pcct«  are  mined,  and  tberofbt* 
we  might  just  ait  well  be  man  and  wife."  The  plan  doea  inSoite 
credit  to  your  tiagucity,  but  laui  not  (|uite  certain  that,  with  respect 
to  momlH  and  filinl  feeling,  it  is  quite  so  worthy  of  praiiv.' 

'  So  help  rao  Heaven,  sir,  euch  an  idea  never  entered  into  my 
mind ! '  exclaimed  Raymond.  '  I  should  have  thought  it  sKonefnl 
to  ontortain  it.  .My  motive  was  merely  to  avoid  partaking  of  ywi 
bounty  under  false  pretenct>s.  I  disobeyed  you  in  my  heart,  nod  I 
do  80  still,  and  I  think  it  right  that  you  should  know  it.' 

*WelI,  well,  we  cannot  always  control  our  wi8li««,  my  lad,' 
returned  the  other  quietly, '  men  when  they  are  in  oppoeiUoD  to 
our  beat  iuteri.>«tn  and  to  thosu  who  have  the  right  to  choose  for  tif.  ^ 
I  freely  forj^ivc  your  deviation  from  the  path  of  filial  duty,  and  I  fl 
hope — '  he  hesitatt-d  ;  it  would  have  McemMl  imjtoiuible  to  Ralph 
Penniouiok,  a  few  montlis  aj;u,  that  he  should  \m\i:-  made  sucb  as 
appeal  to  any  man,  much  less  to  his  own  son,  but  lie  did  make 
it — 'I  hope  you  will  forgive  vte  for  being  what  now  doubtlen 
MeroB  to  you  an  obstacle  to  your  happiness,  but  in  reality ^' 

'  I  forgive  you,  nir,  so  far  aa  it  is  possible,'  put  to  Raymood 
basLily ;  *  I  will  try  to  think  you  are  acting  for  the  best ;  but  pray 
let  u»  drop  the  Hubjoct.' 

The  fruite  of  victory  of  course  remained  with  the  dder  Peniii- 
cuick,  but  ho  by  no  means  felt  master  of  the  field.  Hi*  ioo.  It 
Km  plain,  was  no  longer  in  his  power,  ijincc  a  threat  of  diunberil- 
ance  would  be  welcome  to  him  ;  and  indeed  he  ow'il  )iiti  »il)cdivOCi*. 
not,  it  seemed,  Ui  liUal  respect,  but  to  the  view  which  Nelly  hsd 
happened  t«  tak*'  upon  the  matter.    It  may  Iw  thought,  pcrha|^. 
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tliat  anotber  Wtter  reflection  would  have  occurred  to  him,  namely, 
that,  should  he  die,  the  young  people  would  speedily  console  them- 
aelvM  for  his  departiu-e ;  hut  the  fact  was  that,  notwithstanding 
he  knew  that  his  liealtli  was  failing,  and  that  rapidly,  he  shut 
I)«atli  out  from  view — for  a  particular  reason.  It  was  not  terrlhle 
to  liiro  upon  lb<-olu^!cuI  groimd.t ;  for  t>efore  we  fear  Go<l,  we  mutt 
at  It-UHt  lielievii  in  Hiit  cxixtviici-;  liul  ha  shrank  fram  thi;  contem- 
pliitiim  of  it,  ln'oatwc  it  wu»  just  iwssihie  that,  on  tht;  otlirr  nido 
of  the  gnive,  he  might  be  brought  face  to  face  with  Arthur  Conway. 
It  limy  be  iwWttd,  if  Uuk  wiw  the  wine,  why  did  W:  not  ninko  haste 
to  ri>concih^  hiinKt-lf  wiDi  him  ti*  far  M  po^itihle,  hy  rcpnrutiun  and 
aloni'mtiit  ?  Tlie  ramo  ([uotttion  may  lie  put  couec-ming  moat  men. 
Their  time  is  short :  eternity  is  long.  They  must  surely  be  mad 
to  pTocm^tinatp.  And  yet,  as  a  general  rule,  they  do  not  hurry 
I  hemselves  to  make  amends.  '  Tbera  are  ao  many  things  to  be 
fonsidered.' 

It  was  necessary  for  ilalph  Penniouick  to  live  most  resolutely 
in  the  Present,  forgetting  the  Pant-  and  ignoring  tho  Future,  and, 
since  he  w»*  alway«  wireful  not  to  live  ft>r  otliers  to  get  some  thing 
to  li\'e  for.  And  tbi«  thing  had  revived  it»clf  into  x  ficat  in 
Purliuneot.  It  is  not  ntre  in  England  foru  man  in  middle  life,  who 
lias  all  things  comfortable  abiut  him,  and  no  inwanl  call  w)iat«v«r 
towards  politics,  to  vntcrtain  thiii  ambition  ;  to  spend  money  with- 
out stint  for  the  privilege  of  sitting  in  the  great  chamber  of  the 
nation  until  the  small  houre,  to  hear  Bpeeches  made  that  have  no 
K>rt  of  interest  for  him :  but  in  Ralph  Pennicuick's  ease  his  avowed 
intention  to  take  this  course  did  arouiie  no  little  surprise.  Kor  in 
die  days  when  it  was  said  of  him  that  he  could  do  anything  he 
liked,  and  when  it  liad  not  a»  yet  been  discovered  that  lie  liked  to 
do  nothing,  a  political  career  had  l>een  prophesied  for  him;  imy, 
had  been  even  offered  to  him,  and  declined.  And  now  that  be  waa 
gelling  on  in  years,  it  seemed  strange  enough  that  he  should  thus 
reconsider  that  matter.  He  had  au  answer,  we  may  ItoHurc,  for  alt 
who  exprciwed  their  surprise  at  it:  for  he  was  hrif^ht  und  keen  as 
ever,  out-of-doors ;  as  much  respactcd  (when  present)  in  the  club 
ttmoking-room ;  and  as  much  a  leading  figure  in  certain  social 
circles  of  coimidemtion,  an  of  yore.  He  wa*  not  always  cowering 
over  tiis  autumn  firo  in  hix  room:*  at  the  Albany,  alone  mve  for  the 
spectres  of  the  Dead,  und  the  cimpany  of  it  certain  familiar  spirit, 
who  wax  growing  every  day  more  familiar  than  welcome  to  him. 

Jle  went  about  his  electioneering,  too,  in  a  practical  common- 
sense  way;  not  in  asking  vague  c|uestiona  here  and  there,  tn* 
'pntting  himself  into  communication'  with  tho«e .political  com- 
mittees about  which  we  hear  so  much,  and  of  the  work   of  whicU. 
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W6  »tti  Ao  litUe,  for  a  very  siifficieat  rcoiton— niimely,  fhnt  tbcy 
it<>QO.  Oil  the  contrary,  lie  applied  iu  i>erxon  for  ibe  lliint; 
wanted  to  Mr.  Gii»tavus  Pierropoiot, 

Mr.  Piftrrepoiiit  vraa  not  ii  '  cn-aturc '  of  any  party,  nor  vvva 
Hi  wiie-pulU-r,  except  »o  fur  ii^  bin  own  private  machinery  wu 
concerned,  in  counootion  with  thu  body  jjolitic ;  but  he  had  turned 
Ilia  attontiou  to  eU-ctionforing  just  as  other  men  turn  theirs  to 
science  or  philosophy;  only  tlic  result  of  his  studieB  was  that  be 
knew  much  mort-  about  the  matter  in  ([uestion,  for  certain,  than 
they  did ;  and  moreover  be  made  his  living  by  iU  He  to*Jc  a  viiy 
material,  aluioit  a  mechanical,  view  of  his  calling.  In  bis  nu^ 
apartment  in  (irayV  Inn  he  had  a  map  of  KngUnd  laid  ottt — 
though  it  \<i»  .'dways  ki>pt  rolled  up — upon  quit«  a  pvculiaf 
syttoiu.  It  vms  divided  into  c-lectoral  diAtrictA  oolourfid  liko  s 
gcol(>giva]  chart,  only  the  xtrnta  »ignifi(Hl  [Kilitical  opinioiu:  th«j 
wen;  dvuotvd  by  the  mort  various  shade:*  of  blue  nnd  yellow,  from 
iB<Ugo  to  ontii^s  while  ben*  and  thi^H  (in  a  good  many  plaom) 
were  very  i-bocrfid  spots  of  scarlet,  which  meant,  t  am  sorry  to  say, 
*  the^e  Boats  generally  go  to  the  highest  bidder.' 

There  whs  a  CL-rttiin  borough  in  the  Midland  Counties,  called 
Slowcomb,  wbicli  wore  a  very  roiKAte  hue  indeed  on  this  t«ll-t<le 
map,  and  It  was  about  Slowcomb  that  Air.  Balpb  Peonicuiok 
called  one  morniu>;  iu  Oray'e  Inn — after  a  little  previous 
correapondence — to  have  some  professional  talk  with  Sir.  Pierre- 
point.  The  subject  divided  itwlf,  like  a  sermon,  into  seveni 
heads,  only  (which  is  not  the  case  with  sermons,  which  genenlly 
keep  their  'gallop  for  the  avenue')  the  most  important  wa«  the 
iirst  brought  under  notice.     This  was  of  course  '  the  figure.' 

Mr.  Pierrepoint  was  of  opinion  that  the  privilege  of  rcprcMatlng 
Slowcomb — for  which  there  were  two  memliers — could  be  acquired 
for  bijtwwn  two  and  three  thousand  pounds ;  be  would  'veDlarc  t« 
Hiy  tlirvo  at  Ww  out--<)de. 

r,  *  It  U  a  largo  sum  to  throw  nwny  upon  a  captice,'  observed  Mr, 
Tcnniciuck  (as  though  be  h<td  boon  in  tlie  babit  of  investing  his 
money  in  works  of  pubUc  utility  fur  the  bene6t  of  the  nation),  'and 
I  conclude  that  my  return  will  at  least  bo  realist  if  I  do  so.  If 
success  cDuId  be  guaranteed,  I  don't  think  I  should  grudge  even 


I 

I 

I 


success  cDuiu  ue  guaranweu,  i  uod  i;  ioidk  i  snouia  grunge  even  h 
I  the  three  thoUl^and.'  I 

^H  .Mr.  I'ierre])oint  gave  a  deprecatory  nnile.  I 

^"  '  Well,  of  course,  a  guarantee  is  out  of  the  rinention  ;   but  I  ™ 

will  pledge  my  prufi-sjiional  repnt.ilion  that — if  you  will  be  gitidnl 
by  my  advice — in  five  Wctkn  hence  yon  will  bv  one  of  the  members 
lor' Slowcomb,  though  this  is  Ibc  \ui\.  time  I  shall  be  able  to  sajai , 
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*  You  think  tliat  st  Uie  next  general  vieclion  wc  hIiuI]  havo  tbo 
Ballot?' 

*  There  M  no  doubt  of  it;  and  thougb.iamyopiaioii.  itwilliiot 
very  much  alter  matters,  nuUiinK  ^''n  then  be  predicated  for 
certain.  At  prc!k-iit  thu  thiii)^  lio  in  a  nutshell,  ijir  Janitd 
T^maino  and  Wanen  only  jiiKt  scraped  in  la-sL  time  by  forty  votes, 
and  the  LibentU  had  a  vory  shaky  caudkiLit«.  Id  your  case  nu 
one  will  liave  a  woid  to  say.' 

*  Well,  1  don't  know  that  Uiuxo  is  much  against  nic,'  said 
renniciiick. 

*  Ofi  the  contrary,  everything  in  in  yoiu-  favour ;  bow,  Treniaine 
uul  Warren,  though  luiited  in  faco  of  the  common  danger — that 
is,  yourwlf — will  not  pull  very  well  togetlier.  The  horough  has 
been  in  Sir  James's  family  for  foui'  i^encrationi.  He  represents  the 
principle  of  feudality.  Warrun,  on  Uto  other  hand,  is  a  iiocc 
Aoin«,  and  only  a  ConAi^ival ive  on  t.luit  account;  it  lieiug  th(> 
()uicke9t  method  Xa  gain  admission  iuuong  I  he  t'ppiir  Ten.  Warrea*^ 
men— he  lias  the  irouworkH,  you  know,  when:  thu  mediaiucs  uru 
.BodioalM  tu  a  man — oidy  vote  for  him  from  enjirll  iU  corps,' 

'And  bccituM*.  boin^  mochunicii,'  obscrwd  .Mr.  I'cnucuick 
drily, '  they  appr<!ciut«  the  principle  of  the  Wcr.' 

*Not  at  all.  Vou  are  quite  mistakon,  my  dear  «ir.  If  thoy 
did  not  like  their  chieftain — who  has  a.  pleasant  fiuent  way  with 
liiiii  enough,  and  ia  a  giwd  paymaster — they  would  throw  him  over. 
They  would  much  rather  vote  with  him  on  your  side  against 
Tremaine,  but  they  will  stand  by  their  man.' 

'Then  he  will  be  as  safe  aii  Tremaine  himself?' 

'More  «■>;  it  is  Sir  Jarae^i  who  will  liave  to  go.' 

r,  'Im]iOK«ilite!  why,  he  owns  half  the  place' 
I  *  Just  to.  This  i.t  how  it  i.1.  Sir  James  is  a  thorough  party 
man.  Jlix  people  will  have  ordert  to  xplit  their  voIck;  he  will 
promise,  moreover,  lliat  there  shall  be  no  plumping.  I  eliall  take 
care  that  early  on  the  polUnj^  day  you  will  be  ahead  of  them  both. 
Then  Warren  (for  I  know  him)  will  get  firightened,  and  will 
privately  let  his  men  know  that  they  arc  to  plump  for  him.  They 
I  will  certainly  do  so  since  they  hate  Sir  James,  and  that  great 
feudal  chief  will  he  left  out  in  the  cold.' 

*  But  tliat  will  he  very  discreditable  in  \Varren  ?' 
Mr.  Piorrcpoint  »lirugged  his  shoulders. 

*  Everybody  U  not  n  gentleman,  like  yoiinsolf,  Mr.  Pcnniniick. 
You  of  course  would  hcoui  to  break  a  promise — even  tWugh  it 

I  were  only  implied.  It  would  make  no  mutter  to  you  wlietlM-r  it 
waa  exfuessed  in  writing,  witneucd,  signed  and  sealed,  or  merely 
aa  underataoding  between  friends :  it  woidd  have  the  nme  force.' 


L 


BY  PROXY. 

*  I  Kuppwe  80 ;  ytty    8iii(l    r«niiiciu«k.    Ho  (ind«avour«d 
spi-ak  witb  imtifTercncc,  but  lie  fult  his  chui^k«  bum. 

'  Wcrll,  of  course ;  but  thi«  Warren  vrill  act  like  a  cm'.' 
A  cur!  That  was  the  term  this  parliamentai?  agent — na 
very  particular  person,  and  one  used  to  deal  with  very  'shaky' 
oharact«n — applied  to  one  who  Woke  his  prombes  even  about 
election  inatt«rti  and  to  a  mftro  pulitical  acquainUuce.  Wluit  irouk) 
he  call  a  matt  (wondered  Penniouick)  who  bad  pledged  his  wonlta 
a  dying  ni.^n— a  mnn,  ton,  who  Itnd  died  for  him,  and  who  wn«  hi* 
d(-an-sl  ff i»md— and  dfUl»>mlely  ignored  it ! 

*  Well,  Mr.  Pierrcpoint,  1  shall  go  in  for  Slowcomb.' 
'Very  jifood.'     Mr.  llcrrepoint  opened  n  ledger,  and  with 

demonatrativencsH  put  his  pen  tlirough  n  couple  of  naroea. 
will  have  a  fair  field,  and  I  believe  a  good  deal  of  fovour.' 

*  1  am  not  the  6rst  applicant  for  the  place,  it  neetos  ?  * 
'No,  the  third.     The  other  two  wero  KhiUy-Hhal lying.     TItey 

will  both  complain  that  I  have  come  to  termw  with  you,  hut 
seorotly  will  both  be  glad.  Hunknm  of  that  sort  is  very  comrooii. 
The  writs  for  the  Wroughii  will  he  out  at  the  end  of  tJio  month,  to 
we  have  not  too  much  lime  before  \\».  Von  would  lika  to  bo 
tfpared  as  much  trouble  as  pomible,  I  cnnoliulo  '(' 

*  Not  at  all.     I  thoidd  liku  to  go  down  at  once,  and  begin  my 
canvass.' 

'  ^'<'i'y  good.    If  you  will  call  to-mormw  at  thi«  boar,  I  will 
fiirnifh  you  with  all  prelimirary  information.' 
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Chapter   XXXVII. 

O.f   CANVABf. 

ON  the  third  day  after  that  interview  with  Mr.  PieiTepoint,  Ralph 
Fenmcuick  was  at  Slowcomb, '  putting  up,'  aa  it  was  then 
called  (perhaps  because  guests  had  a  good  deal  to  put  up  with), 
at  the  'Swan  with  Two  Necks'  at  Slowcomb.  It  was  a  fine 
country  inn  of  the  old  style,  with  huge  rooms  smelling  very  fusty 
though  they  were  full  of  draughts;  great  four-poster  beds  with 
casopiea  an  inch  thick  in  dust ;  candlesticks  of  massive  silver ;  and 
a  great  reputation  for  old  port.  It  was  very  lofty,  but  it  had  no 
'  lift ' ;  there  was  not  a  spring  mattress  in  the  house ;  there  was  no 
smoking  room,  no  bath  room,  no  reading  room.  For  any  modem 
comfort  that  it  could  supply,  it  might  have  been  furnished  a  century 
ago.  But  it  had  always  been  the  head-quarters  of  the  '  yellows,' 
and  the  yellow  candidate  patronised  it  accordingly. 

If  that  most  respectable  widow  woman,  the  landlady,  could 
have  looked  into  the  heart  of  this  guest  she  delighted  to  honour, 
when  on  the  second  day  after  his  arrival  she  expressed  her  hopes — 
according  to  immemorial  usage — that  be  found  the  *  Swan  with 
Two  Necks '  to  his  liking,  it  is  probable  she  would  have  experienced 
a  severe  shock.  He  had  been  all  the  world  over  (though,  it  is  true, 
always  with  an  eye  to  his  personal  comfort),  and  he  thought  this 
highly  respectable  inn  at  Slowcomb  '  the  most  infernal  hole  in 
which  he  had  ever  set  foot.' 

It  was  certainly  an  irritating  place  of  abode  for  anybody,  on 
account  of  the  solemn  air  of  pretence  and  dignity  which  pervaded  it. 
There  was  a  man  in  the  great  hall  in  a  kind  of  military  uniform, 
who  did  iwthing  but  open  and  shut  the  door,  and  sleep  in  a  sort  of 
aedao  chair  without  handles.  If  the  head  waiter  had  worn  an 
nu  xzBT.   HO.  czixTi.  V.  c 


3S6 


BY  I'ROXY. 


DOS 

1 


ftprutt  (which  was  not  to  be  thought  of),  you  woiild  tiavo  coQcl 
]iim  <o  bav(^  Ix-tfii  w  l(i.-ilt()p  at  least,  ami  liis  method  of  pcrfonai: 
bis  duticH  carriod  out  that  tduL.     Evciy  mcttl  wiu  a  solemn  ri 
and  the  arraDgctneDt  of  the  nupkius  wiu  o^  vital  n  qu(«i!oo 
him  an  *  vestmente '  to  a  U>fi:Ii  Church  vcGJobiaetic.    This 
nificfnt  pi^rHonage  waited  on  Air.  Peniiicuick  with  hiK  own  hands 
in  Ww  (trMt-rtr'or  apartment  (fi%  ftet  long  liy  thirty  hroad)  t 
h.id  lx'(;n  assigned  to  him ;  aad  in  course  of  time  \as-  iiae  wa»  d 
covi'nxl ;  \\c  had  been  created  (it  wa.i  evident)  for  tht?  purpoMir 
iutrudncin^  deputations. 

Mr,  Hnttun  ciiltivat«d  hiia,  with  the  Mui^tor  ohjuct  of  'drav 
ing;  liim  out '  and  n^prudiicint^   him  for  thv  benefit  of  society  i^g 
town.     The  female  domeslicu,  beiujj  ca^'fully  selected  for   thd^ 
gnsat  reapectability  and  mature  years,  did  not  diiitract  bis  attcolion 
from  this  study. 

[  have  said  that  the  *  Swan  mth  IVo  Necks*  would  liav«  ban 
dixtaAti-fiil  to  anyone  not  a  luiimmy  or  a  fosiiil,  hut  to  Ralph 
Pnmiouick  it  wrm  Komt^lhing  K>>rM.  Hi!  slept — or  ratlicr  be 
Mi^«8t~'in  mi  npartinent  admirably  iidapt«d  for  lyinj^^io-slBte, 
little  Niiited  tL>  II  livinj;  nc«ui»ml.  T)i<<«-  iH'tv  two  st«ps  at 
side  of  the  bed  hy  wbit-h  iu.-en<t!>  could  lie  {>iutitd  to  it  ;  but  ODW 
It  you  wero  in  a  eea  of  feathere,  which  overwhelmed  you  witli 
blllow!!;  the  pillow  was  feathery  too,  and  yv>u  wore  sniothAixtd  tb(#' 
lis  oinHninly  as  elMwhere.  It  was  not  you  tlmt  'tonwd,'  but  <l»e 
h<.-d  itself.  Now  and  thu^n,  like  Iho  porpoise,  you  ounv  to  tlM*'tu|fl 
for  uir;  you  sat  up,  that  is,  and  brmtliMl  abn-ath  or  two;  hut  ewdi^ 
then  you  siiiik  down,  down,  and  were  prc«eDtly  ml>merge<l  ■•Ittinf. 
To  cumplniu  of  this  bed,  with  whioh  so  nuiny  candirhift-i*  hul 
expressed  themselvoB  satisBed,  would  he,  Pennicnick  full,  to  m- 
danger  the  prospects  of  the  Liberal  cause  in  SloweomK 
'  An  adventnre  happened  to  him,  bowerer,  (he  very  firrf  ni);lil,uf 
ft  nature  «>  f^rrible,  that  be  almoitt  mad<>  up  )ii<i  mind  to  Inw 
t)i<^  plao-',  and  let  Sir  .Tain<M  and  Mr.  Wam-n  misrepreaent  It  fn 
another  Parlinmvnt.  He  hnd  fhllen  after  xome  hoiin  loto  ■ 
pertiirbod  sle^p,  from  which  he  was  nwakened  hy  the'  tpliA'  rf 
water ;  it  miugled  with  hii  dream,  afl  such  things  will,  aixl  what  it 
»eemed  at  first  to  be  waa  the  noise  the  cormorautK  taade  which  b^ 
hud  own  ttshing  in  the  river  when  with  hi«  friiiid  in  China.  \\v 
dreum«  were  often  laid  in  IIioim-  scenic,  and  this  had  been  a  'ootfl- 
parativt-ly  quiet  one ;  not  filled  with  prisoiui,  and  tofturni,  aitd  v(k 
ghastly  'Spectacle — a  mangled  body  tied  to  an  iipriglit  ntalcfr- 
wbieh  haunted  him  with  terrible  persistence.  Still  it  bud  hM* 
l^mphio  and  lifelike  enough  to  hold  him  for  xome  waking  raomnit* 
in  Itff  fpeli.     He  leaped  fr<(iin  the  bed,  and  upplitdoneortbeifutnt 
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cAudlt^s  on  biH  drt-Ming  tslile  to  th»  Digbt-light  which  he 
always  kt-pt  burning.  The  dropping  of  wat*r  wan  atiU  beard : 
Init  h«  DOW  underelood  thar  it  n-as  only  that  intermittent  Bplaah 
and  choking  which  oft«n  Ukost  place  nt  night  in  the  pipes  of  tinch 
establishments  as  the  '  Swan.'  The  aspect  of  the  iwom  was  a  little 
more  gloomy  thun  it  hud  been,  hut  he  recognised  it  wolt  enough; 
tiw.'  two  black  foJUbcrs  at  thf  comerp  of  the  bcd-hi-ud  (fur  tliere 
yivxv  toathers  ikert  too)  looked  more  liks  foner&l  phimes  than  ever, 
lin'd'tie  was  tm-ning  from  them  with  a  half  sneer,  half  shudder 
{connnon  enough  with  liim  now  wht^n  he  was  alone),  to  put  out  the 
light,  when  mmethin^  shining  on  tht-  carpet  sittracted  hisatten- 
tioD.  Ht*  Btooped  down  and  picked  it  up ;  tlien  nlt-ri'd  a  cry  i>f 
fear  m  loud  and  wild  that  it  mn^t  have  rung  through  any  house 
<>f  modem  constTuctivn.  Unfortunately,  however  (as  he  thought 
at  the  time),  the  state  rooms  of  this  ancient  inn  were  provided 
with  inner  doors  of  baize,  through  wliich  no  sound  could  easily 
Jtenetrate,  and  liis  voice  was  unheard.  He  sank  into  a  chair  in  a 
perspiration  of  fi'fir,  and  n<i(.  luitil  itome  miniifes  later  did  he 
inmtei'  counige  sufficient  to  examine  fhi-  Ihing  which  had  filled 
Bim  with  Mich  terror. 

Wiat  he  thouffht  it  was  was  the  Shay-le  of  Buddha  that  he 
had  >'U>leu  fi'oni  tlie  temple,  and  whieli  had  been  the  caUKe  of  the 
oataairophfl  that  had  ^Inin  liii<  friend  and  made  a  scoundrel  of  liim- 
Wliat  it  really  was,  was  a  drop  that  had  fallen  from  the  grvat 
ideliwr  that  hung  from  the  centre  of  the  room,  and  on  which 
ic  light  played  as  it  lay  rm  the  carpet  as  though  it  had  been  the 
uhinoor.  Though  IVniitciiick  thus  eonvinwd  himself  its  to  what 
was,  the  <;ffeet  of  hiji  mixtake  was  by  no  mv&ti*  transient.  It 
his  ner\ii(,  juid,  what  w;is  worse,  (umed  his  thotighlB  and 
8  more  than  ever  into  that  channel  from  wlueh  he  was  always 
riving  to  free  them.  In  \-ain  he  said  1o  himself  that  it  was  an 
f^mal  Nharae  (he  did  not  say  upon  whose  part,  but  made  it 
inchow  a  vague  grievance  against  the  ginemmvnt  of  the  universe) 
at  he  should  he  troubled  in  tids  wny  about  ii  traiisgrrssion  for 
irnicli  he  had  done  hi*  beat  to  make  atonement.  U  was  no  fnirtt 
K"  his  ttiat  Conway's  (hughter  had  reftiMXl  \\\*.  bounty  ;  and  an  to  the 
imomit  of  it, if  he  had  offered  her  20,tKK)/.— (Ae  20,000/.— she  would 
trobnbly  have  refilled  it  just  the  same.  It  wn«  not  &«  if  he  had 
lOt  tried  to  put  himself  right  with  her.  In  opposing  her  marriage 
ith  Raymond  he  had  only  exercised  a  privilege  enjoyed  by  every 
Ihcr.  Young  Milbiim  wa*  a  Imttvr  match  for  her  eveiy  way,  aud  he 
Hiid  nil  he  could  to  bring  it  about :  had  nuked  the  fellow  to 
nerfthough  he  liatM  the  sight  of  him),  aud  gone  out  of  hi§  way 
iwte  it.    As  to  giving  up  the  lump  wum,  now,  \t  cnu^>^  tv-*-  \i«:i 
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done.     \o  possible  4^x<:tisu  cvuld  Xm  inu(I<>  for  it.  «>if>po>--iu(;  <^v«n 
contemplated  sucb  an  vX  of  folly.     Tlu.'  coniiidirratiou  tbaL  <  no' 
knew  about  it,'  or  even  that  there  wtu  no  real  claim  npoo  him 
only  a  mutter  of  morbid  sentiment — no  longer  weighed  witli 
be  liad,  a3  it  vere,  long  sailed  by  all  thoae  obitacles,  which 
oooc  looked  %a  formidable;  and  yet  be  vas  not  in  smooth  m' 
It  really  was '  (Ikuin^  iian).'     His  beallh,  of  counr,  wa«  not  what 
had  been,  or   li<-    ivould    have   known   how   to   di-al    witli    th. 
cbimfexas.     it  wit^  pumble,  nvtwitltritundiii^;,  tlist  they  ivould  h» 
proved  too  many  for  iMr.  Peiinicuick,  bail  bo  been  doomed  t'l 
much  more  time  in  the  solemn  twlitude^  of  the  '  Swati ;  *  btil  be 
no  furt.iiu:tte  z*  to  make  Aa  favourable  an  imprecion  iip<tii  a 
Major,  Uic   mavnr  of  Slowcomb  and  tb«  leading  Uib^^  of 
phice,  thiit  ho  invited  him  to  remove  from  the '  t$n-aa  with  'fvo 
Nt^cks  '  to  Uiii  own  borne. 

This  wad  a  villa  residence,  jimt  oiit»ide  tbt>  town,  which  in  iU 
nevnen  and  primness  offered  the  strongest  contrast  to  hii 
quartem,  and  wa.-)  therefore  all  the  more  welcome  to  him. 
were  huge  rooms — but  full  of  light,  without  and  within — 
offoriii  tin*  unme  faoiliti«M  for  the  n-ccption  "f  bin  hoped-for  no 
stitUGUt«  which  thost-  of  tliv  inu  hud  doni^  and  Mr.  Klajor  Ihmr 
thoiu  opiii  fur  that  purpose  with  ({enemitis  patriotisn.  'OmI 
you  deny  yourself  to  luiylHidy '  wa«  tlit-  adviuu  hv  gaw  to  Iu8  guoC, 
and  PvutilL-iiick  foUowL-d  it  not  unwilliugly.  It  wa^  a  relief  Iu 
him  to  be  ulways  doing  soraHtiiiig,  or  receiving  somebody,  thougli 
he  woidd  have  smiled  bib  old  Nirdonic  smite,  if  you  bad  »aid  t)ul 
his  mind  waa  occupied.  Whatever  he  did  was  to  diatracl  kii 
mind  and  di^isipate  his  more  importimate  thoughts.  It  wv*  vitli 
this  object  that  be  made  lii^  canvass  on  foot,  or  horseb-ick,  or  eves 
sometimea  in  &  carriage  with  good-naturL-d  -Mr.-.  Major  (jojide  hiffii 
JQ  L-olourx  that  did  more  credit  to  her  prinoiplefl  than  to 
fiomplciiou. 

He  had  also  t«i  mako  iuuumerablu  spei-chc«.  Tboy  were 
good  one*  of  their  kind^^ertainly  above  tl>e  average  of  Mmibi 
displays  of  «loijurnce  that  were  to  be  beard  at  that  time  llirou^ 
out  the  oountry^ — but  it  waji  a  perpetual  matter  of  Rurpriw  \» 
him  that  anybody  could  be  ((ot  to  listen  to  them  without  l>ein|; 
paid  for  it.  He  had  always  had  a  high  idea  of  the  Mupidity  of  liti 
fellow-creatures :  tie  bad  thought  it  '  stupendous,'  and  incalcu- 
lable; but  be  now  folt  tltat  lite  adjectives  he  had  applied  to  it  feU 
short  of  the  Mubjt^ut.  Of  course  it  was  very  sad  that  people  &lio<iU 
bu  thronging  to  he!ir  u  g<.-ot]eman  i;pi-nk  with  no  particulu 
eloquence  upon  themes  ttuit.  were  )iy  that  liiue  lis  tnicked  urangdi 
but  Mr.  Pcnuicuick  did  not  reflect  that,  iboiigh  no  pema  ■>• 
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paid  (directly)  for  bcuriog  him,  thrrc  wns  at  li-n^t  no  cnargc  made 
upon  bis  8id«,  and  tbat  tbo  loro  of  gratuitous  pntertninment — 
under  which  head  are  even  comprised  flermoDS  and  orreries — is 
OOP  of  tJie  Mtrougpst  passioOB  of  unciillivated  man  and  wi>inan. 
Alorpovt-r,  theif  wns  just  (hat  itoup^on  of  'improwinent'  about 
th«»<!  'irntonoal  (lights  nf  hi.«,  which  rpconciled  (leople,  who  might 
otb^rwioe  havn  had  Ki-nipli-a  alioitt  throwiDK  iiway  their  time,  to 
coming  to  hear  biin.  But  to  the  orator  himself  these  harangues 
were  (not  vanitvt  ^or,  to  do  him  justice,  he  thought  an}'thing  but 
highly  of  them,  but)  vexation  of  spirit.  He  bad  n  poeitive  feeling 
of  humiliation  in  saying  the  tame  thing  over  and  over  HgaiQ,  in 
'  diBtrict  A,  district  B,  and  district  C,  and  especially,  n»  sometimeo 
happtinrd,  to  the  same  people.  His  excellent  host,  for  eiuimpte, 
gavr  hira  his  countenance  everywhere,  and  never  dreamt  how  un- 
comfortalile  he  made  bis  guest,  by  sitting  apparently  with  rapt 
attention  (sncking  the  knob  of  hi«  umbrella)  while  hi«  candidate 
ofred  his  welUwom  platitudes,  or  ascondod  the  oft-trodden  path  of 
declamation  I  He  greatly  over-estimated  Mr.  MnjorV  gufferings, 
which  were  set  down  a*  'nil  in  the  day's  work,'  for  that  gentle- 
mun's  whole  heart  was  in  the  election  for  Slowcomb,  the  result  of 
'which  he  honestly  believed  would  be  to  overturn  the  prinoi[de  of 
I'VufLdisin,  and  to  make  Tyrants  txemble. 

Mr.  Pennicuick  saw  nothing  of  this  *  vision  splendid,'  but  only 
'  the  fnniu'ni  or  small  1  radi^people  he  happened  to  he  addretnog, 
'  and  to  whom  he  mold  not  conceive  tha>  he  was  giving  pleamre : 
tiat  at  the  tame  time  the  whole  thing  was  to  vcvr  to  him  that  it 
took  him  out  of  himself,  and  effected  for  the  time  the  very  object 
h«  had  in  view.  It  waiii  a  much  greater  change  than  anything  be 
hud  experienee-d  in  going  abroad  :  for  after  all  that  is  but  a  siiper- 
'ficial  phange.  N«w  scenery,  costume*,  and  language  do  not  go 
|«o  far  down  ax  a  new  range  of  human  character;  be  bad  made  in 
'foreign  part*  ii1>out  the  «imc  sort  of  ncquiiinlanceii  that  he  met  at. 
iome,  and  had  never  probably  iio  mtieh  as  spoken  U'  n  greengrocer 
ifor  instance)  in  all  his  life.  Mr.  Major  bimsdf  was  a  most 
|hit«reeting  Btudy—thotigh  his  interest  in  him,  it  is  true,  was 
fernevonsly  marred  by  bis  i>wn  cynicism.  It  seemed  very  exlra- 
(trdinary  to  him  that  a  man  who  had  been  an  ironmonger — Major's 
■  registered'  coalseiittle  was  a  hoa'ti-hold  word  in  many  domestic 
BircU-i — and  made  a  fortnne  by  it,  should  identify  himself  with 
iny  kind  of  political  movement.  What  could  it  matter  lo  him 
bow  tlu*  world  was  governed  (so  long  as  cutlery  was  not  superseded), 
or  who  was  in,  or  who  was  out  ?  But  this  mattered  to  Jlr.  Major 
[or  at  least  he  thought  bo)  very  much. 
[      Mr.  Pierrepoint  had  the  highest  opinion  of  him,  and  incA*  \t> 
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?4>nDicuiclc,  'You  ooiild  not  huvp  doD**  a  wiser  thing  tbun  "t 
■  the  Aodirons " ' — which  was  the  popuW   name  for  th«>  rilla- 

*OQly  don't  foi^gnt  U>  keep  on  your  roooia  at  the  "  Swan"  all ' 

8um«.' 

Aftvr  mch  lUy's  proccorliugs  Mr.  Major  made  a  mnsl  eliil 

calculation  of  tho  roeult<t,  and  us  t\w^  dat«  of  the  el^Uoa  drew  d( 

^became  more  and  tnoi-e  coQiideut. 

*  ril  lay  a  fippim'  note,  Mr.  PaDniciiick,  as  we'll  bring  you  in  I 
thfl  head  of  the  pi-11.' 

Penniouiok  would  have  tAken  the  bet,  which  was  clcar^a  { 
[|f  hc(l(;tV  but  that  hi;  wiu  nfniUI  it  would  look  like  a  want  of 
Sdence.  Ah  h  inatU'i'  of  fact,  he  bim.4elf  hod  but  little  hope 
four,  fui<l  of  i»>ui'M-  no  ucluid  kituwlvdgc  of  the  matter  whateveti^ 
Ho  had  iilri'ady  begun  to  think  that  Purliamcntoty  life  Would  bun 
him  a  good  deal,  and  iutcreiit  him  ecarccly  ut  all :  uud,  unlike  aII 
other  candidates  that  ever  were,  he  felt  that  he  shoidd  lie  mn 
when  all  the  tunuoil  of  the  u>ntei(t  nhouhl  be  over.  Still,  of  coune. 
^  be  wishud  to  win :  Wiv.  notion  of  throwing  away  2,000^.  waa  di>- 
plea^og  to  him.  nod  tho  idea,  which  his  host  expressed,  of  'aiill 
evenU  placing  the  great  Libenil  party  of  hi&  country  under  a  gnat 
obiigatiou'  would  not  have  gone  very  far  witli  him  in  the  myd 
consolation. 

He  pridol  hiiniii'lf  on  iitnor  hitving  yet  baen  baulk'xl  in  am- 

k  thing  ou  which  ho  bud  set  his  mind,  and  ho  had  n  rcputatioa  <" 

I'keep  up  at  the  clubs  to  that  effect.    Ue  bad  met  his  I  wo  oppomnl' 

liu  the  course  of  him  cauvasa,  and  of  cnurio  with   oourteiy;  ht> 

behaviour  towiirdH  them  throughout  had  indeed  l)e«n  rather  W 

civil  than  some  of  hiM  »iippoft«r8  ojipraved. 

*  If  there  wati  anything  againitt  you,  :is  there  wiu^agAUUt  G>;- 
LUioruc'  (tho  pruviouK  UlwnO  iwididatc), 'it  would  bo  diffeoel.' 

they  had  uaivuly  Niid; 'but  you  have  notJiJng  to  fear  from  tbra; 
and  you  should  hold  yoiu  own  us  liglit'  as  wax.'  Certainly  w 
canvass  at  Slowoombc  had  ever  lieen  conduiitcd  with  «a  few  penuif 
alities.  Thero  were  yellow  poBt«r^  of  ooUT«e,  calling  upon  (fl 
slaves  to  put  their  necks  under  Hit  .lamea's  charloL  wheeU— 4Vl 
even  a  very  spirited  likeneu*  of  him  in  (he  character  of  the  Gisiiu 
joi  Ffudaliiuu,  driving  a  uoiiplo  of  ateedK,  with  Opprc«iaa  nl 
Ibwction  wHttcu  iijx)!]  their  foreheads:  and  thure  nns  a  pleutfi^ 
little  curtoun  of  Mr.  Warren  in  the  act  of  blocking  booto.  Bq 
the  highest  flight  of  oSence  to  which  the  blue  posters  attaisodl 
respected  Mr.  rennicutck  was  the  inquiry,*\Vbo  is  lie?'  by  wlikb 
(hey  intended  to  eonvey  that  that  genllenum  was  a  total  titmilP' 
in  tluwe  piirts,  and  had  no  buftinees  to  be  there  at  aU. 
,       The  hufitiogs  bad  been  erected  oppoeite  the  Town  Uoll,  juii  ^ 
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tllL-  right-liiin<l  A^n  of  it. ;  .1  gpinv  ulearoil  fur  eome  liiiildiof;  op^m- 
(ions  luui  1n.-uii  temporarily  taken  by  the  Blii«8  for  the  prection  nf 
a  temporary  boarding  and  tho  display  thereon  of  banners,  motUwH, 
i«nrt  tJio  int<>rrogatiOQ,  *  Ralph  Fennicuiclt,  who  ia  He?'  in  veiy  1 
Htartling  cbar>iot«rs  indeed.  On  the  day  whnn  (he  ciindiditteit  irer« 
pniponed,  somft  of  these  (juoric!'  wcr«*  rcmovod,  and  Ihp  gigamtio 
in'|iiiTy '  What  ha*  he  Done  ? '  wag  subBtitiited  for  Ihvin,  with  » large 
K[Kic(.<>  Iwneath  oither  signifying  that  he  bad  done  nothing,  or  to  bo 
fill«i  up  by  the  imagination  of  the  (VinBervative  reader  with 
*!itrocitifW.'  This  am  limed  Mr.  Major  very  much.  '  It  ik  very  .leldom 
in  these  diiyx,  my  dear  kIi',  that  any  (wndidnte  comas  t)efore  a  enn- 
stituenoy  with  nuch  ciran  Imndi  lu  youm.  Ctaythonie,  bet  warn  our- 
i»eI\V8,  wiLi  A  very  qufcr  fish  iudvod  :  I  worked  for  him,  of  oourK; 
hitt  it  wiu  ag:iin«t  the  gmin,  and  with  fMilingx  very  difTt^rctib  from 
1  h'isc  I  <-spcricncc  in  yoiu-caie.  There  was  a  story,  and  I  l»elicv^  it 
ha<l  t«>me  truth  in  it,  that  be  had  nibbed  a  ward  of  his— quit«  a 
girl — of  thousands  of  pounds,  and  thereby  compelled  her  to  go  out 
aa  II  goreniese.' 

'  1  should  have  thought  the  law  would  faav«  taken  cogoiiainoo 
of  a  fraud  of  that  kind,'  uhiu>rved  Fennicuick  cirelmtly,  ' 

'Well,  he  wan  on  the  «ifc  xidc  nf  the  lnw;  the  girl's  father,  it 
!wem*^  had  an  implicit  trust  in  him,  and  CJitythornc  iMJtrwycd  it. 
He  wan  very  "yellow"  (or  rather  ho  pretended  to  be,  for  he  bad  in 
reitltty  no  prinr.iplos  ^ve  that  of  toJcing  eare  of  number  one),  and 
that  hid  his  hiacknesfi ;  eUe  hewaa  a  man  who  ought  to  have  been 
hung.  \\'c  have  therefore  had  nome  lee  way  to  make  ti(>,  you  gee*  { 
b»it  I  think  we  have  done  it.  To-morrow  you  will  make  your  laiit 
Hpeecb  an  a  randtdate  for  Slowcomb ;  the  day  i»fl*r  you  will  be  i(« 
representative.* 

ft  WAK  certain  that  one  of  the  two  Conservative  candidates 
would  he  rim  very  hard  indeed,  and  that,  if  tbero  was  '  plumping,* 
Wurwn  wmtld  I>e  'out  of  it.'  Sir  James,  however,  ha<l  given  the 
tmter  I  hat  all  Kliie  votCK  >hould  he  split ;  and  if  thi!<  wiih  cnrriMl 
out  to  the  letter,  all  honest  Rliie^  <for  to  de«pond  in  nieJi  eoxM  \% 
to  he  lukewarm  and  almost  dishoneiit)  were  very  Knnguine  about 
currying  l<f>th  their  men.  In  those  davs  the  Bnllol.  was  a  >)itestJon 
very  hotly  debated  ;  but  if  the  three  candidatex  for  Slowcomb^ 
two  of  whom  were  openly  opposed  to  that,  measure,  and  the  third 
(tboiigb  he  Huppcirled  it)  waM  privately  ar;  much  agnimit  it  as 
thWQselveB— w>uld  have  looked  a  few  yearx  ahead,  they  would  1 
cettalnly-  hih  eandtdat,e«i — have  altered  their  opinion.  Oor 
ctifhlKD'H  children,  aceuctomed  to  the  present  quiet  of  elce. 
tionf^ring  proceeding*,  will  Iw  unnble  to  pi<i,iire  to  tbemrielve* 
the  riot  jLttd  dicoidcr  tbal^attendei  the  *  nomination  da's ,  <«cv^ S'a. 
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tiie  dullest  of  dull  rountiy  liorou;;)is.  Slowcotub  mis  rnt  only 
dull,  but  really  respectable,  except  for  the  ironworking  elemjenl 
(*  00  UuH  oecasioD  only '  allied  with  '  the  paity  of  order '  \,  and  jet 
for  two  days  it  nas  g^iven  up  to  liceDee--and  the  liceoxing  system. 
From  morn  to  dewy  t-ve  every  public-hou^e  wna  full,  and  all  plaoH 
of  busineits  empty.  ^| 

To  tlie  candidates  as  tliey  stood  on  the  hiutings,  ww  preMotW^ 
a  Eea  of  uptitriioil  fnecs.  linlf  of  which  ^hriuked  applause*  aod  lislf 
hiirled  dcfinncr.  Ab  to  the  stut«mpntE  of  their  political  coDvictioof, 
it  was  fortimato  that  they  were  intrusted  in  roanuEcript  to  ih* 
reporters  for  the  Press,  or  the  world  wouUl  Iiaxe  retained  noUiing 
of  them  beyond  disjointed  fragments.  Of  Ihe  )ir%t  seuUnctt 
uotliiug  at  :i!l  was  heard,  and  the  man  who  knt^w  bis  buAioesa  best, 
iind  w)iM  iu  thU  I'a-'K  was  Sir  James,  mo>'ecl  bid  lipfi,  gestioQlat«d, 
uiul  i-niil(d  with  iIk;  iitm»Kt  Rwoetnew  for  tivc  mtuiittt),  without 
littering  a  i-ylbiblo  ;  after  which  there  waa  a  lull.  iin<l  the 
began  to  listen. 

It  is  not  neoestiary  for  ur  to  do  the  like,  and  the  leas  bo  i 
he  only  repeated  lor  the  mo^t  part  wh'kt  Iiitt  prripoKer  and  woondtr' 
had  Mid  tiefore  hfm.  In  bin  place  in  tlx;  Houm,  Sir  Junes  btd 
ODOe  risen,  it  was  Mtid,  to  complain  of  the  drnugtit  from  Ml  Opn 
window  ;  hilt  Umt  bad  Uvn  his  only  ParliamentucTUttATSae*.  B« 
told  the  electors  of  81owcomb  on  this  occasion  that  thoujjh  be 
hoped  his  heart  was  in  the  right  place,  he  wa«  not  much  of  • 
speaker.  And  no  exception  cotild  have  been  taken  to  the  tratb  d 
that,  statement  l)y  llie  most  censorious. 

Mr.  Warren,  on  the  contrary,  wait  glib,  and  poMpwcd  that 
singular  power  of  walking  round  n  subject,  without,  ever  going  into 
Jt,  that  \%  peculiar  to  a  crrlaio  cIoj*?'  of  men,  and,  curioitily  cnoiigbi 
especially  to  Folf-made  men.  They  have,  perhaps,  expended  fo 
,  much  of  their  practical  forc(?  in  getting  money,  tJiat  they  hsr« 
none  left  for  other  use;'.  He  paid  some  rather  fulsomn  compli- 
ments to  Tremaine, '  an  old  and  tried  representative,'  whereat  M(. 
Major  nudgptl  Pennicuick.  and  whispered, '  You  see,  they  are  u 
thick  as  thieves.'  The  yellow  candidate  nodded  adhesion,  but  in 
hi)  own  mind  came  to  the  conolusion  that  thJa  sycophancy  wasi 
good  sign,  and  went  rather  to  cNirroboratc  Mr.  Picrrepoiot's  tibw, 
that  if  it  came  to  a  pinch  tho  iroiuna»ter  would  throw  the 
over. 

When  Mr.  Warren  sat  down,  Mr.  Harwood,  a  country  genl 
In  the  neighboiuhood,  proposed  Mr.  Pennicuic-k  in  a  neat 
with  a  qitotation  from  Shelley  nt  the  end  of  it  about  the  banner  of 
Freedom  streaming  'against  '  the  wind,  which  cnnced  much  di»- 
ousNon  afterwards  in  the  local  journals  upon  scieniilic  groimdi: 
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ftnd  then  got  up  Mr.  Penniciiick's  nMondcr,  Mr.  Major.  This 
g«nllemaii  stood  in  tho  remarkuhle  position  of  believing  evpry 
word  h«  said,  and  saying  it  from  the  bottom  ot'  bis  heart;  nnd  if 
hil  upirat«s  had  be«n  as  unexceptiooable  as  hia  aspiratioai',  he 
would  have  been  a  very  formidable  orator  indeed.  Hven  a4  it  was, 
be  bc^^n  to  attract  vo  mtic-li  rapt  attention,  that  the  bt««s  band  of 
the  Bluc^  wen-  givpii  ordirs  todivt-rt  it,  which  was  done  foclhwith. 
Art  is  often  compared  with  Natuiv,  to  the  former's  disadvantage; 
yet  what  is  the  hnman  voic«  when  in  competition  with  s  tromboDe  ? 
Mr.  Major,  however,  waa permitted  to  say  n  few  words  in  com-lufion 
which  had  a  personal  reference  to  his  candidate.  '  \^'e  h  iv<t  Ix  en 
asked,'  he  nid  (indeed,  I  am  afraid  lie  said  '  ast '), ' "  Who  \*  He  ?" 
nnd  T  witi  answer  thnt  [|iieHtion.  He  is  a  gentleman  of  nM  family 
and  g<><>d  estate,  who,  Imviiig  ]).*L->«e<l  his  life  in  a  varied  t-jcpt-ria-uec  uf 
mankind  nt  home  and  ubrond,  hti»  t.unW  of  late  a  miuJ  of  no 
ordinary  calibre  to  the  consideration  of  thwte  vitjd  qiicslions— ' 
Here  the  trombone  expressed  dissent.     •  It  ha«  been  aske  I — I  eee 

the  question  on  yonder  hoarding—"  What,  has  he  Dono  ?  "    He ' 

A  roar  of  laughter  Mhook  the  crowd.  The  blank  Bpac>  on  tlte 
hoarding  in  quettion  had  ;<itddenly  become  tilled  tip,  &»  if  by 
ma^o.  It  wn»  in  reality  a  very  well-known  pantoiniRi«  Irit-k,  but 
it  was  new  in  Slowcombe  eyes,  and  exceedingly  effective.  A  Inrge 
board,  worked  on  a  pivot,  had  suddenly  been  irversed  ;  and  under- 
neath the  question, 'What  has  he  Done?' now  appeared  in  enor- 
mous characters,  *  iNqcinE  at  Dhulano,  Ouika.' 


Chapikb  XXXVIII. 
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Tbe  suggestion  that  hiid  ouddonly  appeared  upon  the  Coniif  r- 
VAtivc  honrdiug  owed  All  it«  effect  of  course,  so  far  as  I  he  great 
ma»*  of  the  speetatorH  were  concerned,  to  its  unexpect«dne^. 
There  were  probably  not  half  a  dozen  prcrtont  who  rememltervd  lo 
have  heard  of  Uhulang — though  it  had  been  mentioned  in  the  ni  ws- 
paperx  in  connection  with  Conway's  death — and  vet^  few  who  liad 
any  definite  notion  even  of  China.  Hut  to  Pennicuick  tlie  unex- 
pflctedniiw  of  this  spectiicle  only  contributed  to  the  shock  he 
experienced.  How  the  thing  gut  there  atall  was  the  problem  that 
confounded  hiro,  and  for  the  moment  seemed  to  lum  his  blood  to 
water;  he  felt  as  weak  and  flaccid  as  a  starved  man,  with  do 
capability  within  him  uve  that  of  abject  terror.  He  stated  at 
tttoee  pregnant  words  till — absurd  aM  they  were  to  the  coismon 
aye,  and  reprodueiug  indeed  but  a  very  ordinaiy  foim  of  alv*tt\M- 
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nwnt  — Ihey  i^t^mf^d  to  be  writl«n.  likx  R>'MtJutinr's  mnuqptatln 
imll,  io  krtPrH  of  lin>.  And  nt  i)iiit  montcDt  hiii  xoooodnf Mife  dnrtti 
Aud  bu  found  liimifolf  culled  u[K>ii  to  m&ko  bis  epmcli.  He  could 
about  n.<i  esiftly  have  leapod  acrosii  tbf  t>trcct  on  to  tho  roof  oC  UiA 
Town  Hall,  whioli  was  psived,  like  evwy  ottier  avatlublc  Kpup, 
with  6xp«etAnt  fnct>)i:  h«>  wra  Bongiio-tied,  diunb.'  Kiom  (be 
direation  of  liis  eycii,  whEch  wfrr  Mill  fix<?d  iipoa  the  ImUd 
words,  thfi  cauAe  of  hitt  &il<?iii-<>  w:is  iniitini-livelj  (guessed  at.  sod  ft 
roar  of  <  Dhulang,  Dbtilang  *  UtII  lu  what  took  jitnce  at  Uhulaim;' 
shook  Ibfl  air. 

'  I  will  (HI  yiHi,'  flnKw«frd  ii  slinrp  KtiTti  voice ;  it  wiu  Peimi- 
cuich'H  owm,  though  it  was  dilTicuIl  l»  rtx-oj^in*  it  a«  mrfa,  atid 
though  hr  liitnHHf  scarcely  knvw  (bat  he  was  f'pcnking.  Tbc 
iiutinct  at  Mtf-prrMrration — iilways  powurful  witliin  htm— had 
c-oni«  at  hut,  and  nil  tho  stronger  for  itn  temiMinu-y  intTrmmak 
Those   shrill  and  piercing  tooee  (traduced  an  immediutL-  ml«nM. 

*  I  will  anown-  yon — ymi,  whoever  you  sre,  who  have  written  on  tlMt 
wall  Unit  cnif-l  cjucftion — and  yon,  my  fricnde,  nhitll  judge  int«(«B 
UP,  wJH-thpT  I  or  the  writer  hns  ouum<  to  l)CH»buinrd.  Ai  Dhulsog 
I  lost,  through  »  tuiiwralili*  misfortune,  and  by  tho  mmt  cmol  oC 
deftt-ho,  till*  dntrr-'tl  friend  th»t  miin  rvcr  had.  I  did  all  that  1 
eonld,  no  hi^lp  iii<?  Hr«v(ii,  lo  ^uivo  him,  ii.*  \*  woll  kii'twn  to  many 
|x>r«onM  tlicn  in  China  wlios**  nympattiy  I  i'«n  never  siiSiolMilJy 
iM.'ktK>wlodg:«,  but  I  failed.  It  i«  a  Milijecl  to  distrttHtiif{,  « 
ineffably  painful  to  tno,  that  lh«  itmv  mentioo  of  it  affaola  tns^ 
as  you  have  just.  seen.  And  yet  I  would  rather  ^afivi  iluu<,  if  it 
were  for  all  eternity,  thnn  chnnge  places  with  tl»t  ruAiiin,  who, 
taking  advnnlage  of  my  known  wrahnpM,  tihould  have  cboeen  Midi 
an  opportunity  ils  thiK,  whou  I  nwd  nil  my  |Miwcr»  to  eipreM  tliv 
^ratiiudo  I  i<^\  tciwiirds  you  for  your  kind  iin^ption  of  lae.  to  bbut 

th«m  Willi  a  reminder  siich  9»  thitt '    A»  he  *piike  with  wilhmng 

scorn,  and  flung  his  hartd  out  in  the  dir^rction  I'f  the  ohnoxiiMUi 
placard,  a  rush  wan  made  u|)nn  tho  hoanlinf;  by  the  fitrioiin 
•Yellows,' and  in  a  few  tninnira  it  was  iM-ellwI  with  the  ktoiiimI. 

•  That's  worth  at  Imst  filly  votes  to  iis;,'  cried  Mr.  Major  in  PCTiiri- 
wiick'flpar;  'but  don't  pre.«<  it:  now  stick  it  into  them  about  llM 
Ballot.' 

•  1  b«ve  ibm?  with  personalities,"  continued  Pfonieuick ;  *  I  dg 
not  Deed  litiy  disclaimer  from  my  honoiiFable  opponenlB;  wifb 
respect  to  that  outrage  which  yon  have  jtiH  trcmted  in  the  only  w»y 
that  it  deserved.  Knch  mean  and  anonymous  olnndvrxmn  nev^r 
etnanate,  I  am  sure,  from  gent  lemen  who  have  ue«l  «ich  linrd  words 
atiout  vol«i  hy  Ballot,'  «t  cetera,  et  cotera,  ot  cetera.  The 
apeecb  was  a  sticceMful  one  even  on  it«*  merits,  but  it  oettafnty 
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lowed  iU  friTimithsiit  reception  bo  Wxv  liurH  of  wmra  which  hail 
been  il3  beraM. 

'  My  dear  Ppimioiiick,  \  confi^rattilato  yon,'  criod  Mr.  M^or, 

['hiiipliing,  aa  thisy  drove  <;>ff  t«  •  Tlio  Andirons'  together  after  tho 
«how  of  hand:>;,  wbivli  hud  Ix^en  two  to  one  in  favour  of  his  friend. 
'  Asa  pit-ee  of  actinp  your  treatment  of  the  thing  waa  perfect.    Yon 

I'took  us  all  in  for  the  moment:  and  for  my  part  I  thonght  you 

fvfere  quite  floored." 

r        '  Art  ing,  ^fr.  Major !   I  don't  understand  you ! ' 

•  Oil  pray,  my  dear  sir,  don't  miBtak*'  me.  Of  course  yoti  felt  all 
you  snid  :  huh  the  opportunity — IhcpatrtraR— that  is  what  charms 
toe  1)cyi>n(l  cxprcsrion.  What  a  tactician  you  arSi  too,  while  iill 
the  lime  you  have  pretended  to  know  nothing  about  electioneer- 
ing!     How  the  deuce  did  you  mansige— ffli  thfl  enemy's  ground, 

rtoo — 'to  get  that  placard  put  up  ? ' 

Pennicniek  smiled  and  threw  himsidf  back  in  the  carriage.  If 
Mr.  Major  rrally  mipposed  thut  he  had  put  that  horrid  placanl  up 

^■him<elf,  BO  much  the  better.  It  would  save  him  a  fjrwit  dwd  of 
torture  in  the  way  of  examination  and  investigation.  It  had  boon 
upon  the  tip  of  his  tongue  to  answer, '  I  know  no  more  thsin  the 
Dead  about  thin  thing,'  but  the  thought  of  'the  Dead"  had  re- 
Htrained  him.     What  hiitef'ul   conspiracy  had    lieen   at   work    to 

I'lemindhim  of  whnt  liad  happened  at  Dhulang,  which  was  unknown 
to  living  man,  ci^ccpt  a  few  Chinedo?  What  p<-niona]  rarmy 
could  have  setthe  thing  on  foot  he  burnt  to  know;  buthenlHoslininlc 

^' from  all  inquiry  into  that  Hulqoct.  It  was  much  better  to  Irt  it 
drop,  and  Mr.  Major's  ftiiggetrtion  offered  the  readiest  way  to  do  so. 
'  But  in  the  mean  time  he  was  racked  by  forebodings ;  filled  with 
presentiments  of  evil,  to  which  he  could  give  no  tangible  *hapc. 
He  bad  come  down  to  Slowcomb  with  no  other  object  than  to 
forget  one  tcrribl*  incident  in  his  past  life,  and,  !o,  ho  had  U-come 

I  7mblicly  rcmindf-d  of  il,  luid  that  too  with  tho  obvious  intention  of 
Imputing  to  him  «omc  wrongdoing  in  thw  matl«r.  Who  &mid 
}iave  done  this  ? 

When  Mr.  Major  descanted  at  the  dinner-table,  which  was 
crowded  with  '  Yellows'  that  evening,  upim  hiH  friend's  admirable 

I  '8pe«di,  everybody  ezpressed  their  satisGiction  that  «o  mean  a  trick 

K<if  (Ii«  opposite  party  had  met  with  so  signal  a  failure. 

P'"    *  I  wonder  tHio  wa«  the  man  who  did  it  ?    Ifo  must  have  been 

I  TMofe  fool  than  knave,'  aid  one. 

Then  Mr.  Major  chuckled,  and  eaid, '  Von  must  take  care  what 
yti»i  arP  saying.     For  my  part,  I  think  it  was  neither  fool  not 

i  'knave,  but  a  very  honest  clever  fellow.' 

I         Tten  of  course  everybody  knew  that  he  meant  Tera».«Msrft. 
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Tbftt  g«iitl<>Rian  denied  the  impoacbtncnl,  but  in  so  stupicioots 
mtDlier  that  it  wait  as  good  an  an  ncknowledgment  of  its  troUu 
If  ho  lind  had  lime  to  think  about  the  affair  cooll;,  peihape  he 
would  not  have  dom^  thii' :  he  would  biivc  felt  that  such  a  bit  of 
strategy  was  much  more  cU-ver  thiin  crtditublo  lo  him:  but  hi> 
mind  wa«  too  tmubled  to  oneider  the  natter ;  be  only  felt  relief 
that  it  had  got  pxpliiined  iu  some  way,  and  his  reserve  protected 
him  from  cross-examination.  The  guests  too.  if  they  had  l)cen  less 
flushed  by  their  parly  triumph,  and  not  bo  biimt'ul  of  eleetianeer- 
ing  sentiments,  nould  proljably  not  have  expressed  f^uch  admiration 
for  the  ruse.  Fortunately  for  the  interests  they  held  so  dear,  Uie 
rejwrt  of  Air.  PinniLiiitik's  connivance  in  the  Ihin^  did  not  gc< 
abroad  before  the  election  was  over;  and  as  mailers  were,  tJM 
incident  gained  them,  as  Mr.  ^lajor  had  prophesied,  a  lufp 
number  of  voles.  A  good  deal  is  excutied  lo  Party  tactics,  iiut  a 
mean  dence,  e\'en  in  electioneering  warfare,  is  held  l>y  most 
Englishmen  in  contempt.  The  thing  which  ut  exprawed  in  the 
vulgar  tongue  n.4  *iiu  iufcnml  »hiune'  is  repudiated  b)-  Blue  and 
Yellow  aud  all  the  colour*  of  the  rainbow  with  iu,asil  is  repudiated 
nowhvre  eine.  In  vain  Sir  James  Tremaine  and  Mr.  Warreu 
if«ued  a  joint  manifesto  which  denied  all  complicity  in  setting  ttp 
the  obnoxiouii  placard:  in  vain  the  Hlue  'organ'  published  a 
special  edition  that  Mime t-vening, explaining  how  'the contract  for 
the  hoarding  had  l>een  undertaken  by  our  egleemcd  toUow^townt* 
men  MeKArv.  Pcjil  and  Maple,  whoxe  names  would  beaguanntae 
against  any  Mich  ill  U-lmviour.  The  occurrence  in  quertion  bad 
taken  Ihem  as  much  by  surprise  as  anyone,  but  investigation* 
were  being  made,  and  it  seemed  that  gome  London  hand,  recently 
taken  on  in  their  employment,  had  been  at  the  bottom  of  Lbe 
mischief.' 

All  thi*  was  read  at  leixure,  twenty-four  hours  afterwards,  and 
accompanied  hy  much  more,  not  in  the  present  edition,  to  the 
ulTcct  that  the  whole  afTiiir  had  lieeti  an  infamous  device  of  the 
enemy;  but  in  the  mean  tiiur  there  was  no  time  for  reading,  but 
only  for  talking  of  the  'I'ellow  cnndidate'i*  admirable  defence,  and 
for  voting. 

As  man  after  man  ascended  the  steps  of  the  polling  bootb,  you 
might  ifee  thciii  lum  round,  and  point  to  the  ruins  of  the  hoarding 
and  converic  witli  one  another  evidently  about  tlmt  'in&mal 
shame,"  Mr.  Pierrepoinl  did  not  come  to  Shtwcomb  in  (Hnoo^ 
he  worked  tike  Moltko  in  his  closet,  and  marshullcd  hit  battslioiu 
with  the  pen — but  hie  advice  was  implicitly  fbllowod.  Mr.  Pen- 
nieuick's  voters  polled  early.  At  eleii-en  o'clock  the  numbers  stood 
— Pennicuick   400,  Tremaine  3(i8,  Warren  .150.     The   ditparily 
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th«  two  last,  Htnall  as  it  was,  wm  not  Sir  Jame^'a  fault  iJ 
■nie  tenaut-farmen  vrould  not  vote  to  their  feudal  chieftain'd 
disadvanta^  even  at  his  express  commARd.  '  If  we  can  onlj*  keenl 
ahead  till  the  afternoon,'  mid  Mr.  Major,  *  Picrropoint  thinks  inn 
shall  be  safe.'  1 

*Wby?'  inquired  Mr.  Pennicuick  innocently. 
'  Oh,  I  mppOKc  tie  rt-'lioB  on  the  prestige.     There  are  some  mcQ 
who  will  never  vote  except  upon  the  winning  side.' 

Tht-n  Pennicuick  underslood  tlial  -Mr.  Pierrepoint  was  reuHy  a 
gieat  cotntnander,  and  knew  \\\*  dul-u.  Hu  hiid  cntnuted  <he  k'-y 
of  his  pOHition  to  hU  employer  only,  feeling  confident  Uiul  it 
would  be  laf*  with  him.  If  pood-uaturod  frank-speaking  Mr. 
Major  hud  Itnd  it  in  hia  possession  it  might  have  slippctl  out  of  his 
bands,  and  Sir  James  might  have  been  warned  of  his  danger.  At 
four  o'clock  the  relative  position  of  the  three  candidates  remained 
unchanged.  Pennicuick  liad  910  voten,  Sir  Jamen  liad  aWO, 
Mr.  Warren  had  876. 

It  now  seemed  almost  certain  that  the  Yellow  candidate  would 
come  in,  am)  in  all  probability  at  the  head  of  the  poll.  But  some 
of  the  staunchor  BIuom  Kaid, '  \o ;  Pennicuick  might  come  in  (and 
be  hanged  to  him  !),  but  it  would  be  seen  that  Sir  James  would  bo 
'above  him.  For  when  Warreu  saw  clearly  be  had  no  chance,  he 
would  tell  his  men  to  plump  for  the  Baronet  (without  whose  aid 
he  would  have  been  absoiiitely  nowhere),  and  at  least  put  this 
interloping  Whig  in  the  second  place.'  At  Ave  o'clock,  when  the 
poll  closed,  these  prophets  had  the  murtification  of  reading  the 
following  reeutt : 

Sir.  I'liimiriiicli  1>W 

Mr.  \VMTon  9a0 

^r  Jkidc*  TrvinKUic  008  A 

And  much  a«  they  del^'sted  Pennicuick  in  consequence,  they  hated 
Wurren  more.  For  they  hail  the  intelligence  to  understand  the 
tactica  when  accomplished  which  Mr,  Plerrepoiut'd  sagacity  had 
foreseen.  Mr.  Majur  was  wild  with  joy,and  congratulated  Ihe  new 
member  fur  ^^lowcomh  with  genuine  cntliiu-iasm. 

'Tbofv  950  will  co«1  mc  just  three  pounds  a  head,*  said  that 
gentkinaD  jUffully,  though  in  reality  he  was  well  pleased.  For 
the  moment  his  success  and  the  novelty  of  bis  position  mouopoliied 
hia  attention;  and  he  almost  began  to  think  that  by  getting  a 
seat  in  Parliament  he  had  obtained  hii  end.  Except  for  that 
public  allucion  to  Dhutang,  he  bud  t>ei-n  n'olly  almost  free  from 
mental  trouble  while  at  '  The  Andirons,'  and  he  felt  now  that  be 
[had  riMlly  received  a  fillip.  IIesl«pt  better  tliat  night  than  he  had 
[done  for  months ;  and  be  awoke  vith  lemaltons  which,  comfttred 
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wit)]  Ilia  ordinary  titate  of  Jaip(};  at  that  timt-,  cutilil   W  kltant 
called  elation.  , 

More  than  one  cuiiucol  man  hAX  recorded  Ui»  feelings  on 
finding  hininelf,  for  tJic  lit^t  bitnc,  a  member  of  the  British  I«gi»- 
lalurr-,  in  terms  highly  complimentary  to  that  body  (though,  to 
bo  Kuri-,  it  wax  iK-forc  they  mixed  vilh  it),  bat  do  nich  pride  of 
position  vra£  experienced  by  Mr.  Peuuicuick;  he  had  l>r  &r  loo 
good  an  opinion  of  biii  own  place  in  the  irorld  to  be  moved  by 
any  consideration  of  that  kind.  Hut  he  waa  very  plcasnl  tliat  lu- 
bad  flecnred  Ww  article  for  whi^h  liif  Vkan  lo  pay  his  money,  and 
also  that  lii.4  repiitMlioii  loi-  gH.tiug  what  lie  had  a  &ncy  for  would 
now  Klmid  higher  (ban  ever:  fur  tM>ue  folks  liad  ventured  to  a; 
that  Ralph  Pi^iiiiicnick  was  not  cut  out  for  electioneer ing,  aui] 
would  be  oui'taiu  to  fiiil  in  paying  due  attenlion  to  the  interesting 
children  of  his  constituents. 

He  found  his  host  in  equally  good  spirits  in  his  momiog-room, 
.itbere  they  vere  generally  nccu.<«tx>iiie(1  to  meet  and  have  a  few 
vonls  of  buaineas  together  before  breakfjL»t. 

'  How  ifl  my  honourable  Iriend  the  member  for  Slowoomb?'  was 
his  oheorfnl  greeting ;  but  Mr.  Pc-nniruick'it  quick  vyc  notiood  that 
thete  wsH  sonietbing  eW  in  his  miud  beside  congratubitioiuH  aud 
told  him  Ro  at  once. 

•What  a  clever  fellow  you  are,  I'ennieuick  1'  imswered  he  ad- 
miringly ;  '  well,  yoK,  I  Juit.  wuntiiil  tn  >ay  tuo  wurdN  to  you  about 
that  Dliulang  pliicmd.  The  Slue  [laperK  thiu  morning  are  Ml  of 
it;  utul  though  T  myxelf  thought  it  u  tclUng  trick  nt  tliu  time*  I 
am  now  inclined  to  think  it.  wiu<  a  mifitiike.  I  am  afraid  you  will 
be  worried  alH>ut  it  a  good  d<^4il  to-duy.' 

'  I  don't  see  how  I  cuu  p<wsibly  be  worried,  since  I  bad  nothing 
whatever  to  do  with  it.  I  Raw  your  mistake  all  along,  my  d»r 
>lr.  Major,  but  I  didn't  tliiuk  it  wortli  while  to  correct  it.  Yon 
clio»i  to  get  it  into  your  bund  that  J  bjid  put  that  plitcard  up 
my»elf.' 

*  Most  ccttHinly  I  did,  aud  ovvry  voter  io  Slowcomlx;  lum  tiy 
lh!»  time  got  it  into  hi»  hL^.' 

'  But  for  all  that  I  didn't  do  it,  and  I  never  said  I  did.* 

*  1  don't  mean  you  did  it  with  your  own  hand.i,  l>ut     '   ■'    ' 

^  I  do  aiisuie  yuu,  my  dear  »>ii-,'  iuternipled  I'enuieiiiek  grav«ly, 
*lhat  I  knew  iiuthiiig  whatever  about  Uiat  diHgrnceful  proceeding. 
It  may  have  hevii  fooliish — f  now  perceive  it  wati — to  hare  allowed 
it  to  be  Bupposed  1  did.  But  I  give  you  my  honom  that  I  an  u 
innocent  of  the  whole  matter  as  yuu  are  yourself.' 

*  Very  good  ;  you  must  tell  them  that  on  the  hmlings,'  repUed 
Mr.  Major,  but  in  a  toue  which  im[>Iied, '  You  muct  tell  that  to  the 
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UAnw  MnrineK.'      '-Let   u*  liavv  our  lirt>«kfa»I.'  {utiff  lUui,  ww 
wlutt  liic  itxf  nil<l<Kl).     It  WAX  piniii  lie  didu't  U-IieVi-  Irim. 

Pcnoicimrk  ttM  furioUM,  biit  Ihura  wun  nuthiag  loft  tor  liioi  but 
silence.  If  tbis  iroomoDgar  would  not  believe  &  gentlftiima'*  wonl 
Ql'  hnuour.  thei«  voa  ru  end  of  the  matter;  uid  Ibere.  vas  tlus 
advantage  about  it.  thai  Bitch  an  insult  wiped  out  at  onci;  all  hin 
gratitude  for  tbe  boxpiulity  that  had  be^n  oBeivd  to  liim  at  '  The 
Aodironii,'  and  relievod  hiut  fn^ii)  all  »vatt;  at  otiliftstion.  It  was 
oitrioi]«,  nfcounw,  that  Pcntiicuutk  !ibi>iild  liuvr  fi^rlt  so  reiy  toudiy 
abiiiit  hin  uurd  of  biiiioiir,  wlurb  liiul  Ir-cu  m>  iofaaiously  brokvu 
tni  Kfpcct  10  bix  dead  fhHid  ;  but,  likv  a  lady  wlio  hati '  iHipped  in 
her  times'  ^  "»»  •>"  t''"''  *'*Ty  account  sit  the  more  ti>D(I<>r  of  liiit 
r*put»tion  •,  and.  inoro<i\'«T,  it  is  to  bo  obeerved  that  notjiiiig  aggta- 
vstes  your  criminal  so  much  as  to  be  accused  of  a  critu«  he  did  not 
ootmnit,  tlicugli  he  has  committed  6fty  otherti  worse. 

-As  totbe  placard  itself,  Pennicuick  had  come  to  the  conclusionl 
that  it  IhuI  I>(-(>ii  merely  a  iiap^hanard  device  of  ihi-  uuemy — a  shaft 
Miot  at  A  vt-ntiuv,  mid  need  not  give  him  uuj  disiutbanoe.  It  waa 
kuovm  throiiffb  Uic  Duvrnpaptmi  thai  hv  had  been  at  a  pluee  call«d 
hulang,  and  that  Homclbitig  tlffadful  bad  oc<;itrr(.-d  liiere;  tliat 
.tfit«ke  iu  tlie  tirst  telegram  might  havesiiggeat«d  Hotne  wroug- 
doing  on  bi«  part ;  and  hence  Uiiii%-ague  aU^ick  itpun  Ida  rhamcter, 
Rxcc^x  for  Mr.  Alajor's  observational  (which  liiid,  howvvcr.  infused 
morv  of  I>itl4;rm-M  in  hi»  cup  of  Iriutupli  tl>su  hu  woidd  Lave  liked 
to  own)  \w  would  luvr  Iwen  inoliaed  to  treat  thu  whole  affair  with 
contempt.  And  he  ivsolvod,  hcDcelbrn-ard,  not  to  tpeak,  and  if 
Mible  not  to  tliink^  almit  it  again.  Mut  iu  this  be  was  reckon- 
ing tior  only  without  his  boat,  hut  in  igiionuice  of  tl>e  dimennonH 
which  I  he  afl'iur  hml  aniuned  within  tlie  \»A  four  hour» — that 
iif,  lAntn  t)i«  pubtic^lion  of  that  admirable  Conaervative  organ  tlw 
|t9owcomb«)  Intclligenci-r.' 

'>!  Ar  he  enteml  his  C4irriugo>and-four  with  Mr.  Major  to  go  down 
to'the  Town  Hall,  hifl  mrt  were  saluted  even  b;  hie  own  tnipporten 
toith  wordff  which,  ihougti  tJtej  meant  encouragement,  gave  him 
ttie  keenest  annoyauci.-.  "Stick  to  it,  I'emiicniik!'  *Tell  n  lio, 
and  U'll  a  good  'uii!'  *Kay  it  wni  lue!'  and  (this  brought  dowu  a 
\  tkana  of  vbeera)  '  Suy  it  wa^  \K'iu-rcn,  for  it'n  just  like  him  ! '  were 
B  tM'iei)  that  cmivinoed  him  tliat  hie  liost'x  views  of  the  niatter  were 
I  aliared  by  bin  own  party,  and  tjiat  his  dotcrmiitation  to  deny 
I  having  had  any  hand  in  the  nfiair  hod  been  already  circulated — aa, 
I  todeed,  it  waa  highly  uecesaary  xboiikl  \m  done.  '  From  the  *Blue' 
r  fiiotion,  wbo  had  only  heard  that  lie  was  thi.'  guitty  party,  and  not 
t'he  denial  of  his  guilt,  lie  was  received  by  yells  of  indignalion, 
I        doUverc<l  in  that  high  pitch  of  nasal  freuay  to  wliEob  the  vocal 
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orijAUx  tif  no  otlier  nation  but  our  utvn  luive,  i  realljr  Itflliev^ 
utUiiueil.  *  Vail,  yali,  triok^tcr  I '  *  Vcllon  Mieatc,  Yelluw  snedc ! ' 
*Dhukug,  Dliuliiiigl*  aad  stmiUr  outpouringii  tcstitied  to  their 
mntw  of  liU  iniquity,  utd  »l89,  purhkps,  of  the  sucocms  that  bod 
atttinOod  ita  commiwioii.  But  tho  coDvictioQ  tb*t  it  was  a  dirtf 
trick  to  play,  and  unworthy  of  any  candidate,  was  general,  and  alio 
— it  wo-i  impossible  to  ignore  tlie  fact — that  he,  Ralph  PeiiDicuick, 
waa  tb«  man  who  liad  played  it. 

It  was  anything  Iml  coniiotatary  to  liioi  that  aonie  of  his  more 
tlioi'iiug)i -going  sitppiirltjr^  iif  tlii^  lower  rank  wtm  prcpunxl  to 
justify  hipi  suppoHnl  (conduct.  Thrir'Quitv  right  tool'  'Who 
oari-i?  you've  won  thp  day,'  were  perhaps  the  moet  jfaUiiii;  of  all 
the  cries  that  met  his  ear.  That  triumphal  vntry  of  his  into  hii 
own  borough,  instead  of  being,  as  he  was  presently  to  call  il,  *  Ihc 
proudest  moment  of  hi"  life,'  wa.s  perhaps  tlie  most  humiliating 
porlioti  of  it,  Thu  innocent,  it  i!<  Maid,  do  not  feci  such  d^gnda- 
tioim;  but  Pciinic'uifk  felt  it  the  more  Wtt^-rly  for  tho  very 
rt.-flSoii  that  he  viaf,  innocent.  It  did  not  strike  him  that  he  liad 
ItiK  own  villany  to  thank  forit,  since,  but  for  that,  the  circumstanoef 
could  never  have  ariwn. 

\\\»  appearance  on  the  huntings— for,  being  at  the  head  of  the 
pi)!l,  he  was  tho  first  to  »piyik — was  the  Mgnal  for  an  outbunt 
compared  with  which  all  previous  manifestation:}  sank  into  iiuig> 
niticance.  It  wan  like  om-  of  thoite  revival  meeliugx  wlicrv  the 
prlisc  of  Malvatioii  U  supiwwd  to  Imi  given  to  thf  louikrsl  gruaiier< 
The  ohetTK  of  the  YelluwH  grew  taint  before  that  dull  lucir  of  tse~ 
eifttion.  Tlmt  iden  of  the  '  infernal  Hhame '  hod,  il  teemed,  voond 
round  Blt<^eth(;r  to  the  other  «ide.  In  common,  however,  with 
many  noxious  persons  (who  often  set  a  fancy  value  on  their  own 
lives  and  interests  which  is  as  deplorable  as  it  is  luueasonable), 
Ralph  Pennicuick  had  plenty  of  pluck.  The  spectacle  of  this 
concentrated  contempt  and  hate  braced  his  nerves  and  gave  ligonr 
to  his  tones.  '  I  am  sorry,'  he  said, '  electors  of  Slowcombe,  oooe 
more  to  intrude  upon  you  any  matter  personal  to  myself:  but  if 
nnvonc  has  told  you  that  I  had  anytlung,  directly  or  indirectly, 
to  do  with  that  phvcard  iibout  Dhukng,  he  has  told  a  lie.'  The 
uproar  was  here  so  tremendous  that  lie  had  to  wait  for  Mveral 
minutx'M  for  a  bearing.  *  If  auyoue  here  Mieres  it,  he  is  an  tdioti 
if  anyf>ne  here  has  repeated  ft,  he  hon  propagated  a  falsehood.' 
Thi*  wnt  indiscreet,  for  as  all  pretw-nt  did  believe  it,cvett  IndwUog 
his  own  party,  and  bad  talked  nbout  notlting  else  that  monuti& 
he  had  simply  given  everyone  the  alternative  of  being  a  fool  or 
a  knave.  The  storm  of  disapprobation  was  such  that  tliere  wa« 
nothing  for  it  but  for  the  brass  band  of  the  Yellows  to  strike  up 
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'  See  the  Conquerini^  Hero  come?,'  and  thereby  to  remind  honest 
folks  that,  whatever  might  be  eaid  against  the  man  of  their  choice, 
the  Good  CauBe  had  triumphed.  The  cheering  was  henceforward 
as  continuoue  as  the  hisoing ;  but  between  these  Mr.  Fenoicuick'a 
oration  was  lost  until  the  next  day,  when  it  duly  appeared  in  the 
newspapers.  His  whole  speech  was,  in  fact,  delivered  in  dumb  show. 

Then  he  had  to  listen  to  Mr.  Warren's  speech,  which  would 
have  been  received  almost  as  ill  as  his  own  but  for  his  supposed 
delinquency,  upon  which  the  hon.  gentleman  dwelt  long  and 
unctuously.  His  faculty  of  going  round  and  round  a  subject,  with- 
out ever  actually  going  into  it,  was  liere  invaluable  to  him.  He 
contrived  to  express  his  own  belief  in  his  honourable  opponent's 
innocence  of  the  trick  laid  to  his  charge,  while  at  the  same  time 
leaving  the  impression  of  his  guilt  upon  the  audience  twice  as 
strong  as  it  was  before.  Ere  he  had  finished  speaking,  handbills, 
printed  on  Mr.  Major's  advice,  were  circulating  among  the  crowd, 
offering  500i.  reward  to  anyone  who  would  discover  the  actual  per- 
petrator of  the  offence  in  question :  but  the  only  effect  of  this  was 
to  cause  a  costermonger  of  Conservative  opinions  and  excellent 
lungs  to  call  out  at  the  highest  pitch  of  his  voice, '  I  know  the 
man :  his  name  is  Ralph  Pennicuick :  so  hand  me  over  the  money.' 
The  roar  of  laughter  that  greeted  this  sally  was  the  only  good- 
natured  thing  in  the  whole  proceedings. 

When  the  ordeal  was  over,  and  Pennicuick,  before  descending 
among  the  bowling  throng,  turned  to  bid  his  host  good-bye — for  his 
traps  had  been  already  despatched  from  the  villa  to  the  railway 
station — Mr.  Major  had  disappeared. 

The  hon.  member  for  Slowcomb  understood  at  once  that  the 
hospitable  ironmonger  objected  lo  shake  hands  with  him.  He  had 
done  his  best  for  his  candidate  up  to  the  very  last,  even  to  the 
suggestion  of  the  offer  of  tlie  reward;  so  much  he  owed  to  his 
party :  but 

The  hand  of  Major  was  his  own, 
And  never  would  in  friendly'  grsap 
The  hand  of  auch  as  this  man  clasp. 

In  liis  opinion,  Pennicuick  was  guilty  of  a  most  audacious  ialse- 
hood,  and  Mr.  Major  had  a  prejudice  against  even  courageous  lying. 
•  It  is  very  hard,'  said  this  honest  fellow  to  lus  wife  when  he  got 
home, '  that  we  should  be  so  unfortunate  in  our  candidates.  The  last 
one  was  a  rogue,  and  this  one  is  a  knave  at  the  very  least.' 

'  If  you  will  meddle  with  politics,  Sara,'  answered  that  sensible 
woman, '  you  must  expect  such  things.  You  can't  touch  pitch  and 
have  clean  hands.'  Then,  with  that  inconsistency  which  dis- 
tinguishes  her  aez,  she  added, '  I  do  hope  next  time  you  will  not 
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hv  M  diffident,  but  insure  the  borougb  an  honest  representative 
standing  fi>r  it  yourself.' 

A»  wn  lii^rv-  take-  leave  if  this  good  ft^.llow,  I  raiiy  Bay  at  ones 
that  when  tlx'  ojiporttinity  arrived  lie  Lnuk  his  wife's  advice,  and 
bufsuKs  if  not.  a  Hhining  light  in  Parliamt-nl,  a  verj  good  btima', 
ntivcr  flirkirinK  'hi!*  w«v  »n<l    that  with  the  popnlitr  hreatb; 
short,  ilropjiing  mvUiphor,  iXv.  Ix-st  mcniU'r  itml  Sluwcomli  flv 
sent  to  the  Houst  of  Cummunx. 

That  Mr.  .Samii«l  Mujor,  fi>niioTly  an  ironmoiif^r  in  this  coimtij 
town,  should  tiiiifi  withdinw  his  countenance  from  ^Ir.  Peunicuick, 
filled  that  gentleman  with  mm?  rather  than  regret.  If  he  wssm 
g>i^li<^aded  iis  to  Iwlieve  be  hnd  put  np  thiit  placnrd,  in  epite  of  hia 
jvifit.ivo  anM-rtioQ  to  the  contrary,  Ift  him  believe  it:  Imt  at  the 
Mmu!  tiini^-  it  u-iks  :i  mmt  infernal  piei-i!  »f  impeKinence  that  he 
»honId  do  Ml.  As  to  th<-  luiroti^h  with  which  he  hod  just  profoned 
himHdir  idrnf  iRiid  hciirt  .tnd  soul,  be  hated  Hit  tilght  of  it,  tttd 
could  hiirdly  kiop  his  iwm:  from  showing  it  to  the  crx>wd  of  ta^ 
portcrii  who,  with  waving  of  liatH  and  rounds  of  cheets,  atrcompanii 
him  to  the  very  door  of  bis  railway  carriage. 

The  first  words  that  he  uttered  softly  to  himself,  as  Uie 
glided  out  of  the  station  and  as  he  lay  liack  in  his  cushioned  ooner, 
wore, '  Ottr^ie  the  place  and  all  tbal'stin  it!'     Which  wa«nobgni' 
in  the  Honourable  Member  for  Slowcomb. 
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Chaitek  XXXIX. 
Tax  duadvattaobb  or  aiuuTNiss. 


A  OBEAT  author  has  described  bis  feelings  on  wnking 
morning  under  the  very  Banie  roof  wbich  fibelterod  Mr. 
Pi-iinicuick,  and  '  finding  bimhelf  famou-t* ;  tbfri  no  doubt  ii  ray 
pli'iisaut.  whin  puhlii'ily  bn-akv  upon  iin  in  Uiut  4.-<nguging  fom. 
Even  (u  Hud  oiK-M-lf  nvtoriouK  and  not  famous  ib  gratityiug  to  smm 
loinds,  though  I  do  not  penwnully  Eympathix«  vrith  them.  1  cu 
remember — it  is  veiy  many  years  ago,  aUsI — when  the  word*  of  (be 
critics  used  to  go  tlirougb  and  through  me:  when  they  ciilleil  loei 
fool,  I  shivered  ;  when  they  touched  my  tremUing  ears  with  praise, 
I  glowed.  It  eeems  now  as  if  every  publishing  t)ea.«on  had  gi\Ta 
uu>  another  skin,  I  am  grown  lio  very  pac!iyderraat<>u.H.  .Still,  if 
th«  puperjf  were  to  enll  me  a  Kogue.  I  !4uppi>se  I  lihould  feci  thai. 
How  much  mow  keenly  dirl  Mr.  Itidph  I'ennicuick,  who  had  not 
been  used  to  have  pii))licity  conferred  n)H>n  him,  feel  his  poritiam 
wuon  he  woke  on  (he  morning  after  his  eli-ction  fT-Slowcombeood 
found  himself—*  infamous ' !  He  bad  flutteied  himself  that  wlul 
had  taken  place  in  the  obeeuro  borough  of  Slowcombe  would  wmt 
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y»  narrated  much  hf^yond  iU  timiUi ;  he  had  no  idea  that,  hy  be- 
coming it  Mfml)cr  of  Parli»ni<'nt,  he  had  not  only  hccom«'  a  public 
charnct^^r,  Imt  a  public  rormy,  at  least  in  the  eyes  of  one  great 
B^cttoD  of  the  l>ody  polilic.  He  hiid  turned  out  a  Conservative 
men)ber,and  thereby  bad  caused^ — though  it  is  true  in  common  with 
some  others — the  riphteous  indignation  of  the  whole  (lonservatire 
PreM.  If  he  had  been  beat^i  they  would  have  di ami snted  him  with 
a  few  words  of  contempt — ^jiist  a  kick  or  two  adminirtered  to  hit 
prostiata  body  ;  but  aa  he  had  triumphed,  they  rained  on  him  shot 
and  »lioll  and  pspi-eially  that  d'^inrriptton  of  mixwilc  nurd  in  Chinese 
warfartt  (and  then-fore  fainilinr  to  him)  called 'stink  potw.*  JIo 
was,  they  of  coun«  said,  *  a  mitwhiorouK  interloper;'  hut  he  also 
comtrined  two  churacteristics  wlilom  found  in  the  Rnme  individual ; 
he  was  at  oner  both  n  Jerry  Snenb  and  a  Baron  .Alunchausen :  a 
cunning  trickster  and  a  most  audacious  liar.  Worse  than  all,  thn 
word  Dhulang,  for  which  Pennic nick's  eye  soni^bt  with  fi^vori^h 
apprehension  up  and  down  each  envenomed  page,  vra^  repeated 
everywhere.  No  detiiiite  charge,  indeed,  was  made  aKiiinxt  him,  but 
notiiint;  that  midiciout  innuendo  eoiiM  xuggoKt  was  wanting.  It 
was  hinted  that  he  had  taken  ConwHv'K  fa(«^  in  a  very  pbilosophJo 
manner — 'it  was  well  known  that  Mr.  Ralph  Pennicuiek  was  a 
Stoic  philosopher  in  his  manner  of  enduring  the  misfortunes  of  hiB 
friends;  that  he  had  not  hurried  himself  to  procurea  reprieve  from 
the  Chin««e  Oovemment :  and  that,  though  very  wealthy,  he  hail 
spued  his  moni^ty  at  a  time  whi^n  it  might  have  aavftl  lii.t  friend, 
in  order  that  he  might  itpend  it  with  a  lavish  hand  on  the  venal 
alACtors  of  Slowoomb.' 

His  offer  of  the  50(V.  reward  for  the  discorery  of  the  actual 
perpetrat'NT  of  the  placard  trick  was  treated  with  particular  scorn. 
One  of  the  papeni  had  even  calculated  the  cost  of  the  handbill  at 
thirty  Hhillingrt,  which  it  itaid  was  the  sole  expense  to  which  this 
appar«utly  htmdsDme  conduct  eoidd  pomiihly  put  .Mr.  Ralph  Pcn- 
nicuick.  The  I.iWnJ  piipens  it  is  true,  upheld  his  eouduut  aa 
irreproachable  and  his  motivet*  lu  pure  its  the  untnMldm  snow :  but 
that  was,  us  it  were  or  as  it  seemed,  a  mutter  of  courne. 

It  ia  very  small  mtislaction  when  t.w<;tve  men  out  of  a  jury  box 
announce  their  belief  in  your  innocence  of  a  crime  of  which  twelve 
men  in  a  jury  l»x  have  declared  you  guilty.  He  had  been  *  put 
upon  hif  trial '  —so  ran  the  very  words  of  one  influential  organ— 
'  befi»«tbe  elector* of  Slowconibe, and  if  there  had  been  only  time ' 
(and  this  was  probably  true  enough) '  for  them  to  have  considered 
his  case,  their  verdict  would  have  been  a  very  difTereat  one^  Ab 
it  waa,  it '  (the  organ)  '  wished  them  joy  of  tbcir  braad-oew  reprc- 
■eatative.'    He  could  not  complain  that  his  own  wotdt  bad.  ^o^w 
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"misrcpivsentH,  for  his  spocch  on  the  Iiustings  was  reproduced 
foch  )>»)>i.-r  with  the  usual  tid^lily  :  they  dimply  refiL-.A([  to  lM>ii 
his  a8ecrtEoQ». 

Rftlph  Pennicutck  was  »lmo»t  out  of  hi«  miiid  with  ragr 
terror :  rujTe  at  the  iniiuU  thus  tinjn^tty  hiMiju-il  upon  him,  and 
terror  at  Ihu  prowiiif;  ludiic-iico  which  lliut  wn'ogdoiof;  of  his  it 
Dhulang  whj!  exL-rcisin^  over  Ids  life.  It  wn&  niiirvetlouH^nay,  it 
was  miraculous^-thitt  Uiut  deed  done  in  a  coiner,  tlioiisands  of 
milee  from  his  notive  land,  and  from  civilisation  itself,  without  » 
witn«ss  escept  certain  savages  aJl  interested  in  keeping  iiilenw  40 
the  matter,  should  ho  making  Ihiti  stir  on  Flnglish  soil,  ft  «u 
almoitt  enough  to  make  tx  man  believe  in  an  ov«rnitiii^  Hrovi- 
den«e,  or  at  all  evenia  in  a  NeDic»iti  of  some  sort  that  uwiiiled  the 
tr«ugre««or ;  and  then  again  ll)c  <]iicstion  recurred  to  bim  (wbidi 
he  had  Lopod  was  FtiFled)  as  fo  who  had  put  up  that  terrible 
plncard,  '  Inquire  at  Dhulang,  Cbin».'  Such  hideoiia  results  hod 
flowed  from  it,  that  he  could  now  hardly  deem  it  a  haphazard  blow. 

While  he  was  still  at  his  toilet — which  had  become  nlbor  % 
protracted  affnir,  and  lucky  it  was  for  him  tliat  he  did  not  thkTC) 
for  hi*  nerves  wen?  in  no  condition  to  hold  a  nu»r — Raymond 
looked  in,  though  he  had  called  on  Uio  prcviou*  evcnin):;  lo  cnn- 
gratulate  his  father,  it  mufit  hs  oonfe«eed  tn  rather  a  m^^lutDical 
manner,  on  his  success. 

'Well,  my  knight  of  the  niel^il  countenance,  how  Roee  it?' 
isquired  the  elder  Pennicuick,  who  in  the  presence  of  ■  feUo«-«rea- 
turc  could  \»  generally  'him»clf  again.'  'I  hope  your  political 
opinion;;  will  not  prevent  your  fitting  down  witji  your  father  to 
Ivesk&Bt,  though  he  i#  the  Whig  member  for  Slowcombe.' 

*  I  will  sit  down  with  you  with  pleasure,  sir,  though  I  have  long 
breakfasted,  .^s  for  politics,  they  are  matters  tbat  I  neror  oand 
DtQcb  about,  and  care  less  for  now  than  ever.' 

'  Tbaok  you,'  intomipted  tbe  other  sharply. 

'  Nay,  sir,  I  did  not  moan  as  respected  your  new  connection  witli 
them — that  of  course  gjve«  them  a  personal  interest  for  mc :  but. 
when  one  has  troubles  of  one's  own,  the  affaiii*  nf  tht!  Rritish  Coo- 
rtitution — speaking  generally — do  not  hold  any  Urge  «pace  in  ooe^s 
thoughts.  It  was,  however, about  (hi.*  election  mattiT  that  I  liavr 
come  to  you  thif  morning.  1  »inpp<ja(-  you  have  not  seen  the  newf- 
papcra?* 

'  I  hare  seen  some,'  answered  the  other  carelessly.  He  had 
thrust  half  u  dozen  of  them  under  the  bed  when  he  heard  his  soa'a 
voice  in  the  paEsa^o. 

*  There  sie,  I  am  sorry  to  eay,  some  remarks  of  an  offeDum 
aataie  in  one  or  two  of  them/  said  Raymond  gravely. 
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'  I  have  not  a  doubt  of  it,  my  lad,'  auswcred  the  other  cheerfully. 
The  Tories  are  very  i^ore  at  the  result  of  the  elections,  and  I  dare 
Bay  they  do  not  owe  me  much  love  for  winninga  seat  from  them  at 
Slowcombe.' 

'  I  make  allowance  for  party  feeling,  sir ;  but  personal  accuaa- 
tioQB  have  been  made,  and  it  seems  to  me  of  such  a  kind  that  they 
should  be  answered.' 

Mr.  Pennicuick  desisted  for  a  moment  from  trimming  bis  once 
universally  admired  beard  with  some  elaborate  instrumeot  of  the 
toilet,  to  smile  good-naturedly  upon  his  offspring, 

'  How  charming  it  is  to  find  you  still  so  young,  Raymond  I  Is 
it  possible  that  you  have  reached  the  legal  years  of  discretion,  and 
yet  can  advocate  a  man's  attempting  to  set  himself  right  with  a 
newspaper  ?  It  was  done  once — by  Richard  Cobden,  if  I  remember 
rightly — and  with  tolerable  success ;  but  the  exception  only  proves 
the  rule.  If  a  Bengal  tiger  tore  the  clothes  off  your  back,  you 
wouldn't  go  and  ask  him  for  them,  I  suppose,  nor  yet  for  an  apology. 
If  you  couldn't  shoot  him — and  you  can't  in  this  case — you'd  be 
glad  to  leave  the  beast  alone.' 

'  Still,  there  are  questions  of  fact,  sir,  which  it  is  desirable 
should  be  made  known.  I  don't  know  how  you  may  take  things 
now  in  a  Parliamentary  sense,  but  when  I  read  in  the  paper  that 
my  father  has  told  a  lie,  that  makes  my  blood  boil.' 

'  Does,  it,  indeed,  my  lad  ? '  replied  the  other  coolly.  '  What 
a  very  bad  state  your  blood  must  be  in  I  A  newspaper — and  espe- 
cially a  Tory  newspaper — will  say  anything.  The  only  question 
that  the  person  of  whom  it  says  it  has  to  consider  is,  Is  that 
paper  worth  powder  and  shot  F  You  can  only  make  it  feel  by 
means  of  an  action  for  libel.  Now '  (this  with  a  light  touch  of 
acorn), '  is  it  worth  my  while  to  bring  one  ? ' 

It  was  an  admirable  piece  of  acting.  You  would  have  said 
this  man  was  of  iron ;  utterly  impervious  to  the  whips  and  stings 
of  which  he  spoke, 

'  Well,  it  is  not  the  insult  that  moves  me  so  much,  father,' 
answered  Raymond  hesitatingly, '  as  what  these  blackguards  have 
said  about  your  behaviour  to — that  is,  about  what  happened  at 
Dbulang.  Everybody  knows,  who  knows  anything  about  it,  how 
loyally  you  stuck  by  your  friend.  And  these  ionuendoea  are 
abominable.  Have  you  any  personal  enemy,  do  you  think,  who, 
knowing  something  of  what  you  did,  endeavours  thus  cruelly  to 
misrepresent  it  ? ' 

It  took  Ralph  Pennicuick  <  all  he  knew,'  as  he  would  have 
himself  phrased  it,  to  keep  his  colour  here,  and  to  prevent  hia 
hands  from  trembling.     It  was  horrible  to  think  tha.t  t<^%  n«x^ 
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idea  wbicl)  had  haunted  liiiu  siuw  that  nonunatioD  day  at  Slov- 
oombe  tliould  hare  occuirvd  thuit  oatumlly  tu  hi.i  »oq. 

<  Enemies,  my  lud  I — why,  of  coiuve  I  bavo  fneiniea.  The  uaii 
most  be  ti  ciphor  itule«d  who  Iius  nut  uindu  Huuh.' 

'  But  did  you  make  one  iu  Chiua  ?  * 

Pennicuick's  miiid  r^^verted  to  l-'u-chow,  and  ho  gavL<  a  ghaatlj 
smile,  lie  had  certainly  nothing  to  fear  &om  that  uUicuro  bai^ 
barian,  though  \\a  would  uteu  yet  have  liked  to  cut  his  pigtail  off 
and  his  b«ail  with  it. 

'The  whole  Ohiuese  nice  are  my  enemiot,' naid  he  quietly,  •hi* 
I  h»ve  no  qtiarrel  witli  auynno  in  particular.' 

'  I  of  couno  rvfi-r  t<>  nnuie  European  ;  and  oui*  w)>u  liati  com* 
municntiunii  with  tliiH  country.' 

*  I  know  of  uo  such  fbc,  my  lad,'  said  Pennicuick  tbougfat- 
fuUy. 

'  Well,  there  is  aome  maliciouei  Hcoundrel  at  work  in  thv 
matter,  sir,  I  feel  conlident :  and  fortunately  we  can  dispose  of  hie 
slanders.  Milbuni,  who  accompanied  you  when  you  retumMl  to 
Dhulang,  will,  1  uiq  sure,  write  to  tliv  |»ipcn) ' 

'  Not  aword,'  iiiterruptcnl  the  olher  violently; '  I  will  iiol  ha»e 
a  Kyllablo  wriltun  upon  thu  subject.  Fray  permit  mv  to  mauge 
luy  own  af^re,  sir.'  His  face  was  jjtde  tvith  poef^ion,  but  bu  oaih 
trolled  himself.     •  Come,  my  lad,  let  utf  go  to  breakfast.' 

On  Uie  tuble,  duly  spreiad  for  thiit  meal,  was  a  lai;ge  heap  of 
letters.  *Ah,  thiit  is  what  (loineat  of  being  an  iM.P.  I  I  have  no 
donht  evfiryl«xly  is  wniitiuf;  everytlting.'  He  rui  hin  vy»^  o\er  the 
addresMt^K.  *  V«« :  I  lliotiglit  wj :  s1jiutjT«T)i  evi-ry  one  of  theiu. 
Thvy  wont  ehurches  endowed,  chapels  huilt,  tbo  Liberal  cauff 
supported — that  is  to  say,  from  Si,  to  50/. — every  one  of  tbeuo.  I 
wish  they  may  get  it.' 

*  I  know  tlmt  liaudwriting,'  olj>erved  Kaymond,  pointing  to  oov 
of  theHc  oommuuicatioiiK, '  nnd  I  will  promise  you  it  is  not  a  begging 
letter.     It  id  from  Mr.  Wiirdlaw.' 

*  Wardlaw  ?  What  oii  earth  should  he  Ik-  writing  to  me 
about  ? ' 

He  opened  the  letter,  and,  having  rapidly  scanneil  the  contenU, 
threw  it  down  witlt  an  execration. 

'  I  hope  there  is  notJiing  the  matter,  sir,'  said  Raymond,  who 
feamd  there  might  be  tiume  «vil  news  fi-om  Suiidyhcacli.  He  did 
not  lovo  Nelly  the  less  becau«o  he  had  lost  her. 

The  elder  Pennicuick  in  his  selfish  egotism  forgot  the  cauiv 
which  had  urourted  bis  son's  anxiety. 

'  Matter  'i  There,  you  may  read  it  for  yourself  if  you  like. 
^  in  utuaatrous — it  is  iufauouM,  that  1  am  to  b«  ix-recciitcd   br 


I 
I 


BY  PROXY. 


40J 


\ 


evciy  Imniun  Winp  upon  this  inf<Tniil  subject.'     And  he  threw  the 
open  letter  ucioss  the  tahl«. 
Raj'tnund  read  a»  follows:-— 

[)v,iK  Sm,— The  interest  whicli  yoii  Iuito  u>  nironttly  iiiuiiiftwteil  in  Mlw 
K]ti>n  Oonwoy  miwt  \»  my  MCune  for  addrrMiiiB  you  concprninj  n  tnnttpr  Uist 
nfl«r1s  hnr  ncorlj-.  Sliw  L«a,  to  our  Rient  <liiitre«B,  nuililenly  rcnolvod  upon 
loiTiogoarraof— ormtlii-rlbehoiiM  tlinl  hw  TorUieliutfcwmoiitllBRpnMnled 
it — Knd  on  luKintaiiiiiit.'  Iwr^'lf,  in  |oiiil»ii.  on  hur  nwD  slciidiT  rauuTom  and  tlie 
Hiiall  pwunionr  aid  whirh  ker  pencil  niit}'  nllbnl  bvr.  Tli<-  rMumi  of  Uiis  [  nr^ 
n»t  fto  into ;  ab^  ia  quttfl  d^lmninwl  upon  tlie  flubJMl.  nnil  will  no  d'ltibl  viirn' 
cint  per  inlnndon.  It  ih  in  \'nin  llini  wv  htfr^  besuuiflit  Iter  In  nri^pt,  ct'cii  for 
tlte  prenent,  mich  luaiiiUinc-a  frum  im  il>  would  at  loMt  put  Lcr  abovu  tli<>  ui<ci'it. 
iiitir  of  piurliBitih'  wbiit  I  fcnr  mint  b«  caJleil  wirdid  oconomlM.  Sli*  will  Uk« 
nothing,  "h«  uivn,  but  what  xlie  eMrtia  ur  fv  tuAiVA  <A#  Art«  «  nght.  Tlie  [loor 
Kiiil,  though  (n*  my  wif.>  a«y«,  wbo  loves  bcr  liln-  lii-r  i>wn  chilil|  (Jji-  dMierveti 
•VBfTlhiti?,  h.«  n  riirht,  BB  fur  an  wo  Iranw,  to  nolbini;t.  Still,  il  »trilti«  h»  both 
tlinl  thf-m  is  n  f»unn  by  which  the  mnv  be  bemetil^il  tliitiu^tli  yriiir  iiiMin*. 
tbouh'b,  lU  I  iiiultTftnnil,  «ho  biu  Tcfutfl  to  do  ori  nt  your  i'XprnM>.  1  hnd  Ilia 
pWaiire  of  nudinic  tlip  Idc^nun  toMi»y  wliirh  nnnounci'it  yniir  tctiirn  for  SIow- 
cotuW.  Now.  it  ii  ciTlnin  (but  a  MfmibcT  nf  ihi-  lloimt  of  Oommou*  mri  cnll 
KlI^Hliuu  tti  aiiytlii[if!  thnt  hiu>  bvi-ii  d»iii-  itiuiH  far  Iwltot  than  Hiiy  priiult-  iiiiU* 
ndiMl.and  I  ivnturs  to  MifT^'cet  tbl^rI-^o^o  tliBt  you  wilt  pruia  upun  tbpMiuintry. 
of  wlilcli  it  wi^uiH  you  nrv'  n  iiupporlt>r,  tlic  propnitty  of  doiiijr  KoinelbiTif;  for 
Mi»  Oonmy  iti  ibi'  wny  of  punoiou.  Hur  hlhor,  il  is  Irue.  wjw  not  killnil  uliilo 
on  inilitAr?'  wnici-,  luid  il  W(w  i-veu  urjfed,  I  helii-i'i;,  n'boii  tin-  matlor  w«* 
lM>ft>r«  mocl^^d,  tlint  he  wkh  put  t»  denlli  for  n  (rrave  ofTence  wbleh  ituiiilt«d  the 
wboln  Chinese  nation  through  their  h' lip  on,  and.  lii  lib<:(n,  admitted  of  nopalUa- 
tlon,  fw  le<«  of  recouipMitu*.  You,  bon-o\-Fr,  will  be  jn  n  (lotritluii  to  ftnt^  the 
hct*i>f  th«  caae,  wrhicli,  from  poor  Nelly's  owii  neeouritoriiur  Dttbet'Rcliiiracter, 
I  nn  MftrDeljr  bclier^  are  in  accoidain'e  with  Uwoe  vUtMiwnta.  Vou  bnve 
•boAdjr  *hoirn  your  wilUo^aM  tu  atdat  this  dtur  good  j^rl  with  yunv  puive : 
I  nm  Mira,  therefore,  you  will  niM  refute — unce  thnt  eurl  of  priTnio  aid  i>  dii^ 
ta«l«fiil  In  h»T — to  gi»e  yonr  folee  to  th*  adToracy  of  her  rlnira«  in  Pnrlinment. 
No  »D«  (o  wi>ll  known  a*  you  do  whnt  actunlly  oorurrrd  M  Dbnlntii;,  luid.  •■  thu 
nMroat  friend  uf  tn  fnthi>T,  you  nr«i  certninly  ihn  fltli'ft  man  to  luuIltUIii'  hur 
Cftiwn.  Tbi'  d<>nr  i;irl  ba«  nindn  up  hvr  ininil  to  fn>  t"  bi-r  old  bdgitigl  in  Clower 
8tiv*t.  th'^  hndlndy  »f  nbirli  in  a  kind  motlirrly  lort  of  womani  aha  Mya,  uhI 
wbm»,  it  H'cmB,  ilitim  i*  n  nn-ni  siiilnhlc  fur  a  rtudio.  Her  fiM  step  will  be  to 
provido  b-rpwir  with  toinn  tuilnljli'  drnwing-nuutpr— bo  ihat  tihi;  will  baT«  to 
•dnmtn  M  «rU  na   to  clutho  nnd  fcpil  bi-mtir  upon  what  is.  in  fact,  a  whk 

SittMM*.    Tb<^  urttosRV  of  ibi'  (mo  will  therefore,  I  am  «urv,  excuw  my  nd- 
rMnnj  you  upon  the  tuattor. 

I  oin,  dear  air. 

Youia  iriily. 

.Totm  Wahdlaw. 

*Now,  what  (io  you  (liink  of  tliiit  ?'  mid  KnlpU  Pennicuiok 
pucviithlj-.  '  You  (tnow  t))is  f>-llow  well ;  /  don't — nt  least,  scarcely 
to  nod  to ;  and  yH  lie  writes  to  diclnto  to  ini^  whftl  I  ain  to  do  m 
Boon  as  I  lake  my  seat  in  Parliatnent.  I  tall  it  a  mottt  infcrnnt 
Htierly.  As  Io  Miss  Nelly,  I  liavo  not  a  word  to  say  n^^iiiHt  ln*r.' 
So  furious  «as  hi*  mood,  that  Ii«  now  rememljeied  tov  \.\sm "Ev^-A-Mviata. 
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that  there  had  bmn  a  lovt^  nfTair  hetween  the  two  voung  peo| 
'  Hut  1  put  it  to  yuu,  ItaymomI ;  if  yt>u  were  in  m;  ]i!ac<.-,  would  you 
not  think  it  deuced  tiard  ?  ' 

'  However  hard  it  wa»,  Tiither,  I  «)ioitld  t«ke  care  that,  do  eSon 
of  miue  was  wanting,  were  I  you,  to  u>^  my  dead  friend's 
daughtei-'s  claim,  aji  Mr.  Wiirdliiw  suggt^^.  She,  unhappily, 
refuses  aid  from  tlioete  who  would  think  it  an  honour  and  a  pleasiuv 
to  help  l«T,  and  therefore  thwrc  \*  no  resource  for  her  but  a  public 
grant.  It  in  plniu  alio  wilt  be  in  pouuiy,  if  not  In  abtoltite 
want " 

'That's  her  own  fault,  sir,'  broke  in  the  other  petulantly. 
She  is  too  proud  to  take  anyl)ody's  money,  though,  as  you  aiv 
a  witness,  I  have  offered  her  enough  and  to  vjiar^-.  Her  view — 
qiiitv  contrary  to  that  entertained  by  thOKc  who  wont  go  into  the 
workhouse — is  that  it  is  loss  hnmiliatinji  to  bt-coin*  a  p^nsionCT  of 
the  Stat«.' 

'  I  don'l  see  tliat  tliat  ia  her  view  at  all,  sir.  Mr.  Wardlaw 
takes  it  for  granted  that  it  i^  so,  and  that  is  all  we  know  abotit  it' 

'Very  triio;  «  very  just  rumnrk,  Itayinond,'  observed  the  otiier 
approvin^rly,  "WV  liiuc  no  cvidenee  that  the  yoimg  lady  herwlf 
hadaiiyliiuid  in  lliiitMUftuliir — tliimmosl  uiijuititiuble— application. 
Sbi'  uiuy  not  oven  approve  of  it.' 

'  Vi-ry  likely,  sir ;  indeed,  I  foci  fotifiili.-nl  that  chc  is  igourant 
of  Mr.  ^Va^dlaw'8  having  written  to  you  ;  and  I  think  it  only  too 
likely  that  she  would  have  Kcniples  about  making  capital  (as  it 
may  seem  to  her)  out  of  her  poor  father'^  murder.  I  e^iu  easily 
imagine  her  sbriukiug  from  the  public  disolasures  it  would  Iw  ne- 
cessary to  make  regarding  the  catastrophe  ilttetf.' 

'  And  very  right  too,'  put  in  tlie  elder  Pennicuiek.  *  iiuoli 
feelings  do  her  honour,  and  1  would  Im>  the  last  man  to  wouul 
them.  Moreover,  I  will  credit  Imr  with  appreciating  tlie  great 
ineouveuience  tbat  the  course  propo^  would  entail  on  me.  \^'hy, 
sir,  I  should  have  to  demand  of  the  Prime  Minister  a  night  all  to 
myw'lf  to  bring  the  matter  bol'o  re  Purl  tarn  eut.  Among  the'*  notiCM 
of  mot  ion"  you  woidd  si^e,  "Kulph  Pennicuiek,  to  uk  theGovom* 
ment  why  a  pension  has  not  boan  conferral  on  tlie  orphan  daughter 
of  the  livte  Captain  Arttiiu  Coiiway,  put  to  death  in  March  la^*t  by 
order  of  the  Imperial  Governmeut  of  Cliinii,"  <£e.,  £c.  I  ahall  be 
looked  upon  like  one  of  those  melancholy  bores  who  ionst  npon 
having  their  say  concerning  the  Begum  of  Badrapore  and  ber 
hereditary  claim  of  ^even  miUioti^i  of  rupees,  and  otlisr  horrid 
Indian  matters.  It  would  bt>  making  tne  nupri'mely  ridiciiloiw, 
and  he  im«iH>akubly  dirtjef»iug  into  I]ie  bargain.  Vou  uiusl  SM 
that  yourself.' 
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'  It  would  be  dii^tressing,  of  course,  sir,  and  doubtlesa  disagree- 
able in  many  ways,'  answered  Raymond  gravely  ;  '  but  if  you  ask 
my  opinion,  and  supposing  the  young  lady  is  in  favour  of  the 
application  being  made,  it  seems  to  me  you  have  no  option  but  to 
undertake  it.  Consider,  sir,  the  position  of  this  orphan  girl  in 
London,  alone  and  unfriended,  endeavouring  to  earn  a  scanty  pit- 
tance by  her  pencil,  while  you,  the  nearest  friend  of  her  dead 
father,  prosperous  and  in  good  position,  do  not  stir  a  finger  to  help 
her.  I  am  sorry  to  distress  you,  sir,  but,  believe  me,  I  speak  on 
your  own  account  as  much  as  upon  hers ;  would  not  such  a  state  of 
things,  I  say,  give  grounds,  and  apparently  solid  ones,  for  accusa- 
tions which  are  now,  thank  Heaven,  baseless  and  contemptible, 
but  which  in  that  case  I,  for  my  part,  should  blush  to  read  ? ' 

The  expression  of  Ralph  Fennicuick's  face,  who,  at  the  com- 
mencement of  this  impassioned  speech,  had  stared  at  his  son  with 
angry  eyes,  had  wholly  altered  during  its  progress.  It  had  worn 
such  a  look  of  mute  appeal  when  Raymond  painted  ^felly's 
wretched  condition,  that  you  would  have  thought  the  description 
of  it  had  pierced  his  listener's  very  heart  (as  indeed  it  did) ;  and 
now,  when  Raymond  spoke  of  what  his  own  feelings  woidd  be 
if  his  fether  should  refuse  to  urge  Nell/s  plea,  should  she  herself 
desire  it,  it  changed  again  to  an  expression  of  patient  but  pained 
submission. 

*  You  are  too  impetuous,  Raymond — far  too  impetuous,  and 
you  take  advantage  of  my — what  is  the  word  ? — yes,  my  failing 
health.  But  if  the  girl  wishes  it — mind  that,  if  she  really  wishes  it 
— and  if  you  think  it  my  duty,  and  if  I  am  equal  to  it — youlljust 
write  to  Wardlaw  for  me  and  say  thaX — if  I  am  tqual  to  it — the 
thing  shall  be  done. — Now  I  think,'  here  his  tones  assumed  their  old 
petulance,  '  you  have  done  me  enough  of  mischief  for  one  morning, 
and — ob,  I  have  no  doubt  you  didn't  mean  to  kill  me,  but  when 
one  is  out  of  health  one  doesn't  want  to  be  pulled  down  still  lower 
l>y  bad  news  and — and — disagreeable  talk.  And  if  you  will  kindly 
ring  the  bell,  Raymond,  Hatton  will  show  you  ou(.' 

It  was  quite  true  that  the  young  man's  visit  had  done  hia 
father  barm.  When  his  son  had  left  the  room  Ralph  Pennicuick 
fell  back  in  his  chair  as  a  dying  man  lies,  at  length,  from  sheer 
feebleness. 

'They  will  kill  me  amongst  them,'  he  murmured.  'I  could 
never  stand  it — that  speech  in  the  House  of  Commons  about  kim,. 
It  would  be  one  lie  from  first  to  last.  Alone  and  onfriended — a 
scanty  pittance — and  his  daughter.  It  is  frightful  every  way.' 
His  face  was  so  ghastly  that,  as  be  pulled  out  a  drawer  in  the 
breakfast-table  and  produced  a  bottle,  a  looker-on  would  W^ci  fiu&> 


Why,  this  mnn  ja  goin^  t<o  piit  an  end  l.«  his  life*  It  vn\  how^ 
ever,  onlj  sotno  bmndy,  which  lie  poiired  bom  the  Imttiv  into  lua 
cup  of  ooflee,  and  dmok  with  a  trembling  band. 


CllAl>TKU    XL. 


A  muwu  IK  tttmo. 

Grikp,  It-i!i  said,  does  nat  nlwayti  disincline  ladieo  to  Iovb 
indeed,  there  ia  a  fntnnuti  cIsMiicBl  story — I  am  not  classioil  myMir, 
only  df'voiit,  and  I  have  I'ead  it  an  it  appparii  in  Jemrny  Tiiylor— 
of  II  Wfldow  who,  evwi  while  woepiuf;  over  her  hiL-ilxinilV  tomb, 
K'cumo  tilled  with  I  hi?  tendor  piL^^ion  fur  HOim^liody  i-be;  und  at  all 
iwcnis,  ^ricf  forbid*  mi;r<t  IHitalion  and  miikvi  inittt^m  ^^riouK.  So, 
in  Miss  Ellen  Coiiwiiy's  cams  thoni;''  "''*'  u^ver  thoiiKht  '>f  l<ove,  brr 
very  sorrows  made  her  mi>ri>  lu-vewilili-,  ti*  I  Iiiivc  said,  to  one  who 
it  was  easy  for  anyone  else  hut  lieriielf  U>  fee  tiad  Iwcome  her  lorw. 
To  faer  the  talk  about  her  fatlu-r  and  hi«^  fate  was  su  inoongriioai 
with  any  notion  of  *  being  courled,*  that  it  did  not  occur  lo  ber 
that  8he  wan  tuider^joiiig  that  operation  i  but  Mr.  Herbert  Milburo 
via  not  for  hid  part  *o  ovuconiu  with  tnelanclioly  hut  tlint  ho  oould 
think  of  other  Ibinffs  thnn  the  Tomb — such  as  the  Alt.nr.  Anotim 
thing,  too,  eondticed  to  the  young  ]»eople  being  'thrown  together' 
more  than  would  otherwise  have  been  the  case,  namely.  Mis 
Milbum'i)  opposition.  By  Nelly  !t  was  simply  disregarded  ;  but 
'dear  Herl>trt' resented  it  exceedingly,  and  redouhleil  hi.i  iitt«n- 
tii>»»  lo  his  fair  ensLiver  in  eonsetjiience. 

After  n  few  weeks  In-  was  Miminoned  to  London  agnin  on 
bii»ineH«  for  a  day  or  two,  and  then  it  was  for  the  iirtt  time  that 
Nelly  fell — through  ln'r  wmsc  of  lows — how  agreeable  a  eompaaim 
he  hud  been  to  ber,  If  her  mere  affection  for  t^cli  had  been  weighed, 
it  would  probably  have  Ijecn  found  that  she  liked  Mrs.  W'ardlaw 
much  llie  l>etter  of  the  two;  but  then  Milburn  could  ^m)Kithit» 
with  her,  while  ber  kind  hostess  could  only  pity  and  ]iet  her.  The 
young  rogue  alTected  to  encourage  her  views  of  independence  sad 
artistic  toil — though  in  hi^  heart  he  intended  to  knock  all  swh 
projects  on  the  bend  by  manying  her — whih?  Mrs.  Wnrdlaw  nllerly 
scofft^d  at  them.  *  Sho  hod  no  patience  with  nicb  non§onsc,*  she  said. 
'  Wliat  did  lieaven  send  iu  friends  for  but  to  make  itn-  of  tbcm ! ' 

There  was  a  certain  generous  scorn  alx>ut  ber,  which  I  venture 
to  think  was  a'*  line  in  its  way  as  those  Spartan  prec»-ptit  abont 
living  OR  a  crust  of  one's  own  winning  which  Nelly  preached,  and 
iadc«d  burnt  to  piactise.  Slie  wa«  getting  convinced  tliat  ber 
skill  with  her  pencil  was  retrognuling  rather  than  impionng,  tai 
that  ii!ie  irt\\*\  |ilace  lienelf  tuder  professional  guidance. 
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In  vain  Mr.  Herbert  Miltiui-u  liad  lecommendec)  hiroiwlf  ns  « 
comfk^teut  teacher.  '  Vou  draw  no  better  than  I  do,  sir,  nor  yet 
so  wdII,'  she  bad  replictl,  wbic-b  wtu  quJtv  true,  as  he  langbiagly 
ucknowlvdgrsl.  Now  that  li«  wtw  gone  slic  iiii«sed  hi.t  laiigli,  bia 
gentle,  t-aniMl  lalk,  uiid  perbups  (thongli  t\\v  wmiM  not  hava 
called  it  by  that  iiamo)  cvoa  his  devotion. 

More  thoiigblful  tban  iiBiial,  but  with  licr  tlioiights  filed  on 
her  future,  not  ber  paat,  tJie  took  her  solitary  way  unc  allvniooD 
along  tb4>  shore.  Some  fancy — or  it  might  be  a  diHincliuution  to 
olioosM!  the  favourite  route  tbat  bad  ho  uHen  been  enliveU(.-d  by  bid 
com]Mni<>nHhip — mndt-  bt-r  Mufk  the  sioiilhem  Iny,  where  tbe  pro- 
jecting oliffji  wiTo  ^ti.i'|>  iiiul  bigb,  and  \\w  W-acb  level  and  aiindy 
without  a  stone.  At)  *\w  ero»S(-il  llie  jetty  vbe  pu»»e<l  iin  arliflt  at 
his  work ;  his  colour-box  was  on  tbe  etone  step,  and  she  ioadver- 
tenlly  strui-k  it  with  her  foot.     '  i  beg  your  pardon,  sir.'  ; 

'  Nay,  il  wa«  my  fault,  nut  youia,'  iiaid  be. 

The  wonbi  were  eunmionplaco,  but  the  voice  uttnu-ted  ber  by  its 
exceeding  gentlt-ntwi'.  He  wu«  an  old  iniin — or  ruMn-r  lonkrd  like 
s  mua  prematurely  old  ;  bis  brown  buir  und  l)eard  ncre  plenlifidly 
streaked  witJi  grey,  and  hi^  ias^:  was  sharp  and  worn — as  though  it 
had  l>een  belli  1o  the  grindnt^^me  by  hiuitb  Fate.  Hia  eyes,  deep 
aiink  in  Ibetr  srickels,  flamed  at  ber  with  au  expres^iion  Mich  u«  she 
hiid  Hcttn  tbe  hungry  wi-ar  in  xigbt  of  ttiod  cxpr'st'ol  in  .ihops,  and 
which  would  have  frigbtened  her  but  for  lite  M>ftuei['<  of  bis  speech. 
If  the  poor  man  lookctl  mad — and  that  ideu  did  xtrike  her — lie 
certainly  looked  baruiie^iK.  He  was  long  past,  tbe  time  of  life  at 
which  landreape  pmntere  are  seen  sitting  about  in  tbe  lute  autumn, 
€nreii  at  Sandyl^aeb.  and,  judged  by  bis  attire,  was  far  Irom  pro- 
V]>erous.  PerbapK  at  hi.s  age,  Ihonghl  «he,  it  might  come  to  pass 
ahtt  might  liave  met  wilJi  tbe  MUie  ill-wueeeMt,  and  wear  aii  deiipair> 
ing  looks  an  he  did.  I 

He  Imd  risi'u  ii>i  hIic  parsed,  but  sat  down  at  once  dgUD  vefy  J 
hastily:  bis  sbmnkeu  limlui  tn-mbled  exco^ively  and  Kontad  ■ 
QnaUe  to  support  him.  Nelly  telt  sorry  for  biro,  but  ber  own 
MMTOW  presently  monopolitied  her  mind,  and  »Jie  forgot  all  about 
him ;  she  forgot,  too,  tlie  time,  llie  place,  and  the  warnings  site  had 
]MQllKd  not  to  linger  in  Hlaekne.is  Itay  during  the  spring  tides. 
BKt'wns  walking  u>  and  fn>  on  the  dry  timi  Mind  when  Buddenly 
she  looked  up  lutd  miw  the  two  \\xm»  of  Uie  Iwiy  idit^ndy  projeoting 
tax  into  Uiu  SGB,  Mid  the  ttteni  face  of  tli<-  slieer  clifT  cutting  ofT  her 
escape  to  landward.  The  wind  was  blowing  fresh,  and  from  the 
souti),  that  is  towards  Sandybeaeb,  Init  sbo  felt  that  she  was  \jm  far 
from  the  vilhige  for  a  cry  for  help  to  re:icb  il.  Sliil  she  knew  that 
was  her  only  eluiuoe,  for  though  there  were  idiipx  in  ."ight  Ibe^  le&xie 
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uiil«ii  :ind  miles  away,  and  3t\w  cmiM  twart-fily  haw  liepii  swii 
til-Ill  hiul  utiv  »iuiM)  nil  tW  ulitV.-igiiiuM   llir  >ky  ia->tt-a(l  of  i>u 
ffliure  with  tb»  durk  cliff  bcbiiu)   tu-r,  wbioh  uitKt  have  «ee 
almoMt  one  with  ht-r  black  dives.   Hlt  iniad,  alwayn  iiliw  to  '  rolouri 
S'lmd  on  this  fact  almost  aa  soon  as  it  grasped  the  nwfiil  peril 
hor  situation. 

In  all  probability  she  was  doomed  to  die.  Before  thv  tuiuet 
oaine  and  painljid  yonder  ocean  with  ita  gorgeom  hues,  «hv  would 
lie  lyln^  tieiioaMi  it.  Shi;  viw*  t<Ki  young  for  thiA  awful thoufjht  n< 
to  alfci^t  lu-r  i-xiicL'dingly.  \ow  llmr  Death  vu»  bo  near  she 
longer  ycuniud  for  it  um  she  hod  HL>;m(-(l  to  do  of  late,  Init 
liavf  vory  willinj-ly  fscupod  it.  Sholiad  ii«f««rwof  tlii'HiijXT'tilioi 
kind,  but,  htraiige  to  say,  the  idea  that  jilit-  wait  iilmm  to  iiitt-l  I. 
parciit«,  which  hitherto  had  been  so  fuiuiliur  to  lt«r,  did  not 
occur  to  hor.  Hor  tbon;;hts,  iifln-r  the  first  few  rilonitnitA  uf  pliysi 
fear,  waudered  iiack  instead  of  forwiird — to  her  childbooit ;  tli 
oiictosed  space — nsirrovfiug  with  such  frightful  speed — in  which 
found  hemc-lf,  f-tuinded  Iut  of  some  familiar  HOene  in  «tu< 
Itaymond  and  i'lie  had  liCMi  plm^i^  during  a  \isit  to  souie  Olbcv 
p»{ul  (tl  tin;  o'la^it,  iind  whicli  tlicy  hiid  'made  believe'  to  be  is  * 
siiniiur  diuigt-r.  Tlio  clifl's  in  that  t-use  liad  Ijeiai  oaaily  aooeM' 
but  it  hud  been  tlio  childri-ii's  fancy  to  Kuppose  it  otberwi 
'  Xr»w,'  snid  Raymond,  who  was  for  cvi-r  r«idiiig  Ixioks  of  pril 
adventure, '  we  must  cry  *'  Help,"  becauae  thiit  word  goe«  far ; 
thu  way  to  cr;  it  ia  this :  turn  your  back  to  tfac  wind,  ud 
hollow  yoUT  two  hands — ao — and  then  shout.'  Every  word  irfgood 
advice  U  a  »eed  tlmt  depends  upon  the  aoil  on  which  it  (alls  te€ 
life,  and  on  ocauion  for  development.  RnyouNDd's  words  aeemod 
to  fall  ujjon  )ht  f^ir  exactly  aa  tliey  hud  done  half  a  score  of  yean 
ago,  and  she  put  both  her  little  hands  together  (firm  tliey  warn 
a4  the  fluted  capital  of  a  pillar),  and  shouted  '  Help,  kelp ! '  to  ibi 
eager  wii:d.  It  sped  upon  ita  course  carrying  this  plaintive  m 
with  it,  round  the  uoutbern  arm  of  the  bay,  til)  tJte  sound 
faint  ami  was  left  for  dea^l  upon  the  jetty. 

U*  liiM.  brwitli,  however,  cauxed  the! old  artist,  who  waa 
sitting  on  the  Kame  >tL-p,  to  start  up  nod  listen.  It  would  not 
been  !^o  bad  he  been  attt^uding  to  bie  work  :  but  neillier  pencil 
brush  had  he  touched  since  NeJly  went  by  him  two  bour* 
He  had  been  staring  out  to  sea,  and  frowning  and  muttering 
himself,  and  at  times  giving  a  great  sigb  and  shutting  bi«  ejM, 
though  nothing  wa.-*  worth  looking  at:  when  piesontly  over  Ul' 
face  would  steal  »  gviitif  »uiile,  and  the  tears  would  Ikll  two  I7 
two,  without  a  sound. 

Ho  might  not,  as  Nelly  suspecti<d,  liavu  b:i<l  all  bU  five  seniM 
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about  him,  but  he  bad  certainly  the  Bense  of  hearing  ;  for,  faint  as 
it  wan,  he  had  caught  that  inarticulate  cry.  It  might  have  been 
the  whimper  of  a  aea-bird  for  all  that  he  could  gather  irom  it,  but 
it  had  been  sufficient  to  arouse  his  earnest  attention.  He  too,  like 
Raymond,  had  read  books  of  travel  and  adventure,  or  had  perhaps, 
in  visiting  savage  lands  himself,  had  occasion  to  practise  shifts  and 
expedients,  for  he  turned  the  curled  brim  of  his  wide-awake  into 
the  shape  of  what  is  called  a  coal-scuttle  bonnet,  and  under  that 
improvised  sounding-board  looked  all  ear. 

Again  the  piteous  sound  came  wailing  round  the  point,  and 
died  like  a  ghost  on  the  same  spot,  as  it  had  died  before ;  but 
this  time,  because  he  had  been  waiting  for  iti,  he  recognised  it  for 
what  it  was. 

He  started  to  his  feet,  and  hurried  down  the  sea-wom  slipp  ry 
steps  of  the  jetty  as  well  as  his  weak  limbs  would  permit ;  wh<'n 
in  motion  you  could  see  clearly  how  feeble  and  shattered  was  I, is 
A^me.  Indeed,  since  walking  was  such  a  toil  to  him,  he  had  come 
even  the  short  distance  from  Sandybeach  in  a  boat,  which  lay 
moored  close  by- 
He  scrambled  into  this,  and  seized  the  oars  with  trembling 
hands.  The  wind  was  dead  against  him,  and  his  arms  were  weak, 
but  the  will,  as  you  could  read  in  his  glittering  eyes,  was  strong 
within  him,  and  in  his  first  few  strokes  you  saw  that  he  was 
familiar  with  the  oar.  He  had  an  oarsman's  intelligence,  too,  for 
he  urged  the  boat  up  to  the  promontory  and  then  along  under  its 
lee,  instead  of  making  straight  for  its  head.  The  rounding  this 
against  wind  and  tide  was  his  difficulty,  and  it  strained  all  his 
powers.  The  sweat  came  out  upon  his  forehead,  and  his  lungs 
laboured  with  bis  labouring  arms,  and  for  minutfis — that  seemed 
to  him  years — the  issue  hung  in  doubt,  but  at  last  he  conquered 
and  reached  the  comparatively  smooth  water  of  the  bay  beyond. 

At  the  edge  of  its  semicircle,  on  a  mere  ridge  of  sand,  which 
in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  would  be  sea,  stood  Nelly,  with  one  hand 
fluttering  a  handkerchief,  with  the  other  shading  her  eyes  as  she 
p;nzed  on  the  coming  succour;  directly  she  had  caught  sight  of  tbo 
black  stem  of  the  boat  she  had  ceased  to  cull  for  help.  She  felt 
sure  that  help  was  coming— if  it  could.  The  ridge  of  sand  had 
contracted  to  a  riband  when  the  boat  reached  her,  but  she  stepped 
into  it  drysbod.  She  was  about  to  pour  forth  her  thanks  to  her 
deliverer,  but  he  put  his  finger  to  his  lips;  his  face  was  wet,  but, 
notwithstanding  his  exertions,  without  a  trace  of  colour ;  and  his 
breath  came  in  great  gasps.  '  Great  heaven  ! '  said  she, '  you  are 
killing  vourself  for  my  sake.  I  am  strong — I  can  row;  give  me 
the  oars.' 
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He  inut*«rod  ft  fiiint  protest,  but  sho  tncA  thfin  from  his  band,^ 
and  be  tottered  to  the  l^bern  aud  sat  down.     The  Imat  dirv  airaj ' 
from  shore  like  an  arrow,  urged  by  her  long  ttt«u)y  strokes  aod  l^ 
the  fikvouriat;  wind.     She  hsd  loarnc-d  how  to  use  the  oan  from 
Raymond — th<;  tiv^cond  at'oompliohm^nt  of  his  («&obin^  which  hil^ 
titood  her  in  good  stend  that  day.     Her  oompanion'H  «y«8  rogardc^f 
her  with  the  name  buogiy  look  as  before,  but  it  no  longer  startled    i 
her. 

Wlien  thay  had  mutidt'd  the  point,  and  fonnd  thomselveo  tiadet 
ite  protection,  Ax*'  otyitu'd  rowing.   '  I  owe  yon  my  life,  sir,'  laidshaH 
simply.     He  liowcd  1iis  \wr.\A  without  iipeuking;  hut  Ihooe  Haminj^B 
eyes  began    to  Hoflen,   till   tlio   flume   was   quenched;    he    w 
weeping. 

*  I  am  il)  and  old,'  said  he,  with  a  pained  look  ;  *  pmy  excu*« 
my  wwikiif**.' 

'  It  is  yonr  kindnew,  not  your  weakness.  What  am  I  to  y«' 
that  you  should  have  oicertcd  yourself  eo  nobly  for  my  ttke  1  Bi 
thankful  I  am  that  you  are  not  a  poor  sailor,  but  a  genllemao.' 

■Why  HO?'  hea8kr>d. 

'  BecauH«  you  will  need  no  recompenw  but  the  satisbction  of 
hftring  done  a  generous  action ;  if  it.  nere  othcririso,  and  I  gan 
you  all  I  hsd,  it  would  be  but  a  small  guerdon  for  m>  great* 
nervice.' 

'  You  are  poor,  then  ? '  said  be  sharply. 

*Yes^  (]uit«  poor.  I  am — or  rather  Home  day  T  hope  to  br^ 
an  artii)t  like  yoiirvelf,  only  with  me  it  will  Iw  working  for  br«ad.' 

'Ahr  J 

It  was  but  a  monosyllabic,  but  it  was  full  of  signiGcanoe;  tt^| 
was    pitiful,  but   it  had  also  a  sort   of  fierceness  in  it.     It  was 
evident  to  her  that  this  poor  man  was  eccentric,  In  say  the  Inst  of 
it ;  but  her  gratitude  wan  due  to  him  even  if  he  were  a  mndmnn. 
'  Let  me  know  the  oitme  of  my  deliverer,'  mid  phe  aameetJy. 

*  Pearson,'  he  answered ; '  but  you  need  nut  make  so  much  of 
the  mutter ;  t  bonrd  you  cry  for  help,  and  rowtd  acroM  yonder. 
Ft  t.iH)lc  me  half-an-bour,  it  is  true ;  a  few  years  ago  it  would  haiw 
taken  me  but  tive  minutes,' 

•You  have  Inyn  ill,  then?' 

'  Yes,  f  was  raken  ill  abroad  ;  I  am  rwliiced  to  this ; '  be  held 
out  his  skinny  hand  again»t  the  ran,  which  almost  thone  thmogh  it 
*  L«t  lis  talk  on  a  worthier  subject — yourself.     Who  arc  yon  ? ' 

'  My  name  is  Ellen  Conway  :  I  am  an  orphan,  but  I  am  Maying 
here  for  the  present  with  some  kind  friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Waidhw. 
Vou  must  come  and  receive  their  thanks,  for  they  value  her  you 
hAvt  Mved  Alt  beyond  her  merit*.' 


1 

'A 


BY  PROXY.  415 

*  They  are  good  friendB  to  you,  then  ?  ' 
'  No  one  had  ever  better.' 

'And  rich?' 

'  Yes,  they  are  very  well  off.' 

'  Rich  and  good  friends,  and  yet  you  are  poor,  you  nay.  I  do 
not  underetand  that  sort  of  MendBhip.' 

'  Oh,  it  is  not  their  feult ;  I  could  live  with  them  all  my  life,  I 
believe,  if  I  were  so  minded ;  but  I  prefer  to  be  independent.' 

*  And  you  have  a  talent  with  the  pencil  ? ' 

'  I  Bometimes  think  I  have ;  at  all  events,  I  take  a  great  plea- 
Bute  in  it.  Perhaps  it  is  hereditary,  for  my  dear  father  did  the 
like.' 

'  He  was  an  artist,  then  ?  ' 

'  No,  a  soldier.' 

Her  companion  nodded  and  leant  back  in  the  st«m  with  a 
weary  air.  Nelly  took  to  her  oars  again,  and  in  a  few  strokes 
brought  the  boat  beside  the  jetty. 

'  You  are  staying  at  the  hotel,  I  believe,  Miss  Conway  ? ' 

*  YeB,  I  hope  you  will  call,  Bir,  or  permit  my  friend  Mrs. 
Wardiaw  to  call  on  you :  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  lose  sight  of 
one  to  whom  I  owe  so  much.' 

'  My  lodgings  are  not  good  enough  to  receive  ladies  in,'  be 
answered  simply ;  *  but  I  will  certainly  call  at  the  hotel.' 

Nelly  held  out  her  hand ;  be  took  it  and  carried  it  rapidly  to 
his  lips,  which  startled  her  a  little. 

Concealing  her  alarm,  however,  she  wished  him  'good-day' 
with  a  grateful  smile,  and  walked  quickly  home. 

Her  adventure  was  commonplace  enough,  and  would  have 
been  so  even  if  it  had  ended  fatally  ;  but  he  who  had  shared  it 
with  her  was  certainly  not  a  common  character.  It  was  difficult 
to  guess  his  age,  but  she  put  it  at  about  fifty-five ;  that  he  was  ill 
and  poor  seemed  certain ;  also  that  he  was  eccentric  to  an  extreme 
degree :  but  she  felt  that  he  was  a  gentleman  and  had  a  good 
heart. 

'^0  be  colli inned,) 
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'Kesukt  tfkinil  olahjakf  (Fate  miirt  be  prewsniiy  fulfilled. 
'  /.'umt-uttu  bitirnuili ! '  (Tbe  d<»l  iny  of  life  mii»t  \x  iweomplistied.) 
In  olhor  woixiii, '  ^'ou  cKiioot  chan^  the  comini;  Futurr  nnv  more 
thau  you  can  undo  tlie  acted  Past.'  This  fnlM  axiom  is  uo- 
douUedly  the  article  of  popular  belief  the  moBt  widely  accepted 
amongst  the  Turks,  and  is  tlie  one  par  excellence  held  in  all  sim- 
plicity and  sincerity  by  every  individual  man,  woman,  and  child, 
ill  the  nation,  almost  without  exception. 

'  VuzmiKti !'  (It  it  wriltcu.)  '  It  id  ordered  for  lu '  ia  an  in- 
dincl  and  coiifcitMion  nuturul  to  ii  people  rnich  on«  of  wbom  knon 
what  it  ifl  to  Ix;  ttubjuct  to  the  ulwoUiti^  and  oupriciou«  will  of 
another :  Gist,  in  childhood,  wti'^n  ihc  power  and  iiuUiority  of  tlw 
parcBt  arc  supnjmo ;  nest,  it  may  be,  in  the  Mlf-abnofiratioD  of  a 
slave  before  master  oi'  mi&tjess ;  afterwarde,  in  the  abject  £ul>jec- 
tion  of  the  prisoner-wife  to  her  bui^band ;  or,  in  the  case  of  a  nuin, 
io  tlie  cringing  of  the  depi-ndetit  before  his  patron— of  the  EfTeDdi 
or  Bey  before  the  rich  Pacha — of  the  Pacha  eann  porif/tttUU 
before  the  HeadH  of  Departmenlji — of  tbe  high  governmeDt  nfKciab 
before  the  Grand  Vizier — of  iJie  Sadrasnni  before  tlic  Pwlietuth. 

And  the  Sult^in  him»elf?  He  i»  tuppo^  to  bow  in  uUer 
notbingncNs  before  an  absolute  ^Vj)],  or  a  vague  FHt«>  to  which  hb 
personality  it>  a«  stubble  before  the  wind.  h 

'Padishah  buyuk   4ml  mif    (Is  not   the  Sultan  grest?)fl 
Amttn,  Allah  SmUtanidi  dan  daher  hv^k  dvr! — hfpgth  dan 
doker  hiiiivfi  dir ! '  (But,  God  is  greater  than  the  Sullan — licit 
greater  than  all!)     huch  arc  tbe  terms  in  ubich  the  Turks  will 
try  to  lead  one  to  conceive  fumetbiog  of  the  greatae>ft  f>r  their  S 
ruler,  yet  of  even  hi»  eubjection  to  a  higher  will.     It  i*  a  liint  la  V 
Bc«  a*  they  see,  and  is  intended  to  induce  an  involved  mental  pro- 
ce^.^  resulting  in  a  conviction  that  the  Padishah  hoB  boundlew 
jKiwer,  HO  larely  does  anything  occur  to  check  the  will  of  the 
solute  Ruler  «f  Turkey. 

Abdul  A7.iz  tiad  fnllowcfl  Mk-  bent  of  \i\»  ovn  whim  when 
decided  to  vitlt  iho  IhuiIk  of  tlic  Obiaours.  The  result  wai  thai 
in  tlie  West  be  basked  for  u  time  in  the  smile  of  general  ap- 
probation, whilst,  in  the  Kast,  the  sun  of  his  poptdarity  began  to 
decline  from  ihu  timi>  of  lii»  return  there  in  ll^t)7  ;  .nnd,  ta  it  wai 
down,  a  (.tenlthy,  Icogtheoing  shadow  falling  from  the  upr«ifed 
and  warning  finger  of  Fate  crept  toward*  him  whom  it  was  at  Un 
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to  blot  for  ever  out  of  sight.     'Kesmet'  hath   to  be  fulfilled. 
Abdul  Aziz  was  a  doomed  man  \ 

The  doom  was  believed  in,  and  it  was  looked  for.  A  rumour — 
whispered  beneath  the  breath  and  carefully  kept  from  the  hearing 
of  Europeans — bad  gone  abroad  amongst  some  of  the  more  ex- 
clusive Mussulmans  of  Stamboul,  that  '  kesmet '  menaced  Abdul 
Aziz  with  some  great  but  undefined  danger,  and  that  the  year 
1289  of  the  Mussulman  Era  would  be  one  fraught  with  great  peril 
to  the  Sultan. 

(How  strangely  those  forebodings  foreshadowed  events  to 
cornel) 

That  year  began  in  the  spring  of  1872.  Its  commencement 
was  looked  forward  to  with  stifled  apprehensions.  How  could  the 
tiireatened  danger  be  averted  ?  The  '  Wise  Men,'  it  was  said,  had 
suggested  one  way  of  escape,  and  that  was  to  avoid  all  mention  of 
the  fatal  year— to  let  the  lips  of  the  Faithful  remain  closed  on  the 
dreaded  date;  to  decree,  in  fact,  that  1288  should  be  counted 
twice  over  and  serve  to  designate  two  consecutive  years,  the  latter 
of  which  was  the  real  1289,  whose  course  of  existence  was  to  be 
thus  tacitly  ignored.  Some  went  so  far  as  to  state  that  an  Im- 
perial decree  would  suppress  the  obnoxious  date  in  all  official  docu- 
ments purely  Turkish.  Others  affirmed  that  the  same  mandate 
would  reduce  the  number  of  those  twelve  unfortunate  montlis  to 
nine  only,  by  making  each  to  consist  of  forty  instead  of  thirty 
dayi.  As  the  lengthening  of  the  month  could  not  be  account«d 
for  by  the  superstitious  dread  of  the  fatal  year  having  called  forth 
a  wi^  to  hasten  it  to  its  end,  it  was  affirmed  by  the  discontented 
that  the  change  was  designed  in  order  to  lessen  the  total  amount 
of 'aQik'  (monthly  pay)  due  to  government  underlings,  zaptiehs, 
soldiers,  sailors,  and  others,  who  would  thus  receive  payment  only 
nine  times  where  they  should  have  received  it  twelve  times. 
Whether  this  ingenious  device  was,  or  was  not,  carried  out  I  could 
not  learn,  the  Sublime  Porte  usually  being  in  arrears  as  to  its 
reckonings  with  those  in  its  pay. 

But  the  lower  orders  in  Turkey  aie  remarkably  patient  iu  bear- 
ing the  privations  which  the  exactions  of  their  lulers  impose  on 
them.  About  this  time  the  poorer  Mussulmans  of  Stamboul  were 
looking  on  with  imabated  admiration  at  a  fine  new  mosque,  in 
process  of  construction,  which  was  being  built  at  the  expense  of 
the  Valide  Soultan,  who  desired  it  might  be  named  after  herself, 
and  designed  it  to  serve  hereafter  as  her  place  of  burial.  Day 
after  day  the  beautiful  structure  of  white  hewn  stone  grew  up ; 
no  noise  of  chisel  or  hammer  was  heard  on  the  spot ;  the  blo<dcs 
were  brought  ready  hewn  and  graved  to  be  set  up  immediately  in 
you  -axxf,   *a.  czxxvi.  11 
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their  plaoe.  V<>r,  bi^oLed  n:<  tlte  Valid^  was,  it  wu  yri-  nwMsat^r 
to  employ  *  Gliiiiour '  artisaaii  to  fiutbioo  and  onuuMnt  tb(^  coping 
edones  dntined  to  adorn  tbe  outer  walls  of  tlto  building.  In  ill 
probability,  her' ixti'rt/t' (steward)  did  not  think  it  imperative  to 
inform  hin  Imperial  mintres^t  tb»t  the  work  wa»  done  hy  ntlier  diu 
MusBuUnan  lmniti<.  Vvry  probably  thf  (ju?l  was  nrnoealed  quitva* 
iiUy  fiom  i\\v  nibble  of  tlie  Turkish  i|ui(rtcr,  wko  looked  on 
ih  nninqnirio);  oy«H,  tbtnking  chiefly  of  the  day  of  tlio  opcniof;, 
when  there  would  W^  itii  ilium  i  nation,  iind  a  cvrtain  ^<(i^«wm  would 
be  dirtributed  amoogHt  tJio  very  poor  by  the  bounty  of  the  Snl- 
taoati. 

Tlic dny  of  the  ■  conj^^eration  *  wm  at  liist  fixed  for  April  the  5lli. 
Tbe  Valtde — who  tt^nally  oceiipied  a  suite  of  apartmi.-ntK  in  tbr 
palace  whore  her  Kon  might  liappen  to  be  residing — drove  in  all 
KVvi  pomp  of  a  gilt  stale  carriage  Irom  Dolma  Raghtch*',  00  (br 
Kiiropt-'an  bunk  nf  the  Bosphorua,  through  Galat^i,  the  mttchaol 
quarter,  acroM!  the  bridge  over  the  Golden  Horn,  and  ho  down  into 
Itamhonl,  bo  open  the  Mosque  in  peraon.  The  Sultan  himself  was 
t  preaent,  but  hi«  son,  the  youthful  princ«,  You»ouff  Inedin 
(having  a  carriage  all  to  himself),  headed  tbe  prooesnon.  Thii 
included  all  tlie  Sultanas  (princesses  by  birth),  and  tbe  KadiBM 
(chief  ludieo  of  the  Sultan)  belonging  to  the  variouas  nragliok 
Theiie  members  of  the  Imperial  houiehold,  on  alighting  at  tlw 
chief  entrance,  had  t<>  ntep  over  the  Klill  Howing  blood  of  aheep 
shin  in  aacrifiw,  no  new  building  being  taken  into  uiw  without  '■ 
m-nrmony.  which  i«  Kupposcd  to  Ih- powerful  to  expel  the  )tA<i>7'ir,ic,| 
or  evil  !>pint«i,  who  are  believed  to  lurk  in  all  unoccupied  dwelliog*. ' 
Special  prayers  were  then  offered  within  the  building,  whilst  the 
carcaHeit  of  the  dhoep  wf're  di.->tributeLl  to  the  poor  outride.  ll  t« 
to  lie  presumed  that  the  suffty  of  th<^  Sullan  was  liesotight  on  thii 
occstfion  with  unusual  fervour ;  and  perbapc  tho  opening  ceremony 
had  been  ttmwl  with  a  view  to  counteracting  the  evil  infli 
of  1-J89. 

The  Sull-iu  bimnelf,  after  ht  return  from  Wc«teni  Ki 
Ecems  to  have  resorted  to  a  popular  Turkixh  device  for  proloaging- 
his  days  in  safety.  It  is  currently  believed  that  *  keonet '  respeeU 
the  life  of  a  man  who  is  carryinr;  on  the  good  work  of  houi^buildiDg: 
so  for,  at  Ivafit,  as  to  spare  him  (ill  the  conftmcUon  is  completed. 
Now,  Abdul  Kva.  u-as  not  merely  indulging  his  fancy  for  having  yet 
atkOther  palace  when  he  decided  on  rait^ing  a  new  and  beaulifal  a» 
at  Tehiraghan,  and  on  throwing  out  a  wing  to  it.  that  should  lie  a, 
loiniuture  imitation  of  the  Cryi;lal  Pabuw  be  bad  seen  in  Gogli 
Although  the  Sultan  showed  considerable  interest  in  the  buildinjil 
it  Was  nvt  buteaed  on  as  one  might  have  expected  it  would 
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pIcMe  a  Hovercign  imp&tteDt  to  behold  the  realiation  of  bis  idea. 
On  th«  contrarr,  the  work  seocaed  nther  to  be  contitaotly  retarded 
on  any  trifling  pretext.  One  day,  when  bin  Sftrene  Majesty  wM  I 
bein]^'  driven  into  the  '  Cfyafal  I'alnt-s  *  part  of  the  nlowly  pro- 
greeging  palace,  one  of  the  wheels  of  hiit  carriage  jolted  roughly 
over  the  projecting  end  of  uu  iron  girder  that  happened  to  be 
thrown  on  one  Kidv.  This  i-1ig)it  accident  was  taken  as  an  omen. 
The  pretty,  light  structure  at  once  losl  its  charm  for  the  Siittan; 
it  wnii  no  longer  pleasant  in  his  eyes,  since  he  had  thus  been  nidely 
wamod  that  tho  building  would  not  l»e  for  hia  good.  DiKappoinlment, 
Home  said,  caused  the  Sullan  Ut  give  way  (o  a  bunit  of  anger;  and 
tbea  and  there  I  he  inexorable  onler  w:ik  given  that  that  part  of  the 
new  imihiing  w;in  to  he  taken  down,  nnd  the  devign  ehangcd. 

The  necdieiw  <-xpcoKe  of  a  few  millionH  of  piastres  was  disro- 
gardwl,  and  the  order  was  carried  into  pff«;t ;  and  th<?  palace  of 
Tcfainigban,  with  its  light  /a-^tuie  and  shafts  of  many-coloured 
nutfUes,  and  imitation  Crystal  Palaoe  Umonlik  (or  greenhouse), 
must  have  cost  a  fabulous  sum.  Every  care  was  lavished  on  ita 
construction,  since  it  was  intended  to  be  the  one  monument  and 
memento  of  the  reign  of  Abdul  Axiz,  in  the  t.ame  way  as  the  Falaoe 
of  Poinu  Haghtehir  wuh  of  I  hat  of  his  predecesBor,  Abdul  Medjid. 
]f  each  eiiccccding  Sulluii  designs  to  build  on  a  like  scale,  the 
people  of  Turkey  uccd  lie  ricli  indeed  to  licar  the  burden.  It  is 
Mid  that  in  the  capital  and  it:^  vicinity  the  present  Padishah  owns 
a  dosen  palaces  more  or  less  sumptuous ! 

But  all  Turks  who  can  by  any  means  afford  it,  when  theyltogin 
to  get  into  years,  engage  in  building  &  new  bouse,  under  the  influence 
of  the  superstition  to  which  I  have  alluded.  I  remember  the  oue 
of  one  rinh  patrha  who  built,  lintt,  a  tcKijtiktir  farm  ;  then  added  to 
a  country  housi^  be  pnxiu'-^icd  inhind;  then  nin  npa  Nptcimu  garden 
kiosk  on  the  bills  above  the  Bo»phorus :  iilUTwards  built  a  large 
new  house  in  the  centre  of  the  liaroem  buildings  in  town  ;  later, 
added  a  new  wing  to  his  seaside  house :  nt-xt  built  a  fine  large  ses- 
bath  (itself  a  miniatim-  kiosk);  and  afterwards  pulled  down  the 
original  j/o/t  (the  house  by  the  sea)— by  no  means  an  old  building 
—and  reconstnieted  it  on  a  larger  scale :  all  this  in  the  space  of 
barely  five  year* !     (About,  three  year?  later  be  died,  f 

Adela  Soultan,  the  ni*ter  of  Abdul  Aziz,  had  the  oounge  to 
imdcrtake  and  aocoiupli^li  the  completion  of  a  palace  which  bad 
been  a  failure  in  warding  off  deetli  from   the  penon  who  began, 
building  it.     The  untimely  death  Id  thif  cnie  was  coitoidcrcd  euohj 
an  untoward  evcut,  that  for  yean  the  skeleton  building  remained  a  { 
prominent  and  melancholy  object — a  dark,  unroofed  ^mU  of  hoUow 
moMary  blinking  down  ironicnUy  from  blariu;;,uDi; lazed  caSemdoU.^ — 
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A  hideous,  incomplete  rnin  crowning  one  of  the  mo>t  pi' 
nlcf,  Uti^  liny,  sloping  jjromoDtory  that  jutH  oul  from  the 
ooa^  between  CandtlUand  V»nikieti}',alittleon  tli«  CooetaDttDOfile 
side  of  tbe  two  H)»^aliii,  or  '  middle '  villages  »*  t^<^  name  itnpona 
Anatoli  (AuiaUe)  Hiisaliun  tb«onebaQk,aDd  Roumcli  (Kuropeao 
HiMAh  oQ  the  other,  each  narked  by  its  old  round  Genoese  ewtlt, 
showing  in  sober  giey  lepoee  as  the'half-wa;  houi>e' on  cithtr 
eotut  of  the  winding,  azure  aea-way. 

A  similar  shell  of  dark  red  brick  unatonry,  lifjinding  olo.<e  to  lli« 
tea,  iU  lia«(!  almost  washed  by  the  wave^  begun  by  some  memlier 
of  the  Imperinl  family,  and  left  incoinfJete  at  his  unlooked-f' 
death,  utted  for  years  to  disfij^tirp  the  Guropean  shore  nearer  the 
capital ;  but  it,  too,  was  taken  in  hand  at  last  by  some  ettlor- 
prising  '  btiilder,'  and  tran»6gured  to  a  fair  seeminf;.  TImbc 
and  other  such  blots  on  the  fair  landscape  about  the  Bo^ 
pboru»  were  pointed  out  to  me  oa  evidence  of  the  double  euper- 
etition  to  which  I  have  referred — namely,  firtt,  that  a  maa's  life  it 
spared  so  long  >»  he  ii  engaged  in  building;  but,  secondly,  sboold 
he  die  before  the  work  has  grown  lo  completion,  this  of  it«df  il 
a  sign  that  such  a  work  is  '  unlucky,'  or  displcaeing  to  Qod,  sod 
harmful  to  anyone  who  should  venture  to  goon  building  it  without^ 
firtt  duly  reckoning  with  the  Uneeen  Powers.  fl 

At  all  events,  as  1  said,  no  new  house  is  ever  t^tlcen  iota 
occupation  without  a  !<acrilice  being  offered  at  the  door,  Ibe 
fiiture  inmates  passing  over  the  blood  of  the  yet  palpitatiojt 
victim  ns  they  step  upon  the  tbrechold;  and  the  ceremooy  it 
designed  to  dislodge  those  evil  genii — gins,  impf,  or  tniKhievout 
spirits — whom  tbey  destgnute  skaitansy  aifreelt,  or  t/koui»,  whi< 
are  auppoted  to  people  the  air  and  infest  all  hollow  spoon  aod 
UDiued,  empty  dwellings,  posses'iing  an  increased  power  for  evil 
darknets.  The  afreet  u  &  mere  miscfaievoua  sprtie;  the  «Anifiim 
or  «tan,  is  an  exil  spirit  bent  on  doing  one  bodUy  hann ;  while  tha 
ghoul  ts  a  vampire  that  preys  upon  human  dead  budiM,  and 
carries  olT  the  living  watcher  if  resisted. 

To  thoce  who  take  up  this  paper  my  recital  will  he  merely 
matter  of  amuvcmont  for  au  idle  hidf-hoitr,  and  even  the  rlemrol 
uf  nuvelty  may  be  wantltig  from  the  ftict  tluit  they  linve  read  ti 
much  th(>  same  aMertions  olscwlK-re.     But  a<  I  am   not  writ: 
with  the  mere  desire  to  amuse  or  intereet,  1  wish  my  readen  t< 
reatieu  the  tyranny  of  mind  and  soul  which  such  supemtitii 
Uring  with  them.     We  must  obser^'e  the  e\-il  close  to  us,  straajtel; 
changing  the  ordinary  char&cteriHic&  of  tho«e  we  meet  with  in 
day  life,  before  we  can  conceive  what  its  shadow  indicates,  or  in 
any   wise  estimate  the  d^tb  of  mental  darkness  that  has  fi 
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Upon  the  Artmiy,  ilreamiitg  wonuiti  uf  ihe  Kast — like  a  pall 
cuvering  the  prone  uod  lifeless  fi^re  oFstiUMJ  Tnith. 

Life,  that  should  be  so  bright  and  fair,  iit  csiik«T«d  bj  un- 
t'ounded  fear-s — feara  which  become  enormous  powers  for  evil  in 
the  liandx  of  the  uuseriipulou.s.  A-t  nn  illuatnttion  of  thj^  I  will 
nnrrate  an  incident  that  l^fvll  a  very  h&iul»oiii«  slave  girl  whom 
I  Khali  call  OiimwfJiirh  Cutplm  (the  Silver  81nv(^).  ThU  j^irl  vns 
for  It  yi-flr  oi-  iiiort*  ii  n-iitK-nt  in  tlir  sanic  household  iw  iiiyaclf,  and 
I  thervfore  kiK-w  her  wi'll.  .Shu  wus  about  iihiet4.-eii  nt  the  time, 
just  pt-rf'tct  ill  timid  iniiidcnly  ;rracf  vorjfing  into  fair  vroniiin- 
hood.  8lir  huil  Ih-i-ii  fort  unit  tc  hithi'itii  in  liiivin;^  f:illi-ii  into  Dii' 
liaads  of  n  kind  mi^tiv^,  who  had  ruaiird  Iilt  with  wi^e  and 
tender  «are.  Her  type,  seldom  met  with,  indicated  noble  birth, 
her  de^'ent  being  protiahly  fivim  it  mixture  of  Georgian  and 
Ablias^an  mce^.  Tnll  and  nymnKrl linil,  with  a  neck  like  a 
coluniu  of  alabaster ;  a  linrly-formcd  oval  facn;  featuivf  «quKre- 
cnl,  but  yet  showing  nwedneBS  as  mil  n«  Hnnnemt;  ii  grand 
fyjflM'ad,  and  straight  brnwi  ovt-r  tlioiighl  fnl  liazid-gn-y  m** : — (n 
nil  but  hi-r  »ofLeni-d  iN-ariujj  and  suft  liiiliiig  nUc  would  have 
made  u  splendid  model  fur  Cleupatm  ut  her  W^t.  KurGumuschleh 
(Jolpba  had  a  gentle,  demure  dignity  all  her  own,  which  ensnrnl 
her  Iwiug  treated  with  a  certain  deference.  And  the  oou- 
sideratiou  lasted  whibl  her  miittrefti  lii-ed  to  protect  her.  But, 
unfortunately,  by  the  death  of  her  proteclrt-*'  she  fell  at  lengtli 
to  the  inlieritanoo  of  the  husband  of  that  one  friend. 

Her  new  master  had  scarcely  had  time  to  ptis*  in  review  lij* 
reoeutly  ncquirvd  jjroperly  in  slaves,  when  a  surviving  wife  iniiD< 
aged  to  takv  tlu:  girl  on  a  virit  to  our  household  as  her  own 
attftidnni,  leaving  her  there  on  some  slight  pretext  of  illness. 
The  girl  ws*  shy,  and  ilow  to  dioose  a  friend  and  confidante 
■iDonKSt  the  strange  ealphas  (upper  slaves).  This  left  her 
much  alone,  and  thr^w  Ii't  on  her  own  resouru-Ji  In  any  difficulty. 

Now,  one  great  ordeal  in  that  liout'ehold  was  the  finding  one's 
way  aWit  at  the  dt^'ad  of  night  l>etween  the  diServut  portions  of 
the  rumbling  building  that  composed  the  two  distinct  hureem*, 
divided  by  a  garden  with  towering  fir-trees  and  a  central  fountain. 
A  long,  hollow-Hotinding  passage,  covered  in  with  »nc  rooting  and 
tMMtded  up  at  one  side,  ran  nil  along  hy  the  high  stono  wall  of 
this  garden.  A  dim  lantern  lighted  it.  Whenever  the  kamtma 
(ladies)  pasM'd  through  ft,  they  weut  preceded  by  eimuchs 
carrying  huge  lanteni",  and  tlieir  slaves  in  wmiting  followed  dote 
behind.  No  one  would  have  ventured  tu  go  atone  Xty  tliat 
dimg^rous  way  for  fcav  of  the  lurking  affreetit  and  ahaitaru.     Tlie 
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hcUaiks  (under-slaves)  alway-i  went  through  it  Ivfo  und  two 
sent  on  x  m«SMige,  except  in  tli<'  ca.'tp  of  (tuiumchleh  C«lpbB  ;  sIm 
tiad  no  friend,  and  mu-st  tind  her  nay  alone. 

One  evening  cht-  had  he«u  kv)it  bit^  oil  duty,  and  about  mid* 
oight  WAK  ordtTiid  u>  fetch  mmn-  wrnpe  from  her  miHlrr^'s  nota. 
This  nt-cewtitiitud  bur  ^iiig  ntoue  along  the  drrad*^  ]ia!!sag<r.  Sli* 
w«at  without  demur;  but  at>  ebc  did  not  return  within  areawoaUt 
time,  other  slaves  w<.-ie  despatched  to  know  what  »Iie  waa  abmrt. 
They  found  her  in  a  swoon  on  the  stone  caiL<ieway.  On  coming  ta 
herself  she  declared  that  an  affreei  or  ahaiUin  had'suddenly  conw 
quite  close  to  her,  and  had  whispered  fearful  bisain;  wordn  in  her  ear. 
Her  terrois  had  so  greatly  excited  her  imagination  that  she  fiiUy 
liclit^ved  this ;  and  the  story  w:ts  accepted  as  fact  when,  on  ruing 
ni'Xt  day,  the  news  spread  through  the  household  that  the  oa/] 
had  iK^come  ston<>  df-itf — lo  our  amazement  and  her  own  nit 
confiuioii  and  dixtrcKs. 

Either  the  fright  or  the  inability  to  hear  so  affected  her  speech 
that  it  became  a  mere  mumbling,  and  was  no  longer  intelligible, 
and  the  girl's  cfibrta  to  express  to  lut  what  hod  alarmeit  hor  become 
painful  in  the  extreme.  She  ciigayfd  to  xpcalc.  but  ult«red  only  in 
dcup,  unnatural  tunes  half-forniwl  fiytlabk-!  of  wordo :  and  by  tign 
only  could  lOio  make  ux  iindorstand  t)mt  something  Iwd  Btrtl'M 
her  unexpect^?dly. 

A^  such  deafneas  was  a  moat  aeriou.*  defect,  greatly  impeding 
her  uitefulnesa,  and  depreciating  her  marketable  value,  he-r  mictrea 
Iriwl  every  meanx  of  cure  that  wiw  Hu^y^ted-  In  Ihc  firrt  plac*^ 
fumigattonsoftheboute  and  every  separate  apartment  wire  renrted 
to.  In  the  next  phice^  the  girl  herself  was  subjected  to  the  healing 
inHuences  of  the  wreathing  inoenee-smoke  whilst  the  censer  «w 
carried  round  her,  and  the  sweet-scented  white  cloud  wafted  in 
her  Jaci-  :tiid  ears.  Then  thesilver  di^h  wa.*  placed  on  the  grouod, 
and  hi-r  h:\,\u\*  and  armi*  were  paiwd  lnckward>«  and  torwanb  i! 
l}ie  fiimef,  und  *\w  was  linutly  mad«  to  walk  nT«D  time*  acnM« 
sacred  fire. 

As  this  did  not  effect  a  cure,  a  Kh6Aja  (a  learned  man) 
oftlled  in  t»  administer  a  text  from  the  Koran.  Thia  be  did  by 
writing  it  on  a  slip  of  paper  witJi  gummy  ink,  afterwarda  wsAed  off 
iato  water,  which  thi*  girl  wa*  made  to  drink,  the  virtue  of  the  holf 
words  thmoommuuicated  to  her  being  accounted  an  infallible cbonn. 
But  as  neither  remedy  produced  any  chaugf,  a  Don-isb  ww 
brought  to  read  over  her  certain  portions  of  the  Koran  by  way  of 
exoroiim.  Theae  were,  doiibtlejiK,  numberlem  repetitions  of  the  t' 
lout  chaptvm,  both  of  nhich  have  attributetl  to  tliem  great 
•ervative  and  curative  efficacy. 
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Thin  being  |lik«wiEie  onaviilbig,  Uie  Muii^nij'djitns,  or  S00U1-, 
sajers,  were  <:outiiilt^l  nn  to  the  cau^-  of  tlie  iHii:cuTc,  a*  to  t^e  ' 
medicines  to  be  trivtl,  and  cbarnw  to  be  exerciited.  Th«  patient 
yu»  taken  to  touch  the  relics  of  faints ;  amulets,  consistiiif;  nf 
Utxt»  written  on  parchment  folded  into  little  three-corn eted  packets 
and  securely  sewn  up  in  canvas  liags,  (rere  to  be  worn  round  the 
necl(  suspended  to  silken  cords,  Ukt^  fa  mauy  udd-looking  eye- 
gbuaes. 

At  last  it  l)tN»niii  advisablts  to  try  change  of  ncimo,  lor  Gumusch- 
leh  Calplin  had  bcconio  painfully  thin,  pale,  languid,  and  di-jectMil. 
Her  tcii,  tiuel  eyes  turned  beseech  ingly  Q-om  one  to  the  other  of 
lU,  as  tliotigh  disclaiming  any  blame  in  the  matter.  I  undcretood 
liej-  look,  since  any  siidden  misfortune  of  the  kind  is  frequently 
attributed  by  the  Turks  to  the  Jiiat  and  rapidly  retributive  anger 
■>f  heaven  for  some  diHrespeot  shown  to  tlie  Koran,  or  to  hvud, 
which  is  looked  upon  as  holy  (for  which  rvaiion,  if  a  piece  is  by 
chance  let  fall,  it  is  iu.stanlly  ]>i('k<-d  up,  kiijsod  rempectfully.  and 
carried  to  tbti  fomhcad,  an  an  acknovrlMJgmimt  that  it  i»  Uie  kii»- 
t«nanoe  of  our  o&rtlily  liti;).  Wo  triird  to  make  the  poor  girl  fetl 
auured  vrv  Lad  no  such  suspicion  in  her  case,  being  careful  not  to 
appear  to  ohrink  from  her  toucli ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  offering  to 
hold  her  luind,  or  caressing  her  sod,  faw-n-coloured  hair.  At  times 
she  would  stretch  out  her  hands  to  11s,  in  a  way  pitiable  to  lieholdf 
fur  help  we  could  notgivt;] 

Whilst  abHCUt  front  n»  for  change  of  air,  she  wus,  us  1  under* 
stood,  watchrd  ov<rr  by  the  wiv<-M  and  daughters  of  a  certaiu  Mw- 
levili  l>i>rvisli  iu  thvir  t)Wii  hani-m,  and  was  the  object  of  the 
special  pruyt-r^  of  the  holy  man.  After  many  weeks  she  wbm,  uot 
euTtclf  but  able  t'>  divine  witli  surpri^ug  quickoess,  by  a  keen  ob- 
Mtrvation  of  the  motions  of  our  lips,  the  approximate  meaning  of 
what  nns  said  to  her.  Her  speech,  too,  was  muoh  lefls  inarticulate 
than  at  tirttt,  «o  that  ahe  could  now  niak«  her»elf  puiially  under- 
stood. 

Wait  her  mi!lix-!<ci  glatl?  I  think  not.  The  shaft*  of  appre- 
lienxtvo  joolousy  had  once  winged  tliejr  way  to  liei  heart,  and  witc 
yet  rankling  there.  Why  then,  do  you  ask,  did  she  take  such 
immense  pains  to  have  her  cured  ?  One  need  be  well  verwd  indeed 
is  the  re6ex  motive  of  the  human  heart  to  give  the  anMwer! 

As  to  Uutnuw;hli,-h  Odphu,  i^he  luul  lH-com«  changed  in  mntiuer. 
She  waa  now  cold  and  cautious,  but  ever  on  the  alert  to  please  l>or 
mt8(j«as  and  give  no  caitje  for  offence.  If  questioned  about  her 
itlnewi,  aha  would  tlirowout  heropi-npulmHin  emphatic  disclaimer, 
averring,  overand  over  again, 'fill- s/iai^'J«mum.' '(I  know  nothing.) 
'  Watiirh!  HUeh  bir  »kai  bUemv-m!'  (I  know  nothing  at  all. 
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*  WaUieb,'prou4»uti<rp(l  witku^troiigemptiuitupontliefirEtSTUa' 
aetniH  to  bv  oquiv«k-iit  to  uur  a«ser«ratioD  '  U|>on  my  honour  !) 

Yet,  lat«r  on,  tite  (orl  did  take  into  her  coiifi<!<>bc>o  one  friend, 
whispering  low.'and'Iboking  round  her  o&titiou»ly*a^-'nhe  did  Wh 
Was  it  altogether  tlie  affttela  ?  'rhey'cPrtainly  had  frigliteiMd 
her  when  going'along^  the  passage,  aifdMb'e'lUU'lBiilted,  but  the 
was  not  deaf  ikeu,  Thnt  came  aneroids,  'dlie  had-laio  down 
in  Iter  lied,  oii  tlii-  Ihwr  of  the  long,  dim,  curtained  rni/u  (or  corri- 
dor), wliere  xhe  lind  t<>  1>e  oit  vfateli  fit  the  cluirnlterMtoor  of  a  little 
ehild  tbnt  wiiK  in  lii-r  dinrj^i-.  ■"  T-ownr^Ju  dawn  she  wan  awakened 
fiiidilenly  hy  feeling;  tiimi  liquid  droppi'd  into  'her  (iir,  and  then 
cttiue  excruciating  p:iiil '.  Wns  it  tli«  )'/iai((i»i  f  Sl«- lmil"tiini*d  in 
time  to  Mce  II  Dgiiri-  mukiiig  off  with  :i  kuiiiU  Iwllli-  ii)  it»  gnup- 
But  she  I'uuld  di!>tiiiguish  no  sound,  and  was  iu  agony  and  the 
ejEtremi-Ht  perplexityaod  distress.  Eudiug,»hi.-  idglti-d.aud  lookvd 
tbe  fiu«picit>i&  itlie  d»rt.'d  not  breathe  of  liaviug  some  secret  rnetny 
iu  the  household.'    '       *  ■     '  •in 

Tile  moi*  Kiipclr^fitiDm  among  her  ctAn'pnntons  |tix>li:ili1y  eon* 
iM-cted  lii'f  fright  niiil  Jlx  result  with  a  *  haunted '  room  ■iiunteil 
Ix-tneiii  llic  vntriuicA  to  the  dteadeil  ganlen  pagiutge  and  ihr  mt/it 
iu  which  she. slept.  '  it  wrh  dingy  and  dark,  and  umkI  billy  af  a 
ijemfk  Odueiet'ot  'dioing-room.  No  one,  I  believe,  ever  veu^itd 
t«  imroll  her  bed  thefe.  For  there,  it  whs  said,  iu  far-off  days,  u 
enraged  miser  had  struck  otf  tbe  bead  of  his  Arab  serving-wonutt 
n«  Hhe  wan  crotluliing  nsady  to  murder  him  whiUl  (ati  ithe  thought) 
he  slept,  and  (m-paring  to  tairry  off  hi«  treasun'*.  The  t>cene  of  tbe 
tragedy  was  silid  tli  b^x'giue  viHihlc  ocnxioiially  to  thoMr  who  bad 
tbe  gill  of  second  sfghl.  '  -Kut  these  avowedly  had  been  few,  and 
iim  not  aware  that  any  one  iu  our  generation  eUiitned  to  have  aetn>| 
iilly  seen  tbe  ghosls^the'faee  of  an  infuriated  Turk;  and  the  H 
bead  of  an  Arab  slaVe  in  sbawl  turbau  I  '  ■        '  '  ' 

After  a  whiti?  the  haunted  room  iL«elf  pastaed  out  of  mind,  tbt^ 
fmit  of  the  hoiue  in  wbicli  it  was  situated  heiug  pulled  down.        fl 

tjumuiiebleh  Oalpha,  'brought  as  a  l:9<t  resouice  to'the  notice  of  ~ 
a  Kuro]x-aii  pbysioian,  wa^   piououile^^ 'tb  be  hopt^leesly  deaf,  the 
drttm  of  Uie  ear  being  destroyed!  •"  **•  \d  ■'     •  '"'• 

Tbe  girl  In-gged  ha»d  nut  tulir  noId;  Mh<>v(ed  hftr  wUlingucw 
be  useful  hy  an  extraordinary  retfdiness  to  aiiti(ip»le  tbe  witbe* 
her  mistreAM,  by  untiring  vi^JtaVlte'in  watching  for  orders,  and 
extreme  quickne^)!  in  anticipatidg'therh.  noeile  and  rnigurd  a* 
shi-  had  bciomc,  clie  rii:ul<-  a  Tno*t  cm\vt\\\f\\\  ekiho\iqur)ff  to  In*  in 
waiting  to  replenish  pipt-s  wheii  vinttrnt  were  calling  on  confidi-ntial 
liuidncM ;  »>  she  wa^  retained  alxiut  the  jier^u  of  tier  tnistregs  with 
a  Hort  of  contemptuous  condeso-nfiion. 


ri  bad  I 
indlfl 
actn>fl 

of" 

I 


SUPf./t^Tir/OXS  OF  THE   TURKS. 


4»S 


L 


What   ban  luvii  Iter  ultimate  't'al4>'  I  do  not    know,      (hie-i 
grvBt  crisis  vituiv  to  Ikt  in  the  death  ol*  bt?r  master  and  owoer,  and] 
th«  rvmornl  of  Iter  miitrcRs  to  a  dixlotit  home.     Hut  vlmt  thowl 
c)iatif^>s>)iai-r  Inonght  for  her  cue  vttnoot  ^fm.     Her  Hff!  must 
[irolably  ))(->  ono  Ion);  eudiirniirc  of  Uic-  whims  of  (ith<T» — out-  loug 
patience' under  her  d«p  affliction.    And  Iict' frieiidii  will  have 
fdghed  over  her,  saying  in  a  tenderly  resif»ncd  tone,  *  £«mru«H 
bitirm-iH .'   Ke^mift  trirmil  ulahjak .' '  and  for  her  the  unchangeable 
i:oroing  Futiire  will  have  had  lo  be  endnred,  $«>eing  th^y  iwild  no 
more  undo' the  acted  Piud  I 

Tliat  thL-  Turks  Iti'liew  in  |KKuitr«sion  liy  tvll  spirits  the  follow- 
ilig  occuiTi-nciT  ii)n>wi-il  inf. 

On«  lovL-ly  luix'ulif^lit  ui^ht  in  siiiniuer,  when  the  bareem  was 
located  on  the  Aitian  kink  of  the  HospboniH,  Ihei-e  was  suddenly  a 
f(T«at  distiuliance  in  the  ga^len  court,  where  the  wonir^  of  the 
household,  who  ha<l  lieen  sauntering  to  and  fro  on  the  green  »ward, 
were  all  At  :i}nce  thrown  into  ngitiited  wunderniAnt.  'Xf  almiifh, 
iidjilni ! '  (What  liiis  Jiappenwl,  I  wonder  I)  wa*  hearti  on  all  *id>-<. 
Wf  *Krti  l.-arnt  that  one  of  the  CalpluiK  hml  lnul  a  •I'riKUTc'  (tiif 
t'lohniitii  ol4-'u):  .  8hr  wim  in  it  liitU;  room  opening  im  to  tlie 
};ar(l«u.  Blue,  cramped,  rif^d,  and  moanin*;,  she  lay,  half  nncon- 
Euious,  on  the  divan,  it  wa«  Joali,  ut  her  bc«t  a  stout,  freab- 
coloured,  hearty  girl,  often  taunted,  on  account  of  her  high  cheek- 
bones, with  Ijeing  u  Moscov  (a  Hussian).  ."^he  was  a  hanni^jef^  or 
wardrol>e  keeper :  a  quietgirl  with  plenty  of  goxl  fense,  in  spiti* 
of  a  not  very  amiable  tempi-r.  The /facA  CalpUa  (Head  Sluve)^ 
wa»t«d  valuable  time  in  aKCi-rtuining  from  the  hyiit»ti4liT>:  precisn^ 
detaila  of  the  attack.  Meantime  I  ran  for  the  hitHvi,  but  do 
doi-lor  wa*  to  be  found.  Alarmed  at  the  violent  In-aling  of  tbe 
nick  KirlV  heiut.  they  did  uot  dan'  lo  move  her  fur  sonn-  time.  Imi 
at  last  the  Bach  Ciilpha  decided  on  her  being  taken  to  a  xmall  iipp^r 
niom  in  a  detached  buildin;;.  So.  half  carritrd,  half  dm^ijod  along 
(he  ganlen  path,  she  wa«  pretteiitly  placed  iu  a  lied  on  the  door, 
and  an  old  .Vitci  (^mother)  set  to  watch  her. 

The  silent,  mysterious  manner  of  these  women  connnced  me 
that  they  believed  tfaiH- Ruddeu  attack  Lo  lie  a  case  of  poKieaiiion  b^ 
evil  spirits;  that  the  girl  waji  ihoiighr  to  tiave  had  what  I  musU 
call  a  moitiiiiti-uhe.     The  evidence  |)ointc<l  lo  thiscoiicluRiou.     Shs 
had  )>een  walking  iu  the  court  with  her  bead  uncovered,  listentDg 
to  the  practiee  of  Ihr  Hin^in^  girlii :  the  moonlight  was  bright  Midi 
Htrong;  presently  she  ha<l  gone  into  the  clatw-room  and  had  sat* 
down  amongst  the  other  listeners,  and  then  the  lit  liad  seixed  her. 

My  siiggmtion  to  try  at  once  »ome  DJiiiple  remedy  wai  strongly 
ticftativcd  :  nothing  could  In-  done  luitil  u  Khodja  came.     One  wu« 
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found  in  about  three^quarUni  or  an  bour.  Everybody  bul  bMn 
f«veriBbly  anxiou.i  fur  bin  outuing,  but  ils;  tioon  as  \x  ap^Kuued  lU 
tli«  womvn  and  girlM  nn  out  of  Fight  vxccpljn^r  the  wfttcbera  \tj 
tbe  nick  hci.  I  runuuiivd  in  tb<!  uourt,  fcpling  iw  Uttle  auqiriie 
at  the  ImKUTvly  assumnc-e  with  nhicb  the  important  permnigt 
ent«n>d.  A  small  old  man  in  a  stiabby,  fur-lined,  diurk  robDt  worn 
over  BO  un(lcr-dr«»s  (pink-rtriped  cotton  tiousen  and  wxdded 
jacket  of  the  same  material):  on  his  head  was  tlie  dork  f^tvea 
turban  marking  him  to  be  a  d(!wendiuit  of  the  Prophet ;  and,  *« 
Mivh,  iK-ld  in  r>;putr:T  for  vxlra  sanctity.  H"  walked  with  alow, 
sohmin,  weighty  step,  and  before  going  to  we  tlie  sick  girl  wMled 
to  the  room  where  she  wae  6rst  '  seieed,'  to  bear  all  Uiat  could  be 
told  of  her  em[^oytuent,  her  character,  li<>i'  history,  und  other  cir- 
oiuustanoes  of  the  catte.  Then  be  alowly  followed  tlie  path  to  the 
rick  room,  and  ns  slowly  inotmtctl  the  little  wooden  staircase  lead- 
ing Xtt  il,  Tliv  KhiKljft,  «if.UA  f>n  a  low,  Dat  iiifbion  at  the  bead 
of  the  brtl,  m:ulr  a,  long  recitation  from  the  Koran,  itwaying  bi« 
body  violently  liuckwards  and  forwards  to  ibv  rhythm  of  a  nani 
drawl,  the  Nina,  who  hud  remained  in  the  room,  religiously  imital* 
tng  his  action.  Thu  girl's  face,  during  this  timi-,  witM  covered  with 
a  square  of  |muslin  as  she  lay  flat  in  her  bed ;  and  the  Nina  bad 
tied  miinlin  over  her  bead  a»  if  nliout  to  pray.  The  reading  ended, 
a  t»txt  waK  written  and  wa«h('d  off  in  >herl>et,  which  wa«  u«tt  ad- 
ministf^red  lu  a  potion  to  tbv  putictil. 

Then  followed  a  curioiu  part  of  the  ceremony.  Texts  writtoi 
in  a  bolder  hand,  with  thicker  ink  on  larger  paper,  were  placed  in 
a  \u^  metal  Iny-en,  or  basin.  This  was  carried  by  tl»e  Kbudji 
lh>m  the  little  clas3>room,  the  scene  of  the  '  seizure,'  which  be  fiiri 
well  sprinkled  with  water,  aa  he  attervrards  did  tliv  path  which 
led  from  it,  taking  care  to  follow  ibe  name  direction  as  Uiat  in 
whiob  the  girl  bad  l»cen  carried.  Tb<!  ccn^mony  of  exorcism  then 
eoncludcd  with  th«  splashing  of  the  water  over  the  paved  path, 
the  eunuch  in  attendance  carefully  lighting  the  prie«t,  and  point' 
ing  out  those  places  where,  in  lieing  removed,  the  {Client  had  ap- 
peared heaviest,  or  bad  fallen  down  altogether.  At  tbe?«  fpot^ 
pAOaea  were  made,  a  special  form  of  words  &ppearc<l  to  lie  said 
over  Uu'tn,  ami  Die  'holy'  water  wai*  thrown  alxmt  coptomly* 
Walking  U«ide  the  two,  I  looked  ou  in  «urpri»--  at  this  ciiriooi 
proceeding,  tbe  Kbodja  itot  heeding  my  preM-nee.  Krom  diMant 
doorways  and  dark  comers  the  women  of  tbe  borcem  were  pwping 
out,  liut  were  unseen  or  ignored  by  tlie  good  man. 

No  olgection  wax  now  made  to  my  stationing  m3rKclf  in  the  sick 
room  ;  and,  an  animation  was  not  j-et  rcMored,  byeaniw-l  ciitrnotie* 
I  persuaded  tbe  women  to  try  tbe  effect  of  brisk  and  coOftant 
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friotion.     Tovardd  [rooruing  tW  girl  was  ltett«r,  and  in  a  fvw  days 
quite  leoovered. 

Her  illneat*  was  evid«nUy  brought  on  by  sunstroke^  caught  in 
goin^  acn»i*»  ibn  cutirt  ut  mid-dny  tn  tlie  tckaituickiTile^  or  laundry  ; 
but  v\oifHfinKciiy  ill  tin;  Turkixli  *c\wk  of  xXxf.  cxi»re»«ioD,  Joiili  wiis 
uot,  nn<l  Kilt-  indignantly  rttpudiutvd  tlir  suppoKitioii  Otat  her*  was 
csuc  »i  pw!)^->«ioii  by  «vU  i^pirit)!. 

But  tiffm^ta  are  supposed  not  only  to  lurk  in  uncomfortable, 
unfitniished  place»i;  they  nm  thought  to  connult  their  ovrn  con- 
venience when  llii^y  can.  H  u  on  thi»  account  that,  when  a  bed  i« 
unrolled  and  pr^porod  at  night,  a  long  flat  pillon  is  invoriubly 
plaocd  in  it  to  simulate  a,  sleeping  occupant ;  for  if  this  precaution 
ware  neglected,  who  can  tell  that  the  iifi-Mls  might  not  hasten  to 
*  posaesB '  themselves  of  the  tempting  place  of  repose,  before  iU 
human  on|ner  vaa  ditipoaed  to  lay  bitnaelf  down  to  regt? 

The  interpretation  of  drcAin.'*  givi-n  n*e  to  muoh  cogitatioD, 
and  fiirniijie*  a  freijuent  topic  of  converaat  ion  for  Turlc-i,  men  utd 
women.  Fir«  means  iiudden  news,  as  wuti-r  forccaMtn  a  joiimcj, 
A  person  who  has  a  reputation  for  explaining  dr<Min>  finds  a 
ready  welcome  everywhere  in  tJie  Kaet. 

The  Evil  Kye  is  feared  by  all  ola-ise^  It  ia  to  divert  liarmful 
admiration  from  her  own  beauty  to  her  ornaments  that  a  l^irldsh 
bride  decks  herself  with  diamonds  |>aftt«d  on  chin,  cheeks,  and 
forelii;^:  for  this  that  xbe  shroudx  her  facu  with  a  glittering  veil 
of  tltiu  coppt'r-colounod  stxipa  of  tin-foil;  for  thii>  that  she  sila 
undiT  Iht?  iiihl,  a  festooned  t-anopy  of  artiiii-ial  grvcii  Wughit,  with 
bunchvM  of  dyed  feathers  and  shining  metal  lialk  compleling  the 
docorations.  It  is  for  this  that  every  Turkish  baby  has  its  little 
muslin  skuU-cap  adorned  with  a  medallion  of  pearls ;  and  if  you 
happen  to  say  '  jV^  gnzH  lirkoutijmik.''  (What  a  pretty  child'),  you 
are  instaDtly  asked  to  spit  in  itx  face,  or  to  t>ay  *  Mash-Allah!'  to 
correct  the  misdiivf  of  your  wonls. 

'Wine'  meu  and  'wise' women  an-  bad  rccouiw  to  for  di»- 
ooYering  Uk\  goods.  These  arc  known  imder  tlie  gi-iH-nd  name  of 
Muwlj'<ijimif.  I  once  had  a  good  opportimjty  for  <it>:terviug 
their  way  of  setting  to  work.  Tbi*  very  clay  Prince  Frederick 
William  iif  Prussia  wa*  nvciveil  at  the  Scrimkierate  (the  Horse 
Guards  in  Klainboul)  happened  to  lie  pay-day  in  the  harv<fn),  that 
is,th«day  th«af/i^  or  monthly  allowance,  was  paid  over  touch  of 
tbe  women.  ( It  is  little  enough,  and  .ju*l  xuflHces  to  buy  clothing.) 
Several  pedlar  women,  Orerks  and  Armeiiiinis  bad  come  to  rccriv^ 
accounts  due,  and  wrrc  waiting  in  the  long  oorridov  outsidv  tlie 
room  of  the  A'AaHitm  Effendi  (mintmsnf  llie  house),  wlio  was 
seated  in  bcr  own  room,  nuiktug  reckoning;,  with  the  Itelp  of  her 
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A'in<('j(soci'tftary).  ayomiii,  iiitflligctit-Iookiiij'  Rirl,  TIicctmJS 
w*re  seated  on  their  het-l;!  in  a  row  along  tlit'  wall,  M^ititi^  tlw?ir 
to  bft  calW  op,  ff hen  a  euunch  bustled  id  witb  the  new9  that  tbe 
fnreign  Prince  was  passing  a  distant  window.  In  a  momenl 
iDoni^y  and  account))  were  f<>rKott*n.  Tlie  lady  (iirnt'd  \wv  kuuII 
gold  key,  and  took  it  uwiiy  with  li«r,  k'living  li«r  ^reen  in&l>cbit«  fl 
money  box  on  hot  divan.  \\')ie'D  she  was  tired  of  watchin(f  ' 
Prinw  Yoiusoiitr  Izxi?(Ulin  amble  about  od  bis  lon^-taib'^1  wliite 
pallrey,  just  one  place  in  front  of  the  tall,  well-sot'liero  of  tnaiir 
lottles— who  rode  a  biy  cliarger,  and  looked  a  man  irf  wt-ighl  — 
nlieii  the  glitter  uf  tbe  review  wan  over,  and  slie  ireiit  back  to  ibe 
(lay'H  busines!',  wlml  watt  the  ennsternaliou  of  every]>ady  to  fitiil  ilir 
box  missing!  Stispicioit  liisti^ned  un  Ivo  v«ry  poor  Tiiikt*)i 
women  wlio  happeiml  to  havvc-ooie  with  anicttmgi*  toau  old  Nina; 
and  tbey  iverc  sent  for,  and  found  in  their  poor  home  l>y  the 
Adrianoplc  Gale.  In  spite  of  protestations,  they  were  brought  at 
once  to  the  lmreem,ti>  share  the  gcmtiny  that  was  to  laku  place. 
Next  day  evcryi>ne'9  attention  was  aRaiii  claimed  by  what  wii 
going:  ""  a'  'I'o  Seraskiernte,  where  a  Kirinait  w**  being  md  lo 
the  a^itenililMl  troops,  creating  tlte  boy  Prince  a  Pnclia  for  hik 
gmt  Kcrvice  of  tbe  preceding  day  in  receiving  tbf  (.iertnaa 
Prince.  Tiiix  csti^  mueh  excit^tment,  and  wiu  looked  upon  as  a 
preliminary  i^tcp  to  the  proclatuation  that  Ibe  SiiUaiiV  son  wouM 
be  beiv  to  the  throne  in  the  place  of  ^loiimd  Ktli-ndi  (wboae  vtnt 
to  the  lands  of  the  Ghiaours  hml  not  etrongthenvU  \\w  bold  o^'Vr 
the  minds  of  bis  futtiru  subjects). 

And  uow  tbe  investigations  concerning  the  theft  coiumeuced  in 
eameM.  The  testimony  of  the  euunchs  and  Ca^oHiijfitv.  Aoia 
(Futher  <iat<>- keeper),  as  to  who  had  passed  out  of  the  galea  with 
or  without  l>nndleti,  wati  fir<it  taken.  The  myd^ry  remainiiig 
imiii-iii-trablc,  it  «»!•  dcli-rmlned  to  call  in  tht-  \Vi«c  Man.  All  the 
slave  girls  wcrt-  a>»i'niblcd  in  Ibi^  KlinnumV  room,  and  a  piece  of 
hair  was  cut  from  tbe  head  of  each,  which  liair  wn«  lo  he  pot'  to 
soiDc  use  of  magic  that  wonld  enture  the  dixL-overy  of  the  guilty 
person,  us  an  eruption  of  boila  from  the  sole  of  her  feet  to  tlie 
crown  of  her  head  would  sooner  or  later  betray  her  wiekeduts*. 

The  two  siifipected  women— tbe  one  a  poor  misernhlc  en«- 
luie  with  aKiby  in  herarms,the  other  her  aged  mother — hadtoaliart 
in  ihiJi  ordeal,  and  wore  to  !»>  detained  till  tlie  charm  bad  worked 
itd  elfcct.  Their  distre^i  wao  great;  tbiji  aSlictton  seemed  to 
crush  them,  and  they  moped,  a  picture  of  dcspitir,  in  a  little  daric 
room  set  a|>art  for  them. 

Funr  days  after,  as  this  test  was  considered  to  have  faikd,  th* 
Atk\i»  were  again  nu^cmbled,  and  a  colhdwii  wax  made  of  nsll- 
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parin*«  to  be  irfriil  (o  the  (Uviiu^r.  \aiifi  m  t,h«  (Uiy  the  kattnlv  were 
ail  uguta  iiHM.'iulili.ti  in  t)ie  prwvuccut'  t.lK-iTtiii>ln'tW|Snd  «adi  000  had 
RoI«niiilj  to  eab  a  moisel  of  bread  on  which  her  owd  name  had 
be^n  written,  and  to  twallov  a  mouthful  of  sherbet  in  which  had 
b«en  Bleeped  nome  written  cinj iiratione,  or  verses  of  the  Koran. 
Thift  ordeal  was  to  cause  the  thief  U>  drop  down  dead  or  bare 
sometJiing  »»  awful  hap)i«n  !■>  h«r.  I  noti<!<>d  that  the  {{irU  went 
through  the  wromony,  nomc  with  a  swaggrr  of  bravndo,  some 
with  ptile  faces  and  trcmblin);;  limbs.  Bui  what  rcMly  had 
become  of  tbo  money-box  w<i8  never  tliirCDreredi  and  no  more 
seriouB  effort  to  trace  it  was  had  recourse  to  than  tiiia  applicatioo 
to  the  Munedj-djiraH.  The  eunuchs  were  very  hot  in  pursuit,  -m 
it  waa  theii'  duty  to  be.  Perhaps  they  considered  extra  Krai  on 
their  port  npccjally  ^rracefui,  tince  they,  as  cuutidcntiul  servants, 
had  but  Intcly  been  panloned  for  appropriutin^  to  their  own  use  some 

«ee  himdred  pouudu  of  their  inistreM'^  money  entrusted  to  them. 
Tbeae  fellows  are  poMionatcly  fond  of  buckgammon  and  cardd. 
Mid  have  their  debts  of  honour  to  sotllo.  I'robably  they  con- 
Kitlered  themselves  al>ovo  euepicioD.  But,  was  it  they  who  origi- 
nftted  a  whisper  that  a  certain  Khdnum,  a  frequent  visitor  aad 
Ifreat  favourit«  of  their  mistress,  had  become  touched  witJi 
kteptomajiia  ?  The  idea,  once  started,  gained  ground,  but  wm 
never  openly  expreued,  and  was  perhaps  oonlirroed  when  thv 
poor  ludy,  shortly  iifli^r  thi«,  full  into  a  rapid  de«lini!.  There 
were  many  tad  rircumstances  to  account  for  her  illness,  but  it  was 
perhaps  chiefly  due  to  the  iiec  of  deleterious  cosmetics.  She  had 
been  divorced  and  had  returned  to  ber  htisbaod,  who  wafi  a  mere 
cotmtry  boor,  und  extremely  jealous  withaL  She  died  veiy 
shortly,  kindly  cured  for  by  tho  Kbanum,  her  Jriend. 

Magic  and  witchciait  would  seem  to  bo  piaciised  to  a  v«iy 
great  eitCDt  ainongfct  the  Turks ;  there  are  tho«e  tluit  are 
accounted  Magician?,  Witches,  and  Wizard*,  vho»i^  occult  power 
is  brouf^ht  larf{oly  (but  with  much  necrecy)  to  woik  out  reculls  on 
aoothers  will,  atleclions,  property,  nud  boullli. 

Conceive  the  coso  of  two  rival  wivc«  racli  lon{;iu^  for  tlte  othera 
death.  They  look  in.cucb  other's  faces  with  jauiidicnl  emiles,  and 
re^'el  together  throui^h  a  t^umament  of  screecluDK  mu»ic ,  and  each 
knowi  all  the  white  that  the  other  has,  so  to  speak,  sold  h«r  «tul 
to  Uio  lufomul  Powent  for  the  sake  of  prevent  revimgc.  X,<*t  mkJi, 
»  thinjf  be  but.  suspocted  by  the  <mo,  and  no  powvj'  on  earth  can 
tun»  her  from  courting  avory  spell  of  the  Dark  Craft  to  outdo  her 
rival.  For  does  not  her  vory  life  depend  od  her  resorting  to  mora 
powerful  meam,  to  more  subtle  secret^  than  the  other  kuown  of? 
'Wh«re  can  phe  God  a  man  or  woman  *  vritt '  enough  to  leail  her 
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through  (he  labyrinth  of  dark  wiiys  thai  hnvc  to  he  trodden  hefore 
nbe  can  srrive  in  triiim|:^at  her  goal,  and  know  her  i>vil  winlHi 
reaUsedP  She  Mt»  to  ¥mrk  cautiously  and  !iurreptitioui>ly.  hiading 
»omft  old  wonuin  to  her  secret  itervioe.  But  before  ■ip'-ll,  charm, 
or  (.ticlianlnieDt  can  be  comnicno«d,  it  is  ncoesArj  to  obtain  jk»- 
setnioa  of  Home  obj«ct  buIoiif^Dg  Ut  the  poreon  who  hss  to  b« 
workt<t  on.  Say  a  divorce  has  to  be  brou||;ht  about,  two  apatm 
must  W':  olitjiiiKri)  lielunj^ng  ba  the  partita  who  have  to  l>e  wcparult'd ; 
these  metal  objects  nre  llicn  ureurwly  bound  together,  in  ivprf  senta- 
Uon  of  the  bonds  of  matrimony  whii;h  iinil«  their  owner-t.  The 
•iporin*  are  then  either  buried  in  the  Kroiuid,  or  are  hun;;  in  Hume 
damp,  moiildy  receptacle,  incnntaf  ions  having  been  duly  said  over 
lh«m.  All  the  string  binding  them  together  gmdusliy  decay*,  m 
the  bond-t  of  aflection  l>etween  the  husband  and  wife  will  nurelygiTe 
place  to  nver«iou  and  estrangetn«Dt,  till  their  two  lires  &1I  anmder. 

In  magie,  terittsn  words  axe  suppoaed  to  have  mighty  power, 
as  though  they  oould  hold  in  a  coocentrated  form  the  dearest  and 
raoet,  bidden  yiitb  of  the  liioiil ;  iind,  if  that  wi^h  \t  written  with 
the  heart's  life-blood  and  in  eoDJunctJon  with  (ho  names  of  somenf 
the  holiest  Propbt-te,  its  fultilment  if  the  more  certain.  Nearly 
every  Khanuro  weart;  such  an  amulet:  tho  roligioti»>mtnded,  «a  a 
preservation  from  sin ;  the  superstitious,  as  a  protection  agaioit 
gfutttatts ;  young  girls,  to  ensure  a  happy  marriage ;  the  aged,  to 
court  long  life  ;  ambitious  etfc ndiit,  tt>  eQ;iure  »dnDccmcnt :  men 
who  have  two  wivo*,  to  eet  iheruHflve*  Wyond  the  power  of  spelli; 
and  a  beautiful  woman  to  ward  off  envy.  But  in  (ho  case  of  a 
rival  wife  this  amulet  is  u  source  of  the  keenest  hope  and  of  (be 
gravent  apprehensions.  She  must  bide  it  from  all  eyes,  and  yet  ft  ■ 
must  ncViT  b'iive  her.  Should  it  be  diwovered  and  tatnperud  with, 
it  would  rcvMiI  her  jmramoimt  object,  the  niunes  of  tlioae  concerned 
and  the  end  t«>  Iv  effected  being  tLMially  written  imide  the  liltk 
three-cornered  packet. 

Although  the  grciiter  numlier  of  Tiirkalwlieve  in  these  art«aiid 
practii^e  them  in  Hccmt,  they  would  yet  on^ider  it  a  greftt  dixgrav 
to  have  such  <toiug)i  i-xponod  to  their  nearest  friend. 

To  my  disappointment-,  T  could  he«r|nothing  of  genuine  Eaitem 
A»trologi'rs— ^/i  yudjmtmlmr.  Mere  fort^me-tellera  abound,  ea- 
peoially  '  card-openers,'  as  the  expression  is.  Men  and  women  of 
this  doubtful  profession  haunt  the  hareems  and  salaamliks  on  pay- 
day, and  grave-looking  Pachas  are  as  eager  as  are  any  of  the 
creduloUfi  women  hImvki  to  look  into  the  kmntat  nwerved  for  then. 
I  am  6orry  to  raj  it  in  not  Turksonly,  or  Greelu,  Armenians,  Jews 
or  Syrians,  who  arc  guilty  of  taking  advantage  of  the  licber  Tuifc^ 
belief  in  *  card-opening ; '  1  have  ksuwn  Enrefmaib  gnia  pcmuaeaA 
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infltience  and  many  rii-li  prctwiit^  liy  l)ic  wiimt-  iiili<.  But  then  the 
Tuiktt  only  listen  to  those  who  predict  for  them  a  f;»ld«n  future, 
power,  and  plenty.  A  word  of  truth  or  vrauninf;  malcea  tbt^m  r«oot) 
firom  one,  ho"'>'Vi?r  kindly  iind  faithfully  <he  warning  in  given. 

Uivinatiou  i«  oflcii  made  at  holy  wvU*  hy  oliwrvinjj  tJiw  surfacA 
of  tlie  water.    At  Eyoub,  the  Bucrod  quiirt«r  of  StumlMul,(iiesr  the 
nia)M]ue  where  the  Sultans  aro  girt  with  the  sword  of  Ostnan  in  lien 
of  coroiiittion,  in  a  f;imciiiH  well.     It  \a  to  be  found  in  thr  buck 
gurdiin   of  it  piN)r,  tiiinliliMtown  house  belonging  to  the  Khodja 
who  lakrs  charge  of  it.     It  is  nn  ordinary  round  wtdl,  about  a 
yard  in  diameter.     A  low  coping-«tone  nin.i  round  it,  over  which 
the  votarioH  at  Dumo  I''orlime'H  tshrine  ^itoop  low,  to  ciitch,  if  they 
may,  some  image  in  the  depths  bolow  voitcluufod  for  their  en- 
ligblenment.     All  MussulmanH,  before  looking  in,  reverently  hide 
nnd  stroke  their  faces  with  their  open  bands,  as  iti  thi=-ir  manner 
in  praying  fi>r  some  favour.     Full  scope  is  there  for  tlie  imagina- 
tion to  picture  on  the  dark,  deep,  gflimmering  surface  any  face  or 
form  which  m.iy  lie  uppermoHt  in  the  mind  of  the  ngitated  and 
liuporittitiouM  gajH^r!     The  Khodja  interprets,  and  all  have  their 
destiny  foretold  mure  or  les*  U\  their  natisfaction,     A  handsome, 
noble-looking  woman  wti«  pointed  out  to  me  a»  having  seen  her 
*fkte'  in  thiB  well  whili^t  yet  a  slave,  and  lodg  before  she  was  sold 
into  the  family  in  which  ebe  found  henielf  when  the  negotiations 
were  set  on  foot  for  a  marriage  which  made  her  a  Princes*.     She 
bersnlf  had  told  tlie  ntory  fit.  a  fact.     Other  KhaDuras  in  middle- 
claM  life  hsvc  t)Oii:<ted  to  me  of  having  seen  on  the  water  the  ^shadow 
of  their  future  husbaDds.     It  n-aa  iastructiTe  to  me  to  ol»crve  bow 
fer  the  Turkish  women  .-Ulowed  themselves  to  be  swayed  in  tsakiog 
imporlant  deciiriona  by  what  thify  fancied  they  had  scvn  during  the 
irrll-teM.     One  bml  pen;eived  a  tigure  girt  with  a   Kword,  and 
tlicreforc  nc^ilivod  ew-ry  propttsal   of  miirriagi-  until   a  soldier 
Hiikvd  for  her.     AnotJmr  hail  lux^n  adark,  bearded  face ;  so,  in  tho 
public  pmmeiiadu,  she  was  alwayH  looking  for  loirh  an  one  ;  and  the 
ooDtidenoe  lietwdeo  her  and  the  fort uni^^ teller  was  sure  to  bring 
tbe  right  person  in  the  end,  provided  the  kidy  bad  any  dowry,     I 
am  afraid  there  are  wive^  who,  in  consulting  the  well  at  Eyoub, 
have  before  them  the  pod(»ibility  of  a  second,  or  even  n  third  *  fate ; ' 
divorM  being  HO  cajjily  obtained  in  Turkey,—  it  beicg.in  (act,  4  mere 
matter  of  arrangement.    It  is  in  Rich  •  ot«e  that  one  can  «»tjma(e 
■oaaetbing  of  the  mischievous  result*  of  superstitions  which  tend 
to  destroy  what  little  semblance  there  is  of  home  life  in  the  East- 
No  sort  of  parallel  can  be  drawn  between  these  Turkish  beliefe  and 
our  own  ^ly  trials  of  fortone  at  Hallowe'en. 

Xeoromauceri..— Seerit  and  .Seeree«es  who  profeu  to  ytmmnwt 
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wiU>  IIh'  tipiriU  of  the  <ie»d — ure  in  W  foiiiid  amon|;~'<l  tli*- 
ecientisU  of  .SUmbutil.  One  of  Ui«m-  w<im  mid  U>  Ix*.  an  (><-sUlia' 
medium  of  f;>reat  power.  She  nits  but  ci){htrcD(  and  married, 
and  had  juet  recovered  from  n  !(cnoiis  i)lne«n  whro  I  beard  tfaAt 
some  Khanums  of  my  acquaintance  were  goiDR  to  visit  her,.  At- 
taching iiiyseU'  to  thf^m,  we  fmind  the  EnUi  Faldje  Kare  in  b  looely 
winding  street  of  a,  jmiot  neigh Ixnirhood  of  Stiimboul.  A  orowil  nf^ 
all  aorta  of  women,  rich  and  poor,  tilled  lier  little  sanded  ante'rCToni.fl 
There  were  mothers  wiili.tiek  infiintti  in  their  Inp^,  come  for  a  'ctire;' 
there  were  daintily  drc^si^d  nlnve;!  from  the  Seraglio,  wmpjted  up 
in  tiia,hhy  /era<^u»  ithcre  were  married  Khnmimti  with  the  tiaoA 
of  divorce  bimgiag  over  their  hviids.  There  tliey  patioally 
awaited  for  houn  their  turn  to  he  admitted  to  the  inner  room. 

This  was  ae  poor  as  the  other.  The  scercw,  seated  on  a  low 
stool  in  the  midft  of  tlie  imcarpeted  floor,  leant  over  a  low  bcav 
mangial  (or  ch  a  ling -dish),  ^he  was  a  pliunp,  fair  young  wontao, 
with  flaxen  hair,  and  t-yeit  of  a  jieciiliar  light  tint.  Hhe  appoarad 
to  lie  exceKiivelyf'Khiiii»ie<l,au(l  could  ii'>l  repn^f^  long  and  rapeatMl 
yuwn».  £<lic  (old  m  there  were  great,  deuiiuidrt  uu  her  powers,  and 
that  her  stren)>th  was  almost  entirely  gone  at  the  end  of  the  day. 
Shtt  would  do  her  beet  for  us.  but  in  »urh  u  »lttte  of  exhaustion  bat, 
visions  were  unwrtain.  Then,  placing  iis  before  her  on  low  wicJtc 
stools,  she  bent  over  the  brasier  and  sprinkled  on  the  live  charcotll 
powder  called  (ini'iiTrri,  the  fnnioj  of  which  presently  affected  beri 
one  baft  .teen  mesmeric  pa^ea  affect  a  mesmeric  anbjeet.  Her  ^es 
were  raised,  and  had  a  lizcd  look,  hut  »he  sat  upright  and  answered 
intelligibly  the  que«tioQ»  which  were  put  to  her  by  ounolves  or  by 
tb«  woman  who  acted  as  her  lecond.  I  do  not  remember  what  ihe 
predicted  for  the  othere  of  otir  party,  but  for  me  she  foretoM  • 
voyage  over  the  sea,  which  was  not  a  remarkably  clever  hit,  wnee 
she  mu:it  have  known  tliat  I  was  a  foreigner  in  Turkey  iotending 
some  day  tu  return  to  my  own  hmd.  Still,  I  must  ilo  my  fnrt'iine* . 
teller  the  jiistiou  to  aeknowledgf  that  I  did  make  an  unfitreMnn] 
voyagi)  to  India  lint  long  afler.  But  tlif  s^uiiw,  on  the  wlwle,  wai 
nfailiu-e;  and  as  Uie  ctTetit  ut' the  iiintartt  soou  |uis«ed  ufF,  tl;<-, 
secroM  rctiirne<l  t^i  her  normvl  Ntatc,  and  hi'ggocl  us  to  leave  . 
to  repose^  which,  in  pity  to  her  wcarinest.  wi-  presently  did. 

A  iiudjuliiik  (aliont   four  shillings)  was  looked  on  as  a  lihoralj 
gift  (com  our  ]Mrly,  some  who  had  consulted  having  offt-red  only  i 
beafdU  or  two  (a  buhUc  'U  about  a  shiUing),  and  tome  h«(l  gireol 
only  a  few  paras  or  peacer  ,  Th^  woman  seemed  still  quite  poor, 
Aod  evidently  lived  very  miscmbly,  saving  mo«t  dfber  gains,  acd 
having  to  support  a  husband  who  had  no  calling.    It  wae  said  that 
grift  at  the  Iom  of  her  baby  had  made  her  a  ciairt^oy«mte~  She  «H 
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uuch  wi^lit  after  from  the  fear  I  Itat  hi^r  '  gift '  would  vear  avay 
at.  ber  sorrow  hotlett.     Hem  wn^  looked  on  as  a  caiie  of  {{);iiiimt' 
fficdiuuMibip,  and  to  flec  her  I  could  not  doubt  tJist  she  belJevML^ 
in  her  minion  and  powers. 

I  must  not  conclude  thin  paper  without  referrinj;  once  again  to 
the  strong  Ijclicf  of  the  Turks  in  a  fixed  fate — the  *  Ketmet '  to 
which  they  know  they  must  sooner  or  later  bow.  There  esists 
amongi't  them  a  prophecy,  tlie  prediction  uf  one  of  tbeir  Wiite  Men^J 
tlmt  ut  A  given  liini-  their  old  aud  biltcr  vueiity,  the  '  Mobcov  '  (orl 
31o»covitt>),  will  eertaiuly  triumph  uvt-r  lKlum,aud  vomtt  and  *  t«k« 
away  both  their  place  and  ualiun.'  1  have  more  tliuit  once  hi-urd 
tbem  refer  to  tlii!i  oJitikMtrophe  uh  iiievitublo.  luid  ii8  U-iu);  the  mo«t 
firmly  believed  in  by  the  priestly  clsati.  One  mi|fht  ttuppoee  sucb 
a  belief  would  paralyse  every  etfort  of  so  superstitious  a  people. 
Their  hope  seems  to  be  that  '  tbe '  lime  ha»  not  as  yet  come ;  that 
tile  Crescent  is  but  tbreatem-d  at  present  with  u  partial  eclipoe; 
and  that,  if  their  cHUltuii  d»  but  make  noi^c  eoough,  thi-re  i^t  Uill 
a  Nkelibuud  that   th<-    .Mui^tcr   Bear  may  be   frightened  oflT  tlie 
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I  In  klloiiiuii  la  ilia  popular  ■uporslitian  tbot  it  is  tlis  prMCDCg  uf  a  eUnbtriiic 
Moartcr  Uuit  (Utkcn*  tli«  moon  in  un  oclipfc.  and  to  Ui*  pmctio*  ot  ihontiag  ant j 
•hooUnit  Intn  niiniirvlit  jii><l  ui  tli'-  ilnrkpiit  miiiiioM.  ifl  \iop**  at  totking  ii  gni<1uallf  j 
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9||pMM>IK^>^vitliout,re8ortit)^  to  fraud,  try  and  rivul  tin  laiooufkis 
£^6V  lowiistDan  ' iLe  wondrous  boy  witii  tin-  fuailt-.-^  sml.' 

In  187 1  tbe  legend  was  fioishtnl ;  in  1872  it  bad  Coiuplc't«d  iU 
round  of  tbe  publishers,  and  lay  on  n  ahelf  tn  Katrfax'*  ludgings  with 
nirvaily  ii  litllcauciimnlntionof  du»t  on  itM  con-rsjaud  ii  d<M:;patfcu- 
mttlatioD  of  wrrows  aroimd  its  failure  in  l)is  lieart.  Tlie  praise  of  it 
by  tlie  publishers  tras  uuanimoiis,  their  rejirrelA  thai  «ngagenienlfl  did 
not  at  present  adroit  of  their  undertaking  itji  production,  universal. 

Krom  tlie  time  that  John  I-'airfax  tirst  ent«i«d  the  office  of 
Meiwrs.  Jiihnimn  and  Koyce,  lii.i  )t<)litt-iii->M  and  tuniability  Jtnprtawed 
ih«t».  Art  a  r<^iilt  of  th«Me  ({tialilieit,  Ite  wa«  allotted  the  vtiarg«  of 
all  ivtvx^  hurtin«»ji  and  of  all  iliralinf^s  with  pocbi — foreigners  befog 
provvrbiftlly  polite,  and  rCTpuring  trmtmcut  after  their  kind ;  pocLa 
beinj;  liiNtoricJilly  intncibluj.and  requiriug  tact,  gcntlene^^'S'^ii^  f'-"^* 
iMsrance.  In  1873&  finn  of  publiiihen,  who  did  a  large  bu£i]ieae,ni> 
4fuired  tiie  gi?T%'icegof  amauaccusliimed  ta  poetH,and  John  Kairfiuc 
got  Xm  understand  that  he  bad  only  to  apply  for  Ib^  iiittiation,  and 
lit!  would  certainly  get  it.  By  tbi»  t  Inie  hiit  salary  bud  bcuu  increajted 
to  three  pounds  a  week  ;  if  hf  would  undertake  tJic  poet*  of  that 
piibli.ikiug  finu  he  could  have  four  poundK  ten.  He  was  a  stiictly 
bouourabti?  man,  and  immediately  put  the  case  betbro  his  cmployera, 
adding  that-,  although  he  sliould  feel  loath  to  leave  a  house  with  which 
he  had  been  so  long  and  so  pleasantly  connected,  still  he  found  him- 
self, like  other  men,  iMund  in  jtijitiue  to  hitniii«lf  to  try  and  improve 
his  poxitiDU ;  adding,  ax  »  crowning  rcaiton  for  thi.-*  dvfire,  that  he 
had  now  an»tlK-r  looking  to  him  for  n  home,  bm,  like  many  another 
loan,  hf  had  iwked  her  to  Hhnre  one  with  him  as  soon  ao  he  could 
pr>tvi<li;  it. 

He  was  promised  an  answer  the  next  day,  and  then  informed 
that  if  he  wuuld  stay  he  should  have  a  share  in  tbe  busineiw  ther« 
and  then,  that  bis  name  would  be  added  la  tliat  of  the  firm,  and 
that,  as  time  went  on,  and  circumetaaces  seemed  to  warrant  it, 
his  sbaie  would  \in:  augmented.  TIiub  it  wa»  that  in  the  year  1873 
JohuHcju  and  Koycc  issued  u  circular  to  their  friends  setting  forth 
tlie  alteniliun  iu  the  title,  aud  giving  at  foot  a  H|>ecimeu  of  signa- 
ture* by  the  three  members  of  tlie  firm,  his  bciiug  the  laiit. 

■''  All  went  pleasantly  and  prosperously  with  MtnutrH.  Jobiiwii, 
Royee,  and  Fairfax ;  and  in  1 877  tlie  junior  partner  had  not  only  a 
pleasant  home  bill  a  plea«unt  smilu  as  well  to  greet  him  when  be 
returned  in  tlie  evening  from  Catherine  Street,  and  moreover,  whil*| 
he  Rat  by  hia  liourth,  a  tiny  aidmate  ornament  for  his  knee ;  in  tbe  last^ 
he  took  a  ijolemn  shy  pride  which,  when  it  displayed  itself,  brought' 
teBr«,  that  never  tell,  into  the  bright  eyes  of  his  contented  mate. 

Although  be  hnd  ubiinduued  all   thought  of  inaki&>  *. 
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Tbe  offioes  of  iLe  firm  or  Johnsoii,  Roj-oc,  sud  l''airrax,Buct{e 
and  valuer*,  wens  In  CaUierine  Street,  Strand.     Until  a  few  ■ 
Hgo  thi'  ftmi  wn*:  known  as  Johnson  and  I{oyce.  sni)  celebmt 
over  tlie  empire  for  the  frequency  and  impoHance  of  jbt  i 
interests  connected  with  music  and  letterK.     Its  1>ooIe!i  showed  ' 
actions  for  jonmnb,  wiH^kly  papers,  monthly  nwgtuunr)',  tpia 

PrevlcwB,  copyriglits  of  miisic  and  of  book*,  librnricK,  foreign  right 

"colonial  rights,  &c.     In  fact,  Ihw  vast  miijority  of  those  who  wjriie 
'^"to  di«]»ost;  of  tiiiisieal  or  Iit<^niry  property  of  any  kind,  alwnTu  pot"' 
down  on  Iho  liitt  for  Kc1crt.ion  tht.-  namfs  of  Johnson  and  Ilont, 

^^d  a  vttft  xlmro  of  all  such  Inisincss  fell  into  th«  )uind<  of  iMJI 
flnit.  ^^ 

'"   It  so  happened  that  neither  Mr.  .Tohnmn  nor.^Ir.  Roymbitdaaj 
part ioiilar  knowledge  of  literature  outside  ilN)iiircly  IdiHineas  ai^iM^H 
and  tlti.i  igimranci^  they  often  found  tu  li<-  u  source  of  grave  idodbS 
veniencL*,  pnrlieularly  in  tlieir  foreign  and  colonial  timnsaoUonw 

In  Uittyear  1873  they  had  in  tlieir  offices  a  clerk  who  fiveyrtn 
Wfurt-  had  come  frotn  l{nKlj>l  with  tht>  intention  of  adopting  litcia- 
turv  as  a  profoKiion.  For  eighteen  months  liv  suffered  all  tbr 
Bgonii-s  of  di«tippoinlin(Mi(,  hiinfrcr,  and  despair  which  fall  to  the 
lot  of  youujf  literaiy  tnen  who  rn»)i  up  penniless  and  frieodlni  tit 
London,  and  throw  themselves  into  the  ehill  wutem  that  sunwuHJ 
the  fabulous  islands  of  literaty  fame.  The  name  of  tliis  afflicod 
joung  man  was  John  l-'airfas  ;  and  in  18G9  he  gave  np  all  thouglit 
of  gvtiin);  eitlier  fame  or  even  bread  by  tit^rittiiru,  and  answend 
an  ad  vert  icemen  t  of  Me^'sr.').  JohuKon  and  Koyee.  They  wanted  • 
clerk  who  wrote  a  good  hand  an<I  knew  German.  He  knew  Germaa 
and  wrote  a  goorl  bund,  applied  for  the  Fit  nut  ion,  and  got  it— whh 
tliirty-tive  shilling)-  a  week.  He  had  Iwcn  Uviog  on  tratbiag  a 
week  for  some  time — a  mucli  tnorc  usc^iU  aceoniplinliinent  tor  a 
poor  man  tlian  poetry. 

Thi-  night  of  the  day  he  got  the  situatiou,  he  lay  awaki>  In  ■ 
very  gusty  attic,  building  ea«tles  iu  the  air  and  pUmning  bow 
be  could  live  like  a  prince  on  thirty  shillings  a  week,  go  to  i 
theatre  once  a  week  for  half-a-erown,  and  have  the  otltei  tialf-iavn 
to  epond  on  books.  He  was  a  tall,  thin  young  man,  very  pUcbl 
with  blue  cye«,  light  hair,  a  weirti  look  alNtut  tlic  eyes,  nud  a  l9> 
vitality.     That  night  he  decided  to  devote  to  poetry  the  evcoiap 

be  did  not  visit  a  theatre.     ITe  would  at  ouce  begin  a  mookufa 
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legend,  iiikI,  without  rcE^irtin^  to  fraiiil,lr)- iinil  rivul  tlt^  J  mot;  of  liis 
feiluw  ton-naman  *  the  wondroiu^  boy  witli  tlw  feailf--  si.ul.* 

Jq  1871  Uk  legtiDd  was  finUihed  ;  in  1672  it  hud  coiujjl6t«d  iU 
round  of  the  publishers,  and  liiyon  a«lielf  in  KuiHiu's  lod^gtwith 
slr«iirly  &  little  aocumiilntion  oT  diurb  on  its  coron,  and  a  dfwp  soca- 
mulatJ^m  of  ttorrowB  aroinul  iU  failure  in  his  heart.  The  pruse  of  it 
by  tlw  publisliers  was  unanimous,  tlieir  rej,m-ls  thiit  t^itgagcmentii  did 
notatpr»enl  admit  of  tlit^ir  iiudertakitig  its  prmhiotioii,  iiniveml. 
*  -  JiVom  the  time  that  John  Fairfax  tinit  entered  the  ofBoe  of 
MeaBTs.  .loliRiion  and  Koyw,  Iiim  politeintM  iind  niaiability  improwed 
fiMtiL  Ax  B  r«Hult  of  tlicae  iiutUitim,  livwns  allotted  the  charge  of 
all  fur«i^i  bi)»in(s«  and  of  itll  dtMilin^^  with  poota — forcif^unt  being 
proverbially  polite,  and  ri>quirinp  treatment  after  their  kind ;  pootji 
being  historically  ira«i;ibIo,.iuid  requiring  tact,  gentleness,  and  for- 
bearance, [n  1873a  finnof  publishers,  whodid  a  large  but3inaa8,re- 
quired  the  Kcr\'ict«  of  a  man  accuslomed  tu  poetg,  and  John  Fairfax 
got  to  (inderetand  that  he  had  only  tu  upply  for  the  situation,  and 
he  would  certainly  get  it.  By  thi*  timv  liix  Hilary  had  bMD  ioercued 
to  three  pounds  n  wevk  ;  if  he  would  undertake  the  poet*  of  that 
pabli«liing  firm  he  could  bare  four  pounds  ten.  He  wan  a  atiictly 
uoui'iibli'  mail,  and  immediately  put  the  case  before  biii  employer*, 

iiig  t  but, although  be  sliould  feel  loath  to  leave  a  house  with  which 
he  had  been  so  long  and  ho  pleoiiantly  connei^ted,  still  he  found  him- 
self, like  othei'  men,  liound  iu  justice  to  himi*elf  to  try  and  improve 
hia  position;  adding,  ax  u  crowning  reuon  for  thin  desire,  that  he 
bad  now  auittlo-r  logking  tu  him  for  a  home,  lus  like  many  aootber 
man,  he  bad  asked  lier  to  ehare  one  with  him  »»  soon  as  he  could 
provide  it. 

Kit  \t\vi  promised  :in  answer  the  next  day,  aud  tlieii  iufonncd 
that  if  tie  would  stay  he  should  Ikave  a  share  in  the  business  tlicre 
und  then,  tluit  his  name  would  l>e  added  to  tJiat  of  tho  firm,  atui 
tJiat,  as  IJma  went  on,  and  circllm^r;l  ■  -  -.emed  to  wwrant  it, 
tiis  Kliare  would  >>e  aitgioented,  Tliiin  n  .  l-  iliat  in  tho  year  1H73 
Jobtnon  and  Koyce  iwued  a  circtdar  to  their  friends  setting  tbrtb 
the  allemtiou  in  tJie  title,  and  giving  ut  foot  a  siKcimen  of  digiu- 
tures  by  tlie  three  memhen!  of  the  firm,  hie  being  the  last. 

.Ml  weut  pleasantly  and  proi^perously  with  Mvajm.  Johnson, 
itoyee,  and  Fairfax;  and  iu  I877tlie  junior  partner  hod  not  only  a 
plMwant  home  but  a  pleasant  smilt^  \vt  well  to  greet  him  when  he 
returned  in  tlie  evening  from  Catlteriue  Street,  uud  moreover,  while 
be  Bat  by  bis  hearth,  a  tiny  animate  ornimieut  for  his  knee ;  in  the  lo^st 
be  took  A  solemn  shy  pride  which,  when  it  dtiqilayed  ilaelf,  brought 
t«arti,  tluit  never  fiJl,  into  the  bri)(bt  eyes  of  his  coutente*!  mate. 

Although  he  had  tilxtiidoaed  all    tlioiight  of  uuikiu^  au*{  fcWv 


attempt  upon  literature,  iiolwitliGtimdinfr  the  &ct  tliat  thr  maim- 
Hcript  had  been  dusted  and  read  into  the  astoniabed  ears  of  hit 
admiring  wife,  who  valiantty  incited  him  to  new  enterprute  Jn  the 
tlowpr}-  field,  Htill  when  bis  heart  was  most  eUt«d  be  always  tiioagbt 
of  hiiruielf  a^-  one  of  the  Republic  of  letters,  and  never  &iled  to  do 
what  deeds  of  kindly  service  be  could  for  poets  wlio  came  hli  way 
in  business.  He  bad  had  for  a  long  time  in  his  b^ad  a  »clirmsfur 
ibc^  bt^nelit  of  unpublished  authors;  and  on  October  'J'2,  IbTTtbt 
laid  thiH  Kcheiuc  liefore  his  partnera,  lu  brief,  tliti  was  hie  explan- 
ation of  it  to  them  :^ 

In  London  and  thi-  province*  theru  an>  vast  stonm  of  exceUenl 
literature  which  ui;ver  bate  touched  a  printer')!  ca«e.  and,  under 
present  circumxltiiices,  never  will.  Tlio  reasons  why  this  ih  so  art 
several.  Firstly,  many  of  the  manuscripta  haw  already  been  suV 
mitted  to  puhlisliers,  and,  ovvtn^;  to  tiie  autbon  makioj;  seleotJoBi 
of  unsuitable  brms,  the  mamiaeripU  have  been  letiinieil,  lt>ewriUn 
disheartened,  and  the  piles  of  closely- written  foolscap  put  by  ia 
despair ;  secondly,  authors  having  beard  from  literary  friend* 
in  London  tlinl  il  i«  nlmoKt  ini[x>:<.iibl<>  to  tfet  any  pultlisltrr  wb» 
will  look  at  till-  iii:iuuM:ript  of  an  unknown  writer,  ttte  manuseripb 
liave  never  left  the  posHesiiion  of  the  authors,  and  are  never  Uklif 
to  l)c  forwarded  to  any  publiriier ;  and  thirdly,  becaute  many 
writers  are  too  timid  to  risk  failure.  Of  course  the  vast  majority 
of  unpublished  writing  is  ttibbish ;  but  then,  out  of  the  bu-dtel  of 
chaff,  it  is  desirable  to  winnow  the  one  grain  of  wheal,  if  lite  win> 
iiowing  can  be  done  inexpensively  and  with  no  risk  to  any< 
uonoemcd. 

So  far  John  Fairfux'i'  pnrlner*  tliought  there  iira<  wirae  wnM  ia 
hh  wordd,  but  cxpivsscd  some  doubt»  iu>  tn  the  rxi«leitc«-  of  tlii> 
one  grain  nf  whoiit.  Then  tlx^y  said,  'Well,  NUppuv  furart;nniriit 
sake  the  one  grain  of  wheat  did  exist ;  what  then  ? ' 

Allbough  this  was  not  very  encouraging  for  Fairfax,  bo  «w 
not  to  l»e  lightly  disheartened  in  trjnng  to  carry  out  a  Mdwow 
which  lind  Ih-<ii  before  bi*  mind  day  and  night  for  a  long  tinttk 
Ho  be  priiCL-iiled  lii  diiclour  bin  plan. 

*  My  id<-a  ia  tliix.  l/^t  un  intierl  advertii«rm-»ls  in  the  Ijtetaiy 
and  daily  pH]M'rt  buying  that  on  «  certnin  day  in  January  iM'St  «r 
will  put  lip  by  auction  nil  lunniiwripts  sent  tn  us  ou  or  before 
November  1 .5  in  this  year.' 

'But  who  would  dream  of  buying?' 

*  Stop  a  bit.  On  Kovember  12  we  j^tuc  a  circular  to  tl>e  pub- 
litbing  tnulc,  setting  forth  that  a  large  vale  of  original  mantiscript* 
will  be  held  by  ns  at  some  place  in  the  Strand  or  Fleet  $trer4,  and 
that  from  th'  fiflecnib  nf  that,  month  nnlil  Ihe  dav  to  be  fixeil  iu 
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January,  puhliMhern  arc^  iiiviUrd  lo  senid  rciidcns  who  may  thuB 
inspect  tbft  properties  otTorecI.     Wlial  il»yaii  ihiak  of  this?'' 

Af  Jnlm  Fiiirfiix  disclosed  liin  novt-l  coui.-f'ptioii  llio  c^«ii  of 
Johntmn  smti  Royco  {jriidunlly  left  bis  fucc  iiinl  iroiiirlit  tucb  ulher's. 
^Vben  111!  had  concluded,  they  eaid  IJic)'  would  like  to  tulk  the 
matUr  over  between  tht^msolves  before  cominn  to  any  concliiHiua. 
So  the  scheme  wa;*  put  a^ide  until  I  lie  next  dny. 

As  soon  as  the  tliree  wi'ie  again  cume  tugellier  Kir.  Johnsoiit 
lieiog  »^pok«Hman,  liegan  :— 

*  Hiings  are  vnry  brj»k  in  the  auctioneering  line  now,  Fairfax. 
firisinct^  i«  v»  bad  all  round  outxidc  that  pcopk-  arc  getting  tired 
of  what  they  have,  and  fancying  that  what  they  haven't  must  be 
better  thau  what  tbey  have,  and  are  celling  out  and  going  into 
now  things.  Xow,  it  occiu^  to  Koyce  and  myself  that  there  is 
plenty  of  room  for  new  nnterpri^e,  and  that  you  have  discovered  a 
field  which,  if  properly  worked,  would  yiclil  a  fortune.  K<iyce  and 
myself  are  old  men,  not  fit  to  go  into  a  new  idea.  What  we 
propofM^  is  that  you  lake  a  fair  price  for  your  inlcrot  in  JohOHon, 
Boyc4.-,  and  Fairfax,  go  out  of  the  6rm,  etart  on  your  own  account, 
aod  in  tbiK  new  line,  binding  yourself,  of  course,  not  to  engage  in 
business  al  alt  inrerfering  with  the  husineas  of  this  linn  as  now 
carried  on.  Suppni*  wf  set  the  lawyers  to  work  at  once,  and  draw 
^u  a  cheque  for  six  (hrniKiind  (ivo  hundred  pounds  in  consideration 
of  your  shar«  in  Johnson,  Ruvce,  and  Fairfax  :  what  do  you  think 
of  that?' 

John  Fairfax  was  staggered.  The  thought  of  starling  in 
bu>inrj»  for  himself  and  of  opening  his  individual  venture  with  his 
pet  scbeme  was  fiiscinating.  Uul,  added  to  nil  lhi>>,  a  fine  capital 
of  six  tbnuttand  live  hundred  pounds — fully  two  thoiixand  6ve 
hundred  more  than  his  own  estimate  of  Ihc  value  of  his  iihare— 
fairly  dazzled  bim.  He  thought,  however,  tliat  it  would  lie  just  as 
well  to  conmilt  hi*  hriKht»«ipirited,  bright-eyed  lilth?  wife  liefore 
finally  deciding.  So  be,  too,  aske<l  for  twenty-four  hours  for  con- 
Mdontion,  and  got  the  time  with  gracious  iiroilcs  and  gratifying 
pressures  of  bis  senior  ]iarlnen<'  handx. 

With  kisses  of  love  and  trHr^  of  pride  SttK.  Fairfax  heard  IJ>e 
tale  her  huslund  hud  to  tell  that  evening.  When  it  was  finished 
she  took  their  «Ieepiu|;  l«by  out  of  its  little  rote-curtained  cot  and 
placed  it  jn  her  huslKind's  arms,  that  the  strong  joy  of  (he  man  in 
a  father'*  heart  might  penetrate  the  form  of  the  fleeping  child 
and  bang  the  chnmtiers  of  its  dieams  wit  h  j;lorious  iBfef.tries;  for 
the  tlwnights  of  the  little  one,  like  lho»e  of  Kgypt  in  the  childboodi 
of  the  world,  were  written  in  ptcturoc  of  tbingF,  and  not  in  svnifcols 
for  spoken  words. 


1 


GEiVWS  AT  THE  HAMMER. 

Nfxl  itnv  Ilic  [mrlnoix  »nunnr.'il  all  tin-  Hi'lniU,  and  in  i»  WS^ 
th<!  partoerehip  wus  diesulTcd.    John  Fairfux  lodged  ht«  i:hi-<]tM  l< 
«ix  llioiisaad  live  hundred  pounds,  opcniiig  an  acconnt  in  bis  on 
namv,  took  an  (Mcv.  for  himself,  and  the  Dmi  of  JohnHoo,  Ro; 
and  KatrfiLx  nhrank  Imclc  to  it^   old  liniil!)  wjtiiin  Johnsoit 
Hoyoe. 

'What  a  rcliffl'  wild  Mr,  Johnwin  to  Mr.  Royoe,  when  all 
liigDed  unH  thi^y  R'i  aloTio, 

<  He  wotild  have  rutm^d  w.-  nitorly  if  ho  had  rcuiaitiM)  witji  \t^ 
aid  Mr.  Roypo,  with  a  Hi{;h  of  relief. 

*  But,  my  deiir  Royco,  I  did  not  dare  to  (ell  you  th«  woni 
while  there  wsh  any  poesilile  chance  of  his  not  Roio]?  o<it<     Kow  t 
may.     Why,  I  heard,  only  three  days  ago,  that    he  lins  n 
of  bia  own.' 

*  A  poem  of  hi.-!  own !     The  devil  he  \w^ ! '  cried  Mr.  Koyoev 
a  ton«  of  amaied  el  npefactinn.     '  I  never  drewnicd  of  such  a 
What  an  exoape  vw  have  had  ! ' 

*  Most  mnrt-iful  \     A  poem  of  hi*  own  1 ' 
The  two  partncro  looked  cautinnnly  and  Fiiii[Hciouidy  round  U»' 

office  ax  though  they  dr^ded  to  sec  ii  poem  ur  a  xnakv. 
'  You'll  lunch  with  me  t«-day,  Koyoe  ? ' 

*  No ;  you  with  me,  Johnaon.' 
'  Mo :  I  told  you  about  the  pnem,  and  1  owe  yoii  n  l>otUe  tn 

Eet  you  ri^t  after  the  shoek.' 

'  Very  well ;  only  lei.  us  have  som*  lirandy  tirnl.  \  feci  iill  itn- 
pining — a  poera  ! ' 

That  very  diiy,  in  hU  new  office.  Win*  Office  Ooiirt,  witii  Uk 
aid  of  hiii  newly<cnguged  clerk,  John  Fairl'iLx  drew  up  and  Hfit 
rmtUio  advert  iw>mcnts  for  tJie  papers  The  mic  was  announced 
for  Wedn«.-iday,  January  9, 1878,  at  'i  r.u.,and  to  tukc  place  in  the 
folding-room  of  AfessrH.  M'Kenzie,  Sturt,  and  Doyle,  bookbindrn^ 
No.  7  Winchester  Court,  ]'*leet  Street.  AI'Kenitie,  Sturt,  and' 
Doyle  yrcre  frienda  of  John  l-'airfax,  and  promised  to  lend  him  tlw 
room  for  the  evening.  In  the  adveitJjiementH  it  w»a  stated  UmI 
only  works  of  tho  imagination  would  lie  received. 

When  Kairfiix  tir^t  determined  npoi'i  carrying  oiil.  tUt 
Mbeme,  he  reitolved  to  look  through  any  munuRcriptji  tiiat  mi^' 
he  aent  in ;  hut  the  adverti»>mentfi  had  been  only  three  dll}t 
Iwforr  the  pubtic  when  he  had  to  give  up  alt  thot^ht  of  earrylBg 
oat  that  part  of  hix  design,  the  consiguroentei  of  manuscript*  gro* 
to  such  \-aNt  dimenMonx. 

Authors  living  within  the  Hi«trict  of  l^iulon  were  tlM  flrtt  lo 
rtapond.  Almoit  wilboul  exception  they  hrouglit  tho  tnaouMnpt* 
thcmHolvcs.     ,They  come  bespattered   with   mud,  ihuy  cmma  ia 
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bniqghaniB,  they  came  in  hansoin  cabe;  thcv  carried  the  parcels 
Ives,  thby  hurl  Uiem  (tarried  by  their  private  HiMwell.',  they 
thcra  carried  \xj  footmen.     However  they  came,  or  by  wbom-, 

rer  tlie  parcnls  were  carried,  one  and  all  of  the  autliors  wanted 
to  see  y\x.  Fairfax  pi-rri'maUy  to  ejcplaiti  something  to  him  al>oiit 
the  fltorie-i  or  the  pr>om--< ;  and  in  all  cjui-s  n>-1it*r<;  a  por^nal  inter- 
view took  place  Wtwc^'ii  aitctioooer  mid  client,  the  explanation 
illVBriably  ended  in  tht^  author  untying  Uiu  ctring  und  ph-nding 
to  l»o  nllowcd  to  f'.Mid  jiwL  a  few  liOGS  from  a  fiivonriU-  puswigi'. 
But  here  tJic  auctiont^c^,  polite  and  indulgent  und  gentle-man- 
nared  though  lie  was,  interposed  uud  dcclitrcd  that  sueli  a  tiling 
was  BfiainEt  the  rule  ho  had  laid  dowHi  and  that  lie  could  make  no 
exception.  Upon  this  tlie  author  ipft,  seeming  to  nourish  a  deadly 
hatred  of  the  auctioneer. 

Afler  the  loivn  came  the  country.  What  an  insight  into  the 
unknown  regions  of  Cireat  Britain  und  Ireland  John  Fairfax  got, 
from  his  exjH-riment!  Not  a  ninglc  county  wa«  unreprejiented 
from  Orkney  t^>  Cornwall,  from  Suffolk  to  Sligu.  From  cities 
and  towiiK  and  villago«  and  hamlets  and  '  Hoium  '  und  '  Castjeii ' 
jind 'Clitfa' nnd 'l^kcx' and 'Mercs  '  and  'Tanis'and  'Chaces' 
nod   *  Oranges*   and   'Pondu'   and    'Rocks'    and    'Weirs'  nod 

*  Tltorpos '  and  '  Holds '  and  '  Wold* '  nnd '  Meadows "  imd  '  Woods  * 
and  '  Hills  "  and  '  Forrls '  and  '  Glens '  and  '  Brooks '  and  '  Sides  * 
and  'JXanors'  and  'Vicarages'  and  'Abbeys' and  'Towers'  und 

•  Forta '  and  '  Waters,*  and  every  other  conceivable  boiise  that  was 
the  House  of  the  neighbourhood,  poured  the  vast  confluent  dreftina 
of  literature. 

Tlic  Pbnt^^tEoe  authorities  gave  notice  to  the  i*otice,  and  the 
police  took  action,  and  some  of  the  manuscript  wa»  examined. 
A  novel  against  intemperance  from  Ayr,  a  poem  on  tlic  Siege  of 
Limerick  from  Nenagh,  three  hundred  Sonnets  from  Aralwch,  and 
an  Kpie  from  Sonthwuld  were  i^xamined ;  and  having  been  found  not 
(o  Im  connected  with  turf  fraudn  or  a  Itiuiian  conspinuy  for  the 
fnvwion  of  Knghuid,  tliu  parceU  were  permitted  to  rca<-h  tlieEr 
deatinnlioD. 

But  Lho  mutt«i  came  to  the  ean  c^  the  Postmastet-Goneralf 
and  bo  mentioned  it  to  the  literary  Premier,  and  the  Premier  made 
it  his  business  to  stroll  dawn  l''lcet  Stroct  and  look  at  the  wonder- 
ful sight  of  a  special  Post-office  van  arriving  about  every  hour  at 
Mu  l''airfux'8  office  with  manu«cripttt  to  be  offered  at  a  talc,  the 
pnt  of  it4  kind,  where  uukuovu  gcniiut  would  hiive  at  Icuet  one 
VhaiKe  of  beiug  looked  upon  by  n  nnmlieT  of  keen-scented  piib- 
lithAt*.  An  tlie  literary  Premier  sUmd  kviuing  ou  the  arm  of  lua 
brivat«  aecretarji-,  be  sighed  to  himself  and  whispered  softly  into 
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the  ear  of  bin  familiar, '  In  my  "Alroy"day«  thai  sight 
have  srDu»«l  nil  l)i<-  rntliiMinMin  of  my  natim ;  now — w(>ll,  if 
parisoDE  arc  odioti^  coatnute  are  infamous.     Did  you  bear  if  tbe 
leader  of  the  Ute  Govorament  bad  sent  anything?' 

'  No,  Earl ;  I  did  not  hear.' 

'  Earl !  "  Alroy ! "  Seventeen  and  seventy !  Wordsworth fot' 
hold  of  one  part  of  the  triitli ;  the  boy  ik  fnther  to  tbe  man ;  hot 
what  is  thf^  old  mnii  to  tlio  boy? — An  indiil(;ent  grandfiithef. 
Conyt  tatiKfy  n  wh'wi  of  mim*.  I^^t  im  miibe  a  party  of  thnre. 
ywi,  the  Earl,  and  Umt  boy  of  fifty  yeiirB  ago  (how  he  would  have 
enjoyed  the  company !),  and  tnke  him  to  the  theatre  where  tbs« 
1!!  the  moflt  splendid  pageant,  of  colour,  the  mo«t  intoxicating  revel 
of  music.     I^t  us  take  fru^l  »eats  in  the  pit.' 

*  But  they  will  not  see  tbe  boy,  and  they  will  see  tbe  Vm\' 
Premier,  and  the  people  wit]  slnnd  up  and  ahoitt  for  the  Earl- 
Premier,  imd  thfj  Vinnd  will  piny  the  Turkish  anthera.' 

'  Confotm<l  tfac  Eiirl  and  the  Turks,  at '.  Can  I  not  go  lo  the 
play  with  my  father  und  my  )*randson  ? ' 

'  VeH,  Karl,  if  you  pleats ;  but  for  reasons  ooonected  with 
public  affairs  your  private  secretary  cannot  accompany  you.  Tbe 
thing  is  not  to  be  dreamed  of  out  of  Bedlam.' 

'I  Kuppose  it  can't  be.  But,  Corry,  let's  go  to  Bedlam  i  I 
want  one  dream  more.' 

*  Vour  lordship  cannot  to-night.  You  forget  the  Hoii«e  i» 
not  sitting.' 

'True,  Corry:  tnK-.     Well,  I  enrrender.     Whov  earriage  i« 
thut  ? 
go  lo 

mar([ui8!  The  boy  lived  his  time,  and  did  not  compromiM  hit 
future,  and  i»  no  more.  The  Earl  is  and  miutt  live  hiH  tinoe  la 
the  present— in  tbe  present,  and  not  oompromise.  A  marqol*  1  I 
woadttr  who  it  was  ? ' 

And,  BO  Baying,  the  two  paeaed  out  of  Fleet  Street  towudl 
Westminster,  as  many  others  have  gone  before. 

If  tbe  places  from  whicli  manuscripts  poured  in  upon  Jobn 
Fairfax  were  wide  apart  und  univenialty  repreeentative,  the  wayv  to 
which  the  pikrcels  were  made  up  displayed  almost  a?)  striking  > 
variety.     In  a  glove  Iwx,  tied  up  with  beilin  wool,  a  romance  of 
true  love ;  in  a  wrapper  of  brief-paper,  fastenetl  wiUi  a  pHrchm< 
binder  and  seated  with  a  vice-consular  seal,  a  tragedy  of  (he 
in  a  pasteboard  box,  smelling  of  scented  ^oap,  the  bietoiy  of 
virtuous  governess's  trinl«:   in   a  wrapper,  bearing  the  bmnd  of 
the  Inland  Revenue  OfBce,  a  coUectioD  of  lyrics :  in  a  pottioQ  oi 
an  insurance  map,  a  prayer  in  verse  for  more  light;  in  a  mnae 
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e,  Ui«  movio^  ^biftory  of  a  woman'i  liroken  lieart ;  ia  a  ehi|i'a 
braait  r^i8t«r  g«M:,  a  description  in  prtxo  of  tli«  Garden  nf  th« 
HMpoTides;  in  u  gold-bcatcr'e  skin,  a  «atir«  on  prinoii  furrr; 
stitcbed  into  «  covtr  of  Bunjan's  '  Pilgrim's  Progrw*,'  a  uovelotl'* 
afler  the  manner  of  Ouida ;  in  lose-coloiired  liwue  paper,  the 
hUtory  of  a  prpat  sin  ;  in  brown  paper,  and  tied  with  wick-yarn, 
till;  histoF^'  of  a  great  crime;  ttmellintj  of  violets,  the  Lalv  of  a 
Black -('ountry  murder ;  tmielling  of  cheow  and  paraffine,  a  legetid  of 
th«  East;  a  roiie-water-pcrfiimed  nurnitivc,  in  tlie  manner  of 
Poe,  of  the  diiWMtiii^  room;  in  u  womauV  writing,  Lbe  hi^itor; 
of  a  hero  ruined  bj  tho  Abominable ;  in  s  mnii'it,  a  plea  for  a 
follen  Mister ;— and  with  each  and  all  a  request  thnt  oach  [mrticular 
manuHcript  be  specially  brought  under  the  ootict^  of  tho  puV 
lisher^ ;  from  nine-tentii»  of  nil  ».n  intimation  that  more  of  the 
Kam«  kind  oonld  beforwanlcd  ;  by  half  Mr.  Fairfax's  attention  waa 
•iatled  to  tho  addrcM  at  head  of  tin-  belter,  at  wbieh  place  a  re- 
mittanco  would  reach  the  sender ;  and  from  onc-6fth  a  Te<]Ue)>t  for 
•tome  money  on  account. 

As  the  dayti  went  on,  it  became  <]uite  clear  to  John  Fairfax 
that  the  folding-room  in  Winchester  Com!,  Fleet  Street,  would 
not  only  l>e  utterly  inadt-quate  to  the  r^'quiremente  of  the  eale, 
but  would  not  hold,  packed  from  floor  to  ceilingt  oo«-half  of  tbe 
bimdle*.  At  firxl,  when  ibc  torn-nte  of  genius  were  loosed  upon 
him,  he  felt  dtaggered  and  contbunded.  But  bi*  Inaie  wife  uaw 
in  the  enormous  response  to  hia  call  only  the  euormoiu  iiucce*»  of 
bis  idea;  in  the  end  be  came  to  iidupt  her  view  of  the  rase,  and 
lived  in  a  fever  of  proud  anticipation. 

He  tiad  rilarted  modestly  with  one  clerk ;  now  ten  iituggered 
■inder  the  prodigious  burden  of  correspondence  and  indexing. 
He  adv«rti»Mt  for  a  large  ground  floor,  and  scoured  one  in  Thames 
Street — the  ground  floor  of  a  vait  wharf,  then  undergoing  partial 
rebuilding,  and  of  no  use  tor  its  old  purposes  as  yet.  After  tliat 
lie  bad  to  add  ten  more  men  to  bin  staff  for  arranging,  classifying, 
and  getting  tbe  papers  int^t  order.  lie  had  t<>  employ  a  night 
watchman  to  gunrd  t.li<'  maiuiscripts  from  thieves,  and  four  power- 
ful black  o»la  to  protect  them  from  rats.  Some  of  the  papers 
being  esecMively  greasy,  tbe  four  eati  hud  afterwards  to  be  in- 
orva)H?d  to  eight.  All  this  cost  him  a  hiTg>-  sum  of  money;  but  he 
had  gone  into  the  specnlatioii,  and  the  only  way  out  of  it  was  to 
apare  no  expense,  and  make  \\vt  thing  a  great  Muecees. 

He  now  found  that  all  would  Ije  useless  without  a  printed 
eatalogue.  So  the  catalogue,  was  made  out,  so  far  as  it  could  be,  a 
month  before  the  sale,  and  a  copy  sent,  not  only  to  every  publish- 
log  firm  in  the  kingdom,  but  to  every  firm  in  the  United  Stales 
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snt)  Canada  a«  nell.    All  niuiui«ript»  urrinng  aftec  it  mu  mi 
weal  iolo  a  8nppl«inoDt)iry  catiUogtu.-.  »nd  this  wq»  fonvanlml  to 
all  publishers  in  tho  kingdom. 

The  oatalof^cs  wero  got  up  with  Dig  groatcet  taste,  and,  added 
together,  extended  to  seven  hundred  and  fifty  pages.  Ther  ««(e 
priolrd  in  bhie.  tilack.  and  red — Uie  niune  of  tho  wirk  in  hliie,  the 
dewripUon  rtf  il  in  Muck,  and  llie  author's  iiami- in  n-d — mart 
bnnd«omi*  voliimt-s,  liiilf-licnnd  in  calf,  wilh  f^ld  edges  and  gold 
Irtti^'TV  on  llic  )iack.  Thi<  «stitniito  for  the  catalogues  was  four 
hundred  itnd  tif(y  poiuidK,  which  with  extras,  alteiations.  p(oo&( 
Ac,  grew  tu  six  hundred  and  thirty  when  the  hilU  appeared.  *  ll 
had  to  Ih>  all  worked  at  press  and  hy  the  heAt  men  money  vould 
Iniy,  (iwin^  lo  the  impurtanro  of  securing  :icctU3t«  renter ; '  m  tbe 
printer  explained,  being  a  printer. 

When  John  Fairijut  put  down  tho  Jirxt  volume  liefofo  bif  wife, 
vSm  fairly  Mcntkmed  for  delight.  8hc  showed  the  Iwby  the  miiaok* 
H«,  poor  little  thing,  happening  to  U-  »nflering  from  luelbiDg, 
dribbli^lon  the  splendid  litU—piigo  iind  ruined  il. 

'  Xevor  mind,'  said  John ;  *  Micro  arc  other  copies.' 

'  If  it  were  only  your  poem,'  euid  hie  wife,  kissing  the  cJiild; 
as  though  she  said, '  Papa  im't  angTy  with  tho  ililly-dux." 

He  spread  the  voliune  wide,  and  pointed  with  a  mild  humility 
to  a  line,  twying,  '  Y'ou  see,  dear,  I  am  taking  my  chance  for  it 
with  the  n'xl  :— 

'"TiiK  I.bokniioi'St.  Asdukw's:  A  fivrmilfufi'it/  wit/i  (At  tow 
of  a  yeomiiH  /or  ti»  A'nWV  <Ui.nght«r.  Time — 'i'hti  Dark  Ai/M.  ^y. 
Joiix  FAinrAX."' 

'  It  lookii  lovely,  John,  and  you're  sure  I<d  m-II  it  for  a  good 
price,'  said  the  wife.     With  n  sudden  impulse  tdiu  s1oopc<l   and 
kiaaed  where  bis  name  appeared  in  red  ;  when  she  rose,  he  kifised 
where  bis  heart  appeared  in  red — at  her  lip«.     The  ki»>ing  of 
ttook  looked  like  a  paamge  in   a  rite  of  the  )/itin  Church; 
kiwing  of  h<ir  lips,  a  ttucraravnt  of  Gnd'v  love  among  men, 

Tim<-  slippcl  ii«tty.  and  a  good  deal  "f  John  Fairfox'i* 
thousand  tivo  hundred  pounds;  and  on  the  firft.  day  Mamcd  for  tho 
coming  of  tbe  ptibli«hcrs'  re-adcrs  he  was  mon;  than  two  thouaad 
pounds  out  of  packet.  No  fcwor  than  sixty  thousand  lots  were  mI 
forth  in  the  catalogue.  '  Well,'  thought.  John  Fairfax,  '  tbey  oaa't 
average  IfMs  than  onu  jiound  a  lot.,  and  if  they  did  only  avenge 
fifteen  shillings  idl  round,  that  would  be  forty-tive  IbouMud 
ponnds^— more  than  enough  lo  clrar  me  at  five  per  cent. :  uod  wreiy. 
considering  the  number  of  hno  opies  and  novels  and  romance* 
aad  panutnU  and  naTTs\tiveB  and  tAlc^  of  w)ventuiti>  Ibey  cau'l 
BO  low  as  fifleeu  sbilUuipi.^ 
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John  Fairfax  received  the  readers  in  his  most  gracious  manaer. 
He  inquired  what  department  they  desired  to  see,  and  conducted 
them  to  the  sections  himself.  In  the  centre  of  the  gloom;  vaults 
like  chamber  stood  the  reading  table,  and  upon  the  reading  table 
pleasant  shaded  lamps,  and  pleasanter  cold  juicy  joints,  and  mellow 
meat-pies,  and  luscious  fruit,  and  bland  jellies,  and  all  manner  of 
comforting  and  cheering  liquors.  This  reading  was  only  an  inspec- 
tion, not  an  auction ;  John  Fairfax  knew  his  businesa  better  than  to 
treat  at  a  sale. 

The  attendance  of  readers  was  thin  the  first  day ;  but  the  second 
lb  increased,  and  the  third,  and  the  fourth,  and  the  fifth,  until 
John  Fair&x  was  almost  beside  himself  with  joy  and  triumph. 
As  the  time  for  the  sale  approached,  it  Memed  to  John  Fairfax 
that  not  only  the  publisheTs'  readers,  but  the  publishers  themselves 
and  all  their  clerks  dropped  in  one  time  or  another  during  the 
day,  seized  a  manuscript,  mastered  some  particular  story  or  poem 
in  a  few  minutes,  partook  of  some  refreshment,  and  left.  Now 
and  then  some  kindly  soul  would  whisper  in  his  ear,  '  I  booked 
that  "  Lady  Jugurtha's  Massacre  "  for  my  people,  old  man.  Your 
health,'  John  Fairfax  kept  an  account  of  all  such  speeches  in  a 
book,  of  course  omitting  the  ultimate  and  penultimate  words. 
On  the  morning  of  the  sale  he  had  booked  promises  for  twenty- 
seven  thonsand  lots.  '  After  which,'  he  cried  triumphantly, '  there 
are  all  my  chances,  and  the  things  they  haven't  told  me  of.' 

But  his  cup  of  happiness  was  not  full  until,  getting  to  ]iis 
office,  he  found  the  following  among  other  letters : — 

OScw  of  the  '  Daily  Telephone,' 
Fleet  Street,  London,  K.C. 

Jannaiy  S,  1S78. 
De&r  Sir, — I  hsvo  looked  over  the  lots  ^ou  tender  for  sftle  to-day,  and  am 
prepared  to  offer  for  the  lot  if  you  are  dupoeed  to  treat. 

Yonrs  faithfully, 

JoBK  Wisaow  Eldkbd. 
Mr,  Jiihn  FnirTjit,  Auctioneer, 

Wine  OfBco  Court,  Flest  Street,  E.G. 

The  '  Telephone '  oETering  to  buy  up  the  lot !  It  never  rains 
bnt  it  pours  I  He  had  beard  that,  owing  to  a  long-standing  threat  of 
an  American  rival,  the  '  Telephone '  had  determined  to  open  new 
ground  in  English  journalism,  and  this  must  be  the  novelty.  But 
then  he  suddenly  recollected  all  the  promises  he  had  fiom  other 
people,  and  he  was  reluctantly  obliged  to  send  a  note  saying  that 
some  of  the  lots  had  been  bespoken,  and  were  as  good  as  sold ;  but 
he  sincerely  hoped  Mr.  Eldred  would  attend  the  e&W^  «i&  toRafj  <& 
.  the  most  interesting  lots  bad  not  ^leeu  b&  mut^  »%  insuXAKCA^ 
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The  nulf  loonii  Tlwimri  ftn?et,  2  p.ji. 

Tbf  renlrc  table  with  nil  ils  bright  gUt^s  and  cotletj, 
diiccuteot  viands  and  its  geoerotiB  vines,  lind  been  cleared  an^, 
and  tb«  position  occupied  by  it  filled  vith  lienchefl  for  the  accoia- 
tnodation  of  those  who  ebould  attend.  At  the  end  of  the  dim 
fli^re  motit  remote  from  the  entrance  Htnnd  the  auctioneer's  rostfun 
with  two  large  lamps  npon  it. 

With  head  erect  and  a  slight  fiu»h  of  triumph  in  hi»  cheek, 
John  FiiitfiiK  sl*'i>[ii^l  down  the  pussiifji-  in  tlic  centre  Wtwecn  the 
two  Tow»  of  t>cncllt-^,  looking  from  right  to  left  with  e^'cs  flaahing 
a  little  now  and  then,  an  he  noticed  that  e\-ery  available  place  wa« 
occupied. 

What  a  reprcBoiitative  assembly!  he  thoagbt.  Her©  wew 
yoimg  girUf  unmistbkably  from  the  West  Knd,  and  rotigh-lookiog 
patriarcbs  fiom  Wliitcchapel ;  here  was  a  boy  of  twenty  in  an 
undress  military  suit :  and  here,  no  doulit,  a  costennonger  poet  of 
fifty.  Tliii-  matron  was  the  author  of  a  novel  of  wnciety  :  this  pale 
widow,  the  poetess  of  a  sorrow ;  here  waN  an  awkward  cotintry  I»i), 
author  of  something  about  btat-khininatid  the  chaxetand  winding  a 
hunter's  silver  bom  ;  here  an  Indiun  vetiTnn  with,  maybe,  Inlea  of 
t.igcr-»bi>otlng  in  the  jnnglf;  lluit  careworn  man,  obWoudy  i 
bookseller's  or  newspaper  hack,  had  sent  odes  to  P^cbe;  ben 
fVowned  the  unacted  lriige<Jinn  ;  there  lounged  onea^^ily  Il»e  nerveoi 
sonneteer:  the  gloomy -looking  man  with  the  long  black  beari 
mui^i  he  the  writer  of  something  about  sorcery  or  the  BInok 
Fore«t :  and  by  hiH  side  wax  a  U-riM.  nodding  his  brad  to  'dittiM 
of  no  tone.'  A*  well  an  .Fohu  Fairfax  could  judge,  all  these  on  the 
outer  cndK  of  the  henebc^  wore  authors.  So  much  the  better; 
the  puhlislieni  hod  come  early,  and  were  pushed  up  close  to  the 
wall.  This  coming  early  of  the  publiEhers  waa  the  final  and 
crowning  trophy  in  his  triumph,  and  he  felt  giddy  with  joy. 

As  he  reached  the  last  bench  he  saw  a  low-sized  dark  man  in  a 
dark  tweed  suit  sitting  at  the  end  of  the  bench  on  his  right:  hestde 
him  a  tall,  light-haired  man  in  a  light  tweed  suit.  'Well,' 
I  hough!  Fiiirfax,  'all  the  repn-)«ntative«  of  the  publiriien  liave  not 
lieeo  pushed  to  tliv  wall ;  here  are  two.'  \ 

lie  atcendefl  the  rostrum  with  a  slightly  tremulous  step.  Ha 
WRK  within  the  rongic  garden,  and  was  atout  to  stretch  forth  his 
handu  and  pluck  the  jewel  fruits  of  his  hopes.  A  little  atwdov 
came  upon  hi*  face,  paused  a  moment,  and  passed  away,  leaving 
him  radiant  and  smiling,  fnto  his  mind  hod  flashed  a  transtlorr 
regfet  that  his  bright-eyed,  hopcfiU  Uttle  wife  was  not  present  to 
tAMe  the  pleasures  of  hie  success  in  its  dewy  ireshDeas.  In  a  second 
the  thought  was  gone.    It  would  be  alt  the  pleasanter  to  t«ll  b«t 
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the  story  of  the  tlay  lis  they  sat  at  night  before  the  cheerful  fire, 
her  head  upon  his  shoulder,  his  ana  round  her  vaist,  their  baby 
tuleep  in  the  blue-eyed  mother's  lap. 

'  Ladiefl  and  gentlemen,  it  ie  not  my  place  to  make  a  speech 
to  you.  You  all  know  the  business  we  are  here  to  transact  to-day ; 
it  has  attained,  I  may  say,  a  world-wide  notoriety.  It  will  be 
sufficient  if  with  a  meeting  of  such  exceptional  intelligence  I  confine 
myself  strictly  to  business.  I  shall  therefore  satisfy  myself  with 
merely  reading  for  you  the  conditions  of  this  sale,' 

He  had  intended  making  a  speech ;  but  his  throat  was  dry  and 
hard,  and  his  mind  so  confused  that  be  could  not  recollect  even 
the  heads  of  the  address  he  had  prepared. 

'  The  conditions  are  these :  i.  There  is  no  reserve  ;  ii.  I  will 
sdl  all  manuscripts  for  which  there  is  even  one  bid ;  in.  Pur- 
chasers are  to  pay  a  deposit  of  ten  per  cent,  on  the  evening  they 
buy,  and  the  balance  before  removal ;  iv.  All  manuscripts  bought 
to  be  taken  away  within  two  clear  days  of  the  day  of  sale ;  T.  A 
commission  of  five  per  cent,  to  he  paid  by  purchasers ;  vt.  The 
■ale  to  be  continued  from  day  to  day  until  all  is  disposed  of.' 
These  were  followed  by  a  few  of  the  matter-of-course  rules  of  all 
suctions.  When  he  had  finished  reading,  there  was  a  low 
murmur  of  voices,  a  shuffle  of  feet,  followed  by  a  dead  silence, 
such  as  takes  place  in  a  court  of  justice  when  the  jury  come  in 
with  their  verdict  in  a  case  of  murder. 

An  attendant  handed  John  Fairfax  a  parcel  of  manuscript, 
about  as  large  as  an  average  six-shilling  novel,  calling  out  at  the 
same  time  in  a  sonorous  voice : — 

' "  Aaron  Ray,"  a  poem,  by  Tenby  Bosscover,' 

So  profound  a  silence  followed  the  attendant's  voice  that  a  leaf 
beating  against  one  of  the  low  windows  caused  all  heads  to  turn 
towards  that  side  of  the  store-room. 

' "  Aaron  Bay,"  a  poem,  hy  Tenby  Rosscover,'  repeated  John 
Fair&z  a  little  huskily,  taking  the  parcel  and  holding  it  aloft  in 
the  light  of  the  two  lamps. 

Silence  again ;  but  that  was  only  befitting  the  great  import- 
ance of  the  occaaion.  All  the  representatives  of  the  publishers  pre- 
sent felt  the  responsibility  of  starting  so  vast  a  game,  and  held  Ixtck, 

'  How  much  for  "  Aaron  Ray  "  ?  \At  some  one  speak.  Four 
hundred  pages  of  a  poem,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  about  fifty 
lines  to  the  page ;  in  all,  say,  two  thousand  lines.  Moore  got  as 
many  guineas,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  for  a  poem  of  equal  length, 
Will  some  one  say  twenty  pounds,  just  to  set  us  going  ?  Some  one 
give  me  a  bid.  Start  me  with  a  nominal  sum.  Come,  let  us  say 
something.' 
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'  May  1  ? '  askod  the  inAQ  in  t)ic  dark  tweed  suit  at  Ibe  nJ  Of 
the  bench,  stretching  out  liis  hand. 

*  Certainly,' replied  Fairfax,  with  a  Atnile,  as  he  motioned  tbe 
attendant  to  pass  Ota  poem  to  the  apenker.     Me  add^d,  *T  nm 
afraid,  Kir,  you  will  not  be  ahio  to  form  any  very  ocmrate  c«ti 
of  it«  mmt  in  i\w.  time  w  cun  give  to  it.' 

'Oti,ycH,  I  shall.'  Hi-took  it, held  it  iu bi^  huud for  a  momniv, 
returned  it  to  Ibe  ullcnduiit,  and  wbispprcd  'Twenty-four'  to  lh« 
inan  beside  Uim. 

*  Twopence  I '  cried  aloud  the  man  in  the  light  tweed  suit. 
'  I'll  (five  twopence  for  *•  Aaron  Ray."  ' 

'Two  pence!'  echoed  Kairfajt  in  aioazenient.  For  a  mommt 
he  teemed  half  displeased, half  dtscomfitnl ;  prL-«eiitlya  bright  loolc 
duwiied  ill  his  eye^  II  was  a  little  plv«»untry  on  the  isirt  of  thr 
man  in  llie  grey  tweod  suit.  One  of  the  soun<Ii->^t  of  nu<-(ior»'«'ring 
maximi)  ik,  AlwityK  hiniour  the  joke  of  a  bidder  vrbm  pmwntcd ;  m 
John  Fairfax  lKitf>;btH)  ooftly  a  «ickly  stnf^  bugh,  and,  faring  llw 
assembly,  called  out :  — 

'  Tlinnk  you,  sir.  Any  advance  after  twopence  for  '•  Aaroa 
Ray,"  poem,  by  Tenby  Hosscover?' 

He  waited  for  a  laugh,  but  no  laugb  came.  He  wait*Hl  for  u 
udvance,  but  no  advance  came.  H«  iwrd  idl  the  floqncnct)  of  Mf 
art,  all  the  encuuraging  plcaH  ht-  eoidd  bring  forniird,  and  afttf 
ten  minutes '  Aiirou  Ray,'  a  poem,  by  Tenby  Hosseover,  was  knocked 
down  for  twopence. 

'What  name,  sir,  plea.se?'  demanded  the  clerk. 

'John  Wybrow  Kldi'ed.' 

ITairfax  starled.  The  great  man  from  the  *  Daily  Tt-Iephone!* 
But  one  woidd  think  tlmt  the  great  man  from  the 'Daily  Tcle- 
{^one '  miut  be  nlxivc  such  a  jext  v»  otforing  twopence  for  a  poeo 
of  two  thousand  lines.  What  was  this  Eldrcd  on  the 'Telephoned* 
Fairfax  did  not  know ;  but  any  man  connected  with  a  daily  paper, 
and  in  such  a  position  as  to  be  able  to  propose  buying  inicfa  a  siMt 
uf  i»anusL-ript«  as  be  had  for  sale,  mn«t  tw  a  man  of  importaocr. 
'  Next  lot,*  he  called  out  to  the  attendant.  i''airfUx  tried  to  pene- 
trate the  gloomy  ends  of  the  Iiencho.4  where  the  representativt^  o( 
the  publiabers  i<nt,  but  failed  to  do  no,  the  light  waa  m  bad. 

'"  Abaft  the  Skylight,'* a  nuuticnl  romauw,  by  Johu  William 
Fenton.' 

*  Now,  then,'  cried  John  Fairfax  in  perplexity,  yet  with  an 
aMumplion  of  jocularity  as  though  )ie  thoroughly  ctijoye<l  Mr. 
Eldmj'fl  hiunoiir. 

Auotbvr  inexpliraWe  sWcixce  a.monft  X>m  ^eoMtnl  body,  nftK 
a  vehilc  again   the  same  oulrtteUWA  \iMii,  «oi  *.«.  -skh*  la^wOMk 
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followed  by  the  words  'a  hundred  and  six'  whispered  into 
Mr.  Eldred'e  ear. 

Thifi  was  a  mach  larger  and  more  greaff)'  lookiog-parcel ;  it 
looked  as  though  it  had  been  steeped  awhile  in  Umiv-oil  and  then 
dredged  over  with  small  coal. 

'Ninepence  hal^>eimy,'  from  the  last  buyer. 

'Thank  you.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  A  most  original  bid.  Quite  unique. 
Well  ;  I  said  I  wouldn't  refuse  any  bid,  and  I  won't  even  halfpenny 
bids;  though  they  are  new  to  me,  ladies  and  gentlemen.' 

'  Pnt  up  the  whole  lot,  and  you'll  get  on  better,'  suggested  the 
representative  of  the  '  Telephone.' 

'  Not  yet.'  With  a  cordial  smile.  *  Now,  what  spirited  specu- 
lator will  make  the  money  even?  Who'll  Bay  a  shilling  for 
"  Abaft  the  Skylight,"  this  exciting  tale  of  the  sea  ? ' 

Not  a  sound. 

'  Going,  going,  gone.' 

John  Fairfax  wondered  if  he  were  sleeping  or  waking.  Had 
the  anxiety  of  the  few  months  last  passed  followed  him  into  his 
dreams,  and  was  this  hideous  nightmare  tbe  Nemesis  of  overwork  ? 

The  man  banded  him  a  parcel  much  smaller  than  the  last,  yet 
larger  than  the  first,  reading  aloud ' "  Abbastanza  I "  the  story  of  a 
broken  heart,  by  Lady  Georgina  Louisa  Grace.' 

'What  for  "  Aberration  ?  " '  demanded  the  auctioneer  in  a  dreamy 
voice.  Would  no  one  wake  him  up?  Would  no  one  hear  bis 
moans  ? 

' "  Abbastanza ! " '  The  man  corrected  him,  and  handed  the 
manuscript  to  the  same  outstretched  hand. 

*  "  Abbastanza  I " '  muttered  Fairfax,  correcting  himself.  *■■  How 
much  now  shall  we  say  for  "  Abbastanza  I  "  to  begin  with  ?  Won't 
some  one  make  me  a  bid  ? ' 

*  Thirty-three,'  whispered  the  man  in  the  dark  suit  to  the  man 
in  the  light  suit. 

'  Fourpence  halfpenny,'  said  the  latter  aloud. 

'  Thank  you,  sir,'  said  Fairfax,  with  a  laugh.  To  bis  own  mind 
he  bad  now  cleared  up  the  di£Sculty ;  the  evil  genius  of  his  fate 
was  exercising  power  over  bim  in  his  sleep  and  burlesquing  his 
great  scheme.     He  would  humour  the  joke  and  enter  into  it. 

'Fourpence  halfpenny  for  "Abbastanza,"  the  story  of  a 
broken  heart,  by  Lady  Georgina  Louisa  Grace,  Any  advance  on 
four  and  ahalf?  and  at  four  and  a  half  it's — gone.' 

His  wife  could  never  enjoy  this  kind  of  joke,  and  it  was  well 
she  was  not  present.     But  if  those  people  before  him,  and  the  sale 
he  was  conducting,  and  his  own  pei«ona,\.\^^  \aV!&«  «AM»Sjkss^ 'o'sv'b 
ail  the  ereationa  of  a  waking  intellect  in,  a  Aeispai,ftVA"s,"*. '«'»^ 
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b«  all  the^Qini.-  n'het)i(.-r  lie  cuiild  Kit-  \\\*  wifv  llu're  or  ii»t. 
would  not  ;  because  he    ku(^w  »tio  uoulil  look    pititied  uod 
pointed,  and  that  would  spoil  this  dream-joke  of  his. 

'  Put  np  the  whole  lot  aod   save   time,'  agaia  urged 
Eld  red. 

He  ttliook  hiK  head  and  8)nil«d ;  it  n-ai  t«o  sooa  to  put  an 
to  such  a  Hplendid  jokr. 

"•  L'Abitnr,""  all  i-pifof  Tartarus,  hy  Noel  WentwurlU  Lea.  Wb; 
sliall  we  fay  tor  this  noble  epic  of  t«n  thoiisand  linen?     Who  will 
bid,  jiirf  to  stall  nie, aa  little  as  Milton  got  for  "  PariidiK:  1.0^1  ** ? ' 

Till-  mini  with  Mr.  Kldred  of  the  'IVleplione"  lecfivctl  the 
nwDtucript  and  said,  >  A  hundred  and  thirty '  into  tlii;  uar  of  the 
other. 

*  Tweiveppnve,"  calUil  out  Mr.  Kldred ;  and  at  a  shilling  it  wa» 
knocked  down. 

•■'  Abreast  the  Dawu,"  lyrics,  by  .\driau  Cliarlei  Casiwell.* 
'  KIght.'  whispered  the  man  in  the  light  suit. 
'  On«  halfpenny.' 

*  Gone.' 

'"  -■Kpytu*,"  a  tragedy,  by  Viocent  Ah^xamJer  Tayford.' 
•Four.' 
Ko  bid. 
' "  .*;pytu»,"  a  tragedy,  by  Vincent  AleiHidwr  Tayford.    Won't 

80im>  one  put  up  Ihiii  line  tiugedy,  full  of  theanttquv  spirit  cum- 
Inned  with  the  mod'-in  iiitroHpeclivc  mibtk-ty?  Will  not  souo  one 
start  mo?" 

*  Put  up  tbi!  wholf  lot,'  «fti(I  .Mr.  Kldred. 

*  Will  not  xomr  lady  or  gnitlrinno  lavour  nie  nilh  a  bid 
this  mogt  thrilling  tra^-dyl'' 

'  I'lit  up  the  lot." 

John  Fairfax's  fao;  had  gradually  grown  redder  and  redder  u 
time  went  on.  Ilia  eyea  gained  momeiiturily  in  brightncm 
Around  the  lights  danced  a  cbangiiij^  iris  that  dilated;  and  noff 
there  WM  •  strange  boamiug  and  twaagiDg  in  his  h«ad.  aa  though 
btit  «arwer«  prei*»i*d ngain»L  u  tt^li^graph  pole;  and  to  thesmrcliin£ 
nurmur  of  the  wires  was  uddod  now  and  I  hen  »  blow  tJtat  shueked. 
Would  it  not  be  belter  to  put  the  whole  lot  up  and  l»e  done  with 
this  dtt-aui,  and  wake,  and  get  up,  and  pour  n>ld  wat<-r  on  hit 
head?  Cold  watnr  would  be  si>  delioioiMl  Oh  !  what  a  baug  the 
vires  got  th<-ii '  Hctlttr  put  an  end  to  this,  anj'way. 
'        '  Well,  who  will  make  me  a  bid  for  the  lot  ? ' 

'Sixty  thousand,' whispered  th«  roan  in  the  dark  suit  to  Mr. 
Eldrvd,  *  averaged  at  twenty-foiu',  is  one  million  four  hundred  lad 
fottf  thousand,  divided  by  sixteen  ia ' 
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'Any  bid  for  tbe  whole  lot?'    How  his  ItrinpUtit  tIirol)b?(i ! 
'  Xinety  tliouEund ;  tliut,  divided  by  one  bundri'd  and  twelve, 
f^Tfis  eight  liuiiiIrL-d  and  tlirvc.' 

*  Any  bid ?' 

*  Five  hundred  and  sixty  pounds.' 
*Five  bundled  and  sixty  pounds!     Five  hundred  ftiid  tiztj 

pounds  for  tiie  whole  lot  I '     Was  hiA  head  goinj;  to  bunt  ?     End 
this !  end  this !     '  Aod,  there  beiug  uo  udvancc  on  that,  it's  Gone !  * 

A-»  the  hammer  eume  down,  John  Fuirfnx  threw  np  bis  bead 
hurriedly,  ghired  round,  then  bent  forward,  and  bowed  down  slowly 
until  bu  lay  on  tbe  rostrum,  liis  flushed  face  hanging  over  tbe 
outer  edge,  bis  white  bands  bangitig  powerle&sly  down,  making 
etortling  patches  n^jaiust  the  dark  groen  front  of  tbe  rostrum.  A 
few  people  stood  up  and  looked  curiously  at  him.  His  body  wa« 
convulsed  for  a  moment ;  then  with  a  loud  crash  the  rostrum  fell 
to  the  ground,  flinging  the  extinguished  lamps  among  the  people, 
and  Icuving  John  Fairfax  lying  on  his  fact-,  with  Ijock  ijuiveringand 
stertorous  breathing,  in  the  p«tssage  between  the  two  mi*  of  benches. 

They  raised  him  up,  and  carried  him  to  the  door  for  air,  and 
Bent  for  a  doctor.  '  A  fit,'  tlie  doctor  said, '  but  not  a  severe  on«. 
He'll  be  all  right  in  a  few  days  ; '  and  went  home  with  Mm  in  a  cab. 

The  tnme  exening  John  Fairfax  became  conwious;  ftnd  th« 
doctorx  i^d  that,  considering  the  circumstanceti  which  produced  j 
the  attnck,  iind   its  comparative  mildnetui,  they  did  not  tliink  b«' 
would  suffer  any  )iermanent   injury  from  il.     Tliey  recommended 
<]iuet  fur  a  day  or  two,  and  succeeded  in  setting  at  rest  the  fears  of 
Fairfax's  wife. 

IVo  days  later  he  wras  well  enough  to  see  his  chief  clerk,  and 
le*ni  detail  of  events.     The  cleric  twid  him  that  tbe  gentleman 
from  the  'Daily  Telephone'  bail  behaved  in  a   most  kind  and 
onxiderate  manner,  and  sent  word  to   Mr.  Fairfax  that  no  oiMJ 
could  have  done  bett«r  with  tho  montiscriptti.     Hi.i  bid  had  been 
equal  to   the   full  market  value — fburteen  Hhillfogs  a  huodred- 
weight ;  and  no  author,  howsoever  timid,  need  have  any  fcsr  of  j 
his  manuscript  getting  into  wrong  hands,  or  being  exposed  to'^ 
prjing  eyes,  as  all  would  be  despatchsd  straight,  to  the  paper-mill 
of  the  '  Ti^lepbooe,'  and  ground  up  without  deUy. 

'  How  much  worse  it  might  have  been,  John  darling  I '  said 
bis  wife  when  the  clerk  was  gone.  '  Vou  have  still  enough  money 
to  sturt  »  safer  kind  of  buiiooss.' 

•And,  Mary,' — be  nerer  felt  her  Cbriatlan  name  so  swe«t  as  in 
bistroubles  now, — '  I  have  you  n»d  the  little  one,  and  what  business 
con  bo  anything  but  t'OoJ  when  I  fool  that  I  am  working  for  you  ? ' 

aUHAIIt)  nOWLlKfl. 
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Cf)£  I^omcij  0111)  I^autit^  of  tf)f  ^^sXSssi  potttf. 


V.  VITTORJA   COWNNA. 

nr    FKAXCes     BLBINOR    TROLLOri. 

]VIaiiixo  id  A  little  ODoEcnt  gloomy  walled  city  lying  UBOog  tlM 
Albon  ItilU,  iMd  thftn  twenty  milot  from  Rome.  It  in  situated 
between  Orotta  FenatA  and  Ca^ct  Oandolfo,  and  «amcvhat  bdow 
the  crater  of  a  dead  voIcaqo,  wl]io)i  holds  tlio  Lalco  of  AHwBq, 
Probably  there  is  not  elsCwlicre  on  caitfa  a  iipot  so  pear  to  a  gnat  j 
capital  city — unless  there  be  tiomc  such  near  to  AtLcns,  and  if  AtJmit ' 
may  rightly  be  desjgnatod  a '  great '  capital  in  au^t  save  memories ! 
— where  lawless  barbarism  and  uncultured  ignorance  reigned 
undisturbed  so  long  and  late  o^  iu  Marino.  Latiiuu,  indeed,  iat« 
thifl  day  a  '  land  of  hiding '  in  one  sense.  Immemorial  cuMcmi^ 
])ci«ditary,  hungry  poverty,  jiagan  snper»titiaiiH,  aud  blind  ignor- 
ance that  eannut  even  coDc&ivi>  iht-ri;  is  a  world  bi^yond  that  which 
it  can  touch  with  horny  groping  fingers — all  t  hcsc  still  hide  in  many 
nooics  and  crannies  of  the  I>atiu  Iiiud ;  where,  us  bats  and  owU  alina 
the  light  of  day,  they  cower  away  from  the  spivading  rays  of  intrf- 
ligeaco  and  education.  Very  picturesque,  wbi-n  th«  curioo* 
traveller  imbued  witli  clattsio  poetry  and  clsBsiG  scory  ooroeN  on 
them  in  tlieir  hattnt».  Poverty,  paganism,  and  Euperstition  an* 
apt.  to  be  valuable  eleutents  in  the  pieluresque  I 

In  tlii»  little  walled  town,  ut  tJiat  time  an  important  6cf  of  Ibe 
princely  and  powerful  fiunily  of  the  CoIoqdhs,  wiim  bom,  some  tiim 
in  the  rear  1490,  a  female  infant — the  firsUbom  of  her  yooDg 
mother,  who  was  but  eighteen  years  old.  Tlic  exact  tnonth  Hid 
day  appear  not  to  be  ascertained ;  hut  it  U  BuHicicntly  well  eitab- 
lished  that  Vittoria  was  bom  in  the  year  1490.  Her  fatlier  ims 
KabrixJo  Colouna,  Grand  Constable  of  the  Kingdom  of  NaplM; 
her  mother,  Agnestti  di  Montefeltro,  was  daughter  to  KedM'%g^ 
Duk(-  of  IJrbino.  On  Iwth  side*,  therefore,  her  lineage  waa  bM 
illuHtrious.  Her  birth  took  place  at  a  rare  period  of  peace,  during 
a  temporary  lull  in  the  ^torm  of  factioOf  rapine,  and  oivil  war  wbkh 
dcvflAtati'd  thcStntcs  of  the  Church,  and  all  other  stat«a  io  Italyt— 
during  that  Iruitlul,  taUiful  period  knows  among  Italioiu  at  tba 
*  Quattro  cento,'  and  to  us  as  the  fifteenth  century. 

The  high  nobility  of  the  Ultla  Vittoria's  lineage  brought  it  Xa 
pass  that  the  quarrels  of  ipvKftitui  «i\«t%\^a\a.^  ua.  Suflnence  oa 
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that  most  important  event  in  a  womao's  life,  ber  marria^ ;  and 
«aiued  it,  moreover,  to  l>e  arranged,  and  the  bridegroom  decided 
OD,  whuQ  Kh<^  was — four  ywi«  old!  It  ia  needUf^t  and  would  he 
t«dioua  in  tbitt  place  Lo  describe  in  detail  tlio  vici«()ttti]e8  of  war 
and  policy  wbicti  tiius  incidcnt^illy  si^ttled  the  fate  of  Vittoria 
Colonna.  It  must.  suflicG  to  say  that  her  noble  fotLcr,  bsvioff 
nobly  served  and  fought  for  Charles  VIII.  of  Franco  when  the  latter 
invaded  Naples,  nobly  turned  round  on  lie  French  king's  de])arture, 
and  noMy  served  and  fought  for  the  rival  monarch,  Ferdinand  II. 
of  AragOD ;  why,  Clio  baa  neglocted  t«  record  precisely.  But 
thcr«  arc  (nistwiirthy  ohroniclcs  (etlEag  forth  tho  transfer  to  the 
Colonnas  of  sundry  fiefii  provioiitily  held  by  their  horeilitary  fo«a  th« 
Ordni  about  thi*  time,  nud  it  may  be  that  the  King  of  Naples  had 
held  out  ihix  noble  tiait  to  his  noble  adherent  beforehand.  How- 
ever, thinking  it  well  to  have  some  better  hostage  for  Fubrizio 
Coloona't)  fealty  than  his  oath,  the  King  caused  Colonna's  little 
girl  to  be  betrothed  m  marriage  to  his  own  subject,  Ferdinando 
Francesco  d'Avalos,  son  of  the  Marquis  of  Pescara,  a  child  near  her 
own  ag■^ 

And  now  from  gloomy,  walled  Marino,  fiuwning  delianco  at  the 
enemies  of  the  Coloiuia,  littie  Vittoria  i*  trnn»ported  to  tlio  rocky 
island  of  lochia,  iu  the  Day  of  Naples,  1  hcr«  to  be  educated  with  her 
future  hiuband  under  thu  charge  of  the  eldrr  xitUir  of  the  latter — 
tlw  widowed  Ducbc-M  of  Kiunciivilla,  bom  CoAtanzn  d*Ava}os. 
Among  tho  many  lovely  spots  in  Italy,  perhaps  there  is  not  one 
more  fit  to  foster  a  poet's  iina<pDEition  and  the  sense  of  beauty 
than  thU  island  of  Jschia.  Climate,  position,  and  scenery  are  all 
of  ideal  charm  and  lovelinesf.  Within  the  compass  of  some  twenty 
miles,  which  is  about  the  cireiimfvrence  of  t}i«  iiilnnd,  excluei\'e  of  ^d 
the  sinuosities  of  the  eonst,  you  have  there.  a«  Bitthop  Berkeley  V 
remarked  lung  ago, '  an  epitome  of  the  whole  earth.'  Or  mther, 
perhaps,  an  epitome  of  thL<  picturesque.  8ea,  sky,  mountains,  and 
vales,  fruits  and  Bowery  make  up  t)ie  &cene ;  and  the  sea  is  tbe 
Hedit«rranea»,  the  sky  the  azure  vault  that  bends  above  I'ar- 
Uicnope,  tbe  mountains  are  slumbering  volcanoes,  among  which 
tl)e  classic  Mons  Kponieuo  towers  supri^mc,  and  the  vegelalion 
ranges  &om  the  trees  and  fruits  of  tlio  (omperate  zone  to  tlie 
loxoriant  products  of  tlie  tropics,  'Xhcu,  too,  Art  added  the  charms 
of  memory  and  association  to  those  of  Nature.  Poets,  Ureek  and 
Latin,  have  made  Iscbia  eloquent  to  the  fancy  as  well  as  to  tbe 
waswi  for  all  Ume;  and  across  tlie  shining  waters  you  behold  tfao 
coast  lino  even  to  the  Clrce^m  promontory,  witli  Naples,  Cukuk. 
Puteoli,  and  many  another  sit«  of  old  teuo^sn.  I-^  w!^  "OKvi^ysASat 
cj*  a/W  miiid  were  added,  iu  ViUoriu's  aue,  ^.^»  vin\^  *\\«.^s&s».^* 
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of  ft  mediffivat  court  (of  which  from  time  to  timo  she  had  soau 
gUmpsc»)  and  the  rapid  viciaaitiideB  of  mediie\-al  mr&ie,  witooMed 
aafoly  from  the  citadel  of  rock-bound  Iiichia.  Surdy,  if  aa 
Olympian  council  of  crawned  poets  could  have  been  lidd  to  ooo* 
aider  what  spot  of  earth  an<l  poiot  of  Itme  should  1j«  chosen  for  IJm 
planting  and  ix-aring  of  a  mind  to  serve  the  ^Ium;s,  they  mif;ht 
liave  given  their  voice-*  for  Iscliia,  and  that  p'.Tiod  of  \he  Italian 
Bffnai!i'*anc(>,  with  its  nbounding  artivtic  and  intcUoctual  inSu- 
enoeat.  And  yet — our  Vittoria  did  not  Im-couic  n  <:^cHt  poet. 
Emur«on  »ay3  that  '  Mnn  in  tiuit  noUe  endoKcnous  plant  which 
grows  firoin  within  outward ; '  and  of  all  varieties  of  mao  tliii 
■turelyirt  tmetit  of  the  poet.  Xo;  Vittoria  Colonna  was  not  a  great 
poet.  Dul  ithc  ha.-i  written  poems  which  lia\e  inciit;  and  merit 
not  wholly  to  he  appreciated  bv  any  save  tliune  who  have  ililigootly 
studied  the  structure  of  Italian  verse,  in  which  the  form  is  ao  aU> 
impoTttint — at  lpa»t  to  native  critics. 

In  thill  lachin,  this  fragmtmt  of  a  terrestrial  fairy-land,  lay  the 
home  and  haunts  of  thv  nohle  daiusul  Vittoria  Colonna,  from  her 
fifth  to  her  nineteenth  yenr ;  and  heto,  for  two  more  happy,  pcaev 
iill  year«,  she  dwelt  a^  the  wife  of  her  childhood's  playmate  and 
her  girlhood's  loving  companion,  Ferdinando  I-'nuicesco  d'Avaloi^ 
>Iarqui«  of  PesMra.  There  came  some  events  to  ruffle  the  smooth 
cuiTciit  "f  her  life  I-liei-e  from  lime  lo  time  beforo  her  mnrriagr, 
tiut  not  of  such  a  nnture  as  to  stir  ittt  depths.  They  doubtless 
afforded  a  rather  pleiL>nntly  stimulating  excitcmcot  to  tjie  growing 
mind  and  intelligent  olwervation  of  the  yoim^  girl.  Such  mint 
have  been  the  brief  %i*it  paid  to  the  islaud  by  Frederick,  the  last 
of  the  Aragoneae  kings  of  Naples.  The  Duchess  of  Kraocanlla, 
who  was  a  woman  of  cultured  intelbct  aud  powerful  character,  wis 
made  governor  and  ci^Ukmxfi  of  tsclua  after  her  husband's  death. 
And  to  this  citatlel,  a.s  to  a  stronghold  of  refuge,  King  Frfdericlt 
fled,  accompanied  by  his  wife  and  cliildren,  after  the  Frt-ach  liad 
takim  and  sacked  Capua,  aud  were  advancing  upon  Naples,  in  the 
summer  of  1501.  Frederick  finally  left  the  iolaud  to  throw  hiBi> 
self  on  the  gi-ncrosity  of  his  adversary,  the  Fn^ncli  King,  in  the 
Septemlier  of  the  same  year.  It  is  recorded  that  Fabrido  Colonna 
was  with  his  fallen  sovereign  on  thfa  occasion ;  and  h.-  thus  bad  an 
opportunity  of  seeing  the  progress  which  his  young  daughter  had 
made  in  all  graces  of  nvind  au<l  person  under  tlie  teaching  and 
guardianship  of  the  Duclieas  of  Franoavilht.' 

At  length,  at  the  close  of  the  year  1509,  on  Ducember  27,  Ihs 
long-betrothed  couple  were  married.  The  wedding  took  plan  M 
laohia,  and  was  cclebmted  with  mighty  pomp  and  rejoidng  sut 
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^^^Kily,  after  tlie  fosliion  of  weddingii  in  that  day  bctwcra  porsons 
^^^noh  illustriotm  birlh  and  powerful  connections.  Kich  presents 
were  interclianged  between  tlic  brid«  and  bridegroom.  A  Urt  of 
them,  prc:<<^rvod  iii  the  Colonna  archive!^,  has  bc«n  published  \xy 
Si^or  Visconti,  and  includvH,  amongst  otli^r  valua'ble  objectH,  the 
bousicji^  of  wrought  gold  for  a  mtile,  and  the  furniture  of  n  bed  in 
orimson  satin  and  blue  taffetft-s  frinped  vfith  gold,  with  crimson 
Hitin  pillowR  equally  edg«d  «nd  garnished  with  gold — a  Bomewbat 
iincomfortnbic  vplcudour  to  a  wear?  head,  one  wo>iUI  fancy !  TheM  . 
w«n>  gift^  from  Vittoria  and  her  father  lo  Un;  bridegroom. 
Fnwani,  on  bi«  part,  presented  jewels— amongst  tbem  a  diamond 
cross  with  gold  ebain  ii-alued  at  a  thousand  ducnts — and  v»riou» 
articles  of  female  attire,  made  up  of  velvet,  satin,  brocade,  and  goJd 
embroideries.  The  prevailing  colour:*  wer»*  crimson  and  scarlet. 
A  lew  year*  later  wo  catch  another  glimpjit:  of  the  noble  ladj 
Vittoria  ^larehewi  di  Pescani,  in  all  Uie  uplundoiir  of  hei  gala 
nttire,  on  the  occaition  of  a  royal  wedding  at  Napleis  at  which  she 
wajt  an  honoured  guest.  WhUst  wc  are  on  Ibc  subject  of  Cin^uo' 
cento  millinciy,  it  may  be  as  well  to  describe  ber  appearance  at 
the  wedding  in  this  place,  although  we  thus  take  some  liberty  with 
chronology. 

On  December  6, 1517,  the  marriage  of  the  King  of  Poland  with 
Donna  Jlona  .Sforza  was  celebrated  with  extntordloary  pomp  at 
Naples,  The  contemporanr  Neapolitan  chronicler,  Pacneri,  ban  loft  ] 
a  minute  account  of  the  fenstings  and  i-evels  and  prc^nt:<^  and  the 
coirttimeM  of  the  noble  company  on  xhis  occasion.  But  what  is  at 
present  chiefly  interesting  to  us  U  his  description  of  the  attire  of 
Vittoria  and  her  attendants.  Hero  it  is:  'The  illustrious  lady 
the  Signora  Vittoria,  Marcbione!<i(  of  Pojwara,  was  moimted  on  a 
black  and  white  ji>nnet  with  hoiiHingi*  of  crimson  velvet  fringed 
with  gold.  She  wax  attended  by  six  ladies  in  wailing  nniformly 
clad  in  axiire  dama^ik,  and  by  nix  grooms  on  foot  with  cloaka  asd 
jerkins  of  blue  and  yellow  satin.  She  lierwlf  wore  a  robe  of  ' 
brocaded  crimson  velvet  adorned  with  largo  branches  of  Iieaten 
gold,  a  crimson  satin  cap,  with  a  head-dress  of  wrought  gold  above 
it,  and  a  girdle  of  beaten  gold  round  her  wnisl.'  And  the  picture 
set  in  this  gorgeoiu  framework  was  of  very  remarkable  brilliancy 
and  beauty,  ^'ittoria  was  allowed  by  ber  contemporaries,  and  ia 
attest«d  by  a  portrait  pieecrvcd  in  tbo  ColAona  gallery  at  Rome, 
to  have  been  one  of  the  loveliest  women  of  her  day.  Her  features  . 
were  classically  regular,  her  brow  finely  developed,  her  eyes  large  \ 
and  brilliant,  and  her  bair  of  a  peculiarly  beautiftd  golden  tint. 

Certainly,  a  more  delightfid  young  couple  to  behold  can  never 
bare  stood  side  by  side  at  tlte  altar  than  Vittoria  Colonna  and 
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Fcrdinsndo  FVanoiftOo  d'Avalos.  For  tbe  Utt«r  aim  was  cele 
for  bis  ImadKomc  perton  and  lcoighU;r  gmocg,  Biithop  Oiovio, 
wrote  ■  biography  of  him,  ix>,y«  thut  bjit  \mvtA  wa«  aubiim,  his  ctm 
large  bd<1  fii^ry,  his  nose  (U{uiliui>.  Hi»  rsrriaf^  ww  habitually 
proud  anil  Imitghty.  It  will  bo  remombrrc'il  tbut  he  waa  of  noble 
Spanish  blood,  and  it  is  evident  that  ho  prided  himself  mightily 
upon  that  foot.  Ik-  affected  the  use  of  the  Spanish  tongue  in  pre- 
ference to  Italian,  and  is  said  evon  \a  have  spoken  Spaniah  with 
his  wi(e.  Tliese  qualities  and  peciiliaritiea  have,  it  id  tnie,  nore 
value  from  the  pictorial  or  melodramatic  point  of  I'iev  than  as 
e.lements  for  sweetening  the  companionship  of  husband  and  wife  in 
daily  life,  liut  Pescara  had  other  and  more  lovable  qualities :  be 
could  be  mild  and  gentle  with  bis  young  wife,  to  whom  he  aeettu 
to  hav«  been  truly  atticbtid,  and  he  shared  with  her  to  Kiaw 
extent  (ht*  ])revailing  taste  for  literature,  and  especially  for  poetjy* 
which  at  (hat  period  di#liu|^iiHh«d  the  Court  of  Naples. 

The  fir<t  two  yean  of  their  innrried  life,  p««M^  ulmoi<t  wholly 
on  the  i«hmd  of  Iswliiu,  wore  one  louj;  honi-ymoon.  The  Marquia 
and  Marcbionvss  of  Pcucara  were  happy  in  th«  enjoyment  of  their 
youth  and  love  amidst  the  dear  familiar  scenes  of  rocky  laehia; 
and  their  home  was  the  resort  of  many  of  the  most  cultivated  aad 
iateUectua!  men  of  the  time.  The  talents  and  reputation  of  tbe 
Duobe#8  of  Fianoavilla  had  already  mndo  ttiat  )sland>home 
attractive  to  such  spiritit;  niid  vto  may  hu  MUrc  that  the  uttraotioD 
was  not  lt!wwu<^  when  Vittorin  |^w  to  womanhood  and,  with  faer 
young  husband,  joined  tbo  littlo  band.  But  then,  aftrr  two  yvwv, 
A  waflike  hugle  Woke  in  upon  the  iiiurmiir  of  Arondian  %-rr«es,  and 
the  Dofl  plush  of  tho  blue  AlediterraDoan  on  the  lava  roeka,  and  the 
lovo-wbispL-ra  of  the  young  husband  to  bis  girl-bride.  In  n  word, 
there  was  fighting  about  Milan  and  on  the  fertile  plain;)  of 
Lombardy  and  elsewhere,  between  the  King  of  Fmnce  aD<)  the 
King  of  Spain,  who  was  also  at  that  time  King  of  Naplea,«Hl 
Peeoara,  as  a  subject  of  the  lattt-r,  went  and  joined  the  army  oppoMd 
to  tbe  Krenuli,  iwder  the  walht  of  Ravenna.  Hin  going  to  6gbt 
Kuooer  or  later  wiu  a  matter  of  coiirtw.  That  was  the  do^ny,  tha 
career,  the  biutincM  in  life,  of  a  weU-bom  young  gtMitleman  in  btf 
time  and  cottntry.  Vittorlii,  altl)ou<^h  grieving  at  iJto  iltotigbt  of 
hit  depiirlnri;,  made  no  effort  to  detain  him  from  hio  (hity.  Nay, 
sho  encourogud  him  to  fulfil  iU  So  be  eet  off  for  the  field  «f 
'  glory,'  in  compimy  with  that  renowned  captain,  his  fitlber^io-Uw,- 
Kabrizio  Colonna,  eiorly  in  the  spring  of  the  year  1212;  and  oil 
April  t)  the  united  Spanish  .ind  Papal  Iroujiswere  entirely  deCettal 
by  titv  J-reuch  befoiu  Kavcuua.  VaXitmo  Colonna  and  Feicmm 
were  bolb  made  priaouers.    "Hw  \ali.\i«  "^aa  v*'''^'*^^^^  is«*i\,«ik. 
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the  field  of  IxttUe,  ivnd  carried  a  prisoner  to  Milan.    Here  be  was 
well  tjeat«d,  owing  chiefly  to  tlie  inflnnnoe  of  Trivulrio,  a  general 
in  Uie  French  tn-rvice,  who  had  ronrriH  hii  aunt,  Ileat  rice  d^Avalos ; 
and,  as  soon  iis  bU  nouDdji  wore  healed,  lie  wae  allowed  to  raDson-  fl 
himself  for  tha  sum  of  6,000  ducatc.  ' 

During  his  captivity  he  wrote  a  '  Dialogo  d'Amorc,'  which  ho 
initoribed  to  his  wife  and  sent  to   her.     On   her   part,  \'ittoria 
addrefMed  a  pocticAl  epLctle  to  her  husband  in  prLion,  which  is  the 
finit  literary  work  of  hers  known  tn  us.     It  is  in  the  tarza  rinut 
iwcd  hy  Dante,  and  consfart«  of  112  linen.     They  aro  well-turned,  m 
and  '  written  in  very  choice  Itulian,'  Imt  of  reftl  fet-linfj  mid  fvrvour  V 
they  have  very  little.     Not  that  Vittoria  was  devoid  of  feeling  and 
fervour ;  but  the  forcible  eipression  of  what  she  really  felt  was  not 
her  object  in  writing  thoBs  112  lines  in  the  terza  rima.    She  in- 
tended to  make  an  academic  piece  of  poetry,  stoSed  full  of  cUseio 
mythology,  and  ast  polistied  in  form  aK  ithe  was  capable  of  nuking 
it.     The  motive  of  affeciion  for  her  liitHlxuid  was  certniniy  not 
wanting;  hut  she  aimed  at  plita«iiig  him  by  u  plentiful  di»plity  of 
the  pedantry  in  vogue,  and  by  no  means  by  a  NpnntJincous  utter*  ^ 
ancc  from  her  woman's  heart  of  hearts.     Then  in  a  short  time  H 
Pescara  rtturood  to  her  tmespect«lly,  none  the  worse  for  his  first 
campaign,  Hive  by  the  loss  of  his  (>,000  ducats  and  sundry  scars  on 
hia  face — which  latter,  however,  be  would  probably  not  have  been 
willing  to  efface.     And  when  her  warrior  came  back  to  her,  glorious  ^ 
altbouf^  usnoeewful,  she  proKably  found  some  natural  accents  V 
with  which  to  welcome  him,  without  calling  her  learned  remin- 
iweooeii  of  Hector  and  AchtlUti  and  Cato  and  Cornelia  and  Pompey 
to  her  amistnnce. 

For  a  brief  time  the  husband  and  wife  were  happy  again  in 
,each  other's  society.     Kut  early  in  the  year  1513  I'escaiawaa  onae 
more  with  the  anniett  in  Ijorobardy.     Vittoria  was  childless ;  a  cir* 
4UIMtance  which  mu»<t  lin\'e  marred  in  some  degree  the  happinew 
of  her  married  life,  inaicmiich  as  her  husband  waa  the  last  scion  of 
an  Ancient  and  noble  h«»M>,  and  desired  an  heir  to  transmit  hia 
name  to  future  timed.     But  the  dijtappointment  doen  not  appear  to 
have  in  the  least  degree  abated  hi*  afTcotion  and  admiration  for 
Vittoria,  which  is  much  to  his  credit.     There  were  not  wanting 
high-handed  nobles  in  that  time— especially  nobles  intensely  proud     h 
of'tbeir  illnstrious  descent,  as  we  know  Pescara  to  have  been — who    ■ 
would  have  visitml  the  misfortime  on  the  inuooent  u-ife,  at  least  hy    H 
harshneSiS  and  tll-liiiinourt  if  not  hy  more  tragic  measure!).     Being    ' 
ohitdle^-<,  then,  Vittoria  molvetl  to  adopt  and  educate  a  young 
conain  of  her  huiiband'i<,  named  Alfotvso  li' KsvAtia,  >\ax'?w«^.  J»sA. 
VggUt.    Tht  boj  was  fiir^iilarly  beauUftA  unA  Wi\  «A  "vn.\j*i&'en«*% 
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Imbeo  violent,  uodiBciplined,  and  nngov^niable.  thai  nn  one  had 
yet  nicveeded  in  IraiaiDg  or  educating  him.  NevertbelEv«i  Vittoria 
uodertoolv  to  do  i<o,  and  i^iioccodcd  comptetely.  Under  her  ioilu> 
encc  Alfonso  ^ovr  up  to  be  n  distin^iixhcd  soldier.  Hu  \*  aocmied, 
indeed,  of  great  arrogance  and  cruelty.  Ho  is,  morooTpr,  accused 
of  perfidy  and  bad  faith.  It  is  not  to  be  denied  that  his  kiiuaian 
Pescara,  our  Vittoria'a  husband,  wa^  publicly  Icnawn  to  be  airognot 
uid  cruel  in  the  practice  of  hiit  professioa  of  arm»,  and  iras  more 
than  fluspected  of  pertidy  and  bad  faith  in  his  polilical  neg^otiatioDf, 
the  young  Alfonsto  may  have  hud  bis  pari  of  theiw  family 
laracteri.stic!!. 
Vain  a.1  the  attt-nipt  would  be  to  iiDalyfr^  »ud  diaontaogle  Uw 
complex  traits  which  make  up  <;v«ry  liuman  charaoter,  astigDing  lo 
eucli  it4  c«u»c,  and  tracing,  a«  it  wcrt,  its  geaaalogy,  one  yet  can* 
not  holp  attributing  those  qimliticH  of  arrogance  and  cm«Uy  which 
so  specially  marked  both  tlieec  D'Aralos  to  tho  Spanish  blood  of  which 
they  wcTO  so  proud.  For  arrogance  id  not,  in  general,  an  Italian 
fault;  nor  cruelty,  except  tlie  sudden  craelty  which  itrisca  Inm 
violent  and  undisciplined  )>niiaions,  JtaUan  cruelty  is  K'ldoia  of  a 
cold  and  adamantine  Mi't,inacoeuible  to  beRceobtng.  In  any  case, 
them  faultfl  in  Alfonso  were  beyond  Vittoria'n  power  to  cure,  whibt 
hh  good  qualities  were  in  all  probability  elicited  entirely  tiy  hs 
isfluaice.  She  won  the  attachment  of  the  spoiled  and  tolf-wilM 
boy,  who  continued  to  regard  her  as  a  mother  to  th<!  «nd  of  his 
life.  And  she  imbued  his  mind  with  some  tincture  of  learning 
and  literature. 

Wlien  Fescant  had  gone  away  again  to  the  wva,  hia  mfe 
remained  in  Ischia,  attending  to  tlie  education  of  the  youqg 
Alfonto  ;  she  was  the  cenlr«  of  atittloband  of  literary  penons  wbo 
have,  many  of  them,  celebrated  tho  charms  of  those  days  on  tbe 
inland.  Bernardo  Tasso,  father  of  the  great  singer  of  '  Jeruialen 
I>elivcred,'  was  one  of  these,  and  be  haa  left  a  sonnet  apostropbinag 
It)cbia  as  follows : 

Supcrbo  KQgllo,  >dl«TO  e  bel  rir«tto 
Di  Uuiti  chinri  ergi,  d'impemdori, 
Code  raK)n  *)■  Hloiia  osconu  fuori 
Oli'utriii  ultro  tutuo  bn  scuro  e  nf^rlelto ; 

(Proud  rook,  high  and  lieauteotiR  rewrt  of  so  many  famous  heroes 
and  em])eror»i,  whence  \imx  raya  of  glory  which  mako  all  other 
lightH  st-f.m  obscure  and  disregarded,  &c.) 

The  herot*  and,  emp«i-ors  must  be  understood  with  some  allow 

aaee  far  poetic  Hocnso  *,  aYtWxi^U  ^n^  and  captains  were  ev 

thinly  &moag  tliu  gucata  OTi  lV\« '  ^wu4  t^jiV  ^wa  xjotir  \a  >jaw. 
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the  Marcliioneiu  of  Pescarii  <]uitted  h^r  island-retTeat 
topirf  ft  Tl«it  to  N&ple*,  as  on  Uie  ocwwion  of  the  roarriage  of  the 
Kinj»  of  I'utaiid  with  Donna  Bona  Sfonta  in  1517,  when  Vittoria 
Appeared  amongst  licr  f<!llow-u'>hle!i  with  pomp  and  splendour  «ur- 
poMiDf;  that  of  most  of  tlti'm  and  et^nal  to  any.  Dtiriug  tito  yean 
from  1513  to  1530  Pc^c-nm  paid  sevcnd  visitH  to  hiswif''  at  Ischia, 
which,  tlioush  brief,  were  joyfully  welcomed  by  hn",  and  helped  her 
to  support  (1)8  many  weary  months  of  his  absence.  In  1520 
h'abrizio  Coloona,  Vittoria'a  father,  died,  and  within  two  years  lier 
brother  sUo.  And  in  the  October  of  that  same  year  (1522) 
Pescara  paid  a  flying  vi>it  t>o  his  home.  He  remained  but  three 
days  there,  anti  then  bode  his  wife  farewell  t«  nyoin  thi-  army.  It 
was  the  last  time  they  ever  met.  Pescara  had  biicn  ittz-ftdily  ad- 
vaiteiug  iu  dignity  and  reputation  uit  a  gencml  during  all  these 
years;  and  after  that  lart  parting  with  S'ittoria  (which  was  little 
guested  to  be  the  \as/i  by  cither  of  them)  several  'briUiaot' 
8chivvom<>nt«  added  to  hid  renown.  One  of  them  was  the  memo- 
rabh-  Imltle  of  Pavia,  fmiRht  on  February  24, 1 525.  when  Francis  I., 
King  of  Franco,  wns  takeu  prisoner,  and  of  which  he  gave  a  laconic 
account  to  his  mother  in  the  well-known  words,  *Tout  est  perdu 
foia  I'lionneur.'  Pescara  receiverl  three  woundx,  none  of  them 
daDgeioii^  in  the  battle,  and  Hninivd  the  custody  of  Iha  royal 
priaoDer.  liut  FiandA  wn.t  taken  out  of  his  hands  into  Spain, 
nod  Pescara  com]>lained  loudly  on  tho  subject  to  his  sov(^r«ign, 
Charles  V„  who  luitl  succeeded  Ferdinand  on  the  thrones  of  Spain 
and  Naples  in  1516.  Pescara  was  now,  at  the  age  of  thirty-five, 
Charles  V.'s  geni-ral-in-chicf  in  Lombardy,  and  was  high  in  the 
monarch's  confidence.  His  discontent  at  having  his  captive  taken 
away  from  him  was  matter  of  public  notoriety,  and  upon  it.  Popo 
Clement  Vli.  and  eomo  others  founded  a  hope  that  it  might  be 
possible  to  seduce  Pescara  from  his  allegiance  to  Charles,aDd  bring 
him  over  to  their  own  side,  which  wn*  (now,  and  after  much 
trimming  and  vacillation)  that  of  opposition  to  the  Spanish  power 
in  Italy.  The  army  under  Pescom's  command  w^uld  have  beea 
an  almost  irresistible  engine  for  the  purpose  of  crushing  the 
Spaniards  could  he  have  lieen  induced  so  to  nse  it.  An  attempt 
ms  made  to  soimd  tho  great  cuptiiin  on  this  point,  and  the  great 
captain  appeared  to  receive  the  lulvauocs  favoumbly.  '  Appeared,* 
because  in  the  sequel  he  revealed  the  whole  plot  to  Cbarlca  V.,  de- 
claring that  from  tho  first  ho  had  only  intaoded  to  draw  on  the 
conspirators  to  their  own  betntyal,  and  had  never  contemplated 
treachery  to  his  ravereign  for  an  instant.  But  there  is  Btnoog 
NasoB  for  Ixrlifving  tliat  Pescara  did  wa\6T  to  V\*  \l!Afcs^'MCi<!R^ — ^^» 
hm  no  hanher  pbiate.    And  one  o£  the  WMOna  lot  wi  S^x^sSa^'^' 
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that  Vittoria,  hi»ring  nomo  nimoiirof  the  DCgottaUoiu  In 
wrote  a  Icttor  to  licr  liusband,  imploriDg  ))>m  tn  llin  ctroogMC' 
tfirnw  '(»  ODHidor  well  what  ho  was  doing,  mindful  of  hU  pribtina 
fiune  and  estimntion  ;  and  that,  (or  her  part,  she  cared  not  to  b«' 
the  wif«  of  a  king,  but  rather  to  1k>  joined  with  a  faithfiil  and  loyal 
man ;  that  it  is  not  rich««,  titlM,  and  kingdonu  which  can  give 
tnw  glory,  infinfte  prai#e,  and  porpftUAl  renown  to  noble  spiriU 
desirous  of  eternal  faifw,  l«it  faith,  «n«rity,  and  other  virtue*  tA 
the  iioul;  and  that  with  UieM,  men  may  rise  higher  than  th9 
higheflt  hingrt,  not  only  In  war,  hiit  in  peaco.' '  h 

Very  uohle  words  Mid  worthy  of  th(^  hi^jh  commendation  whlcb^ 
Vittorin'H  biographen  and  many  other  hietorians  bestow  on  thrm. 
Slgnor  Vt»conti  neserta  that  this  letter  from  hi«  wife  was  tlto  chi«f 
cause  which  dirtormined  Pescari  to  abandon  the  idea  of  betraying 
big  80VCFcij*n.  At  all  eveut?,  the  fact  that  vhe  wrote  such  B  leU«r 
proves  tJiat  Vittoria  waa  not  tiecure  of  her  hueband's  Gteadfastnsifc 
And  yet  it  would  not  be  ju»t  to  expect  that  Vittoria  should  regani 
his  behaWour  with  the  «imo  sentiments  which  it  awakens  in  u*. 
In  the  first  place,  we  behold  Keidinando  I-'rancisco  fl'AvalM^ 
Marquis  of  Peauani,  tinder  the  sohu-  microscope  of  hiatorical 
invent igati on ;  Khe  saw  him  by  the  i-Amt*o^cuTO  of  human  lotv  and 
ioterooiirKe,  and  (in  thin  «iso)  from  a  distance  which  aoftiMied  and 
changed  the  a:«pcct  of  hi«  actions  In  the  next  plnec,  if  w«  coitU 
have  interrogated  Pcscara  at  the  time,  lie  would  probably  have 
I^Mided  in  excuse  (suppofiintr  bim  to  have  contemplated  treacbefy) 
the  iU-usage  lie  had  received  at  the  hands  of  \\w  sovereign  he  bad 
served.  Not  that  such  a  plea  could  really  justify  treachery,  hut 
it  might  easily  suffice  so  to  ohiUscate  the  very  imperfect  monl 
sense  of  a  Cmjite-^ento  soldier  of  fortune,  as  to  lead  him  to  think 
himself  in  t}u>  right  to  make  rcpriwls.  Anger  and  disappointed 
self-love  have  been  known  so  to  operate  ui>on  the  human  mind, 
even  in  subm>quent  periods  of  the  world's  history.  Vittoria  had  a 
saperior  inteltigenec  and  a  pun-r  conscience,  and  »1>p  saw  tbe  nuitttf 
Ttnatt  clearly.  H 

The  end  of  the  story  was  that  Pescara  remained  true  to" 
Charles  V.,  and  gave  up  the  chief  mover  ia  tlie  oonspiraey 
(Morono,  chancellor  and  primc-ininih-ter  of  the  Duke  of  Milan) 
\a\a  his  hands.  And  in  notum  be  received  the  rank  of  general- 
isdmo  of  the  Imperial  forces  in  Italy.  But  this  dignity  h«  did 
not  long  enjoy.  A  .lingular  decay  of  his  stiength  began  to  maid- 
fest  itself  in  the  autumn  of  that  same  year  (l.'i25},  which  ihs 
medical  skill  of  his  physicians  seems  to  have  been  unablo  t« 
account  for.  It  could  ecaroA^  VA\e  T««n.Vtod  from  the  wounds  ht 
>  VncUi.    Staria  FH>n*UMi,%«[^'l 
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reoeivod  at  th«  battlt^  nf  I'avia,  which  arc  expressly  «lnt«d  to  b&vs 
been  veiy  slight.  Som*'  writ<>rs  havft  attributed  Poscara's  maladj 
to  anxiety  of  mind  pwyiog  oii  him  leet  Charles  V.  shoidd  discover 
that  ho  had  not  from  the  Iwginning  twen  finnly  mtndod  to  take  so 
port  in  tho  conKjiinify  hcjidcd  hy  th«  I'ope.  It  Keema  more  pixH 
itoc  that  \\w  iWnvfs  wag  of  the  nntiiro  of  consumption.  Tonanls 
the  end  of  the  year  I'escnra  gave  up  all  hope  of  recovery.  Ho 
despatched  a  missive  from  Milan,  where  he  then  was.  to  hia  wife, 
hegpiogher  to  hsEten  to  him.  She  set  off  without  delay,  but  when 
she  had  got  as  far  as  Viterho  on  her  northward  jouniey,  she  was 
met  by  the  news  of  her  hushand'a  death.  He  died  on  November 
2.'(,  1525,  and  ira»  huried  at  ^lilan.  But  bis  biographer,  Bishop 
GioWo,  aaya  tliat  liis  body  wajt  ithortly  afterwards  transported  to 
Xaplea,  with  great  pomp  and  magniGcence. 

Tlie  shock  of  hir  hiiwlKind's  prematiu-c  death — he  was  not  yot 
thirty-nix  yi-xn  ol<t— apix-nrs  to  huvo  crushed  Vittorla  utterly  for 
a  UnM.  Sh«  hanten'^d  from  ViKrho  to  Rome,  on  receiving  the 
dreadful  uowh,  and  sought  a  mtreat  in  tho  convent  of  Snn  Silvestro 
in  Capitv,  inliabitcd  by  nuns  of  the  order  of  .Santa  Cliiara.  The 
origin  of  this  church  dat«  from  a  roner able  antiquity.  But  tho 
present  edi6ce  has  been  over  and  over  again  reBtored  and  ro- 
modomised,  and  the  present  external  facade  is  no  older  than  tho 
year  1703.  Its  great  boast  and  treasure — whence  it  derives  it« 
title  '  in  Captte ' — ia  that  precious  relic,  the  head  of  St.  John  the 
JBaptlit.  The  authenticity  of  this  relic,  together  with  that  of 
MMtlter,  the  image  of  Ihr*  Saviour,  aent  by  Him  through  the  hnnda 
''of  the  Apostle  tit.  ThadduiiH  to  an  Armenian  king,  and  long  p[»> 
Horved  in  the  city  of  Kdwsa,  wbi^  nolemuly  cwnfirmrtl  by  Pope 
CWmont  VIII.  on  November  17,  159.5.  But  probably  no  .such 
measure  was  needed  to  strengthen  ttio  iaith  of  nil  good  Catholics 
in  Vittorin  Colonna's  time.  The  chief  reason  why  thv  ni^wly-mada 
widow  clioisc  Sun  .Silvcstro  as  her  retreat  was  that  bur  family  bud  j 
for  O'ntiiriot  hfcn  munificent  patrons  and  btrncfactort  of  tlut  1 
church  and  convent.  Tho  church  is  now,  as  baa  been  Htut«.'d,  much 
re-modemincd,  and  the  convent  is  partly  turned  into  artiUorj 
faarmcJcs. 

It  »eem»  (o  have  been  VittoriaV  firet  intontioo  to  devoto  lio 
twlf  enlin'ly  to  a  oonvtmtuni  life,  and  to  take  tho  veil.  But  h«r 
frivDda — ewm  those  of  tho  «cclesin«tic  hierarchy — were  by  no  means 
willing  rimt  so  brilliant  an  ornament  of  lay  society  as  the  bi-auliful, 
giltcd,  and  wealthy  ^larchionees  of  Pescara  should  be  lost  to  the 
world.  Jacopo  Sadoleto,  Bidiop  of  C^rpentras,  one  of  the  most 
learned  m«n  of  hi?i  lime,  obtiiint-d  frmn  Pov'^  C\eTOwA,N \\., -wW^fc 
iarf  be  thea  wiw,  a  brief  wldceinwl  \f>  l\w  •Xi\««b.  axv^.  ■«»»*■  "^ 
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Sftit  SilTciitrn  enjoining  thein  to  receive  ioto  tb^ir  be 
Marchcsana  di  Posoont,  and  to  oomfort  her  '  omnihiu  npirilui 
et  tempornlibuR  consolationibiu,' '  but  forbidding  them,  on  pftio  of 
the  i^oatpr  cxcommunicatioo,  to  permit  lior  to  tAke  tltc  veil 
'impetu  potius  sui  doloria,  quam  matiiro  consilio  circa  tnulv 
tiooem  veatiiim  Yidualiiim  in  momLtticati.' '  Thb  brief  la  daUd 
December?,  1526. 

Vittoria  remained  with  the  nuns  until  the  autumn  of  the  fol- 
loving  year,  when  she  was  taken  to  Marino  hy  her  lirotfaer 
Ascsnio,  now  the  head  of  the  Colonna  family.  That  turlmlent 
clan  raised  a  tumult  in  Komo  in  Scptembi^r  1.'j26,  being  partinat 
of  tJie  Emperor,  and  consequently  in  op)io!tition  to  the  Pope.  Thejr, 
of  cQUreie,  took  that  opportunity  of  wicking  every  lioitw  bolooging 
to  the  Oraini,  their  hereditary  oncmics.  In  coo^quence  of  tlieH 
outragcit  the  Pope  deprived  Cnnlimd  Colonna  of  his  hut,  and  dfr- 
darcd  all  the  e8Uit«i)  of  the  family  confiscated. 

Upon  this  Vittoria  quitted  Marino  and  returned  to  lachia, 
which  must  more  than  ever  have  appeared  to  her  a  haven  of  peitt 
and  Bflfoty  after  the  otormy  sceneH  of  whii-h  Itome  and  its  na'gl^ 
Ijourhood  were  now  the  theatre.  And  wone  storms  were  to  foltov. 
In  1 527  took  place  that  treinendoiiH  sack  of  Rome  l)y  the  troops  of 
the  ('onstable  de  Hourlmn  which  phiuged  ihf.  di^voted  city  into  a 
sea  of  nameless  liorrors.  It.  may  b<^  menl  Juned  liy  the  way  that 
the  {XMr  nunti  of  SantA  Chinm  iit  San  Silvi-stro  came  very  near  In 
losing  their  precious  relic,  the  Haptist';;  head,  at  this  time.  Paps 
Bonifiioc  VIII.,  in  the  thirteenth  century,  had  pUced  above  tlia 
tabernacle  which  contained  the  relic  ^which  tabernacle  was  itaslf  a 
marrellonsly  rich  and  heautifiil  work  in  silver  ornamented  wiUi 
precious  stones,  tho  gift  of  Pope  Martin  IV.)  a  eoirtly  tiara,  or 
triple  crown.  In  order  to  save  John  the  baptist's  bead  (rom  tbe 
destnictive  rapacity  of  the  soldiery  the  good  sastera  placed  tfca 
tiani  on  another  skull,  which  was  (naturally)  at  once  iwized  on  and 
carried  away,  the  troops  of  the  Conittahle  de  Rourlion  strictly 
limiting  their  attention  to  terrestrial  trea.tures  nod  such  as  wen 
of  marketable  value. 

But  whilst  cruelty,  greed,  and  license  made  of  Rome  a  hcU 
upon  earth,  peace  and  tranquillity  roigncd  in  the  home  at  locky 
Ischia,  even  if  the  brightness  of  happy  love  had  left  it  for  enr. 
And  now  Vittoria  appears  for  the  first  time  to  have  devot«d  her- 
self  seriouflj  to  the  writing  of  poetry,  which  became^  indeed,  the 
chief  occupation  of  her  life.     Her  poems  consist  almosb  entirelyof 

'  '  B'ith  nil  npirilwiV  Rtul  lem'pdnA  cooiiiUtiOB*.' 

d»ogt)  of  hw  widow's  wMdi  into  t^  wwirtivo^xiWA.; 


tonoeU ;  and  of  tlKiso  HonneU  some  hundred  and  tbirly-four  are 
inspired  \f^  grief  at  the  loss  of  her  liusband,  to  whom  slic  invari- 
ably alludes  as  ■niio  hel  sole, '  my  fair  siin.*  Tho  rest  of  hat  poema 
are  reIi(poTis.  I  have  before  me,  as  I  write,  a  little  volume  of  her 
poem-i  which  beara  the  following  inscription  on  its  title-page : 

(Rime  della  S.  Vittoria  Colonna,  Marchesuna  Illuat.  di  Pei^ 
wrft.  Con  Taggiunta  delle  rime  spirituals.  IH  uuovo  ricorettc 
per  M.  Lodovico  Dolce.  In  Vinegia  appresso  Gabriel  Giolito  de 
Ferrari.'  MDLIX.  This  jwir  was  the  twelfth  after  her  death. 
But  there  had  boen  already  three'  editions  of  her  poems  dtiring  her 
lifetime,  and  her  fame  as  a  poetess  (not  unassisted,  probably,  by 
the  fccta  that  she  was  very  handsome,  very  wealthy,  of  high  and 
unblemished  reputation,  and  illustrious  birth)  bad  gained  for  her 
the  title  of '  La  Divina.' 

Tlie  fifth  of  the  sonnets  in  memory  of  her  hiisliand,  beginning 
'  Ob  che  Uanqiiillo  mar,'  is,  I  think,  not  only  polished  verso,  but 
tnie  *entimeat.  It  seems  to  refer  to  the  period  of  her  hret  r&tunt 
to  Isoliia  after  Iter  huxlmid's  death.  The  imagi's  iu  it  are  such  as 
would  nutumlly  be  (suggested  by  revisiting  nuch  scenes  under  such 
drsumstAncos.  She  apostrophises  tho  tranquil  sea,  the  placid 
iravea,  whorcon  her  bark  was  wont  to  float  laden  with  precious 
iBeroliAndise,  and  seconded  by  a  wrcne  sky  and  favouring  breezes ; 
and  contrasts  them  with  the  storm  and  darkness  which  cruel  for- 
tune brought  upon  her  in  later  years.  Heaven  assembles  around 
her  'venti,  pioggie,  saette,' — winds,  rainn,  and  lightnings — like 
monstCRt  ri»dy  to  devoxir  her.  Hut '  I'alma  ancor  sua  tramontana 
■coi^e.'  Still  her  soul  dtscems  its  polar  star.  Anotlier  veiy  beau- 
tiful xonnet  is  the  one  beginning 

Qui  hce  SI  Olio  bel  Sol  a  noi  ritorao; 

beautiful,  however,  eliiefly  fn;m  the  touch  of  intense  womanly 
nature  in  tlic  ninth  and  It-nth  liiie«:  'Vinto  da  prieghi  miei  poi 
mi  moitrava  Le  btlV)  deatriffi'  I  have  tiumod  the  sonnet  into 
Englinh  which  is  ut  least  fiiithful  to  the  original : 

Il«re  'twas  tLnt  my  hii  nuii  to  iuh  nfluraed, 
WItb  princely  ipoUs  all  lodeu  Cruui  the  %ht. 
Ah,  will)  what  gtief  tlicae  tetnxm  afflict  luy  mghl 
Wlwra  cret  Ilia  clioering  beams  so  clearlj  iuni«d  I 
A  Uioiiwuid  glotim,  by  his  Tolour  oanuKl 
Allpgianco,  Lonour,  fiith  of  lofUatt  height. 
Whereof  to  tell  load  nnnour  did  delight, 
Upon  hii  noble  brow  were  well  diaoenud. 
And  th<-n  li«  ehowed  m^  venqiutbed  liy  my  prajtr, 
[lU  Icivol;  scu*,  end  told  the  tiae  end  pUm 

/  Fout,  aonrdiBg  to  Tiiaboecki,  l4t(«ratwa  UoImm  ;i\\.  Vita. 
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Of  aU  Us  tietoricB  to  nijr  tsTulMd  nn. 
Ai  tfnaa  mj  Jqj,  m  aoir  U  my  d«pur, 
Whilst  mjr  slid  Uiougbo  tbo  vmuBhad  fMt  ittnu, 
Amid  Mine  sweet,  and  lusny  bittn,  Iwn. 

That  BeeiDH  to  in«  U>  have  coioe  from  Uie  depth*  of  Uie  hMrt. 
])icturo   mu>tt  liavt-  been  tukcii  from  tliv   lift.-.     Oae  can  Me  the 
proiLd  doating  wifo  importiuiiug  Iicr  liero  to  »ha«  her  Uu  *  lonljf 
tc«n,'  aud  the  hiubond  coiDi>lyiDg  with  a  tolerunt  smite,  as  wIm 
should  sa;  '  this  fontl  feminiuu  foil;  niiut  \x  Inimoured,'  and 
secretly  well  pleased  that  hiH  prowea  is  so  highly  appredatod  ^rn 
tbo  vromaii  he  loves.     And  theo  those  days  arc  gone  like  a  dnaifli  i 
and  the  widow  sit«  thinking  of  them  '  Amid  wine  tweet,  and 
hitter,  tear*.' 

Nearly  three  yairs  were  thus  passed  hy  ViUofia  in  her  Ischiaa 
boBM.  But  in  toSO  ebo  was  driven  from  it  by  tbe  approach  of  aj 
pMtiteoce  whicli  followed,  and  probably  reeultod  from,  tbe  de* 
tatiog  warfare  in  the  kingdom  of  Naples  between  Kmnoi«  I.  sndl 
CharU<«  V.  She  went  to  Koioo,  wliere  she  appears  to  have 
the  guest  of  her  sister-in-law,  Donna  Oiovanoa  d'Aiagooa,  wiJ«< 
Ascanio  Coluunn,  a  wotiian  of  1>eauty  nud  :u.-L-ompli»limisDta. 
Colonna  family  bad  iiia<le  peace  vith  Pope  Clement-,  and  had  tbtJr' 
ScfH  restoreil  to  tbeui.  Tlie  Htemal  City  Wan  bc^miing  to  reconr 
from  the  hcnron  of  the  suck  of  1^27,  and  numhors  of  learned  anil 
cultured  personages,  who  bad  Ik-cu  driven  avay  by  ibv  alaughUr 
and  it«  attendant  horrors,  wore  Bocking  tiack  to  Itome.  Among 
these  many  were  Vittoria'd  personal  friends,  and  iihc  was  reoand 
with  the  warmest  cordiality  and  tbe  higtiest  bonoiint.  Her  adopttd 
SOD,  the  Mnrche-se  del  Vasto,  was  in  Komt^  at  this  period,  whUl 
altogether  must  have  lieen  a  very  pli'Oinnl  oiu-  fur  our  poeteSk 
alWit  she  still  mourned  her  Luttlaud's  \»m  in  all  sincerity. 

There  were,  of  courno,  plenty  of  woooth  ready  to  competi 
tfai!  hand  of  tlie  wealthy,  bc-nutiful,  and  noUe  widov.  Itut 
remaini.id  true  to  tbe  memory  of  her  Grsl  and  only  Iutp. 
were  the  days  of  revived  daesieism,  and  the  worship  of  paflA* 
antiquity — in  so  fer  as  arts  aud  letters  were  concerned — nd 
Vittoria  had  lenniing  enough  to  participate  in  tbe  discusuons  and 
eoDversations  bold  among  tbexe  eiithuMtant*  of  tlic  S«itaissaoc«  on 
numy  a  classic  theme-  She  Joined  in  excursions  to  the  miss  of 
anti<]iie  Home,  and  doubt  lots  visited  all  the  famous  spots  within  Ihs 
dty  wiUi  wbich  the  modom  traveller  is  famibar.  There  were  tbo 
aqueduct*,  the  temples,  tbo  triumphal  arches,  the  mighty  Coli^um, 
the  Thuimm  of  Caracalla  and  Diocletian,  tbe  splendid  curves  of  the 
Panfieon's  lofty  dome, in  hex  tUiaea«  in  oiira.  The  «mc  blue  air 
said  ^iden  suulighl  shone  u5«nV\«TO^vttu\i\i^i*aa>jN^>3tt\*3»a.'i-, 
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\d.A  the  waa  summer  moon  sailed  in  the  midniKht  skiee,  fiooding 
wide  flpUMiriUi  a  flilver  sea,  and  deepeuing  velvet  Bhadows beneath 
porch  and  pillar.  Molza,  a  contesiporai^  poet  of  some  £ame,  baa 
recorded  »onM!  of  ttitifc  inci-tiiiKit  iiinung  tho  knot  of  dintinguished 
perHuuagra  wbo  turrotrndod  Vittoria.  Diit.  Iiiit  records  aru  too  blood- 
lesB,  acodomic,  and  artificial  to  l>e  of  nny  iat«re«t  to  the  tooderD 
reader. 

After  a  stay  in  Some  of  lewi  than  a  year  the  Marchesa.di 
PeAcara  returnnd  to  iHohia,  and  there  remained  until  the  year 
1536.  During  this  period  »)iq  was  cngitged  in  correfpondeuce  with 
most  of  the  di«tit)gui«hed  ltAlian»,  Uiy  aud  ucclKuiutic.-,  then  living. 
In  1534,  Paul  III.,  the  Famcse  Pope*,  had  wiccwoded  Clement  on 
the  tlirone  of  8t.  Peter,  and  a  stroug  current  of  religious  thought 
and  religious  rcforni  was  Btirring  tho  stagnant  watcni  of  the  Churcli 
in  Italy.  There  were  hopes,  dreams,  agpiratione  towards  A  pos- 
sibility of  reconciling  the  requiremeuto  of  the  German  reformers  in 
the  matter  of  doctrine,  with  the  requir^nenta  of  Italian  eccle- 
siastics in  the  matter  of  temporalities.  To  preaoh  and  teach  pure 
Gospel  doctrines,  and  at  the  same  time  to  hold  fast  the  worldly 
power  and  supremacy  which  has  made  tlie  Papacy  wliat  it  is,  was  a 
problem  not  recognised  to  be  insoluble  in  the  middle  of  tlie  lus- 
tc«ntb  century'.  The  minds  of  ail  men  of  the  belter  and  more 
csruest  »ort  were  occupied  with  tliese  all-imporiaiit  Uipics. 

The  miud  of  Vittoria  Colonua  was,  hd'youd  doubt,  occupied 
with  them.  The  cast  of  her  poetry— which  greatly  changed  about 
this  time —and  the  character  of  those  who  were  her  chosen 
intimates,  alike  indicate  that  she  was  far  from  indifferent  to  the 
great  questiODS  of  religious  reform.  Her  Italian  biographera 
(moiily  ecclesiastioa)  have  stxiven  eagerly  to  clear  her  from  a 
sutpicion  of  any  leaning  towards  heresy.  These  ofTort))  arc  from 
one  point  of  view  gttiperfluoiis ;  from  another  JDcffcutual.  If  all 
that  is  meant  be  tliat  ^'ittu^ia  Oolonna  never  contemplated  leaving 
the  pale  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  to  go  forth  into  bleak 
pastures  with  heretics,  that  may  be  at  once  and  fully  admitted. 
But  if  it  be  contended  that  she  wo^t  fully  satisfied  with  the  condi- 
tion of  that  Church  as  it  was,  and  accepted  with  an  unquettioning 
mind  whatever  its  minist«r«  might  teach  her,  then  the  contention 
must  l>e  resisted.  The  little  knot  of  men  who  for  a  long  time 
formed  her  inlimato  society  were  all  more  or  less  intereatcd  in  the 
great  question  of  Clmrch  Iteform ;  such  as  Contarini  tho  Venetian, 
Sodok-to,  Bishop  of  Carpcntnu,  Pole  (then  a  fugitive  from  Eng- 
land), Oiborti,  Ititihop  of  Verona,  &e.  These  men  were  raised  to 
the  purple  by  Paul  III.  solely  for  their  learning,  ear&wAxwsw.^'saA. 
devoutneas — giouada  which  would  lias*j*»:'\g]li«A.\>'QS.^\'0.fc'WC^'^'>* 
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imuMdtote  predeoeisors.  Rut  bereay  without,  tiu  nlwaya 
UltiMiptia  iafluence  in  the  inner  oirclea  of  tht;  Roman  liicrarehT. 
To  bbi«  period  piobably  belong  Vi\mi  of  h«r  »>nnet»  in  wliic 
justification  by  fiiitb,  the  nvcwmity  of  the  new  birth,  or  epiritu 
legeneratlon,  und  other  Prot«staiititiiD]?  doctrines,  are 
with  more  or  less  c]eam(.>ss,  Tho  following;  traDBlations  of  extracts 
from  these  eooneta  are  taken  from  the  l^ife  of  N'itturia  t'olonna  id 
T.  AdolphuB  Trollope's  '  Decade  of  Italian  Women : ' 

Conliding  in  IIU  juat  ttnd  (Tontlo  nwnv, 

\Ve  *houl<I  not  (Intv,  lilio  Ailum  nnd  liia  wi(i>, 

On  otben*  bM)u  our  prupi  Uttiu«  to  lay ; 

But  nith  new-hindled  hope,  and  tinfoitcueil  griefi 

Pauiiiff  iy  prttslli/  robifii,  lay  htre  aiiMn 

To  Him  nione  iKt  tecrel  of  our  tin. 

The  words  in  Italics  are,  in  tlie  original, 

Aprir  dcntro,  putiando  oltn  la  gonnti, 
I  f&Ili  nninri  a  wilo  it  »ol  con  lui. 

*  PitHSundo  oltra  la  gonna '  is  a  somewliat  obscure  pbraN> — po*al 
purposely  obecure.  Ite  literal  meaning  i.i  *  patutin^  bojond  tb 
gown.* 

Again,  in  another  sonnet  we  read  : 

Tbua  can  the  »i)iil  bor  lii^^-h  eliKiioa  maka 
Fruilflil  and  itiici} ;  Wl  only  to  such  poiol 
A*,  in  lEU  gooilncKH,  wllla  tlii'  Fount  ofiniod. 
Nor  art  nur  iadaatrj-  cnn  np^vd  hut  cnum ; 
Ha  moit  «Mun^lf  nnd  Dl(<nly  rutin 
Vr'hu  moit  b;  tlcari'ii'*  fT««  Iavout  is  uplwU.' 

And  yet  once  more : 

Ilu  wlio  lutb  fixed  on  Cbritt  klona  liit  vytt, 
Not  bu  wbu  best  batb  uudentood.  or  rMd 
Moat  sartbly  vuIuuim,  nball  IleaTcu'i*  blln  attain. 
For  not  on  paper  did  Iltr  wntH  ilia  bw, 
But  printed  it  on  expurgated  buuna 
Stamped  willi  the  ILk  or  Jv^ua'  boly  Ian.* 

'  Ond"  elln  jjui  Uon  £w  certa.  uSIrwa 
lAlta  >iia  elciion,  ma  iniiaoal  ugao, 
Ob'  all*  aaC«r  d'ogai  ban  ina  mcrca  piaco. 
Null  apruiia  il  cono  acutiv  induslriiL  o  in^Tgno ; 
Qusl  corrs  piA  ricnro  o  pJA  virace, 
Cb'ba  dill  TaToT  dsl  cirl  n)i«ir>vr  ao»t«^o. 
*  Qual  rb'diml  «□!  id  Ini  Is  lud  Biw 
Hon  qu«'  ch'  >□(<»«  BDBgliu,  o  oliB  f\&  iMaa 
Voluml  in  trmi.  In  rid  lu^beatn. 
In  mrta  qKEiu  lugga  Don  li  icriiM ; 
3Ia  coil  U  (Uiupa  aua  w>\  «uc  vwvAa. 
Col  foco  dtU'  aiom,  OwfeWiMytaww. 
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VittoTui  Colonnii  returned  bo  Home  in  the  course  of  the  y«arj 
1536,  and  again  resided  with  her  n«ter-in-law,  Donna  (Hovaonai 
d'Aragona.     Vittoria  was  now  in  the  fijll  maturity  of  her  povr«n,J 
and  at  the  heij^ht  of  her  fame,     Her  return  to  tlome  vu  bailed 
with  delight  by  the  best  and  most  learned  among  the  good  and 
leaned  men  there.     .Sbn  was  loaded  with  hoDoiirs.     Even,  aa  her 
biographer,  Sifrnor  \'i§conti,  asseriB,  on  the  authority  of  a  Nea- 
politan historian,  the  great  Emperor  Charles  V.,  Ciesai-  hinxelf,  < 
being  then  in  Kome, '  condescended  to  visit  in  their  own  houoe  the 
ladies  Ijioranna  d'Aragona,  wife  of  A^canio  Oolonoa,  and  Vittoria 
Colonna,  March^i<a  di  Pescara.'     fjlie  hiui  leR  more  than  ono  mnnet 
addretxed  to  Charles  V.  in  which  the  courtier  is  Ici^t  itcen  than  the 
wife.     iShe  declare^  that  thw   fliglit   of    the  (imperial)  eagle  ia 
troubled  and  obBcured  by  tho  abicnce  of  h^r '  fair  sun.'    In  another  i 
place,  after  Hinging  the  vast  and  cxk-uded  empire  of  Charles,  she 
Bay*  that  her  '  fair  sun,'  who,  '  in  order  to  clear  the  way  for  the ' 
eagle's  flight,  chased  away  so  many  dark  clouds,'  now  enjoys  the  fruit 
of  his  valiant  and  virtuous  deeds  in  Heaven.     In  short,  for  Vittoria, 
Charles  \.  may  be  a  very  great   potentate,  but  her  Ferdinaado 
Francesco  d'Avaloi*  in  an  infinitely  higher  hero— and  ohe  »ayH  sol 

After  a  short  stiiy  in  Rome  fhe  went  to  I^iteca,  and  thence  to 
Ferrara,  arriving  in  the  latter  city  on  April  S,  1537.  Of  her  visit 
to  Lucca  her  biogrnphcr.  Sigiior  Viiicoiiti,  giiys  but  little.  He 
mentions  the  bare  fact,  without  comment  or  csplanation.  But 
perhaps  some  light  may,  for  ue,  he  thrown  on  it  by  the  knowledge 
that  Lucca  was  at  tliis  period  a  hotbed  of  heterodox  opiaiona,  and 
that  the  Republic  went  very  near  to  declaring  Protestantimn  u 
the  religion  of  the  state  I  In  Ferrara,  too,  the  Reformed  faith  had 
many  adherents,  beginning  with  the  Duobe«8  Renee,  wife  of  Duke 
Hercules  II.  But  although  Vittoria  may  have  been  tempted 
by  the  hope  of  interchanging  thoughts  on  these  serious  subjects 
with  the  favourers  of  the  new  ideas,  there  is  no  need  to  suppose 
that  this  was  her  sole,  or  even  ber  chief,  inducement  to  visit 
P'errara.  She  was  received  there  with  the  highest  honours  paid  to 
her  poetical  distinction.  The  Duke,  a.4  we  are  told,  invited  the 
most  dititini^iiie'hed  poet'  and  men  of  lettem  of  Venioe  and 
T^mbardy  to  nici^t  her  at  Ferrara;  and  Canlinal  Giberto  Mfit ; 
thither  a  special  messenger,  his  sccrctaiy,  Francesco  della  Torre, 
to  beg  her  to  honour  bis  episcopal  city  of  Verona  with  Iier  presence. 
A  significant  little  fact  ia  recorded  by  tlie  historian  Frizzi,  in  bis 
*  Memorie  per  la  Storia  di  Ferrara,*  which  does  not  appear  to  have 
been  mentioned  by  Vittoria's  biographers.  I  will  give  it  in  the 
words  of  Frizzi.' 


L 
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'  More  noteworthy,  however,'  (titan  Hie  cstahlUhmeat  of  a  oer- 
tain  monastery  of  Santa  Liicia)  '  was  tbo  introduction  into  F'ernmi 
of  the  Capuchins.     Benuirdino  Ochino  of  Siena,  a  friar  of 
most  exemplary  order,  established  about  1535,  bad  several  tj 
preached  the  Word  of  God  in  our  catJiedral.     Vittoria  ColoD 
widow  of  I-Vnlinand  d'Avaloa,  Marquis  of  PcMam,  both  celebral 
— the  one  for  her  elegance  in  tlio  poetic  art  not  lesa  than  f( 
Christian  virtuvs*  the  otlier  for  military  valour — arrived  at  Fenaia 
on   April  8,  1 J37,  in  humble  {^Uo,  accompanied  by  nx  of  ber 
women,  on  ber  way,  us  was  suid,  to  Wnice,  wlience  she  intended  t« 
make  a  pilgrimage  to  the  Holy  I^nd.     She,  who  wan  %  gnal 
patroncRt  of  Oohinn  i*o  long  t&  hu  continued  to  walk  in  the  righ 
way.  by  the  influenc«t  of  the  Diikc  obtained  from  the  0avali«}f9 
AltoDHo  Trotti  the  gifl  of  an  oratory,  to;;olher  with  a  small  p: 
(Aground  belon^fing  tu  him  in  the  Bor;;odella  Misericoidio,  on  th' 
Po.  and  preeisely  in  the  street  c-alled  "  Do'  Galafasi ; "  and  tbeiVt 
having  built  a  modest  retreat,  sho  placed  (Ichino  and  a  few  of  hit 
brethren  on  August  IS.     Fra  Bemardiuo,  during  the  time  bo  dwfti 
there,  preached  in  the  catliedral  in  the  Advent  of  that  yMr;  am 
subsequently  was  elected  gen<.n'al  of  his  order.' 

Frizn  goc«OQ  to  say  that  it  would  bavi.^  beeu  wuU  bad  that  been 
the  last  chronicle  i-cmaiuing  to  ua  of  the  famous  Capuchin,  but  tbal 
unfortunately  the  story  i#  too  well  known  of  his  deplorable  fulling 
off,  some  years  later,  into  '  Lutberauism  and  Socinianism,'  iuid  his 
having  written  books  full  of  error  and  impiety.     This  celebrated 
preacher  is   designated   in  the  '  Biographie    Universelle '   as  an 
'ambitioiisand  apostate  monk.*    An  apostate  from  the  authority  of 
Rome  he  undoubtedly  was — or  a  convert  from  ber  errors,  according 
tn  the  poiut  of  view  of  the  speaker — hut  his  ambition  ut  any  rate 
was  not  of  a  worldly  kind.    Tlia  very  ume  writer  adds  that,  after 
having  Kninrid  an  enormous  reputation  as  a  prvacl>er,  which  cod> 
tribttted  not   a  little  to  the  adrancemuut  of  his   newly-founded 
order,  and,  after  having  been  twjuo  elected  general  of  it,  it  wm 
Muprinng  to  see  him  quit  this  dignity,  embrace  hereby,  au<]  lly  t« 
Geneva,  in  company  with  a  young  girl  of  Lucca  whom  he  married. 
This  is  Moreelj  the  proceeding  of  an  ambitious  man,  a^  ambition 
is  usually  undeistond.     But  the  writer  says  tluit  it  was  due,  *  il  en 
qu'on  prAon<i,'  to  the  mortitication  caused  by  his  not  obtuiningtlM 
c&rdinal's  but  wlii<'h  be  aspired  to.     But  why  did  he  not  obtain  Ibe 
cardinal's  hnt.  at  a  period  when  the  Church  wax  eager  for  recruits 
who  conld  fight  her  battlea  neriouslyaud  valiantly,  and  after  having 
proved  bimsL-lf  to  po«se«a  eoormoiu  power  over  men's  minds  in  the 
palpit  ?    iSiirely  bis  fidUng  to  obtain  it  was  due  to  his  heretical 
opimoDt ;  and  to  say  that  he  ^Ac&mo  a,\i<ntfiAG^  \i«ekn.v^  U»  Pop 
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would  not  make  him  a  cardinal  iti  a  putting  of  tli«  cart  before  the 
horse! 

However  tliii*  may  be,  it  is  evident  /rom  u  mow  of  varied  testi- 
mon}'  thtit  Fm  BrmArdiao  was  considered  as  a  burning  and  a 
shining  light  by  tho  highest  and  beat  members  of  his  own  Church 
during  a  long  period.  Indeed,  be  seems  to  have  come  near  to  being 
looked  on  as  a  saint.  There  13  a  letter  extant  from  Cardinal 
Bemlm  to  a  piiri^h  pri&rt  '  begging  the  latter  to  enjoin  Fra 
Bernardino  to  eat  merit  during  Lent, '  not  for  the  ctmifort  of  bis 
body,  which  we  know  he  heed*  not,'  but  to  enable  liim  to  preach 
and  teach  thii  word  of  God  to  tho  fitithful ;  for  *  if  he  continues  to 
fiwt)  he  will  not  hf-  nblo  to  bold  iitit  during;  (he  I/Ontcn  scaaou.* 
Other  letter  of  Beinbo,  addresxcd  to  Vittoria  Cohmna,  prove  how 
great  was  her  inllucncL-  over  and  interest  in  Fra  Bernardino.  One 
of  these,  dated  from  Venice  April  6,  1538,  begins  thus:' 

*  I  am  prayed  by  divere  gentles  in  thi?  city  to  intercede  with 
your  grace,  that  you  would  be  pleased  to  persuade  your  (»i(j)  Padre 
Fra  Bernardino  da  Siena  lo  come  hither  next  Lent  and  preach  in 
the  church  of  the  Holy  Aposlle-s  to  the  reverence  and  himour  of 
our  Lord  God  :  which  thing  they  greatly  desire  to  obtain  fn-m  hi« 
reverence.  Nor  they  alone,  but  all  the  citizens,  are  in  infinite  ex- 
pectation of  liearing  liiiu.'  The  rer^uest  was  complied  with,  for 
early  in  the  following  year  Ri-nibo  writet  again  to  titanic  the  nobte 
tadytajld  to  exprexii  hiH  admiratjon  of  the  Friar's  eloquence  sad 
pUlijr.  Iq  fact,  tho  Oudinal  declares  that,  'he  bod  novcr  heud 
lucb  preaching  in  the  pulpit  in  bin  day.* 

^^ittoria's  projected  pilgrimage  to  the  Holy  Land  did  not  take 
place.  The  Marcliese  del  Vasto  came  from  Milan  to  Ferrara  ex- 
pre»>1y  to  dii^nuade  hi;r  from  undertaking  it,  and  also  to  induotr  her 
to  leave  Forrani,  which  did  not  agree  with  her  health.  She 
accordingly  returned  to  Rome,  where  nhe  was  received  with  almOAb 
public  rejoicings.     This  was  ulwut  the  cliwit  of  ihe  y«ir  1.137. 

Here  our  poetess  was  surroundbd  by  adinirt'^*  who  were  tliem- 
Bclves  personages  of  tho  highest  distinction  in  literature.  The 
*  laudari  a  laudato  viro '  was  hers  in  no  xtinted  measure.  Bentbo^ 
Giudiccioni,  Veronica  Oambaia,  Bernardo  Ta**o,  Bishop  Giovio, 
and  Cardinal  Pompeo  Colonna — not  to  mention  a  host  of  others 
whose  name  and  &me  are  less  familiar  to  posu-rity — riodwith  each 
other  in  extolling  her  learning,  judgment,  and  genius.  But  tho 
greatest  event  of  this  period  of  Vittoria's  life  was  undoubtedly  the 
oommenecmenl  of  hi^r  frieiKUhip  with  Michael  Angelo.  The 
mighty  master  was  at  tbtit  time  in  his  sixty-third  year,  Vittoria  ia 
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her  fort.y-ftevcnth.  She  speedily  obtaioed  great  iDfliience  over  hti 
miod,  ctpecially  on  the  point  of  religion.  There  ai«  several  of  Ilia 
pocRu  iiiscril>c-d  trt  lier.  In  one  of  tlic.<c  (Sonnet  LVII.)  he  w.y* 
thttt  tthc  hiu)  perfoctcl  liiii  clizimcter  as  u  sculptor  pcrfcctfi  liiii  cluy 
model,  b;  carvinf;  it  in  the  liurd  living  stimi.-.  And  in  another  _ 
place  ( Miidrifpilo  LVII.)  lio  Bays,  '  Let  mo  address  my  ver*e  to  you,  I 
you  who  liavc  guidod  my  life  towards  Heaven  by  the  most  beau- 
teous paths.'  A  stiong  sympathy  existed  between  the  two,  alike 
honourable  to  both.  And  it  lasted  uninterruptedly  until  her  death, 
which  wta  a  bitter  grief  to  Michael  Angelo. 

Vittoria'H  pleii:>aut  life  among  her  friend-i  in  Rome  w»«  inter* 
rupt«d  by  paint'iil  circiimHtuncet^  The  Pop*:  P»iil  lU.  imposed  an 
incrca«ed  tax  on  salt  in  the  year  1530.  Awunio  Colonna  tbcra- 
upon  maintained  that  by  virtue  of  some  ancient  privilege  tlw 
new  tax  couhi  not  be  levied  on  his  domain)>.  XeverthcJi-**  the 
pOQtitical  tax-giitlier(>r»  impriiiouud  some  Coloiiim  vutudi  for  k- 
fuKing  tu  pay  it;  and  by  way  of  rL-prixiiI  Ascanio  assembled  his 
retaiuers,  and  made  a  rniil  iulo  the  Cumpiifjiia,  driving  off  a  largv 
number  of  cattle.  How  strango  it  is  to  find  tiiis  evidcnt-e  of  bnt^ 
barous  lawlp^sness,  reminding  us  of  the  uncivilised  HigblandpT*  of 
a  century  ago,  co-eii^ting  with  a  high  degree  of  culture  nn<l  polish 
in  Mime  departments  of  human  civilisation  I 

Vittoria  Colonna  was  studying  Petrarch,  adding  to  her  clas^ie 
learning  amid   the   ruins  of  Rome,   discussing    philosophy  and 
theology   with  Pole  and   Bcmbo,  and  art  with   Michael  Angdo, 
whilst  luT  brother  was  hiu-rying  the  countryside,  and  *  lifting' 
cattle,  like  any  Joliamu  Armxtrong  or  Kob  Hoy  of  them  all  I    The 
result  of  AscAuio  Colonna's  raid  was  that  the  Pope  gatliL-rcd  ui 
army  of  10,000  mt-n,  and  declared  •  war'  on  his  rebellious  subjecL 
AfUir  a  tough  struggle,  chicdy  disastrous,  of  course,  to  numbers  of  ^ 
innocent  peasants,  the  Pope's  forces  got  the  better  of  Colonna's;  ■ 
and  the  principal  strongholds  of  the  UttM-  b^iug  taken,  their forli- 
ticalions  were   ordered  to  Im  rued  to  the  groimd.     During  the 
progress  of  the«e  hostilities  Vittoria  quitted  Rome  and  retired  to  fl 
Orvifto,  proliubly  idwut  the  end  of  X\\e  year  1540.  " 

Orvieto  ciijoyN  one  of  the  moxt  striking  views,  and  is  placed  is 
one  of  the  most  picturesque  positions,  of  any  city  in  Italy.  Pvrched 
on  a  huge  mass  of  volcanic  tufa  which  rises  slieer  up  from  the  un- 
dulating country  below,  Orvieto  dominates  the  hindocapo  for  miles. 
The  oolour  of  its  ancient  buildingn  is  nearly  ideut.ical  with  tb« 
reddish  biown  of  the  rock  thi^y  tilajid  on ;  and  from  n  little  di^tanoe 
the  whole  mass,  rock  and  town  and  calhodr.i1,  looks  as  if  it  bad 
been  cirvwl  I»_v  giant  hands  oviV,  ot  owi  'wXW  ^w.«,aj"  the  gnod 
>utliae9  stand"  out  davk  agamtt  t,V«  v«^\\\ittvi  ^V-j.  "^X-aa' \  ^xat 
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Eaw  ihf.  placo  it  wao  in  the  «&rly  autumn.  Italian  Biitnmer 
shino  bud  ri|)(.'niMi  and  thun  parcb«l  llm  vi'getalion.  The  leave 
ou  tbe  trees  were  a«  bronze,  tlic  i^oil  like  refit-ie  ore  from  a  furnace, 
and  the  beaveiiK  like  bmiia  above  tliem.  Arid,  burnt,  itn<t  dci^dntc 
thu  landscape  looked,  viewed  from  tbo  wide  torrafcd  spuco  in  wliicb 
tJie  grand  cutheclral  stands.  Tbe  river  I'aglia  cratvlcd  ntung  witb 
changing  lightii  and  colourii,  like  a  dying  make,  in  the  midst  of  a 
wide  desert  of  shingle  and  brown  dust,  which  in  tbe  spring-time  is 
bidden  by  a  loiTent  of  turbid  foamy  waters.  I  was  remintled  of  aj 
picture  I  hiid  Ki-vn  li^ng  ago  of  Jerusalem.  There  was  the  same 
bold  and  jagged  height  on  which  the  city  stands,  tbe  came  niltl 
uiiilulating  country  heliiw,  the  muw  grey  olives,  the  same  in- 
dcstrilwiblu  elfcct  of  lliimly  diynic«8  which  one  associates  witb  the 
KaKt,  anil  tbe  Biime — or  something  like  the  siime — ineflTuble,  trans- 
lucent, brilliant  atmosphere,  produciuf;  tho  most,  extraordinarily 
vivid  colouring  both  in  the  lights  and  xhadows.  llic  bghts  were 
clear  positive  reds,  browns,  yellows,  ambers ;  tho  shadows  pearly 
lilac,  ultramarino,  and  indigo.  I  do  not  think  any  sadness  of  grey 
northern  skies,  with  blurred  bonbons  and  lleecy  mists,  could  equal 
in  sadnei'S  the  effect  of  that  intensely  clear  and  beautiful  atmo- 
sphere Khining  on  -a  desert.  Tho  patho:*  of  it  was  unspeakable. 
And  yet  the  '  desert '  wa«  but  in  seeming.  Wine  of  a  peculiarly 
exqitisite  kind  is  grown  ulmndiuitly  on  tliysi-  crumbling  hills;  and 
oil  and  hemp  and  other  products  aic  plentiful.  Seen  in  May  or 
latter  April,  the  whole  scene  is  changed  us  if  by  niagl'.  Water  and 
green  leaves  and  fruit  blossoms,  pink  and  white,  transform  it  into 
«omctbing,  less  sublime  perhaps,  but  pleasanter  for  human  eyes  to 
rest  on  frequently.  All  is  softer,  sweeter,  fresher,  more  cheerful. 
There  is  ull  the  difference  between  hope  and  memory. 

Vittoria  came  to  Or\'ieto  from  Rome  in  the  waning  of  tbe  year. 
Rut  to  wliat  extent  thuflc  exteiDal  aspects  of  nature,  which  are 
potent  with  us  miMlerns,  influeneed  ber  inood»,  there  are  do 
to  know.     Probably  the  wonderful  landscape,  with  tho  necropolit 
burrowed  by  Elni«can  tombs  but  a  few  miles  from  the  city,  was  ofj 
iofinitcly  le«s  interest  to  her  than  tbe  artistic  glories  of  the  Duomo»^ 
It«  eliicf  treasures — the  mosaics  of  tbe  facade,  the  internal  frescoes, 
and  w^H-ciully  those  of  Beato  Angelico  da  I-'iesole  and  I.uca  Signor-J 
elli  in  the  chapel  culled  of  the  Madonna  di  Kan  Brizio— were 
their  places  long  l)efore  Vittoria  visited  Orvleto ;  although  Luc 
Signorelli  did  not  commence  his  frexcoea  in  the  chapel  imtil 
year   1499,  when  Vittoria  was   nine   years  oht.     It  is  raid  that 
Miehat^l    Angelo    studied    the    subjects    rcpreventing    the    Last 
Judgment  here  before  finishing  bis  great  iioik  ivi  ^^^»i.  ■&*c«*' 
Cha;)el. 
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It  IS  n  wry  striking  tcgtimoDy  to  tbe  liigli  cstimutioD  fn  wMch 
Vittoria's  personal  character  and  qualities  were  hold,  to  find  htr 
vj^ted  ID  her  x-oluntary  exile  at  Orrieto  by  many  of  the  moet 
infhiiential  personages  of  Paul  Itl.'s  court.  Indeed,  notwithstand- 
ing the  frequent  feuclH  between  that  Pope  and  the  Colonna  clan, 
and  the  dislike  of  tbe  masterful  Karnese  to  tbis  equally  masterful 
family,  there  are  several  proofs  that.  Vittoria  pow^aed  aODie  influ- 
ence over  the  Pontiff.  Rembo  distinctly  nscribcfl  his  «]«vatioo  to 
the  purple  to  her  patronage  and  fiirndiihip.  And  she  wu  not 
suffered  to  remain  loup;  absent  from  Rome,  where  she  was  groatly 
missed  by  tlic  higher  circles  of  cultivated  society.  She  relumed  to 
the  Eternal  City  in  the  late  summer  of  1541.  From  this  time  up 
to  her  death  her  time  was  divided  between  Rome  and  Viterbo,  an 
ancient. episcopal  city  some  thirty  mileii  to  the  north  of  it.  lo 
Viterbo  she  renided  chiefly  in  the  convent  of  the  nuns  of  Saint 
Catherine,  and  the  principal  membon  uf  Iier  Mociely  were  CArdinal 
Pole,  the  Governor  of  \'iterbo,  Marco  Antonio  I'laminio,  and  Arch- 
bishop Soranzo. 

The  convent  of  Saint  Catherine  of  Alexandria  was  inhabited  by 
Dominican  nuns  of  the  second  order.  Tht-y  went  only  introduced 
info  Viterbo  on  St^ptemlk-r  30, 1 529,  m  tluit  the  establishment  wa« 
still  young  when  Vltloria  wan  in  tlw  habit  of  maiding  there.  And 
in  one  of  her  letters  to  Michael  Angclo  xhc  fpfaku  of  Iwr  dtitici  to 
the  youtliful  inmates  of  the  convent,  and  »ho  clearly  was  intormtwl 
in  the  community  and  fostered  it. 

Viterbo  enjoys  the  reputation  of  a  salubrious  climate.  Its 
neighbourhood  is  agriculturally  productive,  and  the  town  xXinAX 
must  have  been  in  Vittoria  Colonua's  time  most  strikingly 
picturesque.  It  boasted  of  a  number  i-f  battleniented  t4>wen  of 
uncommon  height.  In  the  year  1596  a  topographical  plan  of  ths 
city  vas  published  by  a  naUve  of  Viterbo  nami-d  Tarquinios 
Ii{gu9tri,  in  which  a  gomlly  number  of  these  are  marke<i.  lodot'd, 
at  one  period  it  is  fnid  by  a  native  hiMlorian  that  Viterbo 
presented  the  npiH^arancc  of '  a  forest  of  towers.'  The  cathedral  of 
San  Lorenzo  is  rc-inarkabte  fur  its  position  on  a  hill,  the  whole  maat 
of  which  iH  ubsdtitely  honcycoml)ed  by  caves  anil  hollowt^  mo«t  of 
them  Koi«iIchre8  of  the  ancient  Etruscans.  There,  an  indeed 
throughout  the  Itoman  territory,  nothing  i^  more  striking  tJian  tlie 
evidence  of  one  stratum  over  another  of  extinct  civili.'^tious,a* 
clearly  recognisable  by  tht;  eye  as  the  struts  of  certain  geolof^iCAl 
formations.  lu  thiH  part  of  the  world  the  Present  seems  in  mu 
airaage  way  to  suporswle  the  Pant  without  effacing  it. 

One  III  tie  circumrtance,  ce1c\.\\viV-4  Vi  V\«(w  woua  livjht  oo  tli* 
rered  qtiestion  of  Vittoria'*  Viou-sUwiV  \«tki'CBKw*,TOsi,'j\jfe  Tuior 
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tioned  in  connection  with  Viterbo.  It  has  been  atAted  that  the 
convent  of  Saint  Catherine  was  the  special  object  of  her  fostering 
care.  Now,  it  is  briefly  recorded  by- Moroni  '  that  in  1555 — that 
is  to  say,  only  eight  years  after  Vittoria's  death,  and  when  the 
yonnger  members  of  the  sisterhood  whom  she  had  trained  may  be 
supposed  to  have  obtained  some  standing  and  influence — 'many 
nuns  became  infected  with  heresy.'  Afterwards,  he  says,  the  con- 
vent came  again 'into  good  odour.'  But  not  until  1731  do  we 
hear  of  any  specially  pious  or -distinguished  sisters  there  ;  so  that 
the  'infection  of  heresy'  must  have  been  strong  and  not  quickly 
got  rid  of.  It  is  fair  to  add  that  an  authentic  letter  of  Vittoria's 
is  extant,  in  which  she  strongly  blames  her  former  favourite,  Fra 
Bernardino  Ochino,  for  his  abandonment  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church,  and  says  that  he  is  'out  of  the  ark  which  saves  and 
aecures.'  In  a  word,  Vittoria  was  one  of  the  many  Italians  who 
considered  that  schism  and  a  denial  of  the  supremacy  of  Rome 
were,  on  the  whole,  worae  evils  than  the  endurance  of  corrupt 
teachers  and  immoral  doctrine  at  the  expense  of  some  violence  to 
conscience.  For  a  time  some  good  persons — she,  doubtless,  among 
them — thought  that  reform  and  orthodoxy  might  be  made  com- 
patible with  each  other. 

At  the  end  of  the  year  1544  Vittoria  returned  once  more  to 
Rome,  where  she  took  up  her  abode  in  the  convent  of  the 
Benedictines  of  Saint  Anne.  Her  health  began  to  fail  rapidly,  and 
her  friends  became  so  uneasy  as  to  importune  her  physician  to 
lavish  every  care  and  skill  on  his  illustrious  patient.  Fracostoro, 
a  celebrated  physician  and  poet,  was  written  to  at  Verona  for  his 
advice  and  opinion  on  the  case.  He  does  not  appear  to  have 
understood  clearly  the  nature  of  her  malady,  but  attributes  it 
partly  to  moral  causes. 

The  latter  years  of  Vittoria's  life  were  certainly  clouded  by 
sorrow.  The  fortunes  of  her  family  were  oo  longer  flourishing,  and 
the  enmity  between  her  brother  and  the  Pope  must  have  grieved 
her  on  other  grounds.  And  then,  too,  the  death  of  the  Marchese 
del  Vasto  in  the  prime  of  his  life,  was  a  very  heavy  blow.  Vittoria 
grieved  for  him  as  though  she  had  been  in  truth  his  mother. 

As  she  became  gradually  weaker  she  was  removed  from  the 
convent  of  St.  Anne  to  the  house  of  Giuliano  Ce8arini,the  husband 
of  Giulia  Colonna,  the  only  one  of  her  kindred  then  in  Rome. 
And  there  she  died  in  the  month  of  February,  1547,  being  about 
fifty-seven  years  old.  Her  devoted  and  affectionate  friend,  Michael 
Angelo,  visited  Her  in  her  last  moments.  The  pupil  and  biographer 
of  Michael  Angelo,  Ascanio  Condivi,  B^^eaVd'Qg  <ji  >;\fla  (■\t<s«m.*^;as», 
'  Dirionario  d'Enutinone,  ov.  WQ. 
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saye :  '  He  (Michael  Angelo),  on  hie  part,  so  loved  her,  that  I 
rememlter  hearlDg  him  say  that,  when  he  vent  to  eee  her  when  she 
was  dying,  he  lamented  that  he  had  not  kissed  her  face  as  he  did 
her  hand.' 

So  passed  away  Vittoria  Colonna,  Marchesa  di  Pescara;  a 
woman  whose  intellect,  and  still  more  the  onblemished  purity  of 
her  character,  make  her  a  figure  worthy  of  all  reverence  in  the 
gallery  of  Italian  women  of  letters.  She  especially  directed  thM 
her  funeral  should  be  in  all  respect^  like  that  of  one  of  the  nuns  of 
the  convent  which  had  last  received  her,  and  her  behest  wai 
ob^ed.  Not  a  stone,  not  a  tablet,  remains  to  record  the  place 
where  she  was  buried. 


Ir  i»  wiUiin  comparativel;  recent  times  that  football  ceased  to  lie 
a  p3i<timc  of  the  people  of  this  country,  and  became,  first  a  school 
^iiuc,  niid  then,  under  the  fostering  care  of  Union  or  Ai)itoci4ktion, 
the  scientific  winter  wport  »o  popular  jiist  now.  Thi*  Int<T  pha^ 
of  the  gnmc  lic«  outude  tlie  piirpiise  of  tht^  prf)>CDt  paper,  which 
is  to  gather  togi;ther  some  of  tlie  many  notable  incidcntH  in  the 
long  career  of  the  old  football — the  rough,  unticientitic  game  of 
our  ancestors  for  many  centuries  on  both  rides  of  the  Border. 

Indeed,  except  in  name,  the  new  and  the  old  games  have  little 
in  common.  The  roughest '  Kugby  game  *  of  to-day  is  mild  and 
harmless  when  compared  with  the  contests  of  two  or  three  hundred 
ytan  ago,  when  parisli  fought  pariah,  or  all  the  men  of  on«  county 
kicked  their  hardest  to  defeat  a  neighbouring  shire.  In  its  primi- 
tiv«  form  thi?  gamv  was  mtrrcly  a  trial  of  speed,  strength,  and  en- 
durance;  there  werv  no  ndoK,  and  little  science.  Xaturally, 
therefore,  wheo  the  player  could  use  any  means  to  bring  victory 
to  bis  side,  the  violence  of  the  game  soon  greatly  increased.  Tlie 
heroes  of  the  field  became  those  who  could  plunge  into  the 
struggling  mnas  of  playere,  grappling  right  and  lefl,  and  giving  at 
least  ait  good  &s  they  got  in  'hacks'  on  the  shins,  or  more  direct 
blows  that  laid  opposing  players  sprawling  on  their  hacks,  with 
a  strung  prolmhility  of  serious  damage  to  limb  or  even  to  life. 
Victory  in  such  a  struggle  was  to  be  looked  for  more  from  the 
reckless  use  of  musculai  strength  than  from  agility  or  skill ;  so 
violent,  indeed,  did  many  of  the  matches  l>ecome,tliat  at  a  very  early 
period  they  were  put  down  by  authority  aj  a  public  nuisance. 
*  From  tlii»  court,'  writes  James  I.  to  his  eldest  son,  *  I  debarre  all 
rough  and  violent  exercises,  as  the  footeball,  mcctcr  for  Inmeing 
t)mn  making  able  the  users  thereof.' 

It  is  difiicult  to  determine  whcu  football  origtnat«d  among  us. 
It  is  doubtful  whetlier  this  is  the  ball-game  Fitzstephen  speaks  of 
among  the  pastimes  of  the  Londoners  in  the  time  of  Henry  II. ; 
perhaps  the  6rst  authentic  mention  of  it  in  English  history  is 
when  Edward  HI.,  in  1349,  found  it  necessary  (o  put  down  our 
game  and  several  others,  because  tbey  interfered  with  tlie  oil-im- 
portant practice  of  archery  among  his  Bubjeets.  Eighty  years 
afterwards  the  i^wttixh  king  had,  for  the  same  reasoa^lQ  ^*mV^ 
fii»t  of  a  seriffn  of  Acts  against  this  andottxei  *■  uwpTo%.ViW&  <e^«*a»'; 
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but  as  he  and  his  followers,  keen  players  all,  paid  Httte  ntieotioa 
to  tb«ir  OWD  edict*),  IJie  game  naturally  coDtiDued  quite  as  popular 
08  ever. 

Shrovo  Tuesday  tus  the  grost  day  iu  tliv  year  for  footliall- 
matchee  in  all  pnrt^  of  tlie  kingdom.  A  great  mauy  of  these 
contests  were  held  in  the  streets  of  towiin,  wlirn  windows  httd  to  be 
barrit^oded,  women  kept  indoors,  and  the  plact-  pvcu  over  for  the 
day  (o  a  contest  that  too  often  ended  in  tighta  and  broken  boneb 
Strutt  quotes  a  Chester  antiquary,  who  says  that  'it  bad  been  the 
cuslom,  time  out  of  mind,  for  the  shoemakers  yearly  on  t  he  Shrove 
Tuesday  to  deliver  to  thi-  dniperii,  in  tJie  presence  of  the  Mayor  of 
Chester,  ut  the  crotw  on  the  Rodchet^,  one  bull  of  K-nther  called  a 
footoboll,  of  thu  raltie  of  three  shillings  and  fourpencc,  or  aborc,  to 
play  at  from  thence  to  the  Common  Hall  of  the  said  city  ;  which 
practice  wa»  pn^ductive  of  iimch  inconvniii-ncc,  and  tbeitforo  this 
year  (1540),  by  content  of  the  parties  coucemed,  the  1»11  9t» 
dinnged  into  six  glnyvea  of  isilver  of  the  like  valu^e,  as  s  priic  for 
the  best  nuincr  tliat  day  upon  the  aforesaid  Rodchee.' 

Perliap«  in  no  place  was  this  Shrovetide  sport  pursued  with  , 
gi-eater  energy  than  at  Hcone,  in  Perthshire.  I'be  sides  coasistedfl 
of  tiie  married  and  single  men  of  the  neighboHrhood.  who  nwcmblrf 
at  the  village  cro««  at  two  in  the  aflwiioon  of  the  '  Fastem's  E'en,' 
as  Shrove  Tuesday  {»  calird  in  Scotland.  At  that  hour  the  ballvu 
thrown  up,  and  the  game,  by  inimemorial  custom,  liad  to  hut  till 
siinaet.  Tiie  minister  of  the  )iiirisb  dciicribe*  the  game  thus 
Sir  John  Sinclair's  *  StatiMical  Account  of  Scotland  : '  The  player 
who  at  any  time  got  the  ball  into  his  hands  ran  with  it  till  he 
WIS  overtaken  by  one  of  the  opposite  party;  then,  if  be  oould 
ake  bimsolf  loose  from  those  on  the  o]>posi(e  side  who  seised 
im,  he  ran  on ;  if  nut,  he  threw  the  liall  from  him,  unless  it 
wrested  from  liim  by  the  other  party,  but  no  one  was  allowed  t< 
kick  it '.  Tlie  object  of  the  married  men  was  to  *  hang '  it,  that 
IK,  to  put  it  three  timei*  into  a  small  hole  on  the  moor,  which  was 
tlie  tUtot  or  limit  on  the  ono  hand  ;  that  of  the  bachelors  was 
to  'drown '  the  ball,  or  dip  it  three  times  into  »  deep  place  in  the 
river,  the  goal  on  their  side.  The  party  who  could  effect  either 
of  these  objects  won  the  game ;  but  if  neither  side  succeeded  in 
winning  a  goal,  the  ball  was  cut  into  two  equal  portit  at  sunset.  In 
tlie  coume  of  the  game  there  was  usually  such  violence  Ix^twen 
the  ))arties  that  thin  mutch  gitve  rise  to  a  proverb  in  ScoUaod, 
*  All  is  fair  at  the  Ba'  of  .Scone.'  Tradition  eaid  that  this  match 
WHS  instituted  centimes  ago  to  commemorate  the  victory  of  a  Se«oe 
c/iampion  over  an  Italian  Vm%\\*.  -sVoVajV  cVaWwuged  the  chivalry 
of  the  county.     Ho'wevei  VV\«  mit.^  \«,  -wlKia  Mws.  wvafctsoi 
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every  man,  (gentle  or  simple,  ia  tlie  district  had  to  turn  out  ta 
support  his  side,  on  pain  uf  line.  At  the  time  the  minister  wrot« 
— 1796 — Uiisohl  match  had  Ixsaidiiicontimied  for  a  few  years,  and 
it  has  never  betii  r«viv«l. 

TTie  fiiinouH  m<\tch  that,  up  to  alxnit  forty  ywin*  ago  used  tc 
Iwjjin  in  the  market-place  of  Derby  on  Shrove  Tuesday  uflemoon 
is  a  good  example  of  the  old  game  south  of  the  Tweed.  The  good 
folks  of  Uerby  tnmed  out  in  ail  their  bravery  to  witness  the 
struggle.  La<]iea  filled  the  windows  overlooking  the  market-place, 
where,  at  2  p.m.,  the  men  of  St.  Peter's  pariah  met  to  do  battio 
with  all  comers  fn>m  the  other  jiarishesof  the  town.  The  boll  was 
of  very  strong  leather,  a  foot  in  diameter,  and  stuffed  hard  with 
cork  shavings.  At  the  appointed  hour  this  hall  was  tossed  into  the 
air,  and  tho  mas*  of  about  a  thoUMind  players  made  a  rush  at  it,  the 
one  side,  whose  mllying-cry  was  *.St.  PoterV,'  trying  to  drive  the 
hall  towards  their  goal,  thu  gate  of  a  nursery  ground  a.boi)t  a  mile 
out  of  town,  while  the  *  All  Saints '  pnrly  us  strenuously  fought  to 
goal  Ihi!  ball  »gninst  n  distant  water-mill  wheel.  It  Vfu*  the  policy  M 
of  tile  .St.  Peter's  party  to  get  the  ball  into  the  river  which  leads  " 
towards  their  goal.  A  man  swimming  with  the  floating  ball  had 
a  good  chimcc  of  getting  it  far  on  its  way  :  but  the  great  struggle  M 
was  in  carrj-ing  it  across  the  ground  that  separated  the  landing-  V 
place  and  the  goal-gate.  The  brook  on  which  was  the  water-mill 
sometimes  helped  the  other  party :  hut  so  givat  was  the  press  of 
players  tliat  goals  were  generally  taken  by  stratagem,  very  seldom 
hy  direct  and  opt-n  kicking.  Many  amusing  stories  arc  told  of 
how  wily  players  have  slipped  unawares  through  (he  strong  guani 
that  surrounded  the  goals  and  brought  \'ictory  to  their  side. 
Sonvctinii-s  Ihi-  xhavings  were  taken  out  and  the  cover  smuggled  in 
under  a  smock-frock  or  a  woman's  shawl.  Onee  the  ball  waa  in 
the  middle  of  a  big  scrimmage,  where  everyone  was  kicking  and 
no  one  could  see  the  ball.  A  cunning  fellow  outside  just  then  threw  m 
his  hat  over  the  m.iss ;  11ii'y>awa  (t.irk  object,  called  out 'There  1 
it  goes,*  and  diii|H;rse<I,  whilu  In;  pickvd  up  tlio  loll,  hid  it  under 
hii  eoat,  and  sauntered  to  the  brook,  dropped  in  the  hall,  which 
he  (ii*l  not  follow  closely  but  merely  kept  in  view.  The  goal- 
keepers saw  tbi':  mass  of  players  far  off,  and  suspeetM  nothing  till 
tho  elever  fellow  slipped  past  them,  jumped  into  tho  wattir,  and 
pushed  the  ball  in  triumph  against  the  wheel. 

The  following  day,  Ash  Wednesday,  was  the  '  Boys'  Day,'  when 
tlie  men  of  t>oth  sidi^s  attended  to  see  &ir  play  and  to  decide  deli- 
cat«  questions  as  to  wUpther  claJnruiats  were  small  men  or  great 
l>oys.     Disputes  were  much  more  frfC\H'Ht, <rt\  VV\<A'a.s  Win\ -^w. ^'*- 
of  the  match  pTOpcT ;  indeed,  it  was  »aW  vVwiX,  W  «i  caa-jfe  »A  ^s^m^^^ 
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cropped  up  on  Shrove  Tnoi?cIay  it  vfRii  \\y  coniiDon  coDiont  pot  off 
for  deciHion  on  tlie  '  Bovk'  Diiy.'  Tlii*  gAmo  wa*,  like  mowt  others 
put  clown  us  '  tending  to  foment  qiiarrols  and  endanger  life.' 

The  ladies  of  Derby  graced  the  contest  with  tbtir  prcwiice,  and 
even  in  gume  ooaes  of  etnitngeni,  us  we  hx\\e  seen,  with  more  activo 
assistance;  but  tbo  fair  nex  in  luvoriie*!*  WL-nt.  far  Wyond  tliis,  aud 
had  an  annual  inutob  of  Uiuir  own.  Thu  iiiiirried  ladies  of  tluK 
pariitli  playiid  tlic  spinster*  at  football  every  year,  and  it  is  eaid 
that  tbo  matrons  wore  always  viL-torious — a.  n-stilt  which  the 
chronicler  of  this  curious  custom  declares  he  must  leave  In  his  fair 
readers  to  account  for. 

So  much  for  Shrovetide  football,  which,  however.  ^tiU  liiigere 
among  us  in  its  old  furni  iu  Home  dial  net.^.  Tbuji,  litst  spring,  a 
local  new<pui>er  told  how  t)ic  tradesmen  of  Scdgetietd,  in  Durham, 
beat  the  ploughmen  at  a  matcli  playeil  on  what  the  writer  called 
*  probably  the  thousandth  anniversary '  ot"  a  game  exactly  like  that 
of  Derby, 

It  is  difficult  to  imagine  anything  more  out  of  place  in  thej 
streets  of  a  large  tciwn  than  football ;  yet  for  centuries  the  street*: 
of  London  were  every  now  and  then  infested  with  the  |Jaycrsat 
what  tjtultbeK  ualU  '  a  bloody  and  miuibering  jiractice  rather  tluin 
a  fellowty  sport  or  pastime.'     In  EliKaU!tirs  time  we  find 
plaints  alioiit  tlii^.     Daxeuant's   Fi'L-ucltman  thus  writes  of  the 
Mtreets  immcUiuLi-ly  after  the  Restoration:  'I  would  new  make  a 
safe  retreat,  but  that  mothiuks  I  am  stopped  by  one  c^your  hcroiqfl 
games  called  football,  which  I  conceive  (imder  your   favour)  not 
very  conveniently  civil  in  the  streets,  especially  in  such  irregutu     , 
and  narrow  roads  as  Crooked  Lane.'     Pepys,  under  dale  January  S«h 
1664-5,  tells  us  ho  went  'to  my  Ivord  Brouncker's,  by  appoint-™ 
ment-,  in  the  PiaKza,  Covent  Garden  ;  the  street  fullof  footballs,  it 
being  n  gn-at  front;'  wliiK-  ns  latt?  as  »  century  and  a  Imlf  ago 
•long  Oheapside  or  Covent  Garden,  or  by  the  Maypole  in 
Strand,  rushed  the  football  players. 

Tho  ^rentuc  quits  hU  sliop  tu  join  tlie  crew, 
InrTfifcitinif  crowds  the  lljioif  i^ma  punue. 

t^nV,WCt]>  on  the  Border  the  votaries  of  the  game  contrit 
tBBt(f  Hieir  neighbours  in  perliaps  a  more  serioud  way.     KnotliaU 
there  wa^i  a  very  favourite  iport ;  it  sniaeked  of  the  excitement 
a  real  fight ;  but  probably,  too,  the  facilities  the  gntlieriug  g« 
for  making  a  raid  ucrot^  the  Border,  or  taking  some  hostile  elau  \ij 
surprise,  added  a  chunu  U>  the  gam:.'  iu  the  moss-troopon'  «ye>- 
In  Border  records  wc  fiml  matt;s  XAoodif  ending  to  meetiDgs  ofta*- 
mbly  for  playing  footWU,  rs  ■«\wii  m  \Wift  "Svt  >o\ia  C«raov»Aiaid  rf 
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Carmichael,  the  Warden  of  the  Middle  Marches,  was  killed  by  a 
band  of  Armstrongs  returning  from  a  football  match.  Sir  Hobert 
Carey,  in  bis  '  Memories  of  Border  Transactions,'  speaks  of  a  great 
meeting  appointed  by  the  Scottish  riders  to  be  held  at  Kelso  for 
the  purpose  of  playing  at  football,  but  which  terminated  in  an 
incursion  into  England,  Undoubtedly,  however,  the  most  notable 
event  in  the  history  of  Border  football  is  the  famous  match  played 
on  the  plain  of  Carterhaugh,  near  the  junction  of  the  Ettrick  and 
the  Yarrow,  on  December  4,  1SI5.  The  opponents  were  those 
old  rivals,  the  '  Souters  {^Anglici,  shoemakers)  o'  Selkirk '  and  the 
Earl  of  Home  with  his  retainers  in  the  Forest  of  Yarrow.  Lord 
Hume,  while  at  Buccleuch's  lodge  at  Bowhill,  challenged  Sir 
Walter  Scott,  then  '  Shirra '  of  Selkirk,  to  fight  out  at  football  the 
ancient  fend  alluded  to  in  the  old  ballad  beginning — 

Tia  up  wi'  the  Sulorfl  o'  SelHrk, 
Ad'  'tis  down  wi'  the  Eari  o'  Home. 

When  the  eventful  Monday  arrived,  players  and  spectators 
poured  from  all  sides  into  the  Carterhaugh ;  '  the  appearance  of 
the  various  parties,'  says  Scott,  '  marching  from  their  diEFerent 
glens  to  the  place  of  rendezvous,  with  pipes  playing  and  loud 
acclamations,  carried  back  the  coldest  imagination  to  the  old 
times  when  the  Forresters  assembled  with  the  less  peaceable 
purpose  of  invaiiing  the  English  territory,  or  defending  their  own.' 
The  signal  for  action  was  the  unfurling  of  the  old  banner  of  the 
Buccleuch  femily,  which  Lady  Ann  Scott  handed  to  Master 
Walter  Scott,  younger,  of  Abbotsford,  then  a  boy  of  thirteen,  who 
rode  over  the  field  appropriately  dressed  and  with  his  horse 
caparisoned  with  old  Border  housings,  bearing  aloft  this  old  relic 
of  an  ancient  military  custom.  The  Duke  of  Buccleuch  then 
threw  up  the  ball,  and  immediately  began  the  tug  of  war.  So 
numerous  were  the  players,  and  so  closely  did  they  press  round  the 
ball,  that  for  long  the  only  indication  of  play  was  a  heaving  here 
and  there  of  the  immense  mass  until  two  stalwart  '  Flowers  of  the 
Forest '  got  the  ball  out.  One  '  chucked '  to  the  other,  who  at  once 
ran  off  with  it  towards  the  only  open  side,  the  woods  of  Bowhill, 
intending  to  make  a  long  circuit  and  carry  it  to  the  Yarrow  goal. 
So  fleet  of  foot  was  he,  that  probably  he  would  have  succeeded 
if  he  had  not  been  ridden  down  by  a  man  on  horseback.  So 
excited  were  the  players,  that  Lord  Home  swore  if  he  bad  bad  a 
gun  he  would  have  shot  the  horseman.  The  tide  now  turned 
against  the  men  of  the  Forest,  and  aft«r  an  hour  and  a  half's  play 
a  mason  of  Selkirk  gained  a  goal  for  his  mde.  'T\««aV<3>M*'^Bss». 
of  Beree  straggle  brought  a  goal  for  Yatro^.     'fi»TMiMX*^i««k%''^*** 
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fsajoa^i  and  the  feelinga  of  the  plnyers  beiDgf  up  to  the  figfitil 
point,  it  *>-ait  tliought  advisalili^  not  to  briug  matt«rB  to  ao  iviio  1 
playing  A  daculing  game.  As  it  wa«,  in  the  beat  of  their 
many  came  to  blows,  and,  ns  an  eycwitn^se  isays,  <  tbeba'hadae 
ended  in  a  batttc'  .Scott  tellit  us  that,  before  the;  left  tits  \_ 
ho  threw  up  his  bat,  and,  in  Lord  Dalkeith's  name  aod  bia  own, 
challeiiged  the  Yarrow  men,  on  the  part  of  the  Salon,  to  a  mat«fa 
to  be  played  upon  the  first  convenient  opportunity,  with  a  hundred 
picked  men  only  on  each  side.  I.ord  Home  accepted  the  chal- 
leuge;  but  this  match  never  took  place,  probaliJy  for  tl>o  reaapa 
alluded  to  in  what  Scott  told  Washington  Irving  two  jeeja  aflcr- 
wards  at  Abbotsford,  that  '  the  old  feudt  and  local  mtero^ts  and 
rivalriuf  and  aninia»itteH  of  the  Scotch  Htill  tilopt  in  their  asbet*,  imd 
might  i-juily  be  rou»ed  ;  their  hvredituy  fvcliug  for  names  ira»  itill 
gmtt ;  it  w(i!i  not  alwayit  safft  to  have  even  the  game  of  foolbaD 
belween  villagu« :  t]ie  old  cliuini^h  spirit  was  too  apt  to  break  out.' 
While  Scott  took  n  prominent  part  on  the  dde  of  the  people 
of  hit)  sheriffdom,  the  Yarrow  men  also  had  their  poet.  Tb« 
Kttrick  Shepherd  acted  as  aide-de-camp  to  Lord  Home,  and  both 
ht;  and  Scott  wrote  rersea  specially  for  the  occasion.  'The 
Lifting  of  th«  Banner '  was  Scott's  contribution,  beginning : — 

From  tliA  brown  cnut  of  X«wnrk  fta  (ammona  exl«iiiJtofr, 

Our  ci^iMl  i*  warinj^  in  «moke  nnd  is  llama. 
And  «<u;li  ForMtor  biythp  from  bis  nunintnin  d<-«c«ldinf, 

DouDcIf  li^ibt  p'ar  tho  liontlii-r  Ui  jiin  in  Uia  gnme ; 
Tbeti  lip  with  1h«  B.-uiQcr!  I«l  tatoA  wtadi  fan  liar  ! 

Shn  W  blRKrd  (iver  Ktirirk  eight  agca  and  mocv ) 
In  (qxirl  we'll  aitirad  lior.  in  battle  d«r«ad  her. 

With  heart  Hud  with  hiiud,  Uk«  out  Fath«rB  before. 

James  Hogg's  poem  is  also  on  the  old  banner  of  BpllendaiiM :  - 

All  hail !  nMini'TTial  of  tbo  hnm* 
Thi?  li»^iunn'H  y^ride,  Uio  Dcviter''  Kwe; 

May  ihy  pry  ]-.'niion  npvr  wnm 
O'trr  flWm'T  (itflil  thni  Oirli-rlmii^li ! 

Among  the  Higblasder«  fo[>tl>aIl  was  never  such  a  bi 
gumo  as  '  shinty '  and  ^ome  othere,  hut  with  their  I^trlaad  neigh-^ 
bount  in  the  uorth-oastera  parts  of  .Scotland  our  game  was 
prime  liivourito.  Shi-ovclidi^  and  Yule  wito  the  times  for  llw' 
ohief  contests.  At  the  lat1«r  festival,  the  autlior  of  *  Notes  oa 
}forth«ni  Rural  Life*  tolls  lu,  ''three  entire  day^  wore  shstnict«<l 
fix>m  the  routine  of  daily  labour  and  religiously  devoted  to  Yule 
ohaer^'ancefi.  The  requisite  "fordel  strae"  for  the  cattle  liad 
been  cawfuUy  provided  \)etote.\\and,w  that  no  flail  need  bo  tiftnl 
daxing  Yule.     In  a  Pie»b'st«t\aft  wimmMrnvj  ^3l»TO ■«»■&» ««tnal 
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rel^oos  service  of  a  public  sort,  aod  thus  there  was  abuad&nt 
time  for  the  "  ba'in,"  or  any  other  recreation  that  might  find  favour.' 
The  game  here  was  as  rough  as  anywhere  else.  The  Kev.  Mr. 
Skinner,  author  of  '  Tullochgorum,' in  a  juvenile  poem  (written 
in  1737),  'The  Monymusk  Ba'in,'  paints  for  us  the  incidents 
and  accompaniments  of  a  big  contest  ia  Aberdeenshire,  of  which 
this  is  one  stanza: — 

Hb3  De'er  in  s'  this  countra  been 

Sc  eboolderin'  sn'  sic  fa'in' 
Ab  happen't  but  few  weeks  einsyne. 

Here  at  the  Christmaa  bu'in'. 
At  eveuin'  gjne  the  fellows  keen 

Drank  till  the  neist  day's  dawin', 
Sse  hard  that  some  tint  baith  their  e*en, 

Ad'  couldna  paj  their  lawin' 

Till  the  neist  day. 

It  is  to  be  feared  the  observances  in  the  last  lines  were  looked 
upon  as  being  quite  as  important  and  characteristic  of  the  festival 
as  the  '  ba'in '  itself. 

In  the  Eastern  Counties  of  England  the  villagers  used  to  show 
so  much  rivalry  in  their  contests  at  a  game  called  '  camp-ball '  that 
the  term  '  camping '  came  to  be  generally  applied  to  contending 
in  anything.  At  one  time  it  was  held  to  be  doubtful  whether 
the  game  was  football  under  another  name,  but  Mr.  Halliwell  has 
clearly  proved  by  many  quotations  from  old  writers  that  the 
<  campar '  was,  as  one  extract  words  it,  a  '  pleyar  at  foottballe.' 

In  the  Xorth  of  England,  Brand  telb  us  it  was  customary 
among  the  colliers  for  a  party  to  watch  the  bridegroom  coming  out 
of  church  after  the  marriage  ceremony  in  order  to  demand 
money  for  a  football,  a  claim  that  admitted  of  no  refiisal. 

On  the  Continent  the  causes  that  have  dealt  its  death-blow  to 
the  old  style  of  football  among  ua  have  been  at  work  too.  The 
fiercely  fought  football  matches  of  Friburg,  Louvain,  and  many 
other  cities, 'where  the  contusions  would  have  made  some  figure 
in  a  gazette  and  where  several  lives  were  yearly  sacrificed,'  are  as 
extinct  as  the  similar  contests  at  home.  There  was  till  lately, 
and  may  still  be,  one  exception  to  this :  the  game  of  the  ao-fde, 
played  in  Brittany,  which  M.  Souvestre,  in  his  *  Les  demicra 
Bretons'  (Paris,  1836),  describes  in  minute  detail.  This  con- 
test was  the  last  vestige  of  the  worship  the  Celts  paid  to  the  sim, 
whence  the  name  of  the  enormous  bail  of  leather,  filled  with  bran, 
which  was  used  in  the  match.  The  fury  and  rancour  with  which 
the  game  was  played  are  almost  past  belief.  The  combatautAii^x^ 
the  townsmfla  against  the  rustic,  and  man^  a.  jea!LQ>i»  ^\j&^<i  vsA^ 
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Little  piece  of  caste  feeling  ranliled  in  the  breasts  of  the  playeiB. 
M.  Souvestre  epeake  of  malicious  maimings,  of  bones  broken,  and 
even  of  murders  committed  from  cherished  revenge,  but  so 
effected  as  to  appear  accidenta.1  during  the  press  round  the  ball 
when  its  possession  was  fought  for  over  the  miles  that  separated 
the  goals.  The  party  that  first  drove  the  ball  into  a  township 
different  from  that  in  which  the  aoGle  was  thrown  up,  won. 

The  sooner  this  game  follows  the  Derby  and  Scone  contests  into 
the  region  of  things  that  were,  the  better  for  the  &ir  fame  of  the 
capital  pastime  whose  name  it  disgraces. 

BODEBT   B.    MACGBEGOR. 
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Cgc  l^Imint  of  t^c  3^ati\ic. 

KT  THOHAB  BAEDT. 

Book  I. — Chaptbb  V. 

X  GBEiT  FEBFLEXITT  AMOSO  ED^IEET  TBOPLE. 

TnoMASiN  looked  as  if  quit«  overcome  by  her  aiiot's  change  of 
maoDer.  '  It  means  just  what  it  seems  to  mean ;  I  am — not 
married,'  she  replied  with  forced  calmness ;  and  that  this  caliuneBs 
was  a  hard  task  for  her  was  merely  revealed  by  the  weakness  of  her 
tone.  '  Excuse  me — for  humiliating  you,  aunt,  by  this  mishap :  I 
am  sorry  for  it.     But  I  cannot  help  it.' 

'  Me  ?     Think  of  yourself  first.' 

'  It  was  nobody's  fault.  When  we  got  there  the  parson  wouldn't 
marry  lie  because  of  some  trifling  irregularity  in  the  licence.' 

'What  irregularity?' 

'  I  don't  know.  Mr.  Wildeve  can  explain.  It  was  very  dreadful 
to  think  all  day  how  grieved  you  would  be  at  hearing  of  it.  I  did 
not  think  when  I  went  away  this  morning  that  I  should  come  back 
like  ibU.'  It  being  dark,  Thomasin  allowed  her  emotion  to  escape 
her  by  the  silent  way  of  tears,  which  could  roll  down  her  cheek 
unseen. 

'  I  could  almost  say  that  it  serves  you  right — if  I  did  not  feel 
that  you  don't  deserve  it,'  continued  Mrs.  yeobright,who,posee6aing 
two  distinct  moods  in  close  contiguity,  a  gentle  mood  and  an  angry, 
fiew  from  one  to  the  other  without  the  least  warning.  '  Remember. 
Thomasin,  this  business  was  none  of  my  seeking ;  from  the  very 
first,  when  you  began  to  feel  foolish  about  that  man,  I  warned  you 
he  would  not  make  you  happy.  I  felt  it  bo  strongly  that  I  did 
what  I  would  never  have  believed  myself  capable  of  do'ing— stood 
up  in  the  church,  and  made  myself  the  public  talk  for  weeks.  But 
having  once  consented,  I  don't  submit  to  these  fancies  without 
good  reason.     Marry  him  you  must  ailcr  this.' 

'  Do  you  think  I  wish  to  do  otherwise  for  one  moment  ? '  said 
Thomasin,  with  a  heavy  sigh.  '  I  know  how  wrong  it  was  of  me  to 
love  him,  but  don't  pain  me  by  talking  like  that,  aunt!  You 
would  not  have  had  me  stay  there  with  him,  would  you? — and  yoor 
house  is  the  only  home  I  have  to  return  to.  He  sajrs  we  can  be 
inarried  in  a  day  or  two — bat  I  am  in  your  hands.' 

'  I  wish  he  had  never  seen  you.' 

'Very  ifcJJ— then  I  won't  maVe  jow  V\ni  mASCTJ^Jve*-  -wcmMi.  ""«- 
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the  world  by  letting  bim  eec  me  BgsiD.  Xo,  70a  shall  make  dm 
that,  and  I  vron't  bavo  bim  T 

'  It  is  too  lat(>  to  speak  like  that.  Comewithme.  I  amg^g 
to  the  inn  to  see  if  be  has  i'4^tiirn«d.  Of  eour^  J  Hhall  get,  to  us' 
bottom  of  this  cock-and-btiU  story  at  onoe :  Mr.  Wildwc  mtist  not 
suppose  lie  can  play  IrickK  vipon  mc,  or  any  boIoDgiog  to  me.* 

'It  wits  uot  tb«t.  The  licence  was  wrong,  and  he  couldn't  get 
another  tbi^  same  day.  He  will  tell  you  in  a  moment  how  it  was 
if  bo's  come'  h 

*  Wiiy  didn't  be  bring  you  back  ? '  ^ 
'  That  was  me.   When  I  found  we  cuuld  n'>t  Ijc  married,  I  didn't 

like  to  come  1>ack  wjtli  him,  iiutl   I  wa«  very   ill.     Tbm    I   uw 
Diggory  Venn,  and  was  giiul  to  get  him  t'>  take  mc  home, 
cunuot  explain  it  nny  better,  and  you  muM-  b<-  engiy  with  m« 
you  will." 

'  I  »linll  SCO  alxnit  that,'  said  Mrs.  Voobriglit ;  and  they  turned 
iowaidfl  the  inn,  known  in  tho  noigbbourbond  aa  theQiiict  Wonuji, 
tbe  sign  of  which  represented  tho  Ggura  of  a  female  carrying  ber 
bead  under  bor  arm.  The  front  of  the  house  wait  toward*  the 
be«th  and  Blaekbarrow,  whose  dark  shape  seemed  to  thrCBlen  It 
from  the  sky.  Upon  tbe  door  was  a  neglected  brass  plat«,  bearing 
the  unexpected  inscription,  'Air.  Wildevc,  Engineer,'- — a  oselees 
yet  cherished  relic  from  the  time  when  he  had  been  ftarted  in  thttt 
profetuon  in  an  office  at  Btulmoutb  by  those  who  had  hoped  Ibr 
much  from  him,  und  had  been  disappointed.  The  garden  was  it 
the  bock,  and  behind  tliiii  ran  a  still  deep  stream,  forming  tbe 
margin  of  tbe  beatb  in  this  direction,  meadow-land  appearing 
Wyond  the  ctream. 

But  the  thick  obscurity  permitted  only  sky-lines  to  he  visibU 
of  any  scope  at  present.  Tlie  water  at  tbe  back  of  the  house  oould 
be  heard,  idly  spinning  whlilpoolH  in  its  creep  betwemi  the  rows  of 
dry  feather- hoadod  reeds  which  formed  a  stockade  al^ng  each  banki 
Their  presence  was  denoted  by  sounds  a»  of  a  congregation  praving 
humbly,  produced  by  their  rubbing  agaiii^L  each  other  in  tbe  «to« 
wind. 

Tho  window,  whence  the  candlelight  had  shone  up  tbe  valt 
to  the  eyes  of  the  boDtire  group,  was  uncurtained,  but  thf  sill  lay 
too  high  for  a  pedestrian  on  tho  outnde  to  look  over  it  into  liie 
room.  A  vu^t  shadow,  in  which  could  be  dimly  traocd  portioofi  rf 
B  masculine  contour,  blotted  half  the  ceiling. 

*  He  seems  to  be  at  home,'  said  Mrs.  VeLihright. 

*  Must  I  enmc  in  too,  aunt  'i  *  a.<iked  Tbonta»in  faintly.  *  I  suppose 
not — it  would  be  wrong'; ' 

'  You  must  come,  ceiUuaV^ — Ui  «»)Q&Ki'D.v\vua^  w  N^»}.  b«  may 
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make  00  false  representations  to  me.     We  shall  not  be  five  minutes 
in  the  bouse ;  and  then  we'll  walk  home.' 

Jnteriog  the  open  passage,  she  tapped  at  the  door  of  the  private 
nr,  opened  it,  iind  looked  in. 

The  back  and  shoulders  pf  a  man  came  between  Mrs.  Yeo- 
bright's  eyes  and  the  fire.  Wildeve,  whose  form  it  was,  im- 
mediately turned,  arose,  and  advanced  to  meet  hie  yisitois. 

He  appeared  to  have  reached  the  stage  of  life  at  which  fervour 
and  phlegm,  impube  and  refieciion,  balance  like  a  pair  of  wrestlera, 
previous  to  passion's  linal  abandonment  of  its  early  away.  In  truth, 
he  was  about  thirty-five ;  and  of  the  two  properties,  form  and  motion, 
the  latter  first  attracted  the  eye  in  him.  The  grace  of  his  movement 
was  singular :  it  was  the  pantomimic  expression  of  a  lady-kilUng 
career.  Next  came  into  notice  the  more  material  qualities,  among 
which  was  a  profuse  crop  of  hair  impending  over  the  top  of  his 
face,  lending  to  bis  forebead  the  high-cornered  outline  of  an  Early 
Gothic  shield ;  and  a  neck  which  was  smooth  and  round  as  a 
cylinder.  The  lower  half  of  his  figure  waa  of  light  build ;  and 
altogether  he  was  one  in  whom  no  man  would  have  seen  anything 
to  admire,  and  in  whom  no  woman  would  have  seen  anything  to 
dislike. 

He  disceraed  the  young  girl's  form  in  the  passage,  and  said, 
'  Thomasin,  then,  has  reached  home.  How  could  you  leave  me  in 
that  way,  darling  ?'  And  turning  to  Mrs.  Yeobright :  '  It  waa  use- 
less to  argue  with  her.     She  would  go,  and  go  alone.' 

*  But  what's  the  meaning  of  it  all  ? '  demanded  Mra.  Yeobright 
haughtily. 

'  Take  a  seat,'  said  Wildeve,  placing  chairs  for  the  two 
women.  '  Well,  it  was  a  very  stupid  mistake,  but  such  mistakes 
will  happen.  The  licence  was  useless  at  Soutfaerton.  It  was 
made  out  for  Budmouth,  but  aa  I  didn't  read  it  I  wasn't  aware  of 
that.' 

'  But  you  had  been  staying  at  Soutberton  ? ' 

'  No.  I  had  been  at  Budmouth — till  two  days  ago — and  that 
was  where  I  bad  intended  to  take  ber ;  but  when  I  came  to  fetch 
her  we  decided  upon  Southerton,  forgetting  that  a  new  licence 
would  be  necesaary.  There  was  not  time  to  get  to  Budmouth 
afterwards.' 

'  I  think  you  are  very  much  to  blame,'  said  Mrs.  Yeobright. 

'  It  was  quite  my  fault  we  chose  Southerton,'  Thomasin  pleaded. 
'  I  proposed  it  because  I  was  not  known  there.', 

'  I  know  so  well  that  I  am  to  blame,  that  you  need  not  remind 
me  of  it,'  replied  Wildeve  shortly. 
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■  Such  Utings  don't  happen  for  notliinf^,'  said  Uir  aunt.  '1 
a  gre«t  flight  to  mc  and  my  fiiini)y ;  nn<)  when  it  gtta  knows 
tliorc  will  be  ii  rciy  tmpk'asaut  time  for  iit.  There  is  notliiog  ( i 
hate  CO  miicli  uk  to  be  mado  ridiculous  in  nuitterg  of  tbiu  kiniL 
How  can  she  look  her  friends  io  the  face  to-morrow  ?  It  is  «  voir 
greiit  injury,  and  one  I  cannot  esBily  forgive.  It  may  e>en  rcfltl 
on  her  character.' 

•  Non»ensp  I '  said  Wildeve,  with  some  anger. 
Thomiuin'B  lar^^  vyes  had  flown  from  the  face  of  one  to  (lie ' 

face  of  the  olh«r  during  this  diecuttdon,andi>ltcnowHBidaasioiisly, ' 
*  Vill  you  allow  me,  aunt,  to  talk  it  over  alone  with  Damon  for  fin 
minutes  ?     Will  you,  Damon  ? ' 

'  Certainly,  dear,' said  Wildove, '  if  your  aunt  will  exciue  u».'] 
He  led  ber  into  an  adjoining  room,  leaving  Mrs.  Yeobright.  by  tbe 
ere. 

As  soon  as  they  wi>ri>  alone  and  the  door  closed  Tliomasin  said,  I 
turning  up  her  pale  Le:irful  fao(^  to  him,  '  It  is  killing  me,  tliis 
Damon.  I  did  not  ruoan  to  part,  from  you  in  augt-r  at  Soatherton 
this  morning;  but  I  wax  frighU-m'd,  and  hardly  knew  what  I  «ai<l. 
I  do  not  let  aunt  know  how  much  I  have  suffered  to-day  ;  aod  it 
is  go  bard  to  commaud  my  fiicc  and  voice,  and  to  smile  iu  if  it 
were  a  slight  thing  to  me  ;  but  I  try  to  do  so,  that  the  may  not  ■ 
be  etill  more  indignant  with  you.  /  know  you  eould  not  help  it, 
dear,  whatever  aunt  may  think.* 

'  She  is  very  unpleasant,' 

'  ^'c*,*  dhe  murinun^d, '  and  I  suppow  I  seem  so  now 

Damon,  what  do  you  mean  to  c]o  about  mc  ?  * 

'  Do  about  you  'i ' 

<Yes.  Those  who  don't  like  you  whisper  things  which  at 
moments  make  me  doubt  you.  We  mean  to  marry,  I  suppose, 
don't  wo  ? ' 

'  Of  course  we  do.  We  have  only  to  go  to  BudmouUi  oa 
Monday,  and  we  may  marry  at  once." 

*Then  do  let  u»  go! — Oh  Damon,  what  you  makn  me  My  I* 
She  hid  Iier  blushing  face  iu  her  handkerchief.  '  Here  am  I, 
asking  you  tn  miirry  me ;  when  by  rights  you  ought  to  be  on  your 
knees  imploring  me,  your  cruel  mistress,  not  to  refuse  you,  and 
saying  it  wnul<l  break  your  licnrt  if  1  did.  I  used  to  think  il 
would  be  pretty  and  sweet  like  that;  but  how  different !  * 

*  Yc9S  real  life  is  never  at  all  like  that.' 
'  But  I  don't  care  personally  if  it.  never  takes  place,'  hIio  added, 

with  a  little  dignity  ;  '  no.  I  can  live  without  you.     It  is  aunt  1 
think  of.     She  is  so  proui^,  anA  tfeioWs  m  much  of  her  family  re- 
spectability, that  she  wU\  >»  cvtV.  Aowo  '*\Oa\a<jtC\Si«h.'C\«a,^^  ^hii 
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story  should  get  abroad  before — it  is  done.  My  cousin  Clym,  loo, 
will  be  much  wounded.' 

>  Then  he  will  be  very  unreasonable.  In  fact,  you  are  all  rather 
unreasonable.' 

Thomasin  coloured  a  little,  and  not  with  love.  But  whatever 
the  momentary  feeling  which  caused  that  flush  in  her,  it  wentae  it 
came,  and  ehe  quietly  said, '  I  never  mean  to  be,  if  I  can  help  it. 
I  merely  feel  that  you  have  my  aunt  to  some  extent  in  your  power 
at  last; 

*  As  a  matter  of  justice  it  is  almost  due  to'  me,'  said  Wildeve. 
'  Think  what  I  have  gone  through  to  win  her  consent ;  the  insult 
that  it  is  to  any  man  to  have  the  banns  forbidden  ;  the  double 
insult  to  a  man  unlucky  enough  to  be  cursed  with  sensitiveness, 
and  blue  demons,  and  Heaven  knows  what,  as  I  am.  I  can  never 
forget  those  banns.  A  harsher  man  would  rejoice  now  in  the  power 
J  have  of  turning  upon  your  aunt  by  going  no  further  in  the 
business.' 

She  looked  wistfully  at  him  with  her  sorrowful  eyes  as  he  said 
those  words,  and  her  aspect  showed  that  more  than  one  person  ia 
the  room  could  deplore  the  possession  of  sensitiveness.  Seeing 
that  she  was  really  suffering,  he  seemed  distiu'bed  and  added, 
'  This  is  merely  a  reflection,  you  know.  I  have  not  the  least  in- 
tention to  refuse  to  complete  the  marriage,  Tamsie  mine — I  could 
not  bear  it.' 

'  You  could  not,  I  know,'  said  the  fair  girl,  brightening.  '  You, 
who  cannot  bear  the  sight  of  pain  in  even  an  insect,  or  any  dis- 
agreeable sound,  or  unpleasant  smell  even,  will  not  long  cause  pain 
to  me  and  mine.' 

'  I  will  not,  if  I  can  help  it.' 

'  Your  hand  upon  it,  Damon.' 

He  carelessly  gave  her  his  hand. 

'  Ah,  by  my  crown,  what's  that  ? '  he  said  suddenly. 

There  fell  upon  their  ears  the  sound  of  ntunerous  voices  singinf; 
in  front  of  the  house.  Among  these,  two  made  themselves  promi- 
nent by  their  peculiarity :  one  was  a  very  strong  bass,  the  other  a 
wheezy  thin  piping.  Thomasin  recognised  them  as  belonging  to 
Timothy  Fairway  and  Grandfer  Cantle  respectively. 

'  Wlmt  does  it  mean  ? — it  is  not  skimmity-riding,  I  hope  ? '  she 
said,  with  a  frightened  gaze  at  ^^'ildeve, 

'  Of  course  not ;  no,  it  is  that  the  heath-folk  have  come  to  sing 
us  a  welcome.  This  is  intolerable  I '  He  began  pacing  about.,  the 
men  outside  singing  cheerily : — 

He  told'  her  that  she'  wu  the  J03'  of  ^UB^iW , 

And  W  slie'd  coD'Wat'  h«  woui4  nu^^  V«t  ^w  "wSW  % 
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She  c«uM'  not  re-ftiw'  liiia ;  to  church'  xo  they  went': 
Young  Will'  was  Toi^^t',  wid  young  Suo'  ww  coD-tanf  ■, 
And  tlicn'  wb«  she  ItiuTd'  aiid  wt  ilowii'  on  liin  Vaoe', 
Ki)  nuui'  iu  tlio  world'  w&a  hu  lov'-lng  as  ho' I 

Mm.  Ycobright  biirxt  in  from  the  outer  room.  *  Thomasiiii 
Thomasin  1  *  slie  luitd,  looking  EndignantJy  at  Wildeve ;  '  here's 
a  pretty  cxpoMtire  !  let  um  escape  ftt  onco.     Come  ! ' 

It  was,  howrvi>r,  too  lato  to  got  awn;  by  tlie  pHSsn^.     A  nigged 
knocking  had  begun  upon  the  door  of  the  &ODt  room.    Wfldev«,  ■ 
who  had  gone  to  the  window,  came  back. 

'  8top ! '  he  said  imperiously,  putting  his  hand  upon  Mrs.  Ye<K 
liright's  arm.  '  We  are  regidarly  besieged.  There  are  fifty  of  them 
out  there  if  there's  one.  Ynu  stay  in  tJii.t  room  with  ThomnHn ;  h 
I'll  go  out  iiiid  face  them.  ^'011  rn11.1t  stny  now,  for  my  ■•ake,  till  | 
they  lire  gone,  no  thiit  it  in^y  »ic<*m  n*  if  all  wa»  right.  Come, 
Tnmsiu,  (lirftr,  don't  go  making  n  Kcone — wc  must  marry  after  thii; 
that  you  cnu  ttav  cu  well  lu;  J.  Sit  still,  tliat'fi  all — and  don't  speak 
much,     ni  luaiiitgi-  them.     Blundi-ring  fools  \ ' 

He  pressed  the  agitated  girl  into  a  seat,  returned  to  the  outer 
room,  and  opened  the  door.  Immediately  outside,  in  the  passa|ieT 
appeared  Giandfer  C^ntle  singing  in  concert  with  those  stlU  ttaod- 
ing  in  front  of  the  house.  He-  came  into  the  room  and  nodded  . 
abKtmctedly  to  Witdeve,  his  lips  still  remaining  parted,  and  his  ■ 
features  excruciatingly  Ktrsiined  in  thi?  i'mis*ion  of  the  cbonu. 
This  being  ended,  he  drew  brtyitli  and  Kiid  heartily,  'Here's  wel- 
come to  the  n«w-modi;  couple^  and  God  bless  "cm  1 ' 

'Thank  you,'  said  Wildeve,  with  dry  resentment,  his  liice  as 
gloomy  as  a  tliunderstorm. 

At  the  Grandfer'fl  heels  now  came  the  rest  of  the  group,  which 
included  Fairway,  Christian,  Sam  the  tiuf-ciitter,  Humphrey,  and 
one  or  two  others.  .^11  smiled  npon  Wildvve,  and  upon  his  tablt« 
and  chairs  likewise,  from  a  general  seQSo  of  fricDdtinoes  towanls 
the  articles  •&*  well  as  towards  their  owner. 

*Wc  he  not  here  aforo  Mrs.  Yeobright  after  all,"  raid  Kainray, 
reeogoiaiDg  the  matron's  bonnet  tlirougb  the  glass  jiartition  which 
divided  the  public  apartment  they  had  entered  from  tht?  inner 
room  where  the  women  sat.  '  We  struck  down  across,  d'ye  lee, 
Mr.  Wildeve,  and  she  went  round  by  the  road.' 

*  And  I  sec  the  young  one';*  little  liead ! '  vaid  Grandfer  Cantk, 
p(N<r{)ing  in  the  siime  direct  ion,  and  discerning  Thomtsin,  who  wu 
waiting  be^^ide  her  aimt  in  a  mitwntble  and  awkward  iray.  *  Not 
giitte  settled  down  yet—  well,  well,  there's  plenty  of  lime.* 

WiWeve  made  no  tepAj  *,  twwX  ^tQ'boMi'j  ^t^xi'£>Sa.v.  iba 
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)Te  treated  tJiem  the  sooner  they  would  go,  li«  produced  a  stone  jar, 

,vhicb  threw  a  warm  halo  over  matters  at  ohm. 

'That's  a  drop  of  the  right  mrt,  I  can  sec,'  said  Grendfer 
tif ,  with  the  air  of  u  man  too  wcU-manneicd  to  show  any  hurry 

jo  taste  it. 

*  yc«,'  Mid  Wildcve,  *  'tis  some  old  mead.     I  hope  jon  will 
eit,* 

*0  ay,'  replied  the  giie«ts  in  tlic  hearty  tones  natural  when 
le  wordn  doraan(l«d  hy  polttencsx  coincide  with  those  of  decpCBt 
ling.     '  Tiifcrc  isn't  »  prcttitT  drink  under  the  hub.' 

*  ni  take  my  oath  there  isn't,'  added  Grandfer  Cantle.   '  All  that 
liJhMaid  a^iiinst  mead  is  that  'tis  rather  heady,  and  apt  to  lie 

a  man  a  good  while.     Hut  to-morrow'ti  Sunday,  thank  Ood.' 

*  I  feeled  for  all  the  world  like  dome  bold  soldier  after  I  Iiad 
1  some  once,'  tiaid  t'hristian. 

1'oH  tJiall  feel  ao  again,'  aid  Wildeve,  with  oocdesceiuioD. 
Cup«  or  glaii.w9,  gentlemen  ?  * 

*  Well,  if  you  don't  mind,  w«'U  bavo  the  beaker,  and  pssa  en 
round :  'ti»  U-tU-r  than  heling  It  out  in  dribbles.' 

•Jown  the  slippery  {flasow! ! '  naid  Giandfer  Cantle.     'What's 
:e  good  of  a  thing  tliut  you  cun't  put  down  in  the  ashes  to  warm, 
hey,  aoighbours?  that's  what  I  ask.' 

k  *Kight,  Grandfer,'  said  Sam  ;  and  the  mead  thou  circulated. 
"  '  Well,'  said  Timothy  I-'airway,  feeling  demands  upon  bin  praise 
In  some  f<»rm  or  other,  *  'tis  a  worthy  thing  to  be  married,  Mr. 
Wilde\'e;  and  the  woman  you've  got  is  a  dimant,  so  says  I.  Yc«/i 
be  conttmitH),  to  (iniadli^r  0'antle,raisinghis  voice  so  as  to  be  heard 
tltroiigh  the  partition  \  "■  her  &ther  [inclining  his  head  towards  tin 
inner  room]  was  as  good  a  feller  as  ever  lived,  lie  always  had 
his  gn-at  indignation  ready  against  anything  underhand.' 

-*  la  that  sort  of  tircnrm  very  dangerous  ? '  said  Christian. 

*And  then?  were  few  in  these  parts  that  were  »p-sides  with 
him,'  said  Sam.  '  Whenever  a  club  walked  ho'd  play  tlic  clartoe 
in  the  iKind  tlvat  marched  before  'em  a«  if  he'd  never  touched  any^ 
tiling  but  a  clarinet  all  big  life.  And  then,  when  they  got  to 
church-door,  he'd  throw  down  the  clarinet,  qioimt  the  gallery, 
•nnteh  up  the  liasn-viol,  nud  roinm  away  as  if  he'd  never  phiyed 
anything  but  a  bu8»-vtoI.  Folk  would  say — folk  that  knowed 
wluit  a  tnio  stave  was — surely,  surely  that's  never  the  same  man 
that  1  seed  handling  t)ie  clarinet  so  masterly  by  now!' 

'  I  can  minii  it,'  wtid  the  furze-cutter.   '  'Twas  a  wonderfid  ilung 
that  one  body  could  hold  it  all  and  never  mix  tlie  fingering.' 

'  There  wna  Mychett  church  UkewvK,'  Vtu-a^'^  \<ew«ESM»»«^ 
atf  i}ue  opcaiDg  a  lu-w  vein  of  the  samic  mVw^  o^  mVja^^^V- 
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VN'ildove   l}re!itlieil  the  lireutb  ul'  one  iiitoteralily  Iwredf 
glanced  through  thv  partition  at  tUe  pri»(>ncni. 

'He  lued  to  walk  over  tliere  of  a  BuniUiy  <Ul«niooD  to  visit 
liis  old  KcqitaiaUuoi:  Andrew  Brown,  the  fir«t  clarinet  there ;  » 
good  man  enough,  but  rather  scrvixhy  in  hiK  mtuic,  if  you  cita 
mind?' 

'  'A  was.' 

*  And  neighbour  Voabrigbt  would  tnke  Andrey'a  place  fox  tomo 
part  of  tho  service,  to  let  Aodrey  bavn  a  bit  of  u  nap,  as  any  frinul 
would  naturally  do.' 

'  An  any  frioud  would,'  ttatd  Orandft-r  Cautlcr,  thv  oUicr  listeners 
eipi'esMog  the  ftanie  accord  by  tlio  shorter  way  of  nodding  their 
Iteiuk. 

•  No  Nouiicr  was  AnJrey  asleep  and  the  first  whiff"  of  neigbbonr 
YcobriglitV  wind  had  got  inside  Andrcj'n  clarinet,  than  everyone 
in  church  fccled  in  a  moment  there  waa  a  great  soul  among  "em. 
All  hwids  would  turn,  and  they'd  say,  "  Ah,  1  thought  'tKa.-i  be  I " 
One  Simday  1  can  well  mind — a  bas^viol  day  that  time,  and  Veo- 
brigbt  had  brought  bis  own.  Twaa  the  II undrecl-and-thirty •third 
to  ■*  Lydia  " ;  and  when  they'd  c-onae  to,  **  Kan  down  bis  beard  and  o'l-r 
his  robvM  its  cotitly  moisture  Ehed,"  neighbour  Yeobnght,  who  l«d 
jiut  warmed  to  his  work,drove  his  bow  into  them  RtriugH  that  glorious 
jf^vxw^  that  he  e'en  a'raoat  sawed  the  ba.-&-vioI  into  two  pieces.  Every 
winder  in  church  rattled  as  if 'twere  a  thuuder-storm.  Old  i*aMun 
Gibbons  lifted  bis  liaods  iu  his  gi'eat  white  surplice  as  natural  us  if 
he'd  been  iu  human  clothe;^,  aud  set^med  to  suy  to  himself,  '*  (J  for 
such  a  man  in  our  paiu>b  !  "  liut  not  a  soul  in  Flycbett  could  bold 
a  candle  to  Veobrighl.' 

'  Wad  it  quite  safo  when  the  winder*  vliook  ? '  Chriittiaa 
inquired. 

Ho  rcceiTLtl  no  answer;  all  fur  the  moment  sitting  wrapt  in 
admiration  of  the  pcrformauco  described.  .\s  with  I-'miuelli's  sing- 
ing before  Utc  priocesies,  Sheridan's  reuoMmed  Itegum  Speech,  and 
other  such  examples,  the  fortunate  condition  of  w^  Iwing  for  &iKX 
lost  to  the  world  invested  the  deoea.ied  Kir.  Visibrigul'H  Umr  de 
font  on  iliat  memorable  afternoon  with  a  cumuluiivo  glofj-  which 
comparative  criticism,  had  that  been  pottsiblc,  might  considerably 
have  slioru  down. 

'  He  was  the  last  you'd  have  expected  to  drop  off  in  tlie  prime 
of  life,'  said  Humphrey  ihe  furze-«uttw. 

'  Ah,  well :  he  wa-i  looking  for  Uie  earth  Momc  months  oforv  ha 

went.     At  that  tiiut^  womou  usad  to  nm  for  smocks  and  gown- 

piecas  at  Greenbill  Fair,  and  m';;  '<k\(«  iVwt  is  now,  being  u  l«ng- 

Jegjfed  tUttering  maid  not  i\mteVi\\6\Min4A«i^S-«'tfttV'*\'C»,v  ftwLvw*. 
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of  the  maidens,  for  'a  was  a  good  runner  afore  she  got  bo  heavy. 
When  she  came  home  I  said — we  were  then  just  beginning  to 
walk  together — "  What  have  ye  got,  my  honey  ?  "  "  Tve'  won — 
well,  I've  won — a  gown-piece,"  says  she,  her  colours  coming  up  in 
a  moment.  'Tis  t'other  thing  for  a  crown,  I  thought ;  and  so  it 
turned  out.  Ay,  when  I  think  wliat  she'll  say  to  me  now  without 
a  mossel  of  red  in  her  face,  it  do  xeem  strange  that  'a  wouldn't  say 
such  a  little  thing  then.  .  .  However,  then  she  went  on,  and  that's 
what  made  me  bring  up  the  story, "  Well,  whatever  clothes  I've  won, 
white  or  figured,  for  eyes  to  see  or  for  eyes  not  to  see,"  ('a  could  do 
a  pretty  stroke  of  modesty  in  those  days),  "  I'd  sooner  have  lost  it 
than  have  seed  what  I  have.  Poor  Mr.  Yeobright  was  took  ill 
directly  he  reached  the  fair  ground,  and  was  forced  to  go  home 
again."     That  was  the  last  time  he  ever  went  out  of  the  parish.' 

'  'A  faltered  on  from  one  day  to  another,  and  then  we  heard  he 
was  gone.' 

'  D'ye  think  he  had  great  pain  when  'a  died  ? '  said  Christian. 

*  0  no :  quito  different.  Nor  any  pain  of  mind.  He  was  lucky 
enough  to  be  God  A'mighty's  own  man.' 

'  And  other  folk — d'ye  think  'twill  be  much  pain  to  'em,  Master 
Fairway  ? ' 

'  That  depends  on  whether  they  be  afeard.' 

'  I  baiot  afeard  at  all,  I  thank  God  ! '  said  C^bristian  strenuously. 
'  I'm  glad  I  baint,  for  then  'twout  pain  me.  ,  .  I  don't  think  I  be 
afeard — or  if  I  be  I  can't  help  it,  and  I  don't  deserve  to  suffer.  I 
with  I  Wild  not  afeard  at  all.' 

There  was  a  solemn  silence,  and  looking  from  the  window, 
which  was  unshuttered  and  unblinded,  Timothy  said, '  Well,  what 
a  fesB  little  bonfire  that  one  is,  out  by  Cap'n  Drew's  !  'Tis  burning 
just  the  same  now  as  ever,  upon  my  life,' 

All  glances  went  tlirough  the  window,  and  nobody  noticed  that 
Wildevc  disguised  a  brief,  tell-tale  look.  Far  away  up  the  sombre 
valley  of  heath,  and  to  the  right  of  Blackbarrow,  could  indeed  be 
seen  the  light,  small,  but  steady  and  persistent  us  before. 

'  It  was  lighted  before  oiu^  was,'  Fairway  continued  ;  '  and  yet 
every  one  in  tlie  country  round  is  out  afore  'u,' 

'  Perhaps  there's  meaning  in  it  I '  murmured  Christian. 

'How  meaning?'  said  Wildeve  t-harjjly. 

Christian  was  too  scattered  to  reply,  and  Timothy  helped 
him. 

'He  means,  sir,  that  the  lonesome  dark-eyed  creature  up  there 
that  some  say  is  a  witch — ever  I  should  call  a  fine  young  woman 
such  a  name  ! — is  always  up  to  some  odd  tioiictvV  ot  OCoft^%  ■ks^^i 
perhA/M  'tis  she.' 
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*  I'd  be  very  glaj  to  ask  ber  in  wedlock,  if  abe'd  hu  me,  aod 
lake  the  mk  of  bex  wild  dark  eyed  ill-wishing  me,'  said  Grandfer 
Caotlc  t>tnuiicbly< 

*DoD't  ye  say  it,  father  I'  implored  Chrivtian. 

*  Well,  be  dazed  if  be  who  do  murry  ihv  maid  von't  bac  ao  nn- 
oominon  picture  for  lii^  b(»it  parlour,'  eaid  Fairway  in  a  liiiuid  Unw, 
placing  down  the  cup  of  moad  ut  tho  end  of  a  good  piill. 

'And  a  partntv  as  deep  as  tbc  North  Star,'  tniid  Sun,  taking  up 
ibe  Clip  and  finishing  tbe  Uttle  that  rcnainod. 

*Well,  really,  now  I  think  we  mii§t  he  moving,' said  Hmn- 
pbrt-y,  ivlMOiviiig  thi;  emptiness  of  the  vessel. 

*  But  well  gie  'em  another  song  ? '  said  Grandfer  Cantle.  *  I'm 
as  fidl  of  note»  as  a  bird.' 

•Thank  you,  Grandfor,'  said  Wildcvo.  *  But  w«  will  twt 
trouble  you  now.  8cimv  other  day  must  do  for  that — whi'u  I  have 
ft  party.' 

■  _  'Be  jown'd  if  I  don't  learn  ten  new  songt  fort,  or  I  woni 
learn  a  line,'  said  Grandfer  Cantle.  '  And  you  may  be  sure  I 
won't  disappoint  ye  by  biding  away,  Mr.  Wildevc' 

'I  quite  belie\'e  you,'  said  that  gentleman. 

All  then  took  their  leave,  wishing  their  entertainer  long  lift 
and  happiness  hh  a  married  man,  with  recapitulations  whicb 
occupied  some  time.  Wildeve  attended  them  to  the  door,  berood 
which  tbe  di:^e{)-dyed  tipwiud  stretch  of  hetitli  stood  awaiting  tbem. 
an  amplitudi;  of  darkiii^^s  reigning  from  their  feet  almost  to  tbe 
scnith,  whero  a  di-Diutc  form  Brxt  Ix^camu  mible  in  the  lowering 
forehead  of  BlackWrrow.  Diving  into  the  dense  obaciirity  in  a 
line  headed  by  Sam  the  turf-cutter,  they  pursued  tbcfr  trackle* 
way  home. 

When  the  scratching  of  the  fuTxe  against  their  leggings  lad 
fainted  tipon  the  ear,  Wildcve  returned  to  the  room  wfoere  he  had 
left  Thumosin  and  ht-r  utint.     The  wom«o  were  gone. 

They  could  ouly  liitvu  left  tlic  home  in  one  way,  by  tbe  back 
window ;  and  this  was  open. 

Wildevo  laughed  to  himself,  remained  a  moment  tbinldng, 
and  idly  retunitnl  to  the  front  room.     Here  bis  glance  fell  upon 
a  bottle   of  wino  which   etood   on   the   mantelpiece.     *Ab— old 
Dowden  I '  he  murmured ;  and  going  to  the  kitchen  door  sboatedi^ 
*  Is  iDyltody  here  who  caik  take  something  to  old  Dowden  ? '  H 

Thi-re  wii«  no  reply.     Tbe  room  was  finpty,  the  lad  who  act«d 

•a  his  factotum  having  gone  to  bed.     Wildeve  came  back,  put  od 

his  bat,  took  the  boltlv,  uud  lufl  the  house,  turning  t)ie  ktrr  in  tbr 

door,  for  there  was  no  Rttesl  a\,  W«  \a\i  \i>-vi\\^iV.     K&  »«»  u  he  ww 

OD  the  road  the  Vitlle  bou&ie  ou  lAiuAo'tw  Vwi^w^  »jei,Tx-««\,\M«^ 
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'  Still  waiting,  are  you,  my  lady  \ '  he  murmured. 

However,  be  did  not  proceed  that  way  junt  then ;  but  leftviog 
tbe  hill  to  the  left  of  Iiim,  fitunibled  along  over  a  rutted  road  that 
hrougbt  bim  to  a  coM»ge  which,  like  all  other  habitations  on  the 
heath  at  this  hour,  waD  only  saved  from  being  inviKiblv  by  a  faint 
iihine  fmm  its  bedroom  window.  This  houm;  was  tlit;  home  of  Oily 
Powdcn,  tbe  bcsom-makcr,  and  be  entered. 

The  lower  room  wan  in  darknt-^ ;  but  by  feeling  tiia  way  be 
found  a  table,  whereon  be  placed  the  bottle,  and  a  minute  latei- 
eroerged  again  upon  tbe  heath.  He  stood  and  looked  northwards 
at  the  undying  Utile  lire — high  up  alwve  him,  though  not  so  high 
as  BliK'kluirrow.  It  was  the  «ime  which  lad  attracted  no  much 
attention  among  the  other  men  that  night,  through  being  the 
lODgCHt  lasting  of  alt  the  bonfires  in  the  Egdon  district. 

We  have  been  told  what  happens  when  a  woman  deliberates ; 
and  thi?  epigram  in  not  always  ti^rmiuabli;  with  womau,  pro- 
vided that  one  be  in  the  case,  and  that  a  fair  one.  Wildeve  stood, 
and  Ht<^)d  longer,  and  breiithed  perplexedly,  and  then  said  to 
himMlf  with  resignation,  >  Tcs — by  Henven,  I  mtmt  go  to  her,  I 
ttupposo  I ' 

Instead  of  turning  in  tbe  direction  of  home,  he  pressed  on 
rapidly  by  a  path  near  Blackbarrow  towards  what  was  evidently  a 
signal  light. 


Ohiptbb  VI. 

OLD  CBORN  tXt  SFFECTtTKI,!  tOVCHRD. 

WiiEX  Uie  whole  Kgdon  conclave  had  left  the  site  of  tbe  bonfire 
to  its  accu!«1otned  lonelinetu,  a  closely-wrapped  female  figure  ap- 
proaclied  the  iKirrow  from  that  quarter  of  the  heath  in  which  the 
little  fire  lay.  Had  the  reddtetnaii  bc*n  watcbiog,  he  might  liave 
recognised  her  xvt  the  woman  who  bad  firvt  stood  there  so 
singularly,  and  vanished  at  tbe  approncb  of  stranger*.  She 
ascended  to  her  old  position  at  the  top,  where  the  red  coal*  of  the 
perishing  fire  greeted  her  like  living  eyes  in  the  corpse  of  day. 
There  she  stood  stilt,  around  her  stretching  the  vast  night  atmo- 
sphere, whom  incomplete  (larkne!<a  in  comparison  with  tbe  total 
darkness  of  the  heath  lielow  it  might  have  represented  a  mortal 
beside  a  venial  xin. 

That  tihv  wftK  tall  and  struight  in  build,  that  Mbe  was  lady-like 
in  hiT  movements,  was  all  that  could  be  U-amt  of  her  just  now.^ 
her  form  being  wrapped  in  a  ftbaw\  tc»\d«4  "\n.  >>:»*•.  "Aii.  'ti.'ro.tW^eai 
6isbioa,  and  ber  Iiead  in  a  large  k«tcU\el — ^■^i<A«*i»snv"'**-*"^'''*^* 
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fltio(i4  ut  tliii!  Iitmr  uu<l  phtcc.     H«r  back  was  towardB  the  wim 
whidi  Iflcu-  from  the  BOuth-wo*t  j.liut  nbcUier  she  had  adopted 
thitt  aspect  because  of  the  chilly  gustH  wliich  played  al>out  her 
exceptional  position,  or  becaiiBc  her  iutercst  hy  in  the  ttorUi*««t, 
did  not  at  firnt  appear. 

Hvr  tviuoii  fur  standing  to  dc-tid  ittill  aa  the  pivot  of  this  circle 
of  lieath-coiiiitry  wa.^  junt  iiH  ututcuri-.  Her  extraordinary  fixity, 
her  ci>ii#piciK>UK  loDcJiiicf^  her  hcedlessiieiw  of  ni^t,  betoken«l 
uiiioii|*  other  thin^jK  iiii  utter  nl»ci>ee  of  fear.  A  tniel  of  eountrr 
unultcrtKl  fn>m  thitt  eini^ter  eoiiditioii  uliieli  tmule  CxMir  anxiuiis 
every  yeai*  to  ^vl  clear  of  its  {(luoniii  befurc  the  uiittimnitl  m|uIooi, 
a  kind  of  landscape  :uid  weather  which  Icuds  travellers  fruin  tlie 
South  to  contintially  describe  our  islaud  an  llomer't  CimmcTiati  ' 
land,  was  not,  on  the  face  of  it,  friendly  to  woman.  fl 

It  might  reasonahly  have  been  snppo^ied  that  she  was  I!>l«tiint; 
to  the  wind,  which  rii:ie  soiwewbat  as  the  uijjht  advanced,  and  laid 
hold  of  the  attention.     The  wind,  indeed,  seemed  made  for  the 
scene,  an  the  »«une  eoemod  mmie  for  the  lioiir.     Part  of  tta  tow 
was  quite  special ;  what  wu«  heard  there  could  Im^  heard  nowheff 
else.     Giistt)  in  innumenible  series  fDllon-cjJ  each  <>ther  fr<^in  the 
south-west  like  antelopes;  and  when  each  one  of  tticm  rac«d  pnU. 
the  sound  of  its  progress  resolved  into  three.     Treble,  tenor,  and 
bass  notes  were  to  be  found  therein.     The  general  ricochet  of  the 
whole  over  pits  and  prominence:!   had   the  gravest  pitch  of  tlic 
chime.     Next  there  cuidd  be  hwird  the  biirylone  buzz  of  a  holly  trw. 
Below  the^1;  iti  force,  ubovo  them  in  pitch,  a  d"inille<l  voice  »(ro™ 
liurd  at  a  hu.-tky  tune,  wliich  wns  the  peculiar  looil  itunnd  hIIimIci]^^ 
to.     Thinner  and  lees  immediately  traeeuble  than  the  other  Iwu*  ft^| 
was  far  more  imprei^ive  than  either.      In  it  lay  wtiat  may  he 
called  the  linguistic  peculiarity  of  the  heath;  and  beinjj  autlilifr  ^ 
nowhere  on  earth  oif  a  heath,  it  afforded  a  shadoir  of  a  reasoo  liir^| 
the  n'i>man's  ten«tness,  which  continued  as  unbroken  as  ever.  , 

Thnxiffhoul  the  blowing  of  the.se  plaintive  November  wind«, 
that  not«  bore  a  great  re«eiuhlance  to  the  r\iix)*  of  humao  tong 
which  remain  to  the  throat  of  fuurscorc-aud-ten.  It  mu  a  won 
whixper,  dry  and  papery,  and  it  brushed  so  distinctly  across  the  car 
that,  by  the  accustomed,  the  material  miuutin'  in  M'hich  it  origi- 
nated could  be  rt-atized  as  by  touch.  It  was  the  united  products 
of  iufinileMimal  vegetable  cauitcx,  and  these  were  neitlier  stems  nor 
twigs,  neither  leaves  nor  fniit,  neither  blades  nor  prickles,  ikeiUitf 
lichen  nor  mosn. 

ITiey  were  the  mummied  henth-hclU  of  tlie  pant  suniiuor,  origin 
ally  tender  und  pmple, now  wasVoA  w\oviA'»* \w  ^vctiuel mas Taim, 
and  dried  to  dead  skins  \>3  OctoWx  w^-a.    ft»\o«-«i»'Mv\ia^v'i- 
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iouD<l  from  thciie,  that  acomliiiialion  of  biindreds  only  just  emerged 
from  eil«nc«,  und  the  inyriatla  of  tlift  whole  declivity  reached  the 
tvoijaan'i  cnr  hut  »s  a  Ktirivelled  aud  intermittent  Fecitatt\'e.  Yet 
scarcely  a  einglc  accent  anion};  the  many  afloat  (o-nightcoiild  have 
such  power  to  impress  a  listener  with  thoughts  of  it«  origin.  One 
jnirardly  saw  the  infinity  of  thora  cotnbinc<l  multitudes:  one  per- 
ceived that  each  of  the  tiny  trumpete  was  seized  on,  entered, 
aooured,  and  emerged  from  by  the  wind  as  thoroughly  as  if  it  were 
w  vast  as  a  crater.  f 

'The  itpirit  moved  them.'     A  meaning  of  the  phrase  forced 
Jtiielf  upon  the  attention ;  and  an  emotional  Iii>tener'«  fetichistic 
mood  might  have  ended  in  one  of  more  advanced  qnnlity.     It  was 
not,  after  all,  that<  the  k^ft-hnnd  expanse  of  old  Mooma  spoke,  or  ^ 
the  right-hand,  or  those  of  the  *l«fie  in  front.    It  was  the  single  'fl 
person  of  something  else  Kpcnking  through  Kieh  in  turn. 

Suddenly,  on  the  barrow,  there  mingled  with  all  this  wild 
rhetoric  of  night  a  sound  which  modulated  so  natiunlly  into  the 
rest  that  it*  beginning  and  ending  were  hardly  to  be  diMingiiii^hed. 
The  bluffit  had  broken  silence,  the  limshes  had  broken  silence,  the  i 
l)C»t]icr-belIi>  hud  broken  silence ;  at  last,  so  did  the  womoa  ;  aifd  fl 
her  articulation  wiw  but.  as  another  line  of  the  same  discourse  aa 
theirs.  Thrown  nut  on  the  windx,  it  became  twined  in  with  them, 
and  with  them  it  flew  away. 

What  she  uttered  was  a  Icngtiicncd  rigbing,  apparently  at 
nometbing  in  her  mind  which  had  led  to  her  presence  here.  Tlicre 
wav  a  spasmodic  abandonment  about  it,  as  if,  in  allowing  herself 
to  niter  tlie  sound,  the  woman's  brain  bad  authorized  what  itcould 
not  regulate.  One  point  was  evident  in  this:  she  had  been  eiist- 
iug  in  a  suppre<«ed  »tate,  and  not  io  one  of  languor  or  stag' 
nation. 

For  away  down  the  valley  the  faint  shine  from  the  window  of 
the  inn  i>till  lasted  on  ;  and  a  few  additional  moments  proved  that 
the  window,  or  what  was  within  it,  bad  more  to  do  with  tht;  woinao'a 
sigh  than  had  either  her  own  actions  or  the  scene  immediately 
Bjound.  She  lifted  her  left  hand,  and  revealed  that  it  h«M  a  closed 
t«te«cope.  This  she  rapidly  extended,  aa  if  she  were  well  accus- 
tomed to  the  opration,  and  raising  it  to  her  eye  direct*^  it  exactly 
towards  the  light  licamiug  froiu  thf  ion. 

The  kerciiief  which  had  hooded  her  bead  was  now  a  little 
thrown  back,  her  face  being  somewhat  elevated.  A  profile  wa« 
visible  against  the  dull  monochrome  of  cloud  around  her;  and  it 
was  us  though  side-shadows  from  the  features  of  Marie  AntoJnette 
and  I>jrd  Byron  had  converged  upwards  from  VV\fe  \jKKfti  <o  ^cmvci.  ws^ 
im^  Jxire  neitlier  but  snggesiing  boOi.    tXi^vXiO^cN «%,■»'»»■«>«« 
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Kuperticiality.  In  nutpect  of  character,  a  face  majr  make  certain 
wlmis^ions  bjr  ita  outline ;  but  it  fully  confessos  only  in  it«  cb&Dgei. 
So  much  i»  this  the  case,  that  what  is  called  the  play  of  the  featuna 
often  helpa  more  io  understanding  a  man  or  woman  than  the  ear- 
neat  labours  of  nil  their  other  incinbem  together.  Thu«  th«  night 
revealed  little  of  \\v\  whotd  form  it  was  embracing,  for  the  mobila 
part«  of  h<.'r  couQt4.-uuncc  could  nob  be  Mcn. 

At  laist  she  gave  iip  her  spying  nttitudc,  eloecd  the  tele«copet 
and  turned  to  the  decaying  embers.  From  these  no  appreciable 
beams  now  radiated,  except  when  a  more  than  usually  smart  gust 
brushed  over  their  faces  and  raised  a  fitful  glow  which  eame  ami 
went  like  the  blush  of  a  girl.  She  stooped  over  the  silent  circle, 
and,  selecting  from  the  brands  a  piece  of  stick  which  bore  the 
largest  live  ooal  at  its  end,  brought  it  to  where  she  had  bwn 
standing  1)efore. 

,    She  held  the  brand  to  the  grouml,  blowing  the  red  coal  with 
her  mouth  at  the  same  time.     It  faintly  illuminated  the  sod,  aoJ 
l'evealc<l  a  Hmall  object.     The  object  Hiat  an  liourglaM.     She  l>le* 
long  enough  to  show  that  the  aand  had  all  tlippud  through. 
,  *  Ah  1 '  she  said,  aa  if  smprised. 

llie  light  raised  by  her  breath  had  l^een  very  precarious,  and  a 
momentary  irradiation  of  ttetili  was  all  that  it  had  disclosed  of  her 
fiice.  That  eouKiided  of  two  mutuble«ft  lips  and  a  cheek  only,  her 
h«ad  being  still  enveloped.  .She  threw  away  the  rtick,  took  tbr 
glass  in  her  hand,  the  telescopu  under  her  ann,  nml  iuovc<l  on. 

Along  the  ridge  run  a  lalot  foot-track,  which  the  lady  followed. 
Thoiw  who  knew  it  well  called  it  a  path  ;  and,  while  u  mere  visitor 
would  liuvc  pa»ied  it  unnoticed  even  by  day,  the  regular  bauD 
of  the  heath  were  at  no  lo<«  for  it  at  midnight.     The  whole 
of  following  these  incipient  paths,  when  there  was  not  light  enou^i 
in  the  atmo«phcrc  to  show  a  tumpike-road,  lay  in  the  development 
of  the  Bonsc  of  touch  iu  the  feet,  which  comes  with  years  of  nigbt- 
rambling  in  little-trodden  spots.    To  a  walker  practised  in  fuck 
places,  a  dilTerence  between  impact  on  maiden  herbage,  and  on  tha 
cripplud  stiilkd  of  a  slight,  footway,  \a  pciceptiblo  llirongh   tin 
thickest  boot  or  idioe. 

The  solitary  figure  who  wnlked  this  beat  took  notice  of 
windy  tune  still  played  on  the  dead  heath-bells.  She  did 
turn  her  head  to  look  at  a  group  of  dark  creatures  further  on,  who 
fled  from  her  presence  as  she  skirted  a  ravine  whei^*  xXvj  fed.  i 
They  were  about  a  score  of  the  small  wild  ponies  known  u  Itimtb^l 
cropper».  Tliey  roamed  at  large  on  the  undulatioiu  of  KgdoD,^ 
htit  in  numbers  too  few  lo  detract  much  from  the  solitude. 

Tie  pedcstJtian  noticed  noV\)ati%itta*.tia«,iMA*.Ai»t«  her  ah- 
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^liaciion  WW  afforded  by  n  trivial  iDcidenl.  A  brunblc  caught 
liold  of  her  skirt,  and  ehfickol  her  progress.  Instead  of  putting 
it  off  and  hastening  nlong,  ebc  yielded  ber»ielf  up  to  the  pull,  and 
stood  passively  still.  When  ahe  began  to  extricate  herself,  it  was 
)>y  turning  round  and  round  on  her  axis,  aad  t>o  unwinding  tha 
priokly  switch.     She  was  in  a  desponding  reverie. 

Her  course  was  in  the  direction  of  the  small  undying  6re  which 
hud  drawn  the  attention  of  the  men  on  Blackharrow  and  of  Wildcvo 
in  the  valley  below.  A  faint  illiimiuiition  from  its  rays  hcgau  to 
grow  upon  her  face,  niid  it  iucn^zisnl  in  dcfinilt-ncss  as  she  drew 
neArer.  The  lire  soon  revealed  itself  to  be  kindled,  not  on  the 
level  ground,  but  on  a  salient  corner  or  redan  of  earth,  ariaingf, 
from  the  junction  of  two  converging  hank  fences.  OuUidc  was  a 
ditch,  dry  except  immediately  under  tlie  fire,  where  tbejre  wiu  a 
pool,  bearded  alt  round  by  lieather  and  nwhe«.  In  the  emooth 
water  of  the  pool  tlit)  tire  apjiearCKl  upnide  down. 

The  hanks  meeting  behind  were  bare  of  n  hedge,  save  such  aa 
was  formed  by  disconnected  tufts  of  furze,  standing  upon  stems 
along  the  top,  like  impaled  heads  above  a  city  wall.  A  white 
mast,  fitted  up  with  spars  and  other  nautical  tackle,  could  Ijc  m«o 
rising  against  the  dark  clouds  whenever  the  Homes  played  brightly 
enough  to  reach  it.  Altogether  the  scene  had  much  the  8ppesr> 
URoe  of  .1  fortitieation  upon  which  had  been  kinilltrd  a  lieucon  fire. 

Xiibody  wa«  viiihle ;  but  ever  and  anon  a  whitish  something 
moved  above  the  lionk  from  behind,  and  vonishi-d  again.  Cloae 
watching  would  have  xliowu  it  to  be  a  small  human  hand,  in  tha 
Bflt  of  lititing  pieces  of  fuel  into  the  fire  ;  hut,  for  alt  that  could 
tie  seen,  the  band,  like  that  which  troubled  Belshazzar,  wait  tliere 
alone.  Occasionally  an  ember  rolled  otf  the  ijank,  and  dropped 
with  a  bill  into  the  pool. 

At  one  «i<I<;  of  the  pool,  roiigb  sl^ps  built  of  clods  enablwl  nay- 
one  who  wished  to  do  eo  lu  mount  the  liauk  ;  and  this  the  woman 
did.  Withiu  wan  a  paddoi^k  in  an  uncultivated  stale,  though  bear- 
ing evidence  of  Inving  once  been  lillvd ;  l>ut  the  hcAth  nnd  fern 
bad  insi'liously  crept  in,  and  were  reaMerltug  tlteir  oM  Nupreiniiey. 
Kurther  ahead  were  dimly  vi«ible  an  irregular  dwelting-houee, 
garden,  and  outbuildings,  backed  by  a  dump  of  firs. 

Tlie  yoimg  lady— for  youth  had  revealed  it«  presence  ia  ber 
buoyant  bound  up  the  bank — walked  along  the  top  instead  of  de- 
scending in&ide,  and  came  to  the  corner  wfaere  the  lire  was  burn- 
ing. One  reason  for  the  permaneace  of  the  blaze  was  now  mani- 
fest: the  fuel  conxistol  of  bai'd  y\.»i»s.  of  wood,  cl«fland  sawn — 
the  knotty  boles  of  old  thorn-trees  which  grew  in  twos  and<hxti»ew' 
pbout  the  bilj-»id«!.    A  yet  uuconsumcd  pWft  ol  >i«»VK3  "«».  >io» 
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iniior  anglr  «f  Mil-  b.mk  ;  ami  I'l-om  tlii*  eomcr  the  upturn^  faci 
*tf  n  lit.tK?  boy  grei'ted  Iit^r  cyc^.  He  wait  dilatorily  llimwing  ii[ 
n  pirco  of  woorl  into  tin-  fire  ovcry  now  and  then,  an  act  whicll 
secmt'd  tn  hnvo  cngii^ci!  him  n  confiih-rablo  part  of  \\w  ctviting 
foT  liis  fncp  wiis  comewliat  weary. 

'  I  am  ;;;liid  you  Ivivc  cotuc,  Misi;  Eu^tacia,*  lie  said,  with  a  sigli 
of  relief.    '  I  don't  like  hiding  hy  myself.* 

*  JTon^nse  I  I  havo  only  been  n  little  way  for  a  walk.  I  have 
been  gone  only  twenty  minutes.' 

'  It  spempd  long,'  mnnniired  the  sad  bay.  *  .\nd  yon  haw  beta 
BO  many  time!!.'  ■ 

'  Why,  I  tliotight  you  would  lif  pie aswl  lo  have  a  bonfiro.  Are 
you  not  much  obliged  to  me  for  mnkirff  you  one?'  i 

'  Yw ;  hut  therp'!>  nobody  here  t^  piny  wi'  me.'  H 

*  I  *uppo*c  nobody  Im*  come  whilo  I've  been  away  ? '  ^ 
'Nobody  except  your  grondfrither:  ho  looked  oiit  of  doors  once 

fur  'ce.     I  told  liim  you  were  vralkinj;  round  npon  the  hill  to  look 
at  the  other  bonfire:).'  _ 

'  A  good  boy !  *  ■ 

'  I  think  I  bear  him  coining  again,  mi;*,' 

An  old  roan  came  into  tlit"  ivmoter  light  of  the  fire  from  lh« 
direction  of  tho  homestead.  He  wa^i  the  same  who  hnd  overtaken 
the  reddleman  on  the  road  that  afternoon.  He  lookeil  wistftillv 
to  the  top  of  the  hank  at  the  woman  who  Ntood  there,  and  hi."  rtv^di, 
which  were  quite  unimpired,  tiliowed  like  pnrinn  from  bia  parted 
lip«. 

'WTwn  are  you  oominp  indoors.  Emtacia?'  ha  uked. 
almost  bed-time.    I've  been  borne  these  two  hour*,  and  am  tii 
out.     Surely  'tis  somewhat  childish  of  you  to  stay  out  playing  al' 
bonfires  ao  long,  sod  wasting  aucb  fuel.     Jly  precious  tbom  rootd, 
the  rarest  of  all  firing,  that  I  laid  by  on  purpo**  for  Cbristmu — 
you  baw  burnt  'em  nearly  all  \ ' 

*  I  promised  Johnny  a  bonfire,  and  it.  pleaso«  him  not  to  let  It  eo 
out  just  y«t,'  said  KuaUeia,  in  n  wny  which  told  at  onc«  that  m 
wa«  iib«o]utft  qticen  here.  '  Grnndfather,  you  go  in  to  bed.  Ithall 
follow  you  soon.     You  liko  the  fire,  don't  you,  Johnny  ? ' 

Tho  boy  looked  up  dotihlAilly  at  her  and  miunnnred,  •Idoot 
think  1  want  it  any  longer.* 

Her  grandftilber  had  turned  baek  again,  and  did  not  bear  tite 

boy'M  reply,     Ai>  i^oon  as  the  white-liaircd  man  hud  \-iu)isbed  tJie 

said  in  a  tone  of  piqtie  to  the  child,  •  [.'ngratcful  little  boy,  how 

can  you  contradict  me  ?    Never  f-liall  y<)"  have  a  bonfiro  again  unless 

yoa  keep  it  iip  now.    Came,  l«!U  m<;  jou  like  to  do  thlo^  for 

and  don't  d«ny  it.* 
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The  repressed  child  »aid,  *  Yf«,  I  do,'  nod  continued  to  itjr  the 
fir«  perfunctorily. 

'  Stay  a  little  longer,  and  I  will  give  you  a  crooked  sixpence,' 
nid  Eustacia,  more  gently.  '  Put  in  one  piece  of  wood  ewry  two 
or  tbrea  minutes,  but  not  too  much  at  once.  I  am  going  to  natk 
along  the  ridge  a  little  longer,  but  I  plinll  keeji  on  coming  to  you. 
And  if  you  hear  a  frog  jump  into  the  pond  with  a  flounce,  like  a 
stone  thrown  in,  be  inre  you  run  and  tell  me,  bccnui<e  it  i«  a  sign 
of  rain.' 

'  Yes,  Eustacia.* 
'  Mins  Vye,  sir.' 
*  Mia«  Vy — staeia.' 

'  That  will  do.  Now  put  in  one  stick  more/ 
The  little  slave  went  on  feeding  the  fire  as  before.  He  seemed 
%  mere  automaton,  galvanized  into  moving  and  speaking  by  the 
mTward  KuHtaeia's  will.  He  might  have  been  the  ltni»s  statue 
whidi  .MlHirtUH  Magniu  is  said  to  have  animated  juat  la  tax  as  to 
make  it  chatter,  and  move,  and  tie  hix  «crvitut. 

Before  going  oo  her  walk  iigain,  the  young  girl  stood  still  od 
the  Imuk  for  a  few  indlAntit  and  listened.  It  was  to  the  full  as 
lonely  a  place  as  Blackbarrow,  though  nl  rather  u  lower  level ;  and 
it  was  more  sheltered  from  wind  and  weather,  on  account  of  the  few 
firs  to  the  north.  The  bank  enclosed  the  whole  homestead,  and 
well  jmitecled  it  from  the  lawless  static  of  the  world  without ;  it 
waj<  formed  of  thick  square  clods,  dug  from  the  ditch  on  the  out* 
side-,  and  built  up  with  a  slight  batter  or  incline,  which  fornix  no 
slight  <k'feuce  whei«  hedges  will  not  grow  Iweaa-te  of  the  wind  and 
the  wildneas,  and  when^  wall  material*  are  unattaiDable.  Otherwise 
the  siluution  was  quite  open,  comnaanding  the  whole  length  of  the 
valley  which  reached  to  the  river  behind  Witdcvc's  house.  High 
above  this  to  the  right,  and  much  nearer  liithcrvard  than  the 
Quiet  Woman  Inn,  the  blurred  contour  of  Blackbarrow  obstructed 
tlie  iky. 

After  her  attentive  nirrejr  of  the  wild  slopesaod  hollow  mvines, 
a  gesture  of  impatience  escaped  Kustacia.  She  vented  petulant 
wofda  every  now  and  then ;  but  there  were  itight  between  her 
words,  and  sudden  listenings  lietweeo  her  sighs.  Descending  from 
her  perch,  she  again  snimtend  off  towards  Blackbaiiow,  though 
this  time  she  did  not  go  the  whole  way. 

Twice  »hc  reappeared  at  interv'als  of  a  few  minutea,  and  each 
time  she  said : 

*  Not  any  flounce  into  the  pond  yet,  little  mma  ? ' 
'  No,  Miss  Eiistacia,'  the  child  replied. 
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'  Wull,'  she  said  at  last, '  1  sbsll  eoon  be  going  in  ;  and  Uien 
will  give  you  thn  urooked  sixpence,  and  let  vou  go  home.' 

■  TliniikVv,  Mini*  Eu.itncia,' said  the  tired  stoker,  brealbing  more 
va-sefiiU}-.  And  Kustaciu  again  »trulltKl  awav  from  Uie  fire  ;  but 
ibis  time  not  towardH  Blackbarrow.  She  skirled  Uiv  lAnk,  and 
went  round  to  the  wicki't  before  tho  house,  where  »bc  stood  motion- 
k-ep,  looking  at  the  scene. 

Fifty  jnrdR  off  rose  the  comer  of  the  two  converging  banks, 
with  the  Arc  upon  it :  witbin  the  bank,  lifting  up  to  tbe  fire  one 
stick  at  a  tiiiu-,  jiiftt  as  before,  the  iigure  of  thi.*  httlc  diild.  She 
idly  watched  him  a«  he  t»ccai>iDnnllv  climbed  up  in  tlic  nook  of  tlie 
bank  and  Ktnod  iH'r^iidcJ.lKt  brnniU.  Tliv  wind  blew  the  nnokr,  awl 
the  child's  hair,  aud  tlu!  uoriier  of  hi*  pinafore,  all  in  the  ame 
direction :  the  bieeze  died,  and  thi*  pinafore  and  hair  lay  still,  and 
the  smoke  went  up  stiuight. 

'niiile  EiiHtacia  looked  on  fjora  this  dUUincv  the  boy's  form 
visibly  started :  he  slid  down  the  bank  and  run  acroni  tovorda  tlie 
whit«  gate. 

'Well?'  Bttid  Eiistacia. 

'  A  hop-frog  have  jnmiiod  into  tho  pond.    Ye»,  I  Iward  en  t  * 

'  Then  it  is  jpiini;  to  niin,  and  jou  had  better  go  home.  You 
will  not  be  afraid  ?  *  She  spoke  hurriedly,  an  if  Iier  heart  had  leapt 
into  her  throat  at  the  boy's  words. 

*  No,  l)ecauHo  I  shall  hae  tbft  crooked  sispenre.' 

*  Yc(i :  here  it  is.  Now  run  a»  lust  as  you  can — not  that  way — 
through  tho  jjarden  here.  No  other  boy  in  the  heath  has  had  such 
a  l)unfiio  iinyiiurs.' 

Tlie  buy,  who  hadeleaily  liiul  ttiomuchof  agood  thing,  marched 
away  iulo  the  shiiduwn  willi  uhicrity.   When  he  was  gont^  Eiivtacia, 
leaving  her  teloHcope  and  liourglass  by  the  gat«,  brushed  fonnird 
from  the  wicket  towards  the  unglo  of  the  bitok,  und<^'r  the  fire. 
Here,  screened  by  the  outwork,  Bhe  waited.     In  a  fuw  nwmoDts 
splash  wa£  audible  from  the  pond  outride.     Had  the  child  beenfl 
•there,  he  would  have  said  that  a  second  frog  had  jumped  in  :    but™ 
by  most  people  the  sound  woidd  have  been  likened  to  tho  fall  of  a 
stone  into  the  water.     Kustacia  stepped  upon  the  bunk. 

*  Yes  ? '  she  said,  and  held  her  breath, 
I'heruupon  the  contour  of  n  man  became  dimly  viiiiblc  ogaiiBl 

the  low-renching  *ky  over  the  valley,  beyond  Ibe  outur  margin  «f 
the  pool.     lie  came  round  it,  und  leapt  upon  the  bunk  bccdds^ 
her.     She  laughed  low.     It  was  the  third  utterance  which  the  girtfl 
ha<1  indulged  in  to-night.     The  first,  when  she  stood  upon  Black- 
harrow,  had  erpreesed  anxiety ;  ibe  second,  on  the  ridge,  had  es> 
pressed  iiiipatience  *,  the  ^lewnt  xctM  oxm  <A  viwau^^iaiA).  ^iMsare. 
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She  let  her  joyous  eyes  rest  upon  him  without  epeaking,  as  upon 
some  wondrous  thing  she  had  created  out  of  chaos. 

'  I  have  come,'  said  the  man,  who  was  no  other  than  WUdeve. 
'  You  give  me  no  peace.  Why  do  you  not  leave  me  alone  ?  I  have 
seen  your  bongre  all  the  evening.'  The  words  were  not  without 
emotion,  and  retained  their  level  tone  as  if  by  careful  equipoise 
between  inuninent  extremes. 

At  this  unexpectedly  repressing  manner  in  her  lover,  the  girl 
seemed  to  repress  herself  also.  '  Of  course  you  have  seen  my  fire,' 
she  answered  with  languid  calmness  artificially  maintained.  '  Why 
shouldn't  I  have  a  bonfire  on  the  fifth  of  November,  like  other 
denizens  of  the  heath  ? ' 

'  I  knew  it  was  meant  for  me.' 

*  How  did  you  know  it  7  I  have  had  no  word  with  you  since 
you — you  chose  her,  and  walked  about  with  her,  and  deserted  me 
entirely,  as  if  I  had  never  been  yours.' 

'  Eustacia  I  could  I  forget  that  last  autumn,  at  this  same  day  of 
the  month,  and  at  this  same  place,  you  lighted  exactly  such  a  fire 
as  a  signal  for  me  to  come  and  see  you?  Why  should  there  have 
been  a  bonfire  again  by  Captain  Drew's  house,  if  not  for  the  same 
purpose?' 

'  Yes,  yes — I  own  it,'  she  cried  under  her  breath,  with  a  drowsy 
fervour  of  manner  and  tone  which  was  quite  peculiar  to  her. 
'  Don't  begin  speaking  to  me  as  you  did,  Damon ;  you  will  drive  me 
to  say  words  I  would  not  wish  to  say  to  jou.  I  had  given  you  up, 
and  resolved  not  to  tbink  of  you  any  more  ;  and  then  I  heard  the 
news,  and  I  came  out  and  got  the  fire  ready  because  I  thought  you 
had  been  faithfid  to  me.' 

'  What  have  you  heard  to  make  you  think  that  ? '  said  Wildevc, 
astonished. 

'  That  you  did  not  marry  her,'  she  murmured  exultingly.  '  And 
I  knew  it  was  because  you  loved  me  best,  and  couldn't  do  it.  .  . 
Pamon,  you  have  been  cruel  to  me  to  go  away,  and  I  have  said  I 
would  never  forgive  yon.  I  do  not  think  I  can  forgive  you 
entirely,  even  now — it  is  too  much  for  a  wonmn  of  any  spirit  to 
quite  overlook.' 

*  If  I  had  known  you  wished  to  call  me  up  here  only  to  reproach 
me,  I  wotddn't  have  come.' 

'But  I  don't  mind  it,  aod  I  do  forgive  you  now  that  you  Jiave 
not  married  her,  and  have  come  back  to  me  I ' 
'Who  told  you  that  I  had  not  married  her?' 

*  My  grandfather.  He  took  a  long  walk  to-day,  and  as  lie  was 
coming  home  he  overtook  some  person  who  told  him  of  a.  b^Qkcscu- 
off  wedding :  he  thought  it  migbt  be  youia  ■,  aoA  \  V-drw  Vi.  'wb»^ 
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'  DofS  anylwdv  else  know  ? ' 

'  I  Euppose  not.  Now,  Damoo,  do  you  see  why  I  lit  n 
fire  ?  You  did  not  Uiink  I  would  bave  Ut  it  if  I  had  imagiDcd  you 
to  have  become  the  husband  of  Lbui  wonun.  It  is  itmilting  my 
prid«  to  Ruppoiie  tliat.'  Wildcve  vfa»  silent :  it  wa»  widviil  tliut 
ke  had  supposed  a»  iiuich.  fl 

'  Did  you  indeed  think  I  Vxilivwd  you  wort*  murried  ? '  she  again' 
demnntled  tartK.-^tly.  '  Then  you  wronged  mc ;  ood  upon  my  life 
and  ht^rt  I  cnn  liordly  bcur  to  reoogniae  thAt  you  hart  such  ill 
tlioughtd  of  mc  1  Damon,  yoii  are  not  worthy  of  mc :  I  see  it,  and 
yet  I  love  you.  Never  mind :  let  it  go — I  must  hear  your  mean 
opinion  as  beit  I  may.  .  .  It  is  true,  is  it  not,'  sJie  add(>d>  with  til- 
concealed  anxiety,on  his  nuking  no  demonstration,'  that  you  oould 
not  bring  younelf  to  give  me  up,  and  are  still  going  to  love  me 
belt  of  aU?' 

'Ye«;  or  why  should  I  haracomc?'  he  said  touehily.  *N 
that  fidelity  will  bo  any  great  merit  in  me  ufler  your  kind  speech' 
about  my  imwortbiness,  whicb  should  have  bocn  tioid  by  myself  i 
by  anybody,  and  comes  with  an  ill  grace  from  you.  However,  the 
etirse  of  inflammability  is  upon  me,  and  I  must  live  under  it,  and 
take  any  snub  from  a  woman,  ft  has  brought  me  down  from 
engineering  to  innkeeping :  what  lower  stage  it  lias  in  >lore  for 
me  I  have  yet  to  learn.'     He  continued  to  look  uivn  bi-r  gloomily. 

She  seized  the  moment,  and  throwing  back  the  lOiawl  ta  that 
the  fire-light  shone  full  upon  her  face  and  throat,  said,  with  a 
mujestic  smile, '  Uave  you  ever  seen  anything  better  than  that  tn 
vour  travels  ? ' 

Eustacia  was  not  one  to  commit  herself  to  such  a  ponUon 
without  good  ground.     He  said  quietly,  *  No.' 

'  Not  even  on  the  »houlder8  of  Thomaain  ? ' 

*Thoma«in  is  a  pleasing  and  innocent  woman.' 

*That*it  uulhing  to  do  with  it,'  !ihc  cried  with  quick  pasaionale'' 
Qeae.  *  We  will  leave  hor  out :  there  arc  only  you  and  me  now  to 
think  of.'  After  a  long  look  at  him,  she  resomed,  with  the  old 
quiescent  warmth  :  '  MuHt  I  go  on  weakly  confessing  to  you  things 
a  woman  ought  to  conceal ;  and  own  that  no  words  can  exprM 
how  gloomy  I  have  been  because  of  that  dreadful  belief  I  held 
two  hoius  ago— that  you  had  quite  deserted  me?' 

•  I  am  soriy  I  caused  you  that  pain.' 

•  Bui  perhaps  it  is  not  wholly  because  of  you  that  I  get  gloomr,' 
she  arehly  added.     '  It  is  in  my  nature  to  IM  like  that.    It  was  Lum^ 
jn  my  Uood,  I  suppoi^c.'  ^k 

•  Hypochondriasis.'  ^ 
'Of  due  it  waa  con^nft  VuVo  ^SAs  VM,  Naafia.  \  •««.Vuj(| 
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eQoucl)  at  Budmoulli.  0  the  times,  0  the  days  at  Budmoutli! 
Hut  EgdoD  will  be  brighter  again  now.' 

'  I  hope  it  will,'  said  Wildeve  moodily.  •  Do  jou  know  tJie 
consequenod  of  this  recall  of  me,  my  old  darling?  I  ebaU  come  to 
see  you  again  aa  I>efore,  at  Itlackbarrow.' 

'  Of  course  you  will.' 

*  And  yet  I  declare  that  until  \  got  here  to-night  I  iotendcd, 
alter  this  one  good-byo,  never  to  m«et  you  again.' 

*  I  dont  thank  you  for  that,'  sh«  «aid,  turning  away,  while  an 
inner  indignation  spread  through  her  like  subterranean  heat. 
'  You  may  come  again  to  Blackbarrow  if  you  like,  hut  you  won't 
see  me ;  and  you  may  call,  but  I  shall  not  listen ;  and  you  may 
tempt  me,  but  I  won't  encourage  you  any  more.' 

'  y'ou  have  Haid  as  much  before,  Rweet ;  but  .lucb  natures  as 
yours  don't  so  eagily  adhere  to  tlicir  wordo.  Neither,  for  tlie 
lDatt«r  of  that,  do  sticli  natures  as  mine.' 

'ThiK  is  the  pleasure  I  have  won  by  my  trouble  !'  the  whispered 
Utterly,  half  tn  Iicraelf.  *  Why  did  I  try  to  n>call  you  ?  Dumon, 
&  Btrange  warring  takes  place  in  my  mind  ooca^ionally .  X  think, 
when  I  become  calm  after  your  woundinge,  "Do  I  embraos  a 
cloud  of  common  fog,  after  all  ?  "  You  are  a  chameleon,  and  now 
you  arc  at  your  worst  colour.     Oo  home,  or  I  shall  hate  you ! ' 

He  looked  absently  towards  Blackbarrow  while  one  might  have 
counted  twenty,  and  said,  as  if  be  did  not  much  mind  all  this : 
*  Ye«,  I  will  go  home.     Do  you  mean  to  see  me  again  ?' 

'  If  you  own  to  mc  that  the  wedding  is  broken  off  because  you 
love  me  best.' 

*  I  dont  think  it  would  be  good  policy,'  said  Wildeve,  smiling. 

'  You  would  get  to  know  the  extent  of  your  jxjwer  loo  clearly.*         ^H 

*  But  t«ll  me : '  H 
'  You  know.'  ^1 
'  Where  is  nhe  now  ? ' 

'  I  don't  know,  I  prefer  not  to  speak  of  her  to  you.  I  have 
not  yet  married  her :  I  hare  come  bi  obedience  to  yoiu:  call.  That 
is  enough.' 

'  I  merely  lit  that  fire  because  I  was  dull,  and  thought  I  would 
get  a  little  excitement  by  culling  you  up  and  triumphing  over 
you  as  the  Witeh  of  Endor  called  up  Samuel.  I  determined  you 
should  come ;  and  you  have  come.  I  have  shown  m;  power.  A 
mile  and  half  hither,  and  a  mile  and  half  biiek  again  (o  your 
home — three  miles  in  the  dark  for  me.  Have  I  not  sliown  my 
power  ?  ■ 

He  shook  his  head  at  her.     'I  know  yoviUw>we\\^Ttt'i^.'M>.*i'J«w-, 
J  know  yon  loo  well.     There  isn't  a  xx^Ax  Vw  ■joxx  ■«\\v^'v  ^  iw^^- 
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know ;  and  thnt  h<it  little  bosom  coul<Io*t  pUy  such  &  coId*blciod«d 
trick  to  savo  its  lifo.  I  saw  n  wonum  on  Blackbtirrow  at  dusk, 
looldng  down  towaids  my  house.  I  think  I  drew  out  you  before 
you  drew  out  mc' 

The  revivcl  ombcrs  of  an  old  passion  f^lowod  clearly  in  Wildeve 
now  :  and  ho  loaat  forward  as  if  about  to  put  bis  face  towards  her 
cheek. 

*  0  no,'  she  itaid,  introotAbly  moving  to  the  other  sid«  of  the 
decayed  fire.     '  WHiat  did  you  mean  by  that  ? ' 

*  Perhaps  I  may  kiia  your  htind,  then  ?' 

*  Xo,  you  may  not.' 

*  Then  I  miiv  shake  vour  band  ? ' 
'  No.' 
•Then  I  wisli  you  good-liye  without  caring  for  either.     Good- 

byci  good-bye' 

She  returned  no  answer,  and  with  lli«  Iww  of  a  dancing-muter 
he  vanished  on  the  other  side  of  the  pool  as  )ili  had  com4^. 

Eustacia  sighed :  it  was  no  fragile  maidi-n  si^h,  liut  a  sigh 
which  &]iook  her  like  a  .shiver.  Whenever  a  flash  of  reason  darted 
like  an  electric  light  upon  her  lover — as  it  sometimes  would — «Dd 
showed  his  imperfect  ionts  vhc  shivered  thu^.  But  it  watt  over  in  a 
Mcond,  and  she  loved  on.  She  knew  that  he  trifled  with  her;  but 
she  loved  on.  She  scattered  the  half-bumt  brands,  went  indoors 
immediately,  and  up  to  her  bedroom  without  a  liglit.  Amid  the 
rustles  which  denoted  her  to  be  undressing  in  the  darkness,  other 
hea^7  breaths  frequently  came ;  and  tlie  same  kind  of  shudder 
oocasionally  moved  through  her  when,  ten  minutes  later,  she  lay 
on  her  bed  asleep. 

Chaptbb  VII. 
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EO^Ticit  Vtb  waa  the  raw  material  of  a  divinity.  On  Olympat 
■he  would  have  done  well  with  a  little  preparation.  She  iuul  llie 
passioni  and  iniitinets  which  make  a  faidtU-Ks  ti^ddess.  that  i«,tliOM 
which  make  nnt  C|iiile  a  faidtloss  woman.  Had  it  been  pofnble 
for  the  ourlh  and  mankind  to  be  entirely  in  her  grasp  for  a  while, 
had  she  handled  the  diHtafl",  the  spindle,  and  the  shears  at  her  own 
free  will,  few  in  the  world  would  have  noticed  the  change  of  govern- 
ment. There  would  hare  been  the  same  inequality  of  lot,  the 
nme  heaping  up  of  favours  here,  of  contumely  there,  the  sudd 
generorify  before  justice^  the  same  perpetual  dilemmas,  th«  san* 
capCiOu.«  interchange  of  caresses  and  blows  as  tho^^  we  endun 
Qoir. 

tSiie  waa  in  person  tv\\\A«a\>c4«(Awi\iM-wVa,v\wK^%  v* 
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ruddiness,  as  without  pallor;  and  soft  to  tlie  touch  ut  a  cloud. 
To  see  her  hair  was  to  fancy  that  a  whole  winter  did  not  oontaiHH 
darlcness  enough  to  form  its  shadow.     It  closed  over  her  forchetd^ 
like  nightfall  extingiiiithiAg  the  western  glow. 

Her  nerves  extended  into  tJioae  tretises,  and  her  temper  could 
always  bo  softened  by  stroking  tliein  down.  When  her  hair  waa 
hnislK'd,  »h(j  would  inntantly  «tnk  into  stillncw  and  look  like  th«fl 
Sphinx.  If,  in  putting  under  one  of  tlio  Ejjdon  liank*,  any  of  its'" 
thick  vkcins  were  caii^^ht,  ax  they  sometimn;  were,  hy  a  prickly 
tuft  of  the  large  Ulex  EiiropcDus — which  will  act  as  a  sort  of  hair* 
brush — she  would  go  back  a  few  steps,  and  pass  against  it  a  second 
time.  '  ^1 

She  had  deep  Pngau  eyes,  fiill  of  noctunial  myKteries,  Tlieir  V 
light,  ail  it  oame.aQd  went,  and  caine  a^in,  was  partially  hampered  V 
by  their  oppresKive  lids  and  lashes ;  and  of  these  the  under  lid  was 
much  fuller  than  it  usually  is  with  English  women.  This  enabled 
her  to  indulge  in  reverie  without  seeming  to  do  so:  she  might 
have  been  believed  capable  of  sleeping  without  closing  them  up. 
Assuming  that  the  souls  of  men  and  women  were  visible  essences, 
you  could  fancy  the  colour  of  Eiistacia's  aoul  to  he  flame-like. 
The  sparks  from  it  that  rose  into  her  dark  pnpiU  conduced  to  the 
same  impression. 

The  mouth  seemed  formed  lew  to  sp«.«k  than  to  ipiiver,  leM  to 
quiver  than  to  ki#s.  Some  might  have  added,  less  to  kisx  than  to 
curl.  Viewed  nidewnys,  the  cloring-line  of  her  lips  formed,  with 
almost  geometric  precision,  the  curve  so  well  known  in  the  arta  of 
design  an  the  cima-recta,  or  ogee.  The  sight  of  wuch  a  flexible 
bend  as  that  on  grim  E)jdon  nii^  cjiiite  an  apparition.  It  wa-t  felt 
at  once  that  that  mouth  did  not  come  over  from  Sle^wig  with  a 
band  of  Saxon  piratCMwhoKc  lips  met  like  the  two  halve*  of  a  muffin. 
One  had  fancied  that  such  lip-curves  were  mostly  lurking  under- 
ground in  the  Smith  us  fragments  of  forgotten  marbles  ;  yet  behold 
a  0pceimen  wa«  here.  So  fine  were  the  lines  of  her  lips  that, 
though  full,  each  corner  of  ber  mouth  was  fa.  clearly  cut  as  the 
point  of  a  spear.  This  kecnni^!i  of  corner  waa  only  blimted  when 
eho  was  given  over  to  sudden  fits  of  ghiom,  one  of  the  phatea  of 
the  night-side  of  sentiment  which  alio  knew  too  well  for  her  ye&rt. 

Her  presence  brought  mcmoricfl  of  Bourbon  roses,  jacinth*,  h 
and  rubies,  a  Impical  midnight,  an  eclipm  of  the  eun,  a  port«nt;'^| 
Iter  moods  recalled  lotus-eaters,  the  march  in  AihaXit^  the  Cbmmi- 
nation  Service ;  her  motions,  the  ebb  and  flow  of  the  soa ;  her  voice, 
the  viola.     In  a  dim  lights  and  with  a  ilight  re-arrangement  of 
hair,  her  general  figure  might  have  atood.  (or  1\\%IL  oH  c\\Vv-x  <A  ■O'** 
higher  female  deities.     The  ncTi  tnooa  'XtcVKn^  'X^ct  \\«A.,  «k  '^^ 
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liolmet  upon  it,  a  diadem  of  accidental  dewdropB  round  her  brow, 
wuiild  have  been  adjuncts  sufficient  to  strike  the  note  of  Arl«mU, 
AthcDO,  or  Hera  respectively,  with  t»  clow  on  approximatlca 
to  th«:  Eintiriiie  n.«  Ihnt  which  pfusea  miistcr  Oil  manj  reipcoted 
canvBfiiMi. 

But  celcstiiil  imporiousnoas  love,  wrath,  and  fervour,  had 
proved  to  be  somcwlidt  thrown  iiway  on  nothcrward  Egdon.  Her 
ptaer  was  limited,  und  the  conscionsDess  of  this  limitation  Iiad 
biMaed  her  development.  Kgdon  waa  her  Hades,  and  since  coming 
there  she  had  imbibed  much  nf  wlint  was  dark  in  itd  tone,  chough 
inwardly  and  eternally  unreconciWil  thereto.  Her  appeanuacA 
nccordcd  well  with  this  smouldering  rubellioiimct^  and  the  »hady 
xplcndour  of  her  lieauty  wa«  tho  real  xurfnco  of  tho  gtocimy  and 
stifled  wurrnth  within  her.  She  differed  from  DometerV  daugfatw 
as  a  queenly  h<^)nd.-i woman  diffors  from  n  hondaj^l  (]iie«n.  But 
true  Tartarean  difjnity  wit  upon  her  brow,  and  not  factitiously,  or 
with  marks  of  constraint,  for  it  hod  grown  in  lier  with  years. 

Across  the  upper  part  of  her  head  tthe  wore  a  thin  fillet  of  black 
velvet,  restraining  the  luxuriance  of  her  sliady  hair,  in  a  way  which 
lidded  much  to  this  class  of  majesty  by  irregularly  clouding  her 
forehead.  'Nothing  can  emlx-llixh  a  beautiful  face  more  than  a 
narrow  btmd  drawn  cmfuwiiit;  over  the  brow,'  «iy«  Richter.  Some 
of  the  neigh boiirin;^  gi'''"  wore  coloured  ribbon  for  the  Ktmo  pur- 
pose ;  hut  if  anyone  suggested  coloured  ribbon  to  Eustacia  Vyc 
Hhe  answered  with,  '  Do  I  look  as  if  I  would  wear  coloured  ribbon 
in  my  hair '( '  and  there  was  no  rejoinder. 

.ScentN  for  the  (H^riion  (which  oountry-girUarc  fond  of  preparing 
from  flowera)  and  metallic  ornaments  she  cont«mned  eqtinllj  witb 
variegated  colourM.  When  tihc  wlw  Icbs  sophisticated  maidcnii  wiUi 
their  dccoctionit  of  lavender  and  boyVlove  she  laughed  astl  wenl 
on ;  unwittingly  chiming  in  with  Phmtns,  Martial,  Ben  Joneon, 
and  others,  in  holding  that,  though  rather  than  smelt  sour  a  wo- 
man's ro)>e  should  smell  sweet,  better  even  than  smelling  sweet  is 
that  it  »li(>iild  not  smell  at  all. 

Whence  did  a  woman  living  on  a  heatli  acquire  theM>  advanoed 
tastes? 

Itudmotith  was  her  native  place,  a  fashionable  sea-sido  naort 
between  twenty  and  thirty  mile«  distant.  She  was  the  diogbter 
of  the  bandmaster  of  a  regiment  which  had  been  quartered  theie ; 
a  Belgian,  who  met  his  future  wife  during  her  trip  thither  with  her 
{kther  the  CaptaJu.  The  marriage  wan  scarcely  in  accord  with  the 
o\A  man's  wigbe«,  for  the  general  aJrinewt  of  the  bandmaster's  life 
fxtendtA  into  his  pockete.,  ns  ic*»  v&cnVV^JAh.  R>\t  be  did  his  best, 
made  iJudmouth  permaneti^A^j  Vw>Qmt,WJ*.  igiiaX.  Viov^iw,  ^^ 
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liis  child's  education,  the  oitpenisfs  uf  wliioli  were  dirfrayed  by  the 
^nnd&ther,  and  throve  as  thechicf  local  muaictun  till  her  mother's 
death,  when  ho  left  oB'  thriving,  drank,  and  died  also.  T)i«  girl 
was  left  to  the  care  of  lier  grandfather,  who,  since  three  of  his  rib* 
became  broken  in  a  shipwreck,  had  lived  in  this  airy  perch  on 
^£gtlon,  a  .*|iOt  which  had  taken  his  fiuicy  because  the  house  was  to 
il)e  hud  for  next  to  nothing,  mid  because  n  reiDot«  tinge  on  the 
horizon  U-twcvn  the  liills,  vii^ibk':  from  thv  cottage  door,  was  tn- 
ditionally  bcticvcd  to  be  the  English  Channel.  .She  hated  the 
change  ;  she  felt  like  one  banished ;  but  here  she  was  forced  to  abide. 
Thus  it  happened  tliat  in  Kustacia's  brain  were  juxtapostKl  tlic 
Btrangeflt  aasortraent  of  ideas,  from  old  time  and  from  new.  TItcro 
waa  no  middle  distance  in  her  perspective :  romantic  recollections 
of  sunny  afternoons  on  an  t^^lanadc,  with  military  bands,  officers, 
and  gallants  around,  stood  like  gilded  uncials  upon  the  dark  tablet 
of  aitrroimding  Kgdon.  Every  bizarre  effect  that  could  result,  from 
the  random  intertwining  of  watering-place  glitter  with  the  grand 
solemnity  of  a  heath,  were  to  be  found  in  bar.  Seeing  nothing  of 
human  life  now,  xhe  imagined  all  the  more  of  what  she  liad  seen. 

Wht-rtt  did  her  dignity  come  from  ?  By  no  side  passage  from 
Fitzainn  or  De  Vere.  It  was  the  gift  of  heaven — it  was  a  happy 
convergence  of  natural  laws.  Among  other  tilings,  opportunity 
bad  of  late  yours  been  denied  her  of  Icaniing  to  be  undignified,  for 
the  lived  lonely.  Isolation  on  a  heath  renders  vulgarity  well-nigh 
impossible.  It  would  have  been  as  easy  for  tlie  heathcroppere, 
bats,  and  Miakes  to  be  vulgar  as  for  her.  A  narrow  life  in  Bud- 
mouth  might  have  completely  demeaned  her. 

The  only  way  to  look  queenly  without  rejdms  or  heartH  to  (|ueen 
it  over  i«  to  look  as  if  you  had  lost  them  ;  and  Euatacla  did  tliat 
to  a  triumph.  In  the  Captain's  cottage  »Iio  could  snggeit  man- 
BiOQS  the  hud  never  scon.  Perhaps  that  was  because  slie  frequented 
a  i-aster  mansion  than  any  of  them,  the  open  liills.  Like  the 
summer  condition  of  the  place  aroimd  her,  she  was  an  embodimeot 
of  the  phrase  '  a  popidous  solitude  '—apparently  so  liatlese,  void, 
and  quiet,  she  was  really  busy  and  full. 

To  W  loved  to  madnexs — such  wili  her  great  dctfire.  I^ve  was 
to  her  the  one  cordial  which  couhl  drive  away  tht^  eating  loneliness 
of  her  days.  She  seeme^l  to  long  for  the  iibstruction  called  pa^ 
aionate  love  more  tlian  for  any  particular  lover.  Devotion  she 
wanted  from  any  proctJcat  (juarter  which  should  not  absolutely 
disgrace  her. 

She  could  exhibit  an  implacable  look  at   times,  biit  it  was 
directed  leas  against  human  beings  than  sf^n&t  cKtVaiSi.  ««»!>*«■<«. 
of  her  mind,  the  chief  of  tlicsc  being  dtAvQ's  ^  X.'ttwa'^  -^tjufoSs* 
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fereucu  nlie  dimly  &ncied  it  arose  that  love  aliglitod  only  on 
gliding  youth — that  any  love  she  might  win  votUd  «nk  siniul- 
taneouEly  witli  the  .'<niid  in  Ute  gisfs.  8tic  thought  of  it  witlt  an 
ever  rea-uttul  <:on»cioiiMie«8  of  cruelty,  which  tended  to  Weed 
actions  of  recklesM  unconvenUonAlity  framed  to  tnuttch  a  yoar'a,  x 
week's,  «von  &&'  liour's  pn»»iion  front  anywhere  while  it  could  be 
won.  Through  want  of  it  Aw  had  sung  without  beto};  meny, 
posaeaseJ  without  cnjoyinjj,  outshone  without  triumphing.  H«r 
lonelinesi  deepened  licr  (U-Hirc.  On  E^on,  coldest  and  meonwt 
kixsos  were  at  lamine  prices ;  and  vrhi^re  vas  a  mouth  mAtcbiog 
her»  to  bo  foimd  ? 

Fidelity  in  love  for  fidelity's  sake  had  no  attraction  for  ber; 
fidelity  because  of  love's  grip  had  much.  A  blaze  of  lovr,  and  eic- 
tiuctioii,  was  better  than  a  lanlern  glimmer  of  tlic  same  which 
should  \x\A  longyeant.  On  Ihit*  head  she  ktn-w  by  previsiou  what 
moct  women  Icnm  only  by  experience :  ^w  \\viA  meutally  walked 
round  luvc,  told  the  towerK  thereof,  considered  its  palaces;  and 
concluded  that  love  was  hut  a  dulrftil  J03'.  Vot  she  deaiied  it,  as 
one  in  a  desert  would  be  tJmnkl'ul  for  brackisli  water.  Bad,  but 
nothing  better,  was  what  she  said  of  love. 

.She  ofien  repeated  her  prayers :  not  at  particular  times,  bat, 
like  the  unatfectedly  devout,  wlien  she  desired  to  pray.  Her  prayer 
¥raa  always  spontaneous,  and  often  ran  tJius :  *  O  deliver  my  heart 
from  thi«  fearful  gloom  and  loueliueso:  scud  mo  great  love  fruio 
somewhere,  eWt  1  shall  die' 

Her  high  god«  were  William  the  Conqueror,  Straflford,  and 
Napoleon  Bonaparte,  n»  they  bad  appeared  in  tlie  I^j'k  History 
used  at  the  cstahliEhmcnt  in  which  she  was  educated.  Her  ohief- 
j>rie«t  wat  Bynm :  ber  antichrist  a  well-meaning  polemical  preacher 
at  ItudmoutJi,  of  the  name  of  Slattenu  Had  she  been  a  tnolber, 
she  would  have  cbrii>tcned  her  boys  such  names  as  8aul  <a  Sison 
JD  preference  to  Jacob  or  David,  neither  of  whom  sliu  nduirad. 
Eustacis  liked  to  pundcr  on  men  at  bi),'h  pressure*  of  lovo  or  of 
revenge  ;  and  hence  such  a  career  as  tliat  of  Joab,  hi«  rare  combi- 
nation of  Machiavellian  statecraft  with  reckleis  daring,  his  long 
nouriMhe<)  revenge  on  Abner  for  the  death  of  his  brother,  she  wa« 
never  tired  of  perusing.  At  .scliool  alie  u«ed  to  side  with  Uic 
Philistines  in  soveral  battles,  and  had  wondered  if  Pontiua  Pihua 
vere  as  hait(l»ume  as  he  nas  frank  and  fair. 

Thus  she  was  a  girl  of  sonic  forwardness  of  mixul ;  iodeod, 
wefglied  in  relation  to  her  situation  among  the  very  rerowaid  of 
thinkerfi,  very  original.      Her  instincta  towards  social  noncon- 
formity were  at  the  root,  oi  iViU.    In  the  matter  of  holidays  ber 
mood  was  that  of  horses  ■w\ust  'w'Vifeft  I'irat'i  tw^.  Vi  ^fttt^«ay>f 
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looking  upon  their  kind  at  work  on  the  highway.  She  ooly  valued 
re^t  to  heritelf  wht^ii  it  vainc  in  the  miditt  of  othejr  people's  labour. 
Hence  tlie  liatvtl  Sunda}-^  when  all  vnw  at  rait,  and  often  faid  they 
would  W  the  dt^'Uth  of  bt-r.  To  see  the  hr-athiiien  in  their  Sunday 
condition,  ihut  ii^,  with  tlivir  hands  in  their  pouketn,  thdr  boots 
newly  oiled,  and  not  Inced  up  (a  piLiiiculiirlySimday^ifiCn),  wulkinff 
leisurely  among  the  turves  and  furze-f;i)i[gols  tlicy  had  cut  during 
the  week,  and  kicking  them  critically  as  if  tboir  use  were  unknown 
waa  a  feiirful  heaviness  to  her.  To  relieve  the  t«diiun  of  this  un- 
timiily  (lay  tthe  would  overhaul  the  cupboards  containing  her 
gmiulfaUier's  old  oharta  and  other  rubbish,  humming  the  Saturday- 
night  ballads  of  the  country  p«o])lc  Ww-  while.  Jiiil  on  Saturday 
nitfhtg  filio  would  froqnent-Iy  niug  a  psaUn,  nud  it  wum  always  oti  a 
week>day  thai  she  read  the  Bible,  that  she  might  be  unopprciued 
with  a  sense  of  doing  her  duty. 

Such  views  of  life  were  to  some  extent  the  natural  begettings 
of  h<.-r  situation  upon  her  naturt^.  •  To  dwell  on  a  heath  without 
studying  its  meanings  wa.4  tike  wedding  a  foreigner  without  learn- 
ing hia  tongue.  The  subtle  beauties  of  the  heath  were  lost  to 
EuKtacia;  ilic  only  caught  its  vapours.  An  envinmroent  wliich 
woidd  hnve  made  a  contented  woman  a  poet,  a  ttulTering  woman  a 
devotee,  a  piotu  woman  a  pinlmJeti  even  a  f^iddy  woman  thoughtful, 
made  a  rebellious  womuu  (atumiae. 

Kustacia  was  weary  of  too  many  things,  unless  she  could  have 
been  weary  of  more ;  she  knew  too  much,  unless  she  could  have 
known  all.  It  was  a  dangerous  rock  to  be  tossed  on  at  her  age> 
.She  bad  done  with  tlie  dreams  and  interests  of  yoting  muidhood ; 
the  dreams  and  interest*  of  wifodom  she  hud  never  begun,  and  w« 
SCO  her  in  a  »lrange  interspace  of  isolation.  She  had  got  beyond 
tile  vision  of  some  marriago  of  inexpressible  glory;  yot,  though 
Iter  pnssioii)!  were  in  full  vigour,  r^he  cared  for  no  meun^T  union. 
To  have  Io»t  the  ^dlike  coneeit  that  we  may  do  what  we  will, 
and  not  to  haro  acquired  a  homely  2est  for  doing  what  we  can, 
shows  a  grandeur  of  temper  which  cannot  be  objected  \a  in  its  (•- 
sence,  for  it  connotes  a  mind  that,  though  disappointed,  foniwc«n' 
retreat.  Itut,  if  congenial  to  plub>!«ophy,  it  is  apt  to  br  dangerous 
to  the  commonwealth,  in  a  world  where  doing  mt-an»  marrying, 
and  ttie  commonw<^alth  is  one  of  hearts  and  hand«,  the  »mc  peril 
uttendK  Uie  condition. 

And  so  we  see  our  Eustacia — ^fbr  she  was  lovable  Aometimes — 
arriving  at  that  stage  of  enUghtenment  which  feeU  that  nothing 
is  worth  while,  and  tillitijr  up  the  spore  liouri)  of  lier  cxistcQM  by 
idealizing  Wildeve,  a  man  beneath  b«r  in  position,  for  want  o<  *. 
better  object.    This  was  the  sole  tensoa  ot  Vit  imrm\i\ctik."j  ■-  ^^ 
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knew  it  herself.  At  moments  her  pride  relielled  agaiaat  her  pa^ 
sion  for  him,  and  the  even  had  longed  to  be  free.  But  there  was 
only  one  circumstance  which  could  dislodgjftiim,  and  that  was  the 
advent  of  a  gieater  man. 

For  the  rest,  she  suffered  fearfully  from  depression  of  spirits, 
and  took  alow  walks  to  recover  them,  in  which  she  carried  her 
grandfather's  telescope  and  her  grandmother's  hourglass — the  lat- 
ter hecause  of  a  peculiar  plensure  she  derived  from  watching  a 
material  representation  of  time's  gradual  glide  away.  She  seldom 
schemed,  but  when  she  did  her  plans  showed  rather  the  compre- 
hensive strategy  of  a  general  than  tfae  small  arts  called  womanish, 
though  she  could  return  oracles  of  Delphian  ambiguity  when  she 
did  not  choose  to  be  direct.  In  heaven  she  will  probably  sit 
between  the  Heloises  and  the  Cleopatraa. 
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